The Twenty-Fifth Sunday after Pentecost

November 14, 2021 10:00 AM
Hymn at the Procession 48 ES FLOG EIN KLEINS WALDVOGELEIN
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1 O day of ra - diant glad - ness, O day of joy and
2 This day at the cre - a - ton, the light first had its
3 This  day, God’s peo - ple meet - ing, his Ho - ly Scrip-ture
4 That light our hope sus - tain - ing, we walk  the pil - grim
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light, 0] balm of care and sad - ness, most
birth; this day for our sal - va - tdon Christ
hear; his liv - ing pres - ence greet - ing, through
way, at length our rest at - tain - ing, our
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beau - @ - ful, most bright; this day the high and
rose from depths of earth; this day our Lord vic -
Bread and Wine made near. We jour - ney on, be -
end - less Sab - bath day. We sing to thee our
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low - ly, through a - ges joined in tune, sing,
w0 - rious the Spi - it sent from heaven, and
liev - ing, re - mnewed with heaven - ly might, from
prais - es, O Fa - ther, Spi - it Song the
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“Ho - ly, ho - Iy, ho - Iy, to the great God Tri - une.
thus this day most glo - rious a tri - ple light was given.
grace more grace re - ceiv - ing on this  blest day of light
Church her voice up - rais - es to thee, blest Three in One.




Hymn at the Sequence 571 CHARLESTOWN
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1 All who love and serve  your ca - ty, all who
2 in your day of loss and SOT - TOW, in your
3 In your day of wealth and plen - ty, wast - ed
4 For all days are days of judg-ment, and the
5 Ris - en Lord! shall yet the c - ty be the
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1 bear its dai - ly stress, all who cry for
2 day of help - less strife, hon - or, peace  and
3 work and wast - ed play, call o mind the
4 Lor is wait - ing still, draw - ing near a
5 a - ty of de - spair? Come to - day, our
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1 peace and jus - tice, all  who curse and all who bless,
2 love Tre - treat - ing, seek the Lord, who is  your life.
3 word of Je - sus, “I  must work while it i day.”
4 world that spurns him, of - fering peace from  Cal-vary's hill.
5 Judge, our Glo - ry; be its name, “The Lord there!”




Hymn at the Presentation  380:v. 3 OLD HUNDREDTH
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1 From all that dwell be - low the skies let
2 E - ter - mnal are thy mer - cies, Lord, and
*3 Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow;  praise
o g i . o | - J é
| | i
L) | . | | | ‘
A — - = +—
\é) o = & o
~rrr P o Fr s r o f
the Cre - a - tor’s praise a -  Tise! Let the Re - deem - er’s
tuth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, ve
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore all suns shall 1rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host: praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at the Communion 665 ¢ Sung by all MICHAEL
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1 All my hope on God is found - ed; he doth still my
2 Mor - tal pride and earth - ly glo - 1y, sword and crown be -
3 God’s great good - ness e’er en - dur - eth, deep  his wis - dom
#4  Dai - ly doth theal - might - vy Giv - er boun - teous gifts on
5 Sall from earth to God e - ter - mal sac - 1i - fice of
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1 trust re - hew, me  through change and chance he
2 way our trust; though with care and toil we
3 pass - ing thought: splen - dor, light, and life at -
4 us be - stow; his de - sire our soul de -
5 praise be done, high a - bove all prais - es
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1 guid - eth, on - ly good and on - ly true. God un -
2 build them, tower and tem - ple fall to dust. But God’s
3 tend him, beau - ty spring - eth out of nought. Ev - e -
4 ligh - teth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 prais - ing for the gift of Christ, his Son. Christ doth
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1 known, he a - lone calls my heart to  be his own.
2 power, hour by hour, is my tem - ple and my tower.
3 rmore from his store new-born worlds rise and a - dore.
4 stand at his hand; joy doth wait on his com - mand.

5 call one and all: ye who fol - low shall not fall.



Hymn at the Retiring Procession 607 LLANGLOFFAN
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1 O God of ev-ery mna - tion, of ev - ery, race and land,
2  From search for wealth and pow - er and scorn of wtuth and right,
3 Lord, strength-en all who la - bor that we may find re - lease
4 Keep bright in us the vi - sion of days when war shall cease,
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re - deem the whole cre - a - tdon with your al - might -y hand;
from trust in bombs that show - er  de - struc-tion through the  night,
from fear of rat-tling sa - ber, fromdread of war’s in - crease;
when ha-tred and di - vi - sion give way to love and peace,
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where hate and fear di - vide us and bit - ter threats are hurled,
from pride of race and na-tion and blind-ness to your way,
when hope and cour - age fal - ter, your still small voice be  heard;
all dawns the morn-ing glo-riouswhen truth and jus - tice  reign
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in love and mer-cy guide us and heal our strife-torn world.
de - liv - er ev-ery na - tion, e - ter-nal God, we pray!
with faith that none can al - ter, your ser-vants un - der - gird.
and Christ shall rule vic - to - rious o'er all the world’s do - main.
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