August 2, 2020
Gathering Hymn
“The King of Love My Shepherd Is”

ELW Page 502
(Verses 1 - 6)

 1.
The King of love my shepherd is, 
whose goodness faileth never. 
I nothing lack if I am his, 
and he is mine forever.
2.
 Where streams of living water flow, 
my ransomed soul he leadeth; 
and where the verdant pastures grow, 
with food celestial feedeth.
3.
Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
but yet in love he sought me; 
and on his shoulder gently laid, 
and home, rejoicing, brought me.
4.
In death's dark vale I fear no ill, 
with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
thy cross before to guide me.
5.
Thou spreadst a table in my sight; 
thy unction grace bestoweth; 
and oh, what transport of delight 
from thy pure chalice floweth!
6.
 And so through all the length of days, 
thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
within thy house forever.

Sermon Hymn

         “Break Now the Bread of Life”

          ELW Page 515
          (Verses 1, 2, 3) 
1.

  Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 
as once you broke the loaves beside the sea. 
Beyond the sacred page I seek you, Lord; 
my spirit waits for you, O living Word.

2. 

Bless your own word of truth, dear Lord, to me, 
as when you blessed the bread by Galilee. 
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall; 
and I shall find my peace, my All in All! 

3. 

You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 
your holy word the truth that rescues me. 
Give me to eat and live with you above; 
teach me to love your truth, for you are love. 

Closing Hymn

“We Come to the Hungry Feast”

ELW Page 479
(Verses 1, 2, 3)

1.

We come to the hungry feast hungry 
for a word of peace. 
To hungry hearts unsatisfied 
the love of God is not denied. 
We come, we come to the hungry feast. 

2. 
We come to the hungry feast 
hungry for a world released 
from hungry folk of ev'ry kind,
 the poor in body, poor in mind. 
We come, we come to the hungry feast. 

3. 
We come to the hungry feast 
hungry that the hunger cease, 
and knowing, though we eat our fill,
the hunger will stay with us; 
still we come, we come to the hungry feast.
