COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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The Church’s One Foundation
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Je - sus Christ, her Lord;

one o’er all the earth,
this world sees her op-pressed,
tu - mult of her war,

Yet she on earth has u - nion with God, the Three in One,
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she 1s his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word.
her char-ter of sal - va - tion one Lord, one faith, one birth:
by schisms..prent a - sund - er, by her - e - sies dis-tressed,
she waits the con-sum - ma - tion of peace for - ev - er - more;
and mys - tic sweet com - mu - nion with those whose rest is won.
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From heav’'n he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;
one ho - ly name she bless - es, par - takes one ho - ly food,
yet saints their watch are keep - ing; their cry goes up: “How long?”
tll  with the vi- sion glo - rious her long-ing eyes are blest,
Oh, bless - ed heav’'n-ly cho - rus! Lord, save us by your grace,
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with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
and to one hope she press - es with ev-’ry grace en - dued.
and soon the night of weep - ing shall be the morn of song.
and the great church vic - to - rious shall be the church at rest.
that  we, like saints be - fore us, may see you face to face.
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Text: Sanuel J. Stane, 1839-1900 AURELIA

Music: Samuel S, Weslev, i810-1870
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Jesus Loves Me!

GCRACE, FAITH
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I Je-sus loves me! this 1 know, for the Bi-ble tells me so;
2 Je-sus loves me! he who died heav - en’s gates (o 0 - pen wide;
3 Je-sus loves me! he will stay close be - side me all the way;
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lit - tle ones to him be - long, they are weak, but he is strong.

he will wash a - way my sin, let his lit - tle child come in.
when at last I come to die, he will take me home on high.
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, yes, Je - sus loves me,
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yes, Je - sus loves me, the Bi - ble tells me SO.
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Text: Anna B. Warner, 1820-1915, alt.
Music: William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868

JESUS LOVES ME
77 77 and refrain




FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS

423 Shall We Gather at the River
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1 Shall we gath - er at the riv-er, where bright an - gel feet have trod,
2 On the mar - gin of the riv-er, wash-ing up its sil - ver spray,
3 Ere we reach the shin-ing riv-er, lay we ev-’ry bur-den down;
4 Soon we’ll reach the shin-ing riv - er, soon our pil-grim-age will cease;
-3
e e e pro
P 1 IP Jl' _JP_IP _1P = :F : : O
I | | e—  S—
n uLl 1 I P— pom— 1 | L— I —
H 1 1 I - | ; | I l | } rl 1 lﬁ]
W: g9 S5 558 oo
~ N
with its crys-tal tide for-ev - er flow-ing by the throne of God?
we  will walk and wor - ship ev - er, all the hap-py gold-en day.

grace our spir-its will de-liv - er, and pro-vide a  robe and crown.
soon our hap - py hearts will quiv - er with the mel-o - dy of peace.
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Yes, we’ll gath-er at the riv-er, the beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful v - er;
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gath-er with the saints at the riv - er that flows by the throne of  God.
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Texe: Robertlowry, 1826-1899
Music: Robert Luwry

HANSCN PLACE
87 87 andrefrain



WORD OF GOD
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr, Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: Martin Luther, 1483-15406

Text & 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, adinin, Aagsburg Fortress
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1 A might - vy 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 - rious; 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 0 - 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 sworn 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 is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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