Hymn Supplement for Sunday, October 18, 2026

GATHERING HYMN Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies (ELW

553)
Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies
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I Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ,the true and on - ly light,
un - ac-com - pa-nied by thee;

2 Dark and cheer-less is the morn

3 Vis - it then this soul of mine, pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
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Sun of righ-teous-ness, a - rise,
joy-less is the day’s re - turn,
fill me, ra- dian - cy di- vine,
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tri- umph o’er the
till thy mer-cy’s
all my

scat - ter

shades of night;
beams I  see,
un - be - lief;
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Day-spring from on high, be near;

till  they 1n - ward light im - part,
more and more thy - self dis- play,

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: RATISBON, I. G. Werner, Choralbuch, 1815

Day - star, in

my

heart ap - pear.

glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

shin-ing

to

the

per - fect day.




HYMN OF THE DAY Now Thank We All Our God (ELW 840)

Now Thank We All Our God
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1 Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voic - es,
2 Oh, may this boun-teous God through all our life be near us,
3 All praise and thanks to  God the  Fa - ther now be giv - en,
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who won-drous things has  done, in  whom this world re - joic - es;
with ev - er joy - ful hearts and bless - ed peace to cheer us,
the Son, and Spir - it  blest, who reign in high-est heav - en,
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who, from our moth-ers’ arms, has blest us on our way
and keep us all in grace, and guide us when per - plexed,
the one e - ter - nal God, whom earth and heav’'n a - dore;
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with count-less gifts of love, and still 18 ours to - day.
and free wus from all harm n this world and the next.
for thus it was, is now, and shall be ev - er - more.

Text: Martin Rinkhart, 1586-1649; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878
Music: NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662



COMMUNION HYMN Lord of All Hopefulness (ELW 765)

Lord of All Hopefulness
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1 Lord of all hope - ful - ness, Lord of all joy,
2 Lord of all ea - ger - ness, Lord of all faith,
3 Lord of all kind - i - ness, Lord of all grace,
4 Lord of all gen - tle - ness, Lord of all calm,
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whose ftrust, ev - er child - like, no cares could de stroy:
whose strong hands were skilled at  the plane and the lathe:
your hands swift to wel - come, your arms to em - brace:
whose voice 1s con - tent-ment, whose pres-ence is balm:
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be there at our wak - ing, and give us, we pray,
be there at our la - bors, and give us, we pray,
be there at our hom - ing, and give us, we pray,
be there at our sleep-ing, and give us, we pray,
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your bliss In  our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.
your strength in  our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.
your love in  our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.
your peace in  our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Text: Jan Struther, 1901-1953
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional
Text © Oxford University Press 1931.




COMMUNION HYMN Have No Fear, Little Flock (ELW 764)

Have No Fear, Little Flock
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1 Have no fear, lit-tle  flock; have no fear, Iit - tle
2 Have good cheer, lit-tle flock; have good cheer, Iit - tle
3 Praise the Lord high a - bove;  praise the Lord high a -
4 Thank -ful hearts raise to God; thank - ful hearts  raise to
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flock, for the Fa - ther has cho - sen to
flock, for the Fa - ther will keep you in
bove, for he stoops down to  heal you, up
God, for he stays close be - side you, n
0 | .
J\;
Tl g - 4
give you the king - dom; have no fear, lit - tle  flock!
his love for - ev - er; have good cheer, Iit - de flock!
lift and re - store you; praise the Lord  high a - bove!
all things works with you; thank - ful  hearts raise to  God!

Text: Luke 12:32, st. 1; Marjorie Jillson, b. 1931, sts. 2—4

Music: LITTLE FLOCK, Heinz Werner Zimmermann, b. 1930
Text and music © 1973 Concordia Publishing House.




COMMUNION HYMN You Satisfy the Hungry Heart (ELW 484)

You Satisfy the Hungry Heart
Gift of Finest Wheat

Refrain
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You sat-is-fy the hun-gry heart with gift of fin-est wheat.
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Come give to us, O sav-ing Lord, the bread of life to eat.
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1 As when the shep-herd calls his sheep, they know and heed his voice;
2 With joy - ful lips we sing to you our praise and grat - 1 - tude
3 Is not the cup we blessand share the blood of Christ out-poured?
4 The mys-try of your pres-ence, Lord, no mor - tal tongue can tell:
5 You giveyour-self to wus, O Lord; then self-less let us be,
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so  when you «call your fam-’ly, Lord, we  fol - low and re - joice.
that you should count us wor-thy, Lord, to share this heav’n-ly food.
Do not one cup, one loaf, de-clare our one - ness in the Lord?
whom all the world can - not con-tain comes in  our hearts to dwell.
to serve each oth - er in your name in truth and char - 1 - ty.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997
Tune: BICENTENNIAL, Robert E. Kreutz, 1922-1996



SENDING HYMN 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’slam-en - ta - tion,
2 Throughall the tu- mult and the strife, 1 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 mm my soul. Howcan [ 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! Howcan 1 keep from sing-ing?
Refrain
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in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ 18 Lord of heav-en and earth,how can I keep from sing-ing?

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



