Songs for the Assembly

ELW 652 Built on a Rock
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1 Built on a rock the church shall stand, e - ven when stee-ples are
2 Sure - ly, in  tem - ples made with hands God the Most High is not
3 Christ builds a house of liv - ing stones: we are his own hab -1 -
4 Yet in  this house, an earth - ly frame, Je -sus the chil-dren is
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fall - ing; crum-bled have spires in  ev - 'ty land,  bells still are
dwell - ing— high in the heav'ns his tem - ple stands, all earth-ly
la - ton; he fills our hearts, his hum - ble thrones, grant-ing us
bless - ing; hith - er we come to praise his name, faith in our
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chim-ing and call -

tem - ples ex - cel
life and sal - va
Sav - lor con-fess

ing— call -ing the young and old to rest, call-ing the
ling. Yet God who dwellsin heav’'n a - bove deigns to a -
tion. Where two or three will seek his face, he in their
ing. Je-sus to wus his Spir- it sent, mak-ing with
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souls of those dis-tressed, long-ing for life ev-er - last - ing.
bide with us in love, mak -ing our bod-ies his tem - ple.
midst will show his grace, bless-ings up - on them be - stow - ing.
us his cov - ¢ - nant,  grant-ing his chil-dren the king - dom.
g £ A m e _# | ot
O | e T
y » o | o 7]
< V¥ I I | | - |
I { 1 T P T




ELW 364 Christ Has Arisen, Alleluia
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M - fu - ra - hi - Ai, ha - le - lu - va,
I Christ has a - ris - en, al - le - lu - 1a
2  For threc long days the grave did its worst
3  The an - gel said to them, “Do not fear.
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m - ko - mbo - a - me - fu - fu - ka
Re - joice and praise him, al - le - lu - ia
un - til its strength by God  was dis - persed.
You look  for Je - sus who is not here.
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A - me - fu - fu - ka, ha - le - lu - ya,
For our e - deem cr burst from the tomb.,
He who gives life did death un - der - go,
See for your - selves the tomb  is all bare.
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m - s - fu -  n sa - sa it ha - 1
¢ - ven from dcath, dis - pecl - ling its gloom.
and in its con - quest his  might did show.
On - ly the grave - clothes are ly - ing there.”




Refirain
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Tu - mwi - mbi - e so - e kwa fu - ra - ha
Let us sing praise to him with end - less joy.
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Ye - su a - me - to - ka ka - bu - ri - ni
Death’s fear - ful sting  he has come o de - stroy.
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Ka - shi - nda ki - fo, ha - le - - ya;
OQur  sin for - giv - ing, al - le - lu - ial
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ha - le - lu - ya, Ye - su Vit ha - i
Je - sus is liv - ing, al - le - lu - ial
4 “Go spread the news: he’s not in the grave. 5 Christ has arisen to set us free.
He has arisen this world to save. Alleluia, to him praises be.
Jesus’ redeeming labors are done. Jesus is living! Let us all sing;
Even the battle with sin is won.” he reigns triumphant, heavenly king.
Refrain Refrain

Text: Bernard Kyamanywa, b. 1938; tr. Howard S. Olson, b. 1922

Music: Mi-URAHINL HALELUY A, Tanzanian traditional
Text © 1968 Lutheran Theological College, Makumira, Tanzania, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Tr. © 1977 Howard S. Olson, admin. Augsburg Fortress

Dwuplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



ELW 422 For All the Saints
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I For all  the saints who from their la - bors  rest, who

2 Thou wast their rock, their  for - tress, and their might; thou,
Stanzas 3-5 on jacing page.

6 But then there breaks a yet more glo-rious day: the

7 From earth’s wide bounds, from o - cean’s far - thest coast, through
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thee by faith be - fore the world con - fessed, thy
Lord, their  cap - ftain in the well-fought fight; 3 n
saints i - um - phant risc in  bright ar - ray; the

gales of pearl  strcams in  the count-less host, ;
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name, O Jle - sus, be for - ev - er blest.

thou, in the dark - mness  drecar, their onc truc light.

King  of glo - 1y pass - es on his way.

sing - ing to Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - Iy Ghost:
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3 Oh, blest com - mu - mion, el - low -ship di - vine,
4 And when the strife is fierce, the war - fare long,
5 The gold - ¢n cve - mng  bright-cns in the wesl:
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we fee - bly strug - gle, they in  glo - ry shine;  yet
steals on  the ear the dis - tant  tri - umph song, and
soon, soon o faith - [ul ser - vanls c¢om - cth resl;
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all arc onc in thee, for all arc thine.
hearts  are brave a - gain and arms are strong.
sweet s the calm of par - a - dise  the blest.
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Text: William W, How, 1823-1897
Music: SINE NOMINE, Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958
Outside USA: Music from e Enghish Hvneal, © Oxford Universicy Press 1906,

Duplication in any form prohibied without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,




