PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

835 All Creatures, Worship God Most High!
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1 All crea-tures, wor-ship God most high! Sound ev -’ry voice in earth and
2 Sing, broth - er wind; with clouds and rain you grow the gifts of fruit and
3 Sing, broth - er fire, so mirth-ful, strong; drive far the shad-ows, join the
4 All who for love of God for-give, all who in pain or sor-row
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sky: Al-le - lu - ial Al-le - lu - ia! Sing, broth-er sun, in splen-dor
grain: Al-le - Ju - 1a! Al-le - lu - ia! Dear sis - ter wa-ter, use - ful,
throng: Al-le - Iu - ial Al-le - lu - ia! Dear moth - er earth,so rich in
grieve: Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Christ bears your bur-dens and your
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bright; sing, sis - ter moon and stars of night:
clear, make mu - sic for your Lord to hear: .
. . . ; Al-le - Iu - ia, al-le -
care, praise God in col - ors bright and rare:
fears; still make your song a - mid the tears:
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Iu - ia, al-le - lu - ja, al-le -lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia!
5 And you, most gentle sister death,
waiting to hush our final breath: Alleluia! Alleluia!
Since Christ our light has pierced your gloom,
fair is the night that leads us home.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
6 O sisters, brothers, take your part,
and worship God with humble heart: Alleluia! Alleluia!
All creatures, bless the Father, Son,
and Holy Spirit, Three in One:
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!l
Text: Francis of Assisi, 1182-1226; tr. composite LASST UNS ERFREUEN
Music: Geistliche Kirchengesdnge, K6ln, 1623 88888 and alleluias

Text © 1997 Augsburg Fortress
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I Come with Joy
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1 I come with joy, a child of God, for- giv - en, loved, and
2 1 come with Chris - tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the ris - en Christ, un-seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to - geth - er bound by all that God has
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call in
fed, the new com -mu - ni - ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, is in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we’ll  go with  joy, to give the world the
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love laid down for e, in love laid down for mme.
Christ’s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ’s com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now  are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us the love  that makes us one.

Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835
Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company
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WORD OF GOD

504 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - y for - tress is our God, a sword and shield vic -

2 No strength of  ours can match his might! We would be lost, re -
3 Thoughhordes of dev-ils fill the land all threat-'ning to de -
4 God’s Word for - ev - er shall a - bide, no thanks to foes, who
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to - Trious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’s rod and

ject - ed. But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom

vour us, we trem -ble not, un - moved we stand; they

fear it; for God him - self fights by our side with
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wins sal - va-tion glo - rious. The old sa - tan-ic foe
God him-self e - lect - ed. You ask who this may be?
can - not O - ver - pOw’r US. Let this world’s ty - rant rage; °
weap-ons of the Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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’ has swom to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is  he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we’ll en-gage! =  His might i1s doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship EIN FESTE BURG
Music: Martin Luther, 14831546 B78766667

Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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he arms him - self to fight. On earth he has no e - qual
God’s on - ly Son, a-dored. He holds the field vic-to - rous.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One lit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for - ev -  er!
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