The Church of Our Saviour

Forming community through Christ;
Serving community in Christ.

Holy Eucharist
Worship in the Park

EPISCOPAL

CHURCH OF NH

Booklet # 2

(Please return this booklet to the ushers. Thank you.)

Opening Acclamations

Presider Blessed be the one, holy, and living God.
People Glory to God for ever and ever.

Song of Praise (TBA)

Salutation

Presider God be with you.
People And also with you.
Presider Let us pray.

Collect of the Day

Lessons

After the Readings, the Reader may say

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.
People Thanks be to God.



Gospel Lesson

The Homily
Presider Let us reaffirm our faith in words of the Nicene Creed.

We believe in one God, the Father, the Almighty, maker of heaven and earth, of all that is,
seen and unseen.

We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, eternally begotten of the Father,
God from God, Light from Light, true God from true God, begotten, not made, of one Being
with the Father; through him all things were made. For us and for our salvation he came
down from heaven, was incarnate of the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary and became truly
human. For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; he suffered death and was buried.
On the third day he rose again in accordance with the Scriptures; he ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again in glory to judge the living
and the dead, and his kingdom will have no end.

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds from the Father, who
with the Father and the Son is worshiped and glorified, who has spoken through the prophets.

We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the
forgiveness of sins. We look for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come.
Amen.

Prayers of the People
In peace and in faith, let us offer our prayers, saying, “Christ, have mercy.”

For peace and tranquility in the world, and for the salvation of all, let us pray.
Christ, have mercy.

For Sean our Presiding Bishop, for Rob our own Bishop, and for all the People of God, let us

pray.
Christ, have mercy.

For the Church of God in every place, that it may persevere in faith and hope, we pray to you.
Christ, have mercy.

For all who minister in your Church, (especially the members of our parish,) that they may
have grace to build up your people in love, we pray to you.
Christ, have mercy.

For the prayers and concerns of those gathered (please add your prayers, petitions or
thanksgivings)

O risen Lord, hear our prayers.

Confession of Sin

The Deacon or Celebrant says
Let us confess our sins to God.

Silence may be kept.



Presider and People

God of all mercy, we confess that we have sinned against you, opposing your will in our lives.
We have denied your goodness in each other, in ourselves, and in the world you have created.
We repent of the evil that enslaves us, the evil we have done, and the evil done on our behalf.
Forgive, restore, and strengthen us through our Savior Jesus Christ, that we may abide in
your love and serve only your will. Amen.

Absolution

Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins through the grace of Jesus Christ,
strengthen you in all goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life.
Amen.

The Peace
Celebrant The peace of Christ be always with you.
People And also with you.

Offertory hymn (TBA)

Eucharistic Prayer 1

Celebrant The Lord be with you.
People  And also with you.
Celebrant Lift up your hearts.

People We lift them to the Lord.
Celebrant Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

People Itis right to give our thanks and praise.
Celebrant It is truly right, and good and joyful, to give you thanks, all-holy God, source

of life and fountain of mercy.

The following Preface may be used at any time.

You have filled us and all creation with your blessing and fed us with your constant love; you
have redeemed us in Jesus Christ and knit us into one body. Through your Spirit you replenish
us and call us to fullness of life.

Therefore, joining with Angels and Archangels and with the faithful of every generation, we lift
our voices with all creation as we sing (say):

Celebrant and People

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.



The Celebrant continues
Blessed are you, gracious God, creator of the universe and giver of life. You formed us in your
own image and called us to dwell in your infinite love.

You gave the world into our care that we might be your faithful stewards and show forth your
bountiful grace. But we failed to honor your image in one another and in ourselves; we would
not see your goodness in the world around us; and so we violated your creation, abused one
another, and rejected your love. Yet you never ceased to care for us, and prepared the way of
salvation for all people.

Through Abraham and Sarah you called us into covenant with you. You delivered us from
slavery, sustained us in the wilderness, and raised up prophets to renew your promise of salvation.

Then, in the fullness of time, you sent your eternal Word, made mortal flesh in Jesus. Born into
the human family, and dwelling among us, he revealed your glory. Giving himself freely to death
on the cross, he triumphed over evil, opening the way of freedom and life.

At the following words concerning the bread, the Celebrant is to hold it, or lay a hand upon it; and at the words
concerning the cup, to hold or place a hand upon the cup and any other vessel containing wine to be consecrated.