ELW 397 Loving Spirit

Loving Spirit
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Lov - ing Spir-it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have cho - sen me to be—

Like a moth-er you en - fold me, hold my life with-in your own,

Like a fa - ther you pro-tect me,teach me the dis-cem-ing eye,

Friend and lov - er, in your close-ness I am known and held and blessed:
Lov - ing Spir-it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have cho - sen me to be—
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you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.
feed me with your ver-y bod -y, form me of your flesh and bone.
hoist me up up - on your shoul-der, let me see the world from high.

in your prom - ise is my com-fort, in your pres-ence I may rest.
you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.
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Text: Shirley Erena Murray, b. 1931

Music: RESTORATION, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; arr. hymnal version
Text © 1987 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



ELW 826 Thine the Amen
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1 Thine the a - men thine the praise al - le - lu - 1as an - gels raise
2 Thinethe lhfe e - ter-nal -1y  thine the prom-ise let there be
3 Thine the tru - ly thine the yes  thine the ta - ble we the guest
4 Thine the Kking-dom thine the prize thine the won-der full sur-prise
5 Thinethe glo-ry in the night no more dy - ing on - ly lght
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thine the ev - er - last-ing head thine the  break-ing of the bread
thine the vi - sion thine the tree all the earth on bend-ed knee
thine the mer-cy all from thee thine the glo-ry yet to be
thine the  ban-quet then the praise then the jus - tice of thy ways
thine the  1iv - er thine the tree then the Lamb e - ter - nal - ly
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thine the glo - ry thine the sto - ry thine the  har - vest then the cup
gone the nail-ing gone the rail -ing gone the plead-ing gone the cry
then the ring-ing and the sing-ing then the end of all the war
thine the glo - ry thine the sto - ry then the wel-come to the least
then the ho-ly ho-ly ho-1ly cel -e - bra-tion ju - bi - lee
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thine the vine-yard then the cup is lift-ed wup  lift - ed up.
gone the sigh-ing gone the dy - ing what was loss  lift - ed  high.
thine the liv - ing thine the lov - ing ev - er - more ev - er - more.
then the won -der all in-creas-ing at thy feast at thy feast
thine the splen-dor thine the bright-ness on - ly thee on - ly thee.

Text: Herbert F. Brokering, b. 1926
Music: THINE, Carl E. Schalk, b. 1929
Text and music © 1983 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



ELW 887 This Is My Song
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1 This 18 my song, O God of all the na - tions,
2 My coun-try’s  skies are  blu - er than the o - cean,
3 This 1s my prayer, O God of all ecarth’s king-doms,
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a song of peace for lands a - far and mine.
and sun - light beams on clo - ver - leal  and pine.
your king - dom come; on  earth your will be done.
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This is my home, the coun-try where my heart is;
But oth - er lands have  sun-light too, and clo - ver,
O God, be nhft - ecd up all all  shall serve you,
5 el
e — e
by e — R
' ' | 1 | r r Y | 7




Text: Lloyd Stone, 1912-1993, sts. [-2: Georgia Harkness, 1891-1974, st. 3
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here are my  hopes, my dreams,my ho - ly shrine;
and skies are ev 'ty - where as blue as mine.
andhearts u - mit ed learn to live as  one.
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but oth - er  hearts in oth - er lands are beat - ing
So hear my  song, 0 God of all the na - tions,
So hear my prayer, (@) God of all the na - tions;
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with hopes and dreams as true and high as  mine.
a song of peace for  their land and for mine.
my - self I  give you; let your will be done.
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Music: FINLANDIA, Jean Sibelius, 1565-1957
Textsts. =2 @ 934, 1962 Loreny Publishing Company. St. 3 € 1964 Lerenz Publishing Company. All rights reserved.
Outside USA: Music © Beeitioopt & Hirtel, Wisshaden,

Thuplication inany form prohibied without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



ACS 945 When You Send Forth Your Spirit
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When you send forth your Spir - it, we are re -
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newed, we are re-newed. When you send forth your
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Spir - i, we are re - newed, we are re-newed.
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1 Man - i - fold your works, O God of might:
2 When we look to you to give us food,
3 May the glo - ry of our God en - dure.
4 Now may e - vi cease up - on the earth;
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Mak - er of the earth, the  air, the light.
you o - pen your hand, fill  us with good.
May our God be glad, be  strong, be sure.
wick-ed - ness no more  shall be of worth.
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Wa - ters great and  wide and all there - in,
When you hide your face, we are dis - mayed;
Un - to you, O God, our praise we give:
Pleas - ing God shall be our on - ly goal
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crea - tures that a - bide, let life be - gin.
when you take a - way our breath, we fade.
we will sing your glo - ry while we live.
Al - le - lu - ia! Blest be God, my soul.

Text: Ray Makeever, b. 1943
Music: PSALM 104 (MAKEEVER), Ray Makeever
Text and music © 1987 Ray Makeever, admin. Augsburg Fortress




