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978 God Welcomes All
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God wel - comes all, strang - ers and friends;
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God’s love is strong and it nev - er ends.
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Text: John L. Bell, b. 1949
Music: AMEN THEMBA, South African traditional; transc. and arr. John L. Bell.
Text and transcription © 2008 WGRG, Tona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.
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989 Let Your Peace Rain upon Us / Yarabba ssalami
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Ya - ra - bba ssa-la - mi am-ter a-lay - na ssa-lam,
Let your peace rain up-on us, O liv-ing God of .. . peace.
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ya - ra - bba ssa-la - mi im la’ qu-1lu - ba-na ssa- lam.

Let your peace rain up-on  us, Lord, fill our hearts . . with your peace.

Text: Palestinian traditional; tr. Mark Swanson, b. 1955, and Mark Sedio, b. 1954
Music: YARABBA SSALAMI, Palestinian traditional
English text © 2020 Augsburg Fortress

1020 Let My Spirit Always Sing
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1 Let my spir - it al - ways sing, though my heart be
2 Thoughmy bod -y be con - fined, let your word en -
3 Let your wis-dom grace my Yyears, choose my words and
4 Let my spir - it al - ways sing, to your Spir - it
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win - ter-ing, though the sea - son of de - spair
gage  my mind, let the in - ner eye dis - cem
chase my fears, give me wit to wel - come change,
an swer-ing, through the si - lence, through the pain
J . s
: - d
A ’ —— —
g I




| | | I .
| | | I | | |
G T 4 e 4' -
e -
J o r j o
—f
give no sign  that you are there, God to whom my
how much more there is to leamn, see a world be -
to ac - cept, and not es - trange, let my joy be
know my hope is not in vain, like a feath - er
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days be - long, let there al - ways be a song.
com - ing whole through the win - dow of  the soul.
full and deep in the knowl - edge that I keep.

on your breath trust your love, through life and death.
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Text: Shirley Erena Murray, 1931-2020

Music: SPIRITSONG, Jane Marshall, 1924-2019

Text © 1996 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved.
Music © 2005 Jane Marshall, admin. Augsburg Fortress

963 Jesus Christ, Our Blessed Savior
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1 Je - sus Christ, our bless - ed Sav - o,
2 Christ  says, “Come, that you may ev - er
3 This be - lieve with  faith un - shak - en:
4 Christ  says, “Come to me, you wea - TY;
5 Nour - ished, go to thank - ful la - bor,
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took our sin a - way for - ev - er,
here re - mem - ber God’s great fa - VOr.
Je - sus’ meal is to be ta - ken
all your bur - dens I will car - ry.

bear - ing fruit in love for neigh - bor.
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bear - ing bit - ter grief and pain,
Take this bread, my bod - vy; dine.
by all those  with hearts dis - tressed,
There is noth - ing you can do
Those you serve can taste from you
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free - dom from death for us to gain.
My blood I give for you in wine.”
by all who yeamn for peace and  rest.
to earn  this mer - Cy; take it new.”
what won - ders God in love will do.

Text: Martin Luther, 1483—1546, after Jan Hus, ¢. 1369-1415; tr. Martin A. Seltz, b. 1951, and Paul Westermeyer, b. 1940
Music: JESUS CHRISTUS, UNSER HEILAND, Hohenfurt, 1410; Enrichidion, Erfurt, 1524

Text © 2020 Augsburg Fortress

1009 Come, Bring Your Burdens
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Wo - za nom - thwa - lo wa - kho; wo - za nom -
Come, bring your bur-dens to God,; come, bring your
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thwa - lo  wa - kho; wo - za nom - thwa - lo  wa - kho,
bur - dens to God; come, bring your bur-dens to God, for
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Text: South African; English text Barbara Clark, Mairi Munro, and Martine Stemerick

Music: WOZA NOMTHWALO WAKHO, South African melody; arr. Welile Sigabi
English text and arr. © 2008 WGRG, Iona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.
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ve - sa - ka - so - za - th hayi.
Je - sus will nev - er say no.
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1050 Sometimes Our Song Is Only Weeping
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1 Some-times our on - ly song is weep - ing; our on - ly
2 Some-times we catch the faint-est hum - ming, a far-off
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sound 1S gasp-ing breath. Some-times it seems that God is
tune our hearts know well. Some-times we sense the Spir-it
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sleep-ing while our brief lives are bound in  death.
com - ing. Our song re - turns; our voic -es  swell.

D K f | — f !
I Al |
B f o
J s | ——] ~—
Who hears the song our sor-rows swal-low and of - fers
The Spir - it sings though we are shak-en, and Christ has
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hope to calm our fears? When all our words seem frail and
shared  our heart-felt cries. Re - stored, our wea - 71y souls a -
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hol - low, God heeds the prayers with-in our tears.
wak - en to join God’s song that nev-er dies.

