Sunday, August 16, 2020
GATHERING HYMN
“Love Divine, All Loves Excelling”

ELW Page 631
 (Verses 1, 2, 4)

1.
Love Divine, all loves excelling,
      Joy of heav’n, to earth come down;
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
 All Thy faithful mercies crown.
  Jesus, Thou art all compassion;
    Pure, unbounded love Thou art;
  Visit us with Thy salvation,
    Enter every trembling heart.

2.

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
   Into every troubled breast;
  Let us all in Thee inherit,
   Let us find thy promised rest.
    Take away the love of sinning;
 Alpha and Omega be; 

  End of faith, as its beginning,
       Set our hearts at liberty.

4.

Finish, then, Thy new creation;
 Pure and spotless let us be;
 Let us see Thy great salvation
   Perfectly restored in Thee;
  Changed from glory into glory
 Till in heaven we take our place,

                                  Till we cast our crowns before thee
                                    Lost in wonder, love and praise.
SERMON HYMN

"Of the Father's Love Begotten" 
ELW Page 295
(Vs.  1, 4, 5)                                              

1.

Of the Father's love begotten
Ere the worlds began to be,
He is Alpha and Omega,
He the Source, the Ending He,
Of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see
Evermore and evermore.

4. 

Let the heights of heav’n, adore Him;
  Angel hosts, His praises sing;
Pow’rs,  dominions, bow before Him,
  And extol our God and King.
Let no tongue on earth be silent,
  Every voice in concert ring,
    Evermore and evermore.
5. 

Christ, to Thee, with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving
And unwearied praises be,
Honor, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory
Evermore and evermore.
Amen.
CLOSING HYMN

"All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name"
   ELW Page 634
(Verses 1, 2, 5) 

1.
All hail the power of Jesus’ name!
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown him Lord of all.
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown him Lord of all.
2.
O seed of Israel’s chose race,
Now ransomed from the fall,
Hail him who saves you by his grace
And crown him Lord of all.
Hail him who saves you by his grace
And crown him Lord of all.

5.
Let every kindred, every tribe
On this terrestrial ball
To him all majesty ascribe
And crown him Lord of all.
To him all majesty ascribe
And crown him Lord of all.

