Sunday, May 10, 2020
OPENING HYMN
“Holy God, We Praise Your Name”

ELW Page 414

(Verses 1, 3, 4)

1.

Holy God, we praise your name;
Lord of all, we bow before you.
All on earth your scepter claim,
All in heaven above adore you.
Infinite your vast domain,
Everlasting is your reign.

3.
Lo, the apostolic train
Join your sacred name to hallow;
Prophets swell the glad refrain,
And the white robed martyrs follow;
And from morn to set of sun
Through the church the song goes on.

4.

Holy Father, holy Son,
Holy Spirit, three we name you,
Though in essence only one;
Undivided God we claim you
And, adoring, bend the knee
While we own the mystery.

(SERMON HYMN)

“My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less”

 ELW Page 597
(Verses  1, 2, 4) 

1. 

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
No merit of my own I claim,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name.

Refrain
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand.
2. 

When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale
My anchor holds within the veil.

Refrain
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand.
4. 

When He shall come with trumpet sound,
Oh, may I then in Him be found,
Clothed in His righteousness alone,
Redeemed to stand before the throne!

Refrain
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand. 

 (CLOSING HYMN)

”Built on a Rock”

ELW  652

 (Verses 1, 2, 3)

1.
Built on a Rock the Church shall stand,
Even when steeples are falling;
Crumbled have spires in every land,
Bells still are chiming and calling,
Calling the young and old to rest,
Calling the souls of those distressed,
Longing for life everlasting.

2. 

Surely in temples made with hands,
God, the Most High, is not dwelling;
High in the heavens His temple stands,
All earthly temples excelling.
Yet God who dwells in heaven above

Deigns to abide with us in love,

Making our bodies His temple.

3. 

Christ builds a house of living stones,
We are His own habitation;
He fills our hearts, His humble thrones,
Granting us life and salvation.
Where two or three will seek his face,

He in their midst will show his grace,

Blessings upon them bestowing.  

	


