HYMNS FOR JANUARY 5 2025

GATHERING HYMN ELW # 292

Love Has Come
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I Love has come— a light in the dark - ness! Love shines forth in the
2 Love is born! Come, share in the won - der. Love 18 God now a -
3 Love has come and nev- er will leave us! Love is life ev-er-
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Beth-le-hem skies. See, all heav-en has come to pro - claim it
sleep in the hay. See the glow in the eyes of his moth - er;
last - ing and free. Love is Je - sus with - in and a - mong us.
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hear how their song of joy a - ris - es: Love! Love!  Born un-to
what is the name her heart is say -ing? Love!  Love! Love is the
Love is the peace our hearts are seek-ing. Love!  Love!  Love is the
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you, a Sav - ior! Love! Love! Glo-ry to God on high.
name she whis - pers; Love!  Love! Je - sus, Im-man-u - el
gift of Christ-mas. Love!  Love! Praise to you, God on high!

Text: Ken Bible, b, 1950
Music: UN FLAMBEAU, E. Seguin, Recueil de noéls composés en langue provengale, 1856

Text © 1996 Integrity's Hosanna! Music (ASCAP), ¢fo Integrity Media, Inc., 1000 Cody Road, Mobile, AL 36695,

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copynght administrator.




HYMN OF PRAISE

al-le - Ju - 3a, al - le - Iu - ia. I Wor -thy is Christ, the Lamb
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who was slain, whose blood set us free - 1w be peo - ple of God.

Refrain
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This is the feast of  wvic-to-ry Ffor our God. Al-le - Tu - ia,
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al-le - Iu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia. 2 Pow - er. rich-es, wis - dom, and
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strength, and hon - or, bless - ing, and glo - ry are his.

Refrain
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al-le - lu - &, al -le - Jlu - i« 3 Sing with  all the peo - ple of
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God, and join in the hymn of all cre - a - tion: Bless - ing. hon - or,
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glo - ry, and might be to God and the Lamb for-ev - er. A - men.

Refrain

===

~ i
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al-le - lu - ia,
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slain has be - gun his reign. Al - le - lu - o,
Fainal refrain
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This is the feast of vic - to-ry  for our God.
+ [ —
Iy I I hl | | I T | I 1
b | L I e |
1 LS o I W i |
T I I - I 1
I - - 1 —
Al-le - In - ia, al -le - lu - ia, al - le - Tu - pan.




Psalm: ELW # 717

Let Justice Flow like Streams
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1 Let jus -tice flow like streams of spar-kling wa - ter, pure,
2 Let righ-teous-ness roll on as oth - ers” cares we heed,
3 So may God’s plumb line, straight, de - fine our mea - sure true,
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en - a-bling growth, re - fresh -ing life, a - bun - dant, cleans-ing, sure.
an ev-er- flow - ing stream of faith trans-lat - ed in - to deed.
and jus-tice, right, and peace per-vade this world our whole life through.
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Text: Jane Parker Huber, b, 1926
Music: ST. THOMAS, Aaron Williams, 1731-1776
Text ©@ 1984 Jane Parker Huber, admin. Westminsigr John Knox Press.

Duplication in any form prohibiied without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
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Al-le -lu - ia. Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the

L — ’r"‘[[i
e e e e e o e e

1
J o
words of e -ter - nal life. Al-le-lu - j1a. Al-le-lu - ia.



HYMN OF THE DAY ELW # 300

The First Noel
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1 The first No - el the an - gel did say was to
2 They look - ed up and saw . . a star shin - ing
3 And by the light of that . . same star three . .
4 This star drew near to the . . north-west, o'er
5 Then en - tered in those wise . . men three, full
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cer-tain poor shep - herds in fields as they lay; in fields  where
in... the east .. be-yond .. them far; and to the
wise. . men came . . from coun - try far; to seek for a
Beth - le - hem .. it took .. its rest; and there it
rev. - ‘rent-ly ... wup-on ... their knee, and of - fered
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they lay, keep - ing their sheep, on a cold win-ter's
earth it gave . . . great light, and . .  so it con -
king was their . . . in -  ftent, and to fol - low the
did both stop ... and stay right . . o - ver the
there in his ... pres - ence their . . gold,. . . . and
Refrain
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night that  was so deep.
tin-ued both  day and night.
star wher - ev - er it went. No - el No - el No -
place where Je - sus lay.
myrrh, and frank - in - cense.
_Q_gll | - i - | | '
o r * 2 I A i | S B
o I | ! I 1 '
el, No - el Born is the King of Is - ra - el

Text: English traditional
Music: THE FIRST NOWELL, English traditional



CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY ELW #487 v 1

What Feast of Love
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1 What feastof love is of-fered here, what ban-quetcome from heav - en?
2 What lightof truth is of - fered here, what cov - e - nant from heav - en?
3 What wineof love is of-fered here, what crim-son drink from heav - en?
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What food of ev - er - last-ing life, what gra - cious gift is giv - en?
What hope of ev - er - last-ing life, what won-drous word is giv - en?
What stream of ev - er - last-ing life, what pre - cious blood is giv - en?
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This, this is Christ the king, the bread come down from heav - en.

