August 2, 2026
Tenth Sunday after Pentecost

HYMN 304

I come with joy to meet my Lord,
forgiven, loved, and free,

in awe and wonder to recall,

his life laid down for me.

I come with Christians far and near
to find, as all are fed,

the new community of love

in Christ's communion bread.

Together met, together bound,
we'll go our different ways

and as his people in the world,
we'll live and speak his praise.

HYMN 343

Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless
thy chosen pilgrim flock

with manna in the wilderness,

with water from the rock.

We would not live by bread alone,
but by thy word of grace,

in strength of which we travel on
to our abiding-place.

Be known to us in breaking bread,
and do not then depart;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
thy table in our heart.

Lord, sup with us in love divine,
thy Body and thy Blood,

that living bread, that heavenly wine,

be our immortal food.

HYMN 321

My God, thy table now is spread,

thy cup with love doth overflow;

be all thy children thither led,

and let them thy sweet mercies know.

O let thy table honored be,

and furnished well with joyful guests:
and may each soul salvation see,

that here its sacred pledges tastes.

Drawn by thy quickening grace, O Lord,
in countless numbers let them come

and gather from their Father's board

the Bread that lives beyond the tomb.

Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest

till through the world thy truth has run,
till with this Bread all men be blest
who see the light or feel the sun.

HYMN 309

O Food to pilgrims given,

O Bread of life from heaven,

O Manna from on high!

We hunger; Lord, supply us,
nor thy delights deny us,
whose hearts to thee draw nigh.

O stream of love past telling,
O purest fountain, welling
from out the Savior's side!

We faint with thirst; revive us,
of thine abundance give us,
and all we need provide.

O Jesus, by thee bidden,

we here adore thee, hidden
in forms of bread and wine.
Grant when the velil is riven,



we may behold, in heaven,
thy countenance divine

HYMN 594

God of grace and God of glory,

on thy people pour thy power;
crown thine ancient Church’s story;
bring her bud to glorious flower.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
for the facing of this hour,

for the facing of this hour.

Lo! the hosts of evil round us

scorn thy Christ, assail his ways!

From the fears that long have bound us
free our hearts to faith and praise:
grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

for the living of these days,

for the living of these days.

Cure thy children’s warring madness,
bend our pride to thy control;

shame our wanton, selfish gladness,
rich in things and poor in soul.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal,

lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal.

Save us from weak resignation

to the evils we deplore;

let the gift of thy salvation

be our glory evermore.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,
serving thee whom we adore,
serving thee whom we adore.



