Hymn Supplement for Sunday, August 9, 2026

GATHERING SONG My Life Flows On in Endless Song (ELW
763)

My Life Flows On in Endless Song
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1 My life lowson 1n end-less song; a-bove earth’s lam-en - ta - tion,
2 Through all the tu - mult and the strife, [ hear that mu-sic ring- ing.

3 What though my joys and

com-forts die?

The Lord my Sav-ior liv - eth.

4 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev - er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. Howcan 1 keep from sing-ing?

What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songsin the night he giv - eth.

All  things are mine since [ am his! How can [ keep from sing-ing?
Refrain
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No storm can shake my in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ is Lord of heav-en and earthhow can I keep from sing-ing?

Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899
Music: HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING, Robert Lowry, alt.




HYMN OF THE DAY Canticle of the Turning (ELW 723)

Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow’r to the for - tress tow'r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we re -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem -ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - cy must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-ry ty - rant ... from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
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You fixed  your sight on your ser - vant’s plight, and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall .. weep no more, for the
This sav. - ing  word that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak -ness you did not spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-’ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and r1od can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round.
Refrain
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
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Wipe a- way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to  turn.

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat
Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional
Text_© 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.



COMMUNION SONG Jesus Loves Me! (ELW 595)

Jesus Loves Me!
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1 Je-sus loves me! this I know, for the Bi- ble tells me so;
2 Je-sus loves me! he who died heav - en’s gates to 0 - pen wide;
3 Je-sus loves me! he will stay close be - side me all  the way;
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lit - tle ones to him be-long, they are weak, but he is strong.
he will wash a - way my sin, let his lit - tle child come in.
when at last I come to die, he will take me home on high.
Refrain
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, yes, Je - sus loves me,
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yes, Je - sus loves me, the Bi - ble tells me S0.

Text: Anna B. Warner, 1820-1915, alt.
Music: JESUS LOVES ME, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868



COMMUNION SONG Christ Is the King! (ELW 662)

Christ Is the King!
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1 Christ is the king! O friends, re - joice; broth-ers and sis - ters,
2 Oh, mag - ni - fy the Lord, and raise an - thems of joy and
3 O Chns-tian wom - en, Chris - tian men, all the world o - ver,
4 Let Love’s all - rec - on -cil - ing might your scat-tered com-pa -
5 So shall the church at last be one; so shall God’s will on
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with  one voice let the world know he is your choice.
ho - ly praise for Christ’s brave saints of an - cient days.
seek  a - gain the Way dis - ci - ples fol-lowed then.
nies u - nite in ser - vice to the God of light.
earth be done, new lamps be lit, new tasks be - gun.
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Al - le-lu - 1a, al - le-lu - 1a, al - le-lu - 1a!

Text: George K.A. Bell, 1883-1958, alt.
Music: BEVERLY, Charles R. Anders, b. 1929
Text from Songs of Praise, Enlarged Edition, © Oxford University Press. All rights reserved.

Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.



COMMUNION SONG Lord, Be Glorified (ELW 744)

Lord, Be Glorified
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1 In my life, Lord, be glo-r1i - fied, be glo-ri - fied;
2 In  our song, Lord, be glo-r1i - fied, be glo-ri - fied;
3 In  your church, Lord, be glo-r1i - fied, be glo-1i1 - fied;
4 In your world, Lord, be glo-r1i - fied, be glo-1i - fied;
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in my life, Lord, be glo-ri - fied to - day.
in our song, Lord, be glo-ri - fied to - day.
in your church, Lord, be glo-ri - fied to - day.
in your world, Lord, be glo-ri - fied to - day.

Text: Bob Kilpatrick, b. 1952

Music: BE GLORIFIED, Bob Kilpatrick
Text and music © 1978 Bob Kilpatrick Music, assigned 1998 to The Lorenz Corporation. All rights reserved.




SENDING SONG What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine
(ELW 774)

What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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1 What a fel- low-ship, what a  joy di-vine, lean - ing on the ev - er-
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, lean - ing on the ev - er-
3 What have 1 to dread,what have 1 to fear, lean - ing on the ev - er-
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last-ing arms; what a bless - ed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last-ing arms; oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last-ing arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,
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lean - 1ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
Refrain
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, safe and se-cure from all a - larms;
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lean - ing, lean - 1ing, lean-ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms.

Text: Elisha A. Hoffman, 1839-1929
Music: SHOWALTER, Anthony J. Showalter, 1858—1924



