Holy God, We Praise Your Name

HOLY TRINITY
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise your name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn an - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, the ap - os - tol - train join your sa - cred
4 Ho - ly Fa - ther, ho - Son, Ho - ly Spir - it
2 P S | | e 4 -
751 ] I ‘F il_ﬁp_ . lP I
77 1 > l —o — I a IF L
0 J— . ;
g —1 ’} ; ¥ =7 I | 1
J | s %_‘__—j- & =0
bow be - fore you. All earth your scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; cher - u bim and ser a - phim,
name to  hal - low; proph - ets  swell the glad re - frain,
three we name you, though in es - sence on ly one;
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all in heav’n a - bove a - dore you. In - fi nite your
in un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, fill the  heav’ns with
and the  white-robed mar - tyrs fol - low; and from mom to
un - di - vid - ed God we claim you and, a dor - ing,
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vast do - main, ev - er last - ing is reign.
sweet ac - cord: “Ho - ly, ho - 1y, ho - Lord!”
set of sun through the church the song on.
bend the knee while we the mys - -y
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Text: source unknown; tr. Clarence A. Walworth, 1820-1900 GROSSER GOTT

Music: Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774
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I Love to Tell the Story
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1 I love to tell the sto - ry of un - seen things a - bove,
2 1 love to tell the sto - ry: how pleas-ant to re - peat
31 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it best
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of Je - sus and his glo -1y, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time I tell it more won-der-ful - ly sweet!
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing to hear it like the rest.
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I love to tell the sto - ry, be - cause I know it’s true;
I love to tell the sto - ry, for some have nev - er heard
And when, in scenes of glo - ry, I sing the new, new  song,
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Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911
Music: William E. Fischer, 1849-1936
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it sat - is - fles my long-ings as noth - ing else would do.
the mes-sage of sal - va - tion from God’s own ho - ly word.
I'll sing the old, old sto-ry that I have loved so long.
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WITNESS
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I love to tell the sto-ry; ‘twill be my theme in glo-ry
. £
hd l:l D L | EE#E'——‘i ? b: P 'P F !
- — 1
0 1. | N e P | . | X
7 | | { i I ql. N
|
E AR S = S =
to tell the old, old sto-ry of Je - sus and his love.
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Christ Is the King!
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1 Christ is the king! O friends, re - joice; broth-ers and sis - ters,
2 Oh, mag - ni - fy the Lord, and Traise an - thems of joy and
3 O Chris-tian wom - en, Chris - tian men, all the world o - ver,
4 Let Love’s all - rec - on -cil - ing might your scat - tered com-pa -
5 So shall the church at last be one; so shall God’s will on
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with one voice let the world know he is your choice.
ho - ly praise for Christ’s brave saints of an - cient days.
seek  a - gain the Way dis - ci - ples fol-lowed then.
nies u - nite in ser - vice to the God of light.
earth be done, new lamps be lit,  new tasks be - gun.
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Al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia!
Text: George K.A. Bell, 1883-1958, alt. BEVERLY

Music: Charles R, Anders, b. 1929
Text © Oxford University Press

Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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SENDING
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grace the har - vest raise, and yours a - lone shall be the praise!
Lord, and prayers re - ceive and to your word a bless-ing give,
you to heav’n, our home. E’en so, A - men! Lord Je - sus, come!
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The Spirit Sends Us Forth to Serve
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Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939
Music: attr. Thomas Haweis, 1734-1820
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner, admin. OCP Publications
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1 The Spir - it sends us forth to  serve;, we go in
2 We go to com - fort those who mourn and set the
3 We go to be the  hands of Christ, to scat - ter
4 Then let us g0 to serve  in  peace, the gos - pel
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Je - sus’ name to bring glad tid - ings
bur - dened free; where hope is dim, to
joy like seed and, all our days, to
to pro - claim. God’s Spir - it has em -
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to the poor, God’s fa - vor to pro - claim.
share a dream and help the blind to see.
cher - ish life, to do the lov - ing deed.
pow - ered us; we go in Je - sus’  name.
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