On the night before he died for us, Our Savior Jesus Christ took bread, and when he had given
thanks to you, he broke it, and gave it to his friends, and said: “Take, eat: This is my Body which
Is given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.”

As supper was ending, Jesus took the cup of wine, and when he had given thanks, he gave it to
them, and said: “Drink this, all of you: This is my Blood of the new Covenant, which is poured
out for you and for all for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it,do this for the
remembrance of me.”

Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith:

Celebrant and People
Christ has died.

Christ is risen.

Christ will come again.

The Celebrant continues

Remembering his death and resurrection, we now present to you from your creation this bread
and this wine. By your Holy Spirit may they be for us the Body and Blood of our Savior Jesus
Christ. Grant that we who share these gifts may be filled with the Holy Spirit and live as Christ’s
Body in the world. Bring us into the everlasting heritage of your daughters and sons, that with [

and] all your saints, past, present, and yet to come, we may praise your Name for ever.

Through Christ and with Christ and in Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, to you be honor,
glory, and praise, for ever and ever. AMEN.



The Lord’s Prayer

Presider And now, as our Savior Christ hath taught us, we are bold to say,
Presider and People:

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we
forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

The Breaking of the Bread

We break this bread to share in the Body of Christ.
We who are many are one body, for we all share in the one bread.

Post-communion Prayer

Presider and People

Loving God, we give you thanks for restoring us in your image and nourishing us with spiritual
food in the Sacrament of Christ’s Body and Blood. Now send us forth a people, forgiven,
healed, renewed; that we may proclaim your love to the world and continue in the risen life of
Christ our Savior. Amen.

Birthdays and Anniversaries
Presider: DO we have any celebrations of Birthdays or Anniversaries?

(Birthdays)

All: O God, our times are in your hand: Look with favor, we pray, on your servant(s) (N.) as
they begin another year. Grant that they may grow in wisdom and grace, and strengthen their
trust in your goodness all the days of their life; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

(Anniversaries)

Presider: O God, faithful and true, whose steadfast love endures for ever: we give you thanks for
sustaining your servants (N & N) in the life they share, and for bringing them to this day. Nurture
them and fill them with joy in their life together, continuing the good work you have begun in
them; and grant us, with them, a dwelling place eternal in the heavens where all your people will
share the joy of perfect love.

Announcements

The Blessing

God’s Blessing be with you, Christ’s peace be with you, the Spirit’s outpouring be with you,
now and always. Amen. (Source: Celtic)

Closing Hymn (TBA)

Dismissal



Hymns in the Park

#1  Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
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1 A - maz - ing grace!  how sweet the sound, that
2 'Twas  grace that taught  my heart to fear, and
3 The Lord has prom - ised good o me, his
4 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils,  and snares, I
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1 saved a wretch like me! 1 once was lost but
2 grace my fears re - lieved; how pre - cous did that
3 word my hope se - cures; he will my shield and
4 have al - rea - dy come;  tis grace that brought me
5 shin - ing as the sun, we've no less days w
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1 now am found, was blind  but now 1 see.
2 grace ap - pear  the hour I first be - lieved!
3 por - tion be as long  as life en - dures.
4 safe thus far, and grace  will lead me home.
5 sing God’s praise than  when we'd first be - gun.
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The melody may be sung in canon at distances of either two or three beats.

Words: John Newton (1725-1807), alt.; st. 5, John Rees (19th cent.) Music: New Britain, from Virginia Harmony, 1831; adapt. att. Edwin Othello
Excell (1851-1921); harm. Austin Cole Lovelace (b. 1919) Copyright ©1974 by Abingdon Press. All rights reserved. Used with permission

#2 Loving Spirit
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1. Lov - ing Spir - it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have cho - sen me to be:
2. Like a moth-er you en - fold me, hold my life  with - in  your own.
3. Like a fa - ther you pro - tect me. Teach me the dis - cern - ing eye.
4. Friend and lov - er in your close-ness | am known and held and blest:
5. Lov - ing Spir-it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have <cho - sen me to be:
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you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.

Feed me with your ver-y bod - y, form me of your flesh and  bone.