Text: Adam M. L. Tice, b. 1979

Music: WAYFARING STRANGER, North American traditional
Text © 2015 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

1030 Death Be Never Last
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1 We walk in light of count - less fac - es
2 When sor - row’s heav - y hand has weight - ed
3 When joy re - turns  with laugh - ter sing - ing
%‘g “ﬁ ! ! i ! i
3 a—=- e ——
bright as beams of ris - ing  sun, cer - tain as  the
loss a - gainst the great - er  gain, pin - ning down that
thanks to God for life’s sweet song, let us fol - low
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morn-ing chas - es night in end - less a - ges’ run.
grief sore fat - ed lad - en on the bed of pain.
af - ter bring - ing thanks to God for those now gone.
p“ Refrain . . .
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Turn-ing eyes now to their shin-ing mem-’ry, to their faith-ful past,
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saints be now the truth di-vin - ing: death be now but nev - er last.

]
!
:

O

Text: Ray Makeever, b. 1943
Music: DEATH BE NEVER LAST, Ray Makeever
Text and music © 1993 Ray Makeever, admin. Augsburg Fortress



1041 God Is Love
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God is love. God s love; let us love one an -
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oth-er as God first loved us. God is love.
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God is love. God is love.
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Text: Mark Mummert, b. 1965, based on 1 John 4:11, 16, 19
Music: GOD IS LOVE, Mark Mummert
Text and music © 2018 Augsburg Fortress



1032 Lift Up Your Heads
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1 Lift up your heads, all you bowed low,
2 Lift up your hands, your  Vvoic - e€s raise,
3 Lift up your hearts, your great A - men;
4 Be - hold, the Spir - it here a - bides,
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hear the liv - ing wa - ter flow: quench - ing
bold in plead - ing, bright with  praise. Weep no
Mer - cy feeds her guests a - gain: bread e -
bear -ing God’s a - bun - dant life: peace  be -
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spring and cleans - ing pool, heal - ing riv - er, clear and
more, your God has come; greet the wound-ed, ris - en
nough to break and share, fes - tive wine that scents  the
tween you, love with - in, grace be - side you loos - ’'ning
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cool. How  fresh it falls up -
One, who bless - es you with
air. Oh, taste and see what
sin. Be - lov - ed, Christ a -
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on your face, stream - ing from the font of grace.
joy com - plete, dwell - ing in the Word of peace.
once was lost ris - ing in  this feast of love.
mov - ing through your hearts and hands.

mong you stands,

Text: Susan R. Briehl, b. 1952

Music: WEST LEESTAD, Zebulon M. Highben, b. 1979
Text © 2013 Susan R. Briehl, admin. Augsburg Fortress

Music © 2013 Zebulon M. Highben, admin. Augsburg Fortress




934 Christ Is Living / Cristo vive
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1;Cris -to vi - ve, fue-rael llan-to, los Ila-men-tos yel pe - sar!
1 Christ is liv - ing! Gone with sor-row! Tears and ter - ror, be no more.

2 For if Christ is not a - ris-en there is noth-ing to be - lieve.
3 Death is swal - lowed up in vic-t'ry; sin has lost its poi-son sting.
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Ni la muer - te niel se-pul - cro lohanpo-di - do su - je - tar.

Death and grave, you now are noth - ing; Christ is free of ev-'ry pow’r.
Je - sus’prom-ise is ac-comp-lished: “Since I live, you too shall live.”
Life will blos - som from the grain sown, Christ the first fruits of the spring.
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No  bus - quéis en - tre los muer-tos al que siem - preha de vi - vir.

Why then seek the liv-ing Sav -ior in the haunts of deathand fear?
Dust we are, to dust re-turn-ing, but in Christ we are re-stored.
For the sure-ness of sal - va-tion let us sing, “Thanksbe to God!”
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jCris - to vi-vel es-tas nue-vas por do-quier de-jad o - ir
Christ is ris-en! Shout the good news so that all the world may hear.

Doubt dis - pel-ling, claim the tri - umph: Je - sus is the liv - ing Lord!
Christ is ris-en! We are liv - ing! Spread the word of grace a - broad.
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2 Que si Cristo no viviera,
vana fuera nuestra fe;
mas se cumple su promesa:
“Porgue vivo, viveréis.”
Si_en Addn entro la muerte,
por Jesus la vida_entro;
no temdis, el triunfo_es vuestro:
JEl Sefior resucito!

Text: Nicolas Martinez, 1917-1972; tr. Martin A. Seltz, b. 1951
Music: CENTRAL, Pablo D. Sosa, 1933-2020; arr. Robert Buckley Farlee, b. 1950

Spanish text © 1962 Blanca Staude de Martinez

Tune © 1962 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

English text and arr. © 1999 Augsburg Fortress
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Si es verdad que la muerte

el pecado_es aguijon,

no temdis pues Jesucristo
nos da vida_y salvacion.
Gracias demos al Dios Padre
que nos da seguridad,

que quien cree en Jesucristo
vive por la_eternidad.

