COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

Built on a Rock

Q > I . i ] I .
{5 b— | ; I | I ——E — L . s
Ve Tt 8 S dets 9 F S
1 Built on a . rock the church shall stand, e - ven when stee-ples are
2 Sure - ly, in tem - ples made with hands God the Most High is not
3 Christ builds a house of liv - ing stones: we are his own hab -1 -
4 Yet in  this house, an earth - ly frame, Je-sus the chil-dren is
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ing;  crum-bled have spires in ev - ry land, Dbells still are
dwell - ing— high in the heav’ns his tem - ple stands, all earth-ly
ta - tion; he fills our hearts, his hum - ble thrones, grant-ing us
bless - ing; hith - er we come to praise his name, faith in our
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Je - sus to us

ing— call - ing the young and old
ling. Yet God who dwellsin heav’n a - bove deigns to a -
tion. Where two or three will seek his face,
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Text: NikolaiF. S. Grundtvig, 1783-1872; tr. Carl Doving, 1867-1937, adapt.
Music: Ludvig M. Lindeman, 1812-1887
Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress

souls of those dis-tressed, long-ing for life ev - er - last ing.
bide with us in love, mak-ing our bod-jes his tem - ple.
midst will show his grace, bless-ings up - on them be - stow - ing.
us his cov - e - nant, grant-ing his chil-dren the king - dom.
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

5 Through all the passing years, O Lord,
grant that, when church bells are ringing,
many may come to hear your Word,
who here this promise is bringing:

“I know my own, my own know me;
you, not the world, my face shall see;
my peace I leave with you. Amen.”

Where True Charity and Love Abide

Ubi caritas et amor 653
Refrain
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U - bi ca - ri - tas et a - mor De-us i - bi est
Where truechar - i - ty and love a - bide, God is dwell-ing there.
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1 We are gath - ered by the one love of Christ Je - sus;
2 Since we are all one in the Lord, as we gath - er,
3 All sur -round - ed by the blest saints, we shall see you
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let us lift our voic - es to God and be joy - ful.
let us be watch - ful that no strife still di - vide wus.
face to face in glo - ry and light, O Christ Je - sus.
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In ho-ly won - der let wus love the liv - ing God,
Con-ten-tion, en - vy, il will, spite—  may these all cease;
With ho - ly joy far be - yond thought  we shall be full,
Refrain
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and may our hearts ev - er be one in faith - ful love.
with us, a-bid - ing in our midst, is Christ our God.
from age to age, world with-out end, for-ev - er - more.

Text: Latin, 9th cent.; tr. composite
Music: Plainsong mode VI
Text © 1995, 2001 Augsburg Fortress
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My Lord, What a Morning

END TIME
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My Lord, what a morn-ing; my Lord, whata morn-ing; oh,
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my Lord, what a ~morn-ing, when the stars be-gin to fall.
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1  You will hear the trum-pet sound,
2 You will hear the sin - ner cry, to wake the na-tions un-der - ground,
3  You will hear the Chris-tian shout,
—ﬂJ.,DJWFJIH P o P e o
- s i LT Bt
e e b—r_ﬁ pofre
[ i U2
0 | p— Refrain
) A | | 1 { 4] } I | | f\ i I
EEEE== s -
rrr
look-ing to my God’s right hand, when the stars be-gin to fall.
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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ten thou-sand thou - sand are their tongues, but all their joys are one.
“Wor - thy the Lamb,”our lips re - ply, “for he was slain for us!”
and bless-ings, more than we can give, be, Lord, for - ev - er  thine.
of God who sits up - on the throne, and to a-dore the Lamb.
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Give to Our God Immortal Praise!
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1 Give to our God im - mor - tal praise! Mer - cy and
2 He sent his Son with pow’r to save from guilt and
3 Give to the Lord of lords re - nown; the King of
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truth are all his ways. Won - ders of grace  to
dark - ness and the grave. Won - ders of grace to
kings with glo - 1y crown. His mer-cies ev - er
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God be - long; re - peat his mer - «cies in  your song.
God be - long; re - peat his mer - «cies in  your song.
shall en - dure when lords and kings are known no more!
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Text: Isaac Watts, 16741748
Music: attr. John Hatton, d. 1793
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