Hoist me up up - on your shoul - der, let me see the world from high.

in your prom - ise is my com - fort, in your pres-ence I may rest.

you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.
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#3 Blessed be the pure in heart
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1 Blest are the pure in heart, for they shall see our God; the
2 'The Lord, who left the heavens our life and peace to bring, to
3 he to the low - ly soul  will still him - self im - part and
4 Lord, we thy  pres - ence scck; may ours this bless - ing be; give
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se - cret of the Lord is theirs, their soul is Christ’s a - bode.
dwell in low - i - ness with us, our pat - tern and our King;
for his dwell-ing and his throne will choose the pure in heart.
us a pure and low - ly heart, a tem - ple fit for thee.
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Words: Sts. 1 and 3, John Keble (1792-1866), alt.; sts. 2 and 4, William John Hall (1793-1861), alt. Music: Franconia, melody
Johann Balthasar Konig (1691-1758); adapt. and harm. William Henry Havergal (1793-1870).

#4 Come risen Lord and deign to be our guest
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1 Come, ris - en Lord, and deign to  be our guest;
2  We meet, as in that up - per room they met;
3 One bo - dy we, one Bo - dy who par - take,
4 One with each o - ther, Lord, for omne in thee,
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nay, let us be thy guests; the feast is thine;
thou at the ta - ble, bless - ing, yet dost stand:
one Church u - ni - ted in  com - mun - ion blest;
who art one Sa - vior and omne liv - ing Head;
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thy - self at  thine own board make man - i - fest
“This is my Bo - dy”; so thou giv - est yet:
one Name we bear, one Bread of life we break,
then o - pen thou our eyes, that we may see;
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in thine  own Sac - ra - ment of Bread and Wine.
faith still re - ceives the cup as from thy hand.
with all thy saints on earth and saints at rest.
be known  to us in break -ing  of the Bread.

Words: George Wallace Briggs (1875-1959), alt. By permission of Oxford University Press. Music: Sursum Corda, Alfred
Morton Smith (1879-1971). Copyright © 1941, Mrs. Alfred M. Smith.



#5 Here I am, Lord
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1. I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my
2. I, the Lord of snow and rain, T have borne my
3. I, the Lord of wind and flame, T will tend the
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peo - ple cry. All who dwell in deep - est sin My hand will
peo - ple’s pain. I have wept for love of them, They turn a -
poor and lame. I will set a feast for them, My hand will
0 | 2 [r— 2
17 . d T T r T T T N T N S T T
) f - = L — = I m—r N— f —
ANI V.4 Bt | - - - - =t :l - -
S - 7 s 7 ¢
5 —ﬁ % - = =
=+ | —_—r
0 4+
E.d I I [—— I I ]
# I — | 3 [ T Il Iy I T I |
I | S & I & N T Il I I |
SV I I - r ] - J Il Il I ]
PS) (8] [ & [ (=]
save 1  who made the stars of night,
way I  will break their Thearts of stone,
save Fin - est bread 1 will pro - vide
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I will make their dark - ness bright. Who will bear my
Give them hearts for love a - lone. I will speak my
Till their hearts be sat - is - fied. I will give my
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light to them? Whom shall 1 send?
word to them. Whom shall 1 send?
life to them. Whom shall I send?
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Refrain
|

DN | Il
o T T T L 4 i — I T f —
T I T I I ———— 7 2 T
B S r e # s
Here 1 am, Lord. Is it 1, Lord? I have
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Words and Music: Daniel L. Schutte. Copyright © 1981, Daniel L. Schutte; and New Dawn Music, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland,
OR 97213. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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#6 I've Got Peace Like a River
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1.I've got peace like a riv - er, I've got peace like a
2.Tve got joy like a  foun-tain, T've got joy like a
3.I've got love like an 0 - cean, I've got love like an
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l.riv - er, I've got peace like a riv - er in my
2. foun - tain, I've got joy like a foun - tain in my
3.0 - cean, I've got love like an 0 - cean in my
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1. soul; I've got riv - er  in my soul
2. soul; I've got foun-tain in my  soul
3. soul; I've got 0 -cean in my soul




#7 Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face
[l | I
y \ f I i —— \ 1 il ——
L& ] P » —= —1 ] i
D) ’ h
1 Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face;
2 Here would 1 feed up on the Bread of God;
3 I have no help but thine; nor do I need
4 Mine is the sin, but thine the right-eous - ness;
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here would I touch and han - dle things un -  seen;
here drink with thee  the roy - al  Wine of heaven;
an - oth - er arm save thine to lean  up on;
mine s the guilt, but thine the cleans - ing Blood.
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here grasp with firm - er hand e - ter - nal grace,
here would I lay a side each earth - ly load,
it is e nough, my Lord, e - nough in - deed;
Here is my robe, my re - fuge, and my peace;
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and all my wea - 1i - ness up - on thee lean.
here taste a fresh the calm of sin for - given
my strength is in thy might, thy might a - lone.
thy Blood, thy right - eous - ness, O Lord, my God.

