
 
Sunday Worship Music

Introit                                                          God, We Honor You                       James E. Clemens, 2008 
God, we honor you. God, we trust in you. 

God, we worship and adore you. 
Take what we bring, offered to you. 

Teach us to show your abundant blessings. 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, amen. 

Hymn 35                                        Praise Ye the Lord, the Almighty                      text by J. Neander, 1680 
                        music from a 1665 German songbook 
                    handbell arrangement by Cathy Moklebust 

(Bells of Providence; Lyle Bagley, cornet; Chancel Choir and Congregation) 

Praise ye the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to his temple draw near; 
join me in glad adoration! 

(handbell interlude) 

(Women's voices) Praise ye the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
(Men's voices) shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

(All voices) Hast thou not seen how thy desires e'er have been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 

(handbell interlude) 

Praise ye the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before him! 

Let the amen sound from his people again; 
gladly for aye we adore him. 

Anthem                                                 What Feast Will You Bring?                                 Charles McCartha 
(Michael Cohen, oboe) 

What feast will you bring? Who sill sit at your table? 
Will you ask the broken, the hungry, the poor? 

Will you seat them and feed them and show them by deed; 
the love the Lord gives us is given to all? 

To the feast will you bring the first fruits from your garden? 
Will you bring from the cellar your most treasured wine? 

Will you serve them on rarest white linen cloth, 
with silver most cherished, most cherished and fine? 

How will you heal the sick and the broken? 
How will you feed the hungry and poor? 

Will you give them the treasure laid up in your storeroom? 
Will you open your heart and give even more? 
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What feast do you bring as Christ sits at your table? 
Do you bring your first fruits and most treasured wine? 

Do you serve them on rarest white linen cloth,  
with silver most cherished, most cherished and fine? 

Do you see Christ in the sick and the broken? 
Do you see Christ in the hungry and poor? 

Will you give him the treasure laid up in your storeroom? 
Will you open your heart and give even more? 

"As you do unto them so you do unto me," 
says Christ our Savior, our Lord and King. 

Is your table set for the least of these? 
What feast will you bring them? What feast will you bring? 

Stewardship Hymn                             Each Christian Has a Calling                        David Gambrell, 2020 
(See insert, verses 1 and 5) 

Offertory                                                 Aria from Suite No. 1                                         John S. Dixon 
(Michale Cohen, oboe) 

Hymn 697                                                      Take My Life                             text by F. R. Havergal, 1874 
                                                       music by H. A. Malan, 1827          

Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise; 

let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of thy love; 
take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for thee, 

swift and beautiful for thee. 

Take my voice and let me sing always, only, for my King; 
take my lips and let them be filled with messages from thee, 

filled with messages from thee. 

Tale my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold; 
take my intellect and use every power as thou shalt choose, 

every power as thou shalt choose. 

Take my will and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is thine own; it shall be thy royal throne, 

it shall be thy royal throne. 

Take my love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store; 
take myself and I will be ever, only, all for thee, 

ever, only, all for thee. 