This, this is Christ the king, the sun come down from heav - en.

This, this is Christ the king, the sweet-est wine of heav - en.
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Oh, taste and see and sing! How sweet the man - na giv - en!

Oh, see and hear and sing! The Word of God is giv - en!

Oh, taste and see and sing! The Son of God is giv - en!

Text: Delores Dufner, osg, b, 1939
Music: GREENSLEEVES, English ballad, 16th cent.
Text @ 1993 Delores Dufner OSB. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



SANCTUS:
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Ho-ly, ho - 1ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow'r and might,
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heav-en and earth are full of your glo - ry. Ho - san - na. Ho -
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san-na. Ho - san - na in the high - est. Bless-ed is he who
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comes in  the name of the Lord. Ho-san - na in the high - est.




LAMB OF GOD:
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Lamb of God, you take a - way the sin  of the world, have
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mer-cy on us.  Lamb of God, you take a-way  the sin of the
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world; have mer-cy on us.  Lambof God, you take a - way the
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sin  of the world; grant us peace.




DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 167

Now the Feast and Celebration

Refrain
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Now the feast and cel - e - bra-ton, all of cre - a - tion
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sings for joy to the God of life and love and frec-doms;
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praise and glo-ry for - ev - er - more!
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: 1 Now is the feast of the Lamb once slain, whose blood has
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freed and u - nit-ed us to be one great peo-ple of God.
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2 Pow - er and rich-es, wis-dom and might, all hon - or and
Refrain
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3 For God has come to dwell with us, to make us peo-ple of
# Refrain
h Ll I - | | | 1 i |
= 3 1T s ————+1 = ——————1 = T L 1
1 L 1 B L | I 1 1
AL 1 11 1 1 1 L 1 11 11 11 1 ) |
o L  —— t f 1 1
God; to make all things new.

Text and music: Marty Haugen, b, 1950
Text and music © 1990 GIA Publications., Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave.. Chicago. [L 60638, www._giamusic.com. B00.442 3358,
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




ELW # 774

What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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I What a fel - low-ship, what a joy di-vine, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms;
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms;
3 What have I to dread, what have I to fear, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms?
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what a  bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
1 have bless-ed peace with my Lord so near, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.

Lean -  ing, lean - ing, safe and se-cure from all a - larms;

Lean - ing on Je - sus, lean -ing on lJe - sus,

lean - ing on Je - sus, lean - ing on lJe - sus,

Text: Elisha A. Hoffman, 18391919
Music: SHOWALTER. Anthony J. Showalter, 1858-1924



ELW # 787

On Eagle’s Wings

Leader or All
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1 You who dwell in the shel-ter of the Lord,who a-bide in this shad-ow for life,

TS S I S N T S Y NS R N B—

say to the Lord: "My refl - uge, my rock in whom |1 trust!™
Refreain
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And he will raise you up on ea-gle’s wings, bear you on the breath of dawn,
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make you to shine like the sun. and hold you in the palm of his hand.
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2 The snarc of the fowl-er will nev-er cap-ture you, and fam-ine will bring you no
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fear: un - der God’s wings yvour ref-uge. with faith-ful-ness vour shield.
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3 You necd not fear the ter-ror of the night,nor the ar-row that (lies by
Refrain
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day: though thou-sands fall a - bout you, near you it shall not come.

Leader or All
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4 For o the an - gels God’s giv-en a  com-mand Loy
guard wyou in all of your ways: up - on their hands they will
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bear you up, lest yvou dash your foot a - gainst a stone.

Final refirain
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And he will raise you up on ca-gle’s wings, bear you on the breath of dawn.
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make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of his hand.
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And hold you., hold you in the palm of his  hand.
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ELW # 770

Give Me Jesus
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1 In the morn-ing when [ rise, in  the morn-ing when I rise,
2 Dark ... mid-night was my cry, dark. .. mid-night was my cry,
3 Just a - bout the break of day, just a - bout the break of day,
4 Oh, ...when I come to die, oh, ... when I come to die,
5 And .. .when I want to sing, and ... when I want to  sing,
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in the morn-ing when I rise, give me Je - sus.
dark. . . . mid- night was my cry, give me Je - sus.
just a - bout the break of day, give me Je - sus.
oh, ... .when I come to die, give me Je sus.
and . . . . when I want to sing, give me Je - sus.
Refrain
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Give me Je - sus, give me Je sus.
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You may have all the rest, give me Je Sus.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: GIVE ME JESUS, African American spiritual




SENDING HYMN: ELW #677

This Little Light of Mine
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I This lit - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
2 Ev-'ry - where | go, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
3 Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
ev - ry - where | go, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
Je - sus gave it fo me, 'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of mine, I’'m goin’-a let it shine,
ev - 'ty - where I go, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
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let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Text: African American spiritual

Music: THIS JOY, African American spiritual



