HYMNS FOR SUNDAY, AUGUST 23, 2026

GATHERING HYMN ELW # 645

Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation
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I Christ is made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ, our head and
2 To  this tem - ple, where we call you, come, O Lord of
3 Here be-stow on all  your ser - vants  what they seek from
4 Praise and hon - or to the Fa - ther, praise and hon - or
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cor - nmer - stone, cho - sen of the Lord and pre - cious,
hosts, and stay; come with all your lov. - ing-kind - ness,
you to gain; what they gain  from you, for -ev - er
to the Son, praise and hon - or to the Spir - it
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bind - ing all the  church in one; ho - ly Zi - on's

hear your peo - ple as they pray; and  your full - est

with the  bless - ed to re - ftain; and here - af - ter

ev - er three and ev - er one: one in might and
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help for -ev - er and our con - fi - dence a - lone.
ben - e - dic - tion shed with - in these walls to - day.
in  your glo - ry ev - er-more with you to reign.
one in glo - ry while un-end - ing a - ges run!
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Text: Latin hymn, ¢. 7th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: WESTMINSTER ABBEY, Henry Purcell, 16591695, arr. Ernest Hawkins, 18021868




HYMN OF PRAISE: ELW PAGE 149-150
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I Wor-thy 1= Chrast. the Lamb who was slain, whose blood ser us
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strength, and hon - or and bicss-ing and glo -ry are has,
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This is the feast of wvic-to-ry for our God. Al-k - lu - (.
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2 Sing with  all the peo - ple of God and  join

This is the Feast  of vic-to-ry for ouwr God, for the Lamb who was slain




Psalm 138
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O Lorp, vyour stead - fast love en - dures for - ev - er
Psalm 138:8
Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress.

May be reproduced by permission for local use only

R: O Lorp, your steadfast love endures forever. (ps. 138:8)

1 will give thanks to you, O LORD, with ' my whole heart;
before the gods | will ' sing your praise.
2] will bow down toward your holy temple and praise your name, because of
your steadfast ! love and faithfulness;
for you have glorified your name and your word a- ' bove all things.
When | called, you ' answered me;
you increased my ! strength within me.
*All the rulers of the earth will praise ! you, O LORD,
when they have heard the words ' of your mouth. R
*They will sing of the ways ' of the LORD,
that great is the glory ! of the LORD.
*The LORD is high, yet cares ! for the lowly,
perceiving the haughty ' from afar.
"Though | walk in the midst of trouble, you ! keep me safe;
you stretch forth your hand against the fury of my enemies; your right ' hand
shall save me.
*You will make good your pur- ! pose for me;
O LoRD, your steadfast love endures forever; do not abandon the works ' of
your hands. R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
ELW page 151 Alleluia
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Al - le lu 1a. Lord, to whom shall we go?
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You have the words of e - ter -nal life. Al-le-lu - 1.




HYMN OF THE DAY:
ELW # 596

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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I My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus’ blood and righ-teous-ness;
2 When dark-ness veils his  love-ly face, 1 rest on his un - chang-ing grace;
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sus-tainme in the rag-ing flood;
4 When he shall come with trum-pet sound, oh, may I then in him be found,
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no mer-it of my own I claim,but whol - ly lean on e - sus’ name.
in ev-'ry high and storm -y gale my an - chorholds with-in the veil.
when  all sup-ports are  washed a-way, he then is all my hope and stay.
clothed in his righ-tcous-ness  a-lone, re - deemed to stand be - fore the throne!
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On Christ, the sol - id rock, I stand; all oth - er ground is
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sink-ing sand, all oth - er ground s sink - ing  sand.
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Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.
Music: THE SOLID ROCK, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868
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Ho ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow'r and
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God of might, heav-en  and earth are full of your
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glo - ry. Ho - san na in the  high - est
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Bless - ed is the one who  comes in the name of the
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Lord. Ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the high - est.
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Ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the high - est.




CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY
ELW # 167

Now the Feast and Celebration

Refrain
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Now the feast and cel - e - bra-tion, all of cre - a - tion

sings for joy to the God of life and love and free-dom;
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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.

2 Pow - er and rich-es, wis-dom and might, all  hon - or and
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glo-ty to Christ for - ev - er
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3 For God has come to dwell with us, to make us peo-ple of
Nud Refrain

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, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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




SANCTUS : ELW page 153
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Ho-ly, ho-1ly ho-1ly Lod, Lord God of pow'r and might,
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heav'n and earth are  full of your glo Iy,
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Ho - san-na in the high - est. Bless - ed is  he who comes
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in the name  of the Lord.  Ho - san-na in the high - est.




LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 154
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Lamb of God, you take a-way the sin of the world; have mer-cy on
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us. Lamb of God, you take a-waythe sin  of the world; have
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mer-cy  on  us, Lamb of God, you take a-way the
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sin of the world; grant us peace, granl  us  peace.



DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 790

Day by Day
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1 Day by day, your mer-cies, Lord, at - tend me, bring - ing com - fort

2 Day by day, I know you will pro - vide me strength to serve and

3 Oh, what joy to know that you are near me when my bur - dens
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to my anx-ious soul. Day by
wis -dom to o - bey; I will
grow too great to bear; oh, what j

day,

oy

the bless-ings,Lord, you send me
seek your lov -ing will to guide me
to know that you will hear me

draw me near - er to my heav’n-ly goal. Love di-vine, be-yond all
o’er the paths 1 strug-gle day by day. I will fear no e - vil
when I come, O Lord, to you in prayer. Day by day, no mat - ter
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mor -tal mea-sure, brings to naught the bur-dens of my quest; Sav-ior,
of the mor -row, I will trust in your en-dur-ing grace. Sav-ior,
what be - tide me, you will hold me ev-er in your hand. Sav-ior,
- P ; .- - - o - o o
N T | 1y o> 1 T L e ]
) T2 T I = el = | 720 " 2 w ]
75 1 T T D] 1™ P || 1 1 |
L2 I FF | 14 lr i |  — 1

lead me to the home 1 trea-sure, where at last I'll find ¢ - ter-nal rest.
help me bear life’s pain and sor-row till in glo -ry I be-hold your face.
with your pres-ence here to guide me, I will reach at last the prom-ised land.
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: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832—1903; tr. Robert Leaf, 1936-2005
BLOTT EN DAG, Oskar Ahnfelt, 1813-1882

Text © 1992 Augsburg Fortress.

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




ELW #793

Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - fter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and  thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak -ing or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional




ACS #966

Loaves Were Broken, Words Were Spoken
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1 Loaves were bro - ken, words were spo - ken by the
2 Loaves were bro - ken, words were spo - ken in a
3 Loaves are bro - ken, words are spo - ken, as in
4 By the loaves  you break and give us, send us
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Gal - i - le - an shore. Je - sus, Bread of life from
qui - et room one night. In the bread and wine you
faith we gath - er  here. Je - sus  speaks a - cross the
in your name to  share bread for which the mil - lions
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heav - en, was their food for - ev - er - more.
gave them, Christ, you came as Light from Light.
a - ges: “I am with you; do not fear!”
hun - ger, words that tell your love and care.
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By your bod - y  bro - ken for us, by your
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wine of life out - poured, Je - sus, feed a - gain your
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peo - ple. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Jr., 1923-2007
Music: JOYOUS LIGHT, Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Text © 2006 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

Music © 1987 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.



ELW # 492

Eat This Bread, Drink This Cup
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Eat this bread, drink this cup. Taste and see the good-ness of God.
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Bread of life, cup of love, we re-joice in your pres-ence.
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1 I will bless the Lord at all times, praise with heart and voice;
2 Look up - on the Lord, be ra- diant, nev - er turn a - way.
3 An - gels fold their wings a-round us, guard through good and ill.
4 Saints of God, bow down and wor - ship, bless the ho - ly name.
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in my God 1 glo -ry for-ev-er: lis - ten and re - joice!
God will save in ev - ry af-flic-tion, hear us when we pray.
Those who seek the Lord will lack noth-ing; taste, and have your fill.

Rise to

tell God’s great-ness for - ev - er,

Text: Jeremy Young, b. 1948, refrain; Witls One Voice, stanzas, based on Ps. 34

Music: STONERIDGE, Jeremy Young
Text and music © 1995 Augsburg Fortress.

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

won -drous deeds pro - claim!




SENDING HYMN : ELW# 697

Just a Closer Walk with Thee
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Refrain Just a clos -er walk with thee, grant it, Je - sus, is my plea;
11 am weak but thou art strong: Je - sus, keep me from all wrong;
2 Through this world of toil and snares, if I fal-ter, Lord, who cares?
3 When my fee-ble life is o'er, time for me will be no more;
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dai - ly walk-ing close to thee, let it be, dear Lord, let it be.
'l be sat-is-fied as long as I walk, let me walk close to thee. Ref.
Who with me my bur-den shares? None but thee, dear Lord,none but thee. Ref.
guide me gent-ly, safe-ly o’er to thy king - dom shore, to thy shore. Ref.
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Text: North American traditional
Music: CLOSER WALK, North American traditional



