The Glory of These Forty Days

Text: Latin hymn, 11th cent.; tr. Maurice F. Bell, 1862-1947, alt.
Music: J. Klug, Geistliche Lieder, 1543
Text © Oxford University Press
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1 The glo - ry of these for - ty days we cel - e -
2 A - lone and fast - ing Mo - ses saw the lov - ing
3 So Dan - iel trained his mys - tic sight, de -~ liv - ered
4 Then grant, O God, that we may, too, re - furn in
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brate with songs of praise; for Christ, through whom all
God who gave the law; and to E - i - jah
from the li - ons’ might; and John, the Bride - groom’s
fast and prayer to  you. Our spir - its strength -en
. 2
HT—f g ' —fF—t .
= ———
-0 | — N S
T ﬂ - 1 | | ] { i
L= £ 5 ———— @ 2
things were made, him - self has fast - ed 'and has prayed.
fast - ing, came the steeds and char - i - ots of flame.
friend, be - came the her - ald of Mes - si - ah’s name.
with your grace, and give us joy to see your face.
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When We Are Tested

LENT
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1 When we  are test - ed and wres - tle a - lone,
2 When in  the des - ert we cry for re - lief,
3 When we are tempt - ed to bar - ter our  souls,
4 When we  have  strug - gled and searched through the  night,
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fam - ished ' for bread when the world of - fers stone,
plead - ing  for paths marked by cer - tain be - lief,
trad - ing  the truth  for the pow’r to con - trol,
sort - ing  and sift - ing the wrong from the right,
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nour-ish  us, God, by your word and your way,
lift us to love you be - yond sign and test,
teach us to wor - ship and praise on - ly you,
Sav - ior, sur - round us with ©cir - cles of care,
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food that sus - tains us by night and by day.
trust - ing  your pres - ence, our on - ly true rest.
seek - ing  your will in the work that we do.
an - gels of heal - ing, of hope, and  of prayer.

Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947
Music: Irish traditional

Text © 1996 Hope Publishing Company
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

WORD OF GOD
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1A might - vy for - ftress is our God,
2 No strength  of ours can  match his might!
3 Though hordes of dev - is. fill the land
4 God’s Word for - ev - er shall a - Dbide,
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a sword and shield vic - to - rious;
We would be lost, re - ject - ed.
all threat - ’ning to de - vour us,
no thanks to foes, who fear it;
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he breaks the cruel op - pres - sor’s rod
But now a cham - pion comes to fight,
we ftrem - Dble not, un - moved we stand;
for God him - self fights by our side
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and wins sal - va - tion glo - rious.
whom God him - self e - lect - ed.
they can - mnot 0O - ver - pow’r us.
with weap - ons of the  Spir - it.
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The old e - vil foe, swomm to work wus woe,
Ask who this may be: Lord of hosts is  he!
This world’s prince may rage, in fierce war en - gage.
If they take our house, goods, fame, child, or spouse,
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with dread craft and might he arms him -self to fight.
Christ Je - sus our Lord, God’s on - ly Son, a-dored.
He is doomed to fail; God’s judg - ment must pre-vaill
wrench our  life a - way, they can - not win the day.
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On earth he has no e = qual.
He holds the field vic - to - rious.
One lit - tle word sub - dues him
The king - dom’s  ours for - ev - er!

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

Music: Martin Luther
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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