May 17, 2026
Seventh Sunday of Easter:
The Sunday after Ascension Day

HYMN 412

Earth and all stars,

Loud rushing planets,

sing to the Lord a new song!
O victory,

Loud shouting army,

Sing to the Lord a new song!
Refrain:

He has done marvelous things.

I, too, will praise him with a new song.

Hail, wind, and rain,

Loud blowing snowstorms,
Sing to the Lord a new song!
Flowers and trees,

Loud rustling dry leaves,
Sing to the Lord a new Song!
Refrain

Trumpet and pipes,

Loud clashing cymbals,
Sing to the Lord a new song!
Harp, lute, and lyre,

Loud humming cellos,

Sing to the Lord a new song!
Refrain

Engines and steel,

Loud pounding hammers,
Sing to the Lord a new song!
Limestone and beams,

Loud building workers,

Sing to the Lord a new song!

Classrooms and labs
Loud boiling testtubes,
Sing to the Lord a new song!

Athlete and band,
Loud cheering people,
Sing to the Lord a new song!

Knowledge and truth,

Loud sounding wisdom,
Sing to the Lord a new song!
Daughter and son,

Loud praying members,
Sing to the Lord a new song!

HYMN 655

O Jesus, I have promised

to serve thee to the end:

be thou for ever near me,

my Master and my friend;

I shall not fear the battle

if thou art by my side,

nor wander from the pathway,
if thou wilt be my guide.

O let me hear thee speaking
in accents clear and still,
above the storms of passion,
the murmurs of self-will;

O speak to reassure me,

to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
thou guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, thou hast promised
to all who follow thee,

that where thou art in glory
there shall thy servant be;
and, Jesus I have promised
to serve thee to the end;

O give me grace to follow,
my Master and my friend.



HYMN 495

Hail, thou once despised Jesus!
Hail, thou Galilean King!
Thou didst suffer to release us;
thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou universal Savior,
bearer of our sin and shame!
By thy merit we find favor:
life is given through thy Name.

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
all our sins on thee were laid:

by almighty love anointed,

thou hast full atonement made.
All thy people are forgiven
through the virtue of thy blood:
opened is the gate of heaven,
reconciled are we with God.

Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
there for ever to abide;

all the heavenly hosts adore thee,
seated at thy Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleading:
there thou dost our place prepare;
ever for us interceding,

till in glory we appear.

Worship, honor, power, and blessing
thou art worthy to receive;

highest praises, without ceasing,
right it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits,

all your noblest anthems raise;

help to sing our Savior's merits,
help to chant Emmanuel's praise!

HYMN 460

Alleluia! sing to Jesus!

his the scepter, his the throne;
Alleluia! his the triumph,

his the victory alone;

Hark! the songs of peaceful Zion
thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus out of every nation

hath redeemed us by his blood.

Alleluia! not as orphans

are we left in sorrow now;

Alleluia! he is near us,

faith believes, nor questions how:

though the cloud from sight received him,
when the forty days were o'er,

shall our hearts forget his promise,

"I am with you evermore"?

Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,

thou on earth our food, our stay!
Alleluia! here the sinful

flee to thee from day to day:
Intercessor, friend of sinners,
earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
where the songs of all the sinless
sweep across the crystal sea.

Alleluia! King eternal,

thee the Lord of lords we own:
Alleluia! born of Mary,

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne:
thou within the veil hast entered,
robed in flesh, our great High Priest:
thou on earth both Priest and Victim
in the eucharistic feast.

Alleluia! sing to Jesus!

his the scepter his the throne;
Alleluia! his the triumph,

his the victory alone;

Hark! the songs of holy Zion



thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus out of every nation
hath redeemed us by his blood.

HYMN 214

Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia!
glorious to his native skies; Alleluia!
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Alleluia!
enters now the highest heaven! Alleluia!

There the glorious triumph waits; Alleluia!
lift your heads, eternal gates! Alleluia!
Wide unfold the radiant scene; Alleluia!
take the King of glory in! Alleluia!

See! he lifts his hands above; Alleluia!
See! he shows the prints of love: Alleluia!
Hark! his gracious lips bestow, Alleluia!
blessings on his Church below. Alleluia!

Lord beyond our mortal sight, Alleluia!
raise our hearts to reach thy height, Alleluia!
there thy face unclouded see, Alleluia!

find our heaven of heavens in thee. Alleluia!



