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O God beyond All Praising
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1 O God be-yond all prais - ing, we wor-ship you to - day
2 The flow’r of earth-ly splen -dor in time must sure - ly die,
3 Then hear, O gra-cious Sav - ior, ac - cept the love we  bring,
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and sing the love a - maz - ing that songs can-not re - pay;
its frag - ile bloom sur -ren - der to you, the Lord most high;
that we  who know your fa - vor may serve you as our King;
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for we can on -ly won-der at ev - 'ty gift you send,
but hid - den fromall na-ture the e - ter - nal seed is sown—
and wheth - er our to - mor-rows be filled with good or ill,
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at bless-ings with - out num-ber and  mer-cies with-out end:
though small in mor - tal stat-ure, to heav-en’s gar - den grown:
we’ll tri - umph through our sor-rows and rise to bless you still:
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we lift  our hearts be - fore you and  wait up - on your word,
for Christ, your gift from heav - en, from death has set us free,
to mar - vel at your beau - ty and glo-ry in your ways,
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we hon - or and a - dore you, our great and might-y Lord.
and we through him are giv - en the fi - nal vic - to - T1y.
and make a joy-ful du - ty our sac -1 -fice of praise.

Text: Michael Perry, 1942—-1996

Music: THAXTED, Gustav Holst, 1874—-1934
Text © 1982, 1987 Jubilate Hymns, admin. Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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As We Gather at Your Table
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to your word,

ment of life;
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at your ta-ble, as we lis - ten
wit-ness in the sac - ra
sum-mon oth-er guests to
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1 As we gath-er
2 Turnour wor-ship in - to
3 Gra-cious Spir - it, help us
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help us know, O God, your pres-ence; let  our hearts and  minds be  stirred.
send us forth to love and serve you, bring-ing peace where there is  strife.
where tri - um-phantLove will wel-come those who had been last and least.
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Nour-ish us with sa-cred sto-ry till we claim it as our own;

Give us, Christ, your great com-pas-sion to for - give as you for - gave;
There no more will en - vy blind us nor will pride our peace de - stroy,
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teach us through this
may we still
as

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944
Music: IN BABILONE, Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710

be - hold your im - age in the world you
we join with saintsand an-gels to re - peat the

died

sound-

Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Let the Vineyards Be Fruittul
Offering Song
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Let the vine - yards be fruit-ful, Lord, and fill to the brim our cup of
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bless-ing.  Gath-er a har-vest from the seeds that were sown, that we may be
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fed with the bread of life.  Gath-er the hopes and the drcams of all; u -
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nite them with the prayers we of - fer now. Grace our ta-ble with your
! | I -
(V] /
\:-JV d P 9 P I & 4 r = r—, .
pres-ence, and give  us a fore-taste of the feast to  come.

Text: John W. Arthur, 1922-1980
Music: Richard W. Hillert, b. 1923
Text and music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

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

I Am the Bread of L.ife
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1 “I am thc Brecad of lifc. You who

2 “The bread that . . . I will give is my

3 “Un - less . - . . . you . . . eat of the

4 “1 am the TeS - ur - rec - uon, e ..

5 Yes, lLord, . . . . . . I be - lieve that . .
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come to me shall not hun ger, and who be
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lieve in me shall not thirst. No one can come to
cat . - . . of this bread, you shall . . live for
drink . . . . of his blood, and drink . . . . of his
lieve . . . . n . . . me, e - ven . . though you
Son . . . . of . . . God, who . . . . have . . .
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me un - less the Fa - ther beck - ons.”’
cv - ¢er, . . . . . you shall live for - cv - er”
blood, you shall not have life with - in you.”
die, . . . . . . . . you shall live for - ev - er”
come in - to . . . . the . . . . world. . . .
Refrain
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“And I will raise you up. and I will raise you up.
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and I will raise you up on the last day.’”’
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Text: Suzanne Toolan, rsm, b. 1927, based on John 6
Music: TAM THE BREAD, Suzanne Toolan, RsMm

Text and music @ 1966, 1970, 1986, 1993 GTA Publications, Tnc., 7404 S, Mason Ave., Chicago, TT. 60638,

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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

www. giamusic.com. 80.442 3358,
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Eat This Bread, Drink This Cup
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Eat this bread, drink this cup.  Taste and see the good-ness of God.
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Bread of life, cup of love, we re-jJoice in your pres-ence.
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[ will bless the  Lord at all times, praise with heart and voice;
2 Look up-on the Lord, be ra-diant, nev - er turn a - way.
3 An - gels fold their wings a-round us, guard through good and ill.

4 Saints of God, bow down and wor - ship, bless the ho - ly name.
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in my God I glo-ry for-ev-er: lis - ten and re - joice!
God will save in ev -ty afl-{lic-tion, hear us when we pray.
Those who seeck the Lord will lack noth-ing; taste, and have your Afill.
Rise to tell God’s great-ness for - ev - er, won-drous deeds pro - claim!

Text: Jeremy Young, b. 1948, refrain; With One Voice, stanzas, based on Ps. 34

Music: STONERIDGE, Jeremy Young
Text and music © 1995 Augsburg Fottress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Oh, Worship the King
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1 Oh, wor - ship the King, all - glo - rous a - bove.
2 The earth with its store of won - ders un - told,
3 Your boun - t1 - ful care what  tongue can re - cite?
4 Frail chil - dren  of dust, and fee - ble as frail,
5 0 mea - sure - less might, m - ef - fa - ble love,
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Oh, grate - ful - ly sing God’s  pow - er and love;
Al - might - y, your pow’r has  found - ed of old;
It breathes in the air, 1t shines 1in the light,
in you do we  trust, nor find you to fail;
while an - gels de - light to hymn you a - bove,
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our shield and de - fend - er, the An - cient of  Days,
es - tab - lished it fast by a change-less  de - cree,
1t streams from the  hills, it de - scends to the  plain,
your mer - cies, how ten - der, how firm to the end,
the hum - bler cre - a - tion, though fee - ble their lays,
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pa - wvil - ioned 1n splen - dor, and gird - ed with praise.
and round it has cast, like a man - tle, the sea.
and sweet-ly dis - tlls in the dew and the rain.
our mak - er, de - fend - er, re - deem - er, and friend.
with  true ad - o - ra - tion shall sing to your praise.

Text: Robert Grant, 1779-1838, alt.
Music: HANOVER, William Croft, 1678-1727




