383

All People That on Earth Do Dwell

Text: William Kethe, d. ¢. 1594

Music: OLD HUNDREDTH, Louis Bourgeois, 1510-1561
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I All  peo-ple that on eath do  dwell, sing o the
2 Know that the Lord 18 God n - deed: with - out  our
3 Oh, en - ter then his gates with praise; ap - proach with
4 For  why? The Lord our God 18 good: his mer - cy
5 To Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, the God whom
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Lord with cheer - ful  voice; him serve with mirth, his
aid he did us make.  We are  his  folk, he
joy  his  courts  un to;  praise, laud, and bless his
18 for ev - er Sure; his truth at  all times
heav'n and  earth a dore,  from us and from the
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praise forth tell;, come ye be-fore him and re - joice.
doth us feed, and for his sheep he doth us  take.
name al - ways, for it 18 seem-ly so to  do.
fim - ly stood, and shall from age to age en - dure.
an - gel host  be praise and glo-1y ev - er - more.
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The Lord’s My Shepherd
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I The Lord’s my shep-herd; Ill not want. He makes me down to  lie
2 My soul he doth re - store a- gain,and me to walk doth make
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will I fear no ill;
4 My ta - ble thou hast rich - ly spread in  pres-ence of my foes;
5 Good-ness and mer-cy all my life shall sure-ly fol-low me,
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in pas-tures green; he lead-eth me the qui- et wa - ters by
with - in the paths of righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake;
for ~ thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort still;
my  head thou dost with oil a- noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and i God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be;
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He  lead-eth me, he lead-eth me the qui-et wa-ters by
with - in the paths of righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake.
for ~ thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort  still.
My  head thou dost with o0il a- nomnt,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and  in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be.

Text: The Psalms of David in Meeter, Edinburgh, 1650
Music: BROTHER JAMES® AIR, James L. Macbeth Bain
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Let the Vineyards Be Fruitful
Offering Song
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Let the vine - yards be fruit - ful, Lord, and
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fill to the brim  our cup of  bless - ing. Gath-er a
V')L Py P Py | — | | | )
I(\DV ') ') J & @ o i i i @ & ¥
J
har - vest from the seeds that were sown, that we may be fed  with the
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bread of life. Gath-er the hopes and the dreams of  all; u-
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nite them with the prayers we of - fer. Grace our ta - ble  with your
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and give us a fore - taste of the feast to come.

pres - ence,

Text: John W. Arthur, 1922-1980

Music: Liturgy of Jov, James M. Capers, b. 1948
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress and music © 1993 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Savior, like a Shepherd Lead Us
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1 Sav-ior like a shep-herd lead wus;  much we need your ten - der care.
2 We are yours; in love be - friend us, be the guard-ian of our way;
3 You have prom-ised to re - ceive us, poor and sin- ful though we be;
4 Ear-ly let us seek your fa - vor, wear -ly let us do your will;
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In  your pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, for our use your fold pre-pare.
keep your flock, from sin de - fend us, seek us when we go  a- stray.
you have mer-cy to re- lieve us, grace tocleanse,and pow’r to free.
bless-ed Lord and on -ly Sav -ior, with your love our spir - its fill.
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Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have bought us; we are yours.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, hear us chil - dren when we  pray.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, ear-ly let us turn to  you.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have loved us, love us still.
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Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have bought us; we are yours.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, hear us chil - dren when we pray.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, ear-ly let us turn to you.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have loved wus, love us still

Text: attr. Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1779-1847
Music: BRADBURY, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868




Shepherd Me, O God

Refrain
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Shep- herd me, O God, be - yond my wants, be - yond my [fears, [rom
| to stanzas I, 2, 3, 5 || to stanza 4 |
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death n - to life. 1ife.
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1 God is my shep -herd. SO noth -ing shall I want, I
2 Gent - ly you raise me and heal my wea -1y soul, you
3 Though I should wan - der the val - ley of death, I
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rest in the mead-ows ol lfaith - [ul - ness and love, I
lead me by path-ways of righ - teous-ness and truth, my
fear no e - wil, for you are at my side, your
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walk by the qui - et wa - ters of peace.
spir - 1t shall sing the mu - sic ol  your name.
rod and your staff, my com - fort and my hope.
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4 You have sct mc a ban-quct of love in the face of
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ha - tred, crown-ing me with love be-yvond my pow’r to hold.
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5 Surc-ly your kind-necss and mer-cy fol-low mec all the days of my life:
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I will dwell in the house of my God for-ev - er - more.
Final refrain
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Shep-herd me, O God, be - yond my wants, be -
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yond my fears, from death in - to life.

Text: Marty ITangen, b. 1950, based on Psalm 23

Music: SHEPHERD ME, Marty Haugen

Text and music @ 1986 GTA Publications, Tnc., 7404 5. Mason Ave., CChicago, TT. 60638, www.giamusic.com. 8O0 442 3358,
All rights reserved. Used by permiission.

Druplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Hallelujah! Jesus Lives!
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I Hal-le - lu - jah!  Je - sus lives! He is now the Liv - ing One;
2 Je-sus lives! Why do you weep? Why that sad and mourn-ful sigh?
3 Je-sus lives! And thus, my soul, life e - ter- nal waits for you;
4 Je-sus lives! Let  all re - joice. Praise him, ran-somed of  the earth.
5 Hal-le - u - jah! An- gels, sing! Join with us 1in hymns of praise.
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from the gloom-y  halls of death Christ, the con-quer-or, has gone,
Christ who died our broth-er here lives our broth-er still on high,
joined to Christ, your liv - ing head, where he 1s, you shall be too;
Praischim in a no - bler song, cher - u-bim of heav'n-ly birth.
Let your cho - rus swell the strain which our fee - bler voic - es raise:
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bright fore-run-ner to the skies of his peo-ple, yet to rise.
lives for-ev - er to be - stow bless-ings on his church be - low.
with the Lord, at God’sright hand, as a wvic - tor you shall stand.
Praise the vic - tor king, whose sway sin and death and hell o - bey.
Glo -ty to our God a - bove and on earth his peace and love!

Text: Carl B. Garve, 1763-1841; tr. Jane L. Borthwick, 1813-1897, alt.
Music: FRED TIL BOD, Ludvig M. Lindeman, 1812-1887