Words: Horatius Bonar (1808-1889)
Music: Nyack, Warren Swenson (b. 1937) Copyright ©1970 Warren Swenson. All rights reserved

. Used with permission.

#8 O wheat, whose crushing was for bread

9 ﬂu. J A } I 4 ‘l\' ij —I I 2 I ‘I\ I A
] . | A ﬁ ;
d - 1 > - ° ° P ’ | & d: > 1 &
1.0 wheat, whose crush - ing was for bread, O
2.0 fruit whose crush - ing  was for wine, (0]
3.0 life whose crush - ing  was for love, (0]
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bread whose break -ing is for life, O life, your seem-ing end is
wine whose flow - ing is for blood, O blood, your pour-ing out is
love whosespend-ing was to death, O death, your mourn-ing is our
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seed, a seed for wheat, our bread and life.
life, our life in you, (6] fruit - ful vine.
joy, full joy and  birth to last - ing life.
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Words: Delores Dulner, OSB (b. 1939). Music: New Life, Shirley W. McRae (b. 1933).



#9  How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord
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1 How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints  of the Lord,
2 “Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dis - mayed!
3 “When through the  deep wa - ters 1 call thee to go,
4 “When through fier - vy tri - als  thy path - way shall lie,
5 “The soul that o Je - sus hath fled for re - pose,
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5 1 will not, I will mnot de - sert to its foes;
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1 is laid for your faith  in  his ex - cel - lent word!
2 For 1 am thy God, and will sull give thee aid;
3 the riv - ers of woe  shall not thee o - ver - flow;
4 my grace, all suf - fi - cient, shall be thy sup - ply;
5 1 will not, | will not de - sert to its foes;
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1 What more can he say than to vou he hath  said,
2 In strength - en thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
3  for 1 will be with thee, thy trou-bles to bless,
4 the flame shall not hurt thee; 1 on - ly de - sign
5 that soul, though all hell shall en - deav - or to shake,

1

2 up - held by my right - eous, om - mni - po - tent hand.
3 and sanc - 4 - fy to thee thy deep - est dis - tress.
4 thy dross  to con - sume, and thy gold to re - fine.
5 I'n nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev - er for - sake.”
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Words: K. in John Rippon’s Selection, 1787, alt. Music: Lyons, att. Johann Michael Haydn (1737-1806); desc. Lois Fyfe (b. 1927)
Copyright ©1974, The Cumberland Press. All rights reserved. Used with permission.



#10 I come with joy to meet my Lord

Unison or harmony
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1 I come with  joy to meet my Lord, for -

2 I come with  Chris - tians far and mnear to

3  As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, each

4 And thus with  joy we meet our Lord. His

5 To - geth - er met to - geth - er bound, we'll
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1 giv - en, loved, and free, in awe and won - der

2  find, as all are fed, the new com - mu - n -
3 proud di - vi - sion ends. That love that made us

4 pres - ence, al - ways near, is in such friend - ship

5 go our dif - ferent  ways, and as his peo - ple
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1 [§) re - call his life laid down for me.
2 ty of love in Christ's com-mun - ion bread.
3 makes us  one, and stran - gers now are  friends.
4  bet - ter known: we see, and praise him here.
5 in the world, we’ll live and speak his praise.
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Words: Brian A. Wren (b. 1936), alt. Copyright ©@1971 by Hope Publishing Company. Music: Land of Rest, American folk melody; adapt. and harm
Annabel Morris Buchanan (1889-1983) Copyright ©1938 by I. Fischer & Bro., a division of Belwin-Mills Publishing Corp. Copyright renewed
All rights reserved. Used with permission.

#11 They cast their nets in Galilee
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1 They cast their nets in Gal - i - lee just
2 Con - tent - ed, peace - ful fish - er - men, be -
3 Young John who trimmed the flap - ping sail, home -
4 The peace of God, it is no peace, but
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off the hills of brown; such hap - py,
fore they ev - er knew the peace of
less, in Pat - mos died. Pe - ter, who
strife closed in the sod. Yet let us
— T
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sim - ple fish - er - folk, be - fore the Lord came down.
God that filled their hearts brim - ful, and broke them too.
hauled the teem - ing net, head - down was cu - ci - fied.
pray for but one  thing— the mar - velous peace of God.

