Sunday, November 8, 2020
OPENING HYMN

“My Lord What a Morning”   

ELW Page 438
(Verses 1, 2, 3)

Refrain

My Lord, what a morning!   My Lord, what a morning!
O my Lord, what a morning!  When the stars begin to fall.

1.
You will hear the trumpet sound,

To wake the nations underground,
Looking to my God’s right hand,
When the stars begin to fall.

Refrain

My Lord, what a morning!   My Lord, what a morning!
O my Lord, what a morning!  When the stars begin to fall.

2. 

You will hear the sinner cry,
To wake the nations underground,
Looking to my God’s right hand,
When the stars begin to fall.

Refrain

My Lord, what a morning!  My Lord, what a morning!
O my Lord, what a morning!  When the stars begin to fall.

3. 

You will hear a Christian shout,
To wake the nations underground,
Looking to my God’s right hand,
When the stars begin to fall.

Refrain

My Lord, what a morning!  My Lord, what a morning!
O my Lord, what a morning!  When the stars begin to fall.

 SERMON HYMN

“Wake, Awake for Night is Flying”

ELW  436

(Verses 1, 2)

1. 

Wake, awake, for night is flying;
the watchmen on the heights are crying:
Awake, Jerusalem, at last!
Midnight hears the welcome voices
and at the thrilling cry rejoices;
come forth, you maidens, night is past;
the Bridegroom comes! Awake;
your lamps with gladness take!
Alleluia!
Rise and prepare the feast to share,
go, meet the bridegroom, who draws near.

2. 
Zion hears the watchmen singing,
and all her heart with joy is springing;
she wakes, she rises from her gloom;
 Her dear friend comes down, all-glorious,
the strong in grace, in truth victorious.
Her Star is risen; her Light is come.
Now come, O blessed One,
Lord Jesus, God's own Son.
Sing hosanna!
O hear the call! Come one, come all,
and follow to the banquet hall.
CLOSING HYMN

“God Bless Our Native Land”
ELW 891

(Verses 1, 2)

1.

  God bless our native land;
Firm may it ever stand
Through storm and night:
When the wild tempests rave,
Ruler of wind and wave,
Do thou our country save
By thy great might.
2.

So shall our prayers arise
To God above the skies;
On whom we wait;
Thou who art ever nigh,
Guarding with watchful eye.
To thee aloud we cry,
God save the state!

	


