Alleluia! Sing to Jesus — ELW #392

Alleluia! Sing to Jesus; his the scepter, his the throne; Alleluia! His the triumph, his the victory alone.

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood;

“Jesus out of ev’ry nation has redeemed us by his blood.

Alleluia! Not as orphans are we left in sorrow now; Alleluia! He is near us; faith believes, nor questions how.
Though the cloud from sight received him when the forty days were o’er

Shall our hearts forget his promise: “l am with you evermore”?

Alleluia! Bread of heaven, here on earth our food, our stay; Alleluia! Here the sinful flee to you from day to day.
Intercessor, friend of sinners, earth’s redeemer, hear our plea

Where the songs of all the sinless sweep across the crystal sea.

Alleluia! King eternal, Lord omnipotent we own; Alleluia! Born of Mary, earth your footstool, heav’n your throne.
As within the veil you entered, robed in flesh our great high priest,

Here on earth both priest and victim in the eucharistic feast.

Alleluia! Sing to Jesus; his the scepter, his the throne; Alleluia! His the triumph, his the victory alone.

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion thunder like a mighty flood:

“Jesus out of ev’ry nation has redeemed us by his blood.”

Just a Closer Walk with Thee — ELW 697

R/ Just a closer walk with thee, grant it, Jesus, is my plea;
Daily walking closer to thee, let it be, dear Lord, let it be.

| am weak but thou art strong; Jesus, keep me from all wrong;

I'll be satisfied as long as | walk, let me walk close to thee.
R/

Through this world of toil and snares, if | falter, Lord, who cares?

Who with me my burdens shares? None but thee, dear Lord, none by thee.
R/

When my feeble life is o’er, time for me will be no more;

Guide me gently, safely o’er to thy kingdom shore, to thy shore.

R/
This Is My Song — ELW #887

This is my song, O God of all the nations, a song of peace for lands afar and mine.

This is my home, the country where my heart is; here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine;
But other hearts in other lands are beating with hopes and dream as true and high as mine.

My country’s skies are bluer than the oceans, and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine.

But other lands have sunshine too, and clover, and skies are ev’'rywhere as blue as mine.

So hear my song, O God of all the nations, a song of peace for their land and for mine.

This is my prayer, O God of all earth’s kingdoms, your kingdom come; on earth your will be done.
O God, be lifted up till all shall serve you, and hearts united learn to live as one.

So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations; myself | give you; let your will be done.