Words: William Alexander Percy (1885-1942), alt. Copyright © by Edward B. Marks Music Corporation. Music: Georgetown, David McKinley
‘Williams (1887-1978) Copyright @ The Church Pension Fund. All rights reserved. Used with permission.



#12 This little light of mine
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1. This lit - tle light of mine, I'm gon-na let it

2.Ev - ’ry - where go, I'm gon-na let it

3.Je - sus gave it to me, I'm gon-na let it
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1. shine, This lit - tle light of mine,

2.shine, Ev Ty - where 1 go,

3. shine, Je sus  gave it to me,
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1.I'm gon-na lct it shinc; This lit - de light of
2.'m gon-na let it shinc; Ev ry - where 1
3.Tm gon-na let it shine; Je sus gave it to
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1. mine, I'm gon - na let it shine, Let it
2. go, I'm gon - na let it shine, Let it
3. me, I'm gon - na let it shine, Let it
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1. shine, let it shine, let it shine_
2. shine, let it shine, let it shine
3. shine, let it shine, let it shine_
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Words: Traditional. Music: Negro Spiritual; arr. Horace Clarence Boyer (b. 1935). Arr. Copyright © 1992 Horace Clarence

Boyer.



#13 We walk by faith, and not by sight
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1 We walk by faith, and not by sight; no
2 We may not touch his hands and side, nor
3 Help then, O Lord, our un - be - lief; and
4 (hat, when our life ol laith is done, in
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gra - cious words we hecar  from him who  spoke as
fol - low  where he trod;  but in his prom - ise
may our faith a - bound, to call on you when
rcalms of clear - cr light we may be - hold you
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none c’er spoke; but we be - lieve him near.
we re - joice, and cry, “My Lord and God!”
you are near, and seek  where you are found:
as you are, with full and end - less sight.
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Words: Henry Alford (1810-1871), alt. Music: St. Botolph, Gordon Slater (1896-1979). By permission of Oxford University
Press.

#14

The King of love my shepherd is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter  flow, my ran-somed
#83 Per - verse and fool - ish oft 1  strayed, but yet in
* 4 In death’s dark vale 1 fear no ill with thee, dear
5 Thou spread’st a ta - ble in my sight; thy unc - tion
6 And S0 through  all the length of days thy good - ness
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1 fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
2 soul he lead - eth, and where the ver - dant
3 love he sought me, and on his shoul - der
4 Lord, be - side me; Ihy rod and staff my
5 grace be - stow - eth; and oh, what trans - port
6 fail - eth nev - er: Good Shep - herd, may 1
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1 1 am his, and he is mine for ev - er.
2 pas - tures grow, with food «ce - les - dal feed - eth.
3 gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
4 com - fort still,  thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 of de - light from thy pure chal - ice flow - eth!
6 sing thy praise with - in  thy house for ev - er.

Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877); para. of Psalm 23 Music: St. Columba, Irish mlody, harm. Hymnal 1982



#15

What a friend we have in Jesus
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All  our sins and griefsto  bear!
2. Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tions? Is there trou-ble an -y - where?
3. Are we weak and heav -y lad - en, Cum-bered with a load of care?
. > . o o el
Sy —Z8—8—5—5—p—3 S —f—p—8—3—0 =
Z hh ¥ ] 1] | | ] e | | 1] | | 1 e |
L - 4 I N T 4 I ]
[} | P [ ——
! . . —— —r— N— — —
' o ¢ o o $ ol ==ESE S e
# t: - =
1.What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ev-’ry-thing to God in prayer!
2. We should nev-er be dis - cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
3. Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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Words: Joseph Scriven (1819-1866). Music: Charles C. Converse (1832-1918).

1. Oh, what pcacc we of -ten for - feit, Oh, what nced-less pain we bear,
2.Can wec find a fricnd so faith - ful who will all our sor-rows sharc?
3. Do thy friends de-spisc, for - sake thee?  Take it to the Lord in  prayer.
o g 5) g > o » e
= — - 4 I ﬁ I .
] 1 — { — |
I A\ | H i I
—t———a 8 EERPRE |
* g o‘ﬁ_‘ &
1. All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer!
2. Je-sus knows our ev-’ry  weak-ness, Take it to theLord in  prayer.
3. In his arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there.
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#16 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty
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1 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iyt Lord God Al - might - !
*2 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy All the saints a - dore thee,
3 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy! Though the dark - ness hide thee,
4 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy! Lord God Al - might - y!
4
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Ear - Iy in the morn - ing our song shall rise to thee:
cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass -y sea;
though the sin - ful hu - man eye thy glo - ry may not see,

