
 
Sunday Worship Music

Introit                                                              King of Kings                 Sophie County and Naomi Batya


King of kings and Lord of lords, glory hallelujah!

Jesus, Prince of Peace, glory, hallelujah!


 

Hymn 336                                                   We Gather Together              text by Adrianus Valerius, 1626 

                                                                                                                                old German hymn tune, 1626


We gather together to ask the Lord's blessing;

he chastens and hastens his will to make known;


the wicked oppressing now cease from distressing.

Sing praises to his name; he forgets not his own.


Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining,

ordaining, maintaining his kingdom divine;


so from the beginning the fight we were winning;

thou, Lord, wast at our side; all glory be thine!


We all do extol thee, thou leader triumphant,

and pray that thou still our defender wilt be.


Let thy congregation escape tribulation;

thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free!


Anthem                                                            Give Thanks                  Henry Smith, arr. Phillip Keveren   

(Michael Cohen, oboe)


                                                                                                                                       

Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One.


Give thanks because he's given Jesus Christ, his Son.


And now, let the weak say, "I am strong,"

Let the poor say "I am rich because of what the Lord has done for us."


O come, let us adore him, Christ, the Lord.  Give thanks..
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Hymn 274                               You, Lord, Are Both Lamb and Shepherd        text by Sylvia Dunstan, 1984

                                                                                                                                               17th c. French melody


You, Lord, are both Lamb and Shepherd. You, Lord, are both prince and slave.

You, peacemaker and sword-bringer of the way you took and gave.

You, the everlasting instant; you, whom we both scorn and crave.


Clothed in light upon the mountain, stripped of might upon the cross,

shining in eternal glory, beggared by a soldier's toss,


you, the everlasting, instant; you who are both gift and cost.


You, who walk each day beside us, sit in power at God's side.

You, who preach a way that's narrow, have a love that reaches wide.


You the everlasting instant; you, who are our pilgrim guide.


Worthy is our earthly Jesus! Worthy is our cosmic Christ!

Worthy your defeat and victory; worthy still your peace and strife.


You, the everlasting instant; you who are our death and life.