938 Christ Has Risen While Earth Slumbers
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1 Christ has ris - en while earth slum - bers, Christ has ris - en
2 Christ has ris-en for the peo - ple whom he died to
3 Christ has ris-en to com-pan - ion for - mer friends who
4 Christ has ris-en and for-ev - er lives to chal - lenge
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where hope died, as he said and  as he prom - ised,
love and save; Christ has ris - en for the wom - en
fear the night, sens - ing loss and lim - 1 - ta - tion
and to change all whose lives are messed or man - gled,
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as we doubt -ed and de - nied. Let the moon em -
bring - ing flow’rs to grace his grave. Christ has ris - en
where their faith had once burned bright. They be - moan what
all who find re - li - gion strange.  Christ is ris - en,
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brace the bless - ing; let the sun sus-tain the cheer; let the

for dis - ci - ples, hud-dled in an up - stairs room. He whose

is no long - er, they ex - pect no hope - ful sign till Christ

Christ is  pres - ent mak-ing us what he has been: ev - i -
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world con-firm the ru-mor: Christ 1s 1S - en, God 1is here!
word in - spired cre - a - tion can’t be si-lenced by the tomb.

ends their con - ver-sa-tion,
dence of trans - for-ma-tion

Text: John L. Bell, b. 1949

break - ing bread and
in which God is

Music: ST. HELENA, Calvin Hampton, 1938-1984
Text © 1988 WGRG, Iona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved.
Music © 1977 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

1091 Hallelujah! Sing Praise to Your Creator

shar - ing wine.
known and seen.
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I Hal - le - Iu - jah! Sing praise to your Cre - a - tor, sun, moon, and
2 Praise the Lord, all moun-tains and o - ceans, roll -ing thun - der and
3 Give to God all glo - ry and hon - or. From the depths to the
- i » . i AN A -
Cy P —f e —
< ¥V 1| r | 1 I | r L b | ) |
4 ! 4
0 —
¥ | ] M N 1 |

:

«h

F—#
! 4

=

.
tr

stars and an - gels a - bove. Praise the Lord, whose word es -

wind and storm clouds on high. Praise the Lord, your Mak - er,
heights letf__ prais - es re-sound to the Lord, the source of
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Text: Tilly Lubis, 1925-2002, based on Psalm 148; tr. David Diephouse, b. 1947

Music: NYANYIKANLAH NYANYIAN BARU, Batak melody; arr. H. A. Pandopo, b. 1935
Text @ 2009 Faith Alive Christian Resources

Arr. © 1999 H. A. Pandopo

tab - lished the heav-ens, who up - holds all the earth in pow-er and
all liv - ing crea-tures, all the beasts in the fields and birds in the
strength and sal - va - tion for all peo - ple on whom God’s fa- vor is
—
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love. God reigns on high, let the heav - ens re - joice! (Oh,)
sky. Both young and old, come and join in the song! (Oh,)
found. Praise God, you saints who are claimed as God’s own! (Oh,)
.
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God  reigns on high, let the heav - ens re - joice!
Both young and old, come and join in the song!
Praise God, you saints who are claimed as God’s own!
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All Creation Sings is a new liturgy and song supplement in the Evangelical Lutheran Worship

resources family. The collection includes 200 hymns and songs, many of them newly created over the
last fifteen years, supporting the church year and a wide range of topics. This hymn festival seeks to
display the rich variety present in the collection, and to give thanks to God for the gifts of editors,
committees, poets, composers, musicians, liturgists, and all who steward the gifts of faithful Christian
worship in our churches. https://www.augsburgfortress.org/store/product/9781506449616/All-

Creation-Sings-Pew-Edition
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John Weit, a deacon in the Evangelical Lutheran Church in America, serves as executive for
worship of the ELCA. In this role, John oversees the work of the worship team within the churchwide
organization and provides leadership on behalf of the presiding bishop in matters related to worship.
This includes developing and implementing strategies and resources that support worship in synods,
congregations and other local worship assemblies across the ELCA as well as planning and worship
leadership for churchwide events. Prior to his call to the churchwide organization, John served as
musician for congregations in Pennsylvania and most recently as cantor to Trinity Lutheran Church
in Worcester, MA. John earned a Master of Arts in religion with a concentration in liturgy and music
from The Lutheran Theological Seminary at Philadelphia. As part of his work with the ELCA, John
works closely with the board of the Association of Lutheran Church Musicians.

Trinity Choir
Cantor Mark Mummert, director

Loie Angelsten
Karen Carlson
Karen Couturier
Craig Dorschel
Kevin Erkkila
Nancy Fontneaut
Ellen Friend
Lawrence Jaquith
Lee Ann Hedberg Jaquith*
James Mullett
Jennifer O’Connor
Nancy Person
Elizabeth Sproul

tsoloist for Come Bring Your Burdens
*soloist for Sometimes Our Song

Acknowledgments

Death Be Never Last, setting by David Sims, used by permission.
Lift Up Your Heads, setting by Zebulon Highben.
Trinity Lutheran Church Audio Visual Ministry Team

Music, graphics and text from Sundays and Seasons.com. Copyright 2021 Augsburg Fortress. All rights reserved. Reprinted by permission under Augsburg Fortress
Liturgies Annual License #30157. New Revised Standard Version Bible, copyright 1989, Division of Christian Education of the National Council of the Churches of

Christ in the United States of America. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Unless otherwise noted, the following text and music reprinted under onelicenset.net
#A-71770.



