HYMNS
The Eighth Sunday after Pentecost
July 14, 2024

Hymn at the Procession - 372
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1 Praise to the liv - ing God! All prais - ed  be his Name
2 Form - less, all love - ly forms de - clare his love - i - ness;
3 His Spi - rit  flow - eth free, high surg - ing where it will:
4 E - ter - nal life hath he im - plant-ed in the soul;
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who was, and is, and is to be for ay the same.
ho - Iy, no ho - i - mness of earth can his ex - press.
in pro-phet’s word he spoke  of old; he speak-eth still.
his love shall be our strength and stay while a - ges roll.
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The one e - ter-nal God ere aught that now ap - pears:
Lo, he is Lord of all. Cre - a - tion speaks his praise,

Es - tab-lished is his law, and change - less it shall stand,
Praise to the liv-ing God! Al prais - ed be his Name

the first, the last, be - yond all thought his tme - less years!
and ev - ery-where a - bove, be - low, his will o - beys.
deep writ up - on the hu - man heart, on sea, on land.

who was, and is, and is to be, for ay the same.




Hymn at the Sequence - 707
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1 Take my life, and let it be con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to thee;
2 Take my voice, and let  me sing al - ways, on - ly, for my King;
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take my mo-ments and my days,
take my in - tel - lect, and use
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let them flow in
ev - ery power as

cease - less praise
thou shalt choose
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Take my hands, and let them move at the im-pulse of thy love;
Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no long - er mine.
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take my heart, it is  thine own; it shall be thy roy - al throne.
Take my -self, and I will be ev-er, on-ly, all for thee.
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Hymn at the Baptismal Procession - 295
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1 Sing praise to our Cre - a - ftor, O you of Ad-am’s race—
2 To Je - sus Christ give glo - 1y, God’s co - e - ter-mnal Son;
3 And praise the Ho - ly Spi - rit poured forth up - on the earth;
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God’s chil-dren by a - dop -
as mem-bers of his Bo -
who sanc - ti - fies and guides
—~

tion, bap - tized in-to his grace.
dy we live in him as one.
us, made strong in our re - birth.




Hymn at the Presentation - 380: v. 3
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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
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the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - rise! Let the Re - deem - er’s
truth e - ter - nal is thy word:  thy praise shall sound from
him, all crea-tures here be - low; praise him a - bove, ye
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Name be sung through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue!
shore to shore  dll suns shall rise and set no more.
heaven - ly host:  praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Hymn at Holy Communion - 661

¢ Sung by all
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1 They cast their nets in Gal - i - lee just
2 Con - tent - ed, peace - ful fish - er - men, be
3 Young John who trimmed the flap - ping sail, home -
4 The peace of God, it is no peace, but
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off the hills of brown; such hap - py,
fore they ev er knew the peace of
less, in Pat mos died. Pe - ter, who
strife  closed in the sod. Yet let us
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sim - ple fish - er - folk, be - fore the Lord came down.
God that filled their  hearts brim - ful, and broke them t00.
hauled the teem - ing net, head - down was cru - ¢ - fied.
pray for but one thing— the mar - velous peace of God.



Hymn at the Retiring Procession - 495
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1 Hail, thou once de - spis - ed Je - sus! Hail, thou Gal -1 -
2 Pas - chal Lamb, by God ap - point-ed, all our sins on
3 Je - sus, haill en - throned in glo - ry, there for ev - er
x4 Wor -ship, hon - or, power, and bless - ing thou art wor - thy
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le - an King! Thou didst suf - fer to re - lease us;
thee were laid: by al - might -y love a - mnoint-ed,
to a - bide; all  the heaven - ly hosts a - dore thee,
to re - ceive; high - est prais - es, with - out ceas - ing,
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thou didst free sal - va - tion bring. Hail, thou u - ni - ver - sal
thou hast full a - tone - ment made. All  thy peo - ple are for -
seat - ed at thy Fa - ther’s side. There for sin - ners thou art
right it is for us to give. Help, ye bright an - gel - ic
) # | | | |
\” ] | | I | - | I | [— I | ﬁ
- [ | [ [ [ [ I [ I
D) ot ~F
Sa - vior, bear - er of our sin  and shame! By thy mer - it
giv - en  through the vir - tue of thy blood: o-pened is the
plead -ing: there thou dost our place pre - pare; ev - er for us
spi - rits, all your mno-blest an -thems raise; help to sing our
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we find fa - vor: life is giv - en through thy Name
gate of hea - ven, re - con - ciled are we with God.
in - ter - ced -ing, dall  in glo - ry we ap - pear.

Sa - vior’s mer - its, help to chant Em - man - uel’s praise!