All  thy works shall praise thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1yt Mer - ci - ful and might - vy,
cher - u - bim and ser - a- phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,
on - ly thou art ho - ly; there is mone be - side thee,
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy! Mer - ci - ful and might - vy,
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty
which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty.
God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i -
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Words: Reginald Heber (1783-1826), alt. Music: Nicaea, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876)

#17 Let us break bread together on our knees
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1 Let us break bread to - geth-er on our knees;
2 Let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees;
0 T lﬂ | I N T T I /T\ |
G e |7 e O] et e e | # i
ANV & w 1 T Il A I I T Il T I | n
03 hd I T 4 T T T
let us break bread to - geth-er on our knees;
let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees;
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when I fal on my knees, with my face to the ris-ing sun,
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(6] Lord, have mer-cy on me._____ _
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3 Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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let  us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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when 1 fall on my knees, with my face to the ris-ing sun,

A |
YT T I I T | T | | 1|
6 b P P 1 i [ 1 N T [ | | [ n
I =t =i | Y g~ | | | I 1 |
A\SVJ [ | | A= A= | o hd [#] 1 O | = 11
d I T v <r =
v
O Lord, have mer-cy on me.

Words: African-American spiritual. Music: Let Us Break Bread, Afro-American spiritual; arr. and harm. David Hurd (b. 1950).

#18 Just as I am, without one plea
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1 come to thee, O  Lamb of God, 1 come, 1 come.
2 in, with - out, O Lamb of God, 1 come, I come.
3 thee 1o find, O Lamb of God, | come, 1 come.
4 I be - lieve, O Lamb of God, 1 come, 1 come.
5 thine a - lone, O Lamb of God, 1 come, 1 come.
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6 Just as I am, of thy great love
the breadth, length, depth, and height to prove,
here for a season, then above:
O Lamb of God, [ come, [ come.

Words: Charlotte Elliot (1789-1871) Music: Woodworth, William Batchelder Bradbury (1816-1868)
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1 Just as I am, with - out one plea, but that thy
2 Just as I am, though  tossed a - bout with man - ya
#8  Just as I am, poor,  wretch - ed, blind; sight, rich - es,
4 Just as I am: thou wilt re - ceive; wilt wel - come,
5 Just as I am, thy love un - known has  bro - ken
&h:p J o J 4 J o ]l = gl o
- —Z b | — b T = 7 = T o |
—e . — et I i 14  — I |
n 1 I I 1 I } 1 ‘r) r | I } 1 1
A ¥ | | |
|7 B Y 1 T I | T I I | T | T ]
! | =) | I — | [ | IR} | |
B P \ ! ~_
1 blood was shed for me, and that  thou bidd’st me
2 con - flict, man - ya doubt; fight - ings and fears with -
3  heal - ing of the mind, yea, all I need, in
4 par - don, cleanse, re - lieve, be - cause thy prom - ise
5 ev - ery bar - rier down;  now to be thine, yea,
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#19 Taste and see
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Words: James E. Moore, Jr., para. of Psalm 34. Music: James E. Moore, Jr. Copyright © 1992 GIA Publications Inc.
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lips; my soul
name. I called

A ask Taste
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glo - ry in the Lord;
Lord and he an - swered me;
see that God is good;
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he has  been so good to me.
all my trou-bles he set me free.
him we  need put all our trust.
L
17 A ]
@ Ilf,\ O O ]
(4] O o° —

D) & =S o 5 ¢
/:L © © ©

v el <
| F




#20 Shall we gather at the river
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1.Shall we gath-er at the riv-er, Where bright an- gel feethave trod,;
2.0n the mar-gin of the riv-er, Wash - ing up its sil-ver spray,

3.Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down;

4. Soon we’ll reach the shin-ing riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease,
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1. With its crys-tal tide for - ev-er Flow-ing by the_ throne of__  God?
2. We  will walk and wor-ship ev-er, All the hap-py__ gold-en__ day.
3. Grace our spir-its will de - liv-er, And pro - vide a___ robe and_  crown.
4. Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv-er With the mel-o - dy of; peace.

Yes, we’ll gath - er at the riv-er, The beau - ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful ~ riv - er;
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Words: Robert Lowry (1826-1899). Music: Robert Lowry.



