 Sunday, February 7, 2021

Gathering Song

“God, Whose Almighty Word”

ELW  Page 673

(Verses 1, 2, 3)

1.
God, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard
And took their flight:
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Let there be light!

2.
Christ, who once came to bring,
On your redeeming wing,
Healing and sight,
Health to the troubled mind,
Sight where illusions blind;
Oh, now to humankind
Let there be light!

3.
Spirit of truth and love,
Life giving, holy dove,
Speed forth your flight;
Move on the water’s face
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Let there be light!

Hymn of the Day

“I Want Jesus to Walk with Me”

ELW Page 325

(Verses 1, 2, 3)

                                                 1.

I want Jesus to walk with me;
I want Jesus to walk with me;
All along my pilgrim journey,
Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me.

2.
In my trials, Lord, walk with me;
In my trials, Lord, walk with me;
When my heart is almost breaking,

Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me.


3.

When I’m in trouble, Lord walk with me;
When I’m in trouble, Lord walk with me;
When my head is bowed in sorrow,
Lord, I want Jesus to walk with me.

Sending Hymn

“Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus”

ELW Page 802

(Verses  1, 2, 3) 

1.

  Let us ever walk with Jesus,
Follow His example pure,
Through a world, that would deceive us
And to sin our spirits lure.
Onward in His footsteps treading,

Travelers here, our home above,
Full of faith and hope and love,
Let us do our Savior’s bidding.
Faithful Lord, with me abide;

I shall follow where you guide. 

2.
    Let us suffer here with Jesus,
And with patience bear our cross.

Joy will follow all our sadness;

Where he is there is no loss.

Though today we sow no laughter,

We shall reap celestial joy;

All discomforts that annoy

Shall give way to mirth hereafter.

Jesus, here I share your woe;

Help me there your joy to know.

3.
    Let us gladly die with Jesus.
Since His death he conquered death,
He will free us from destruction,  
Give to us immortal breath.
Let us mortify all passion 

That would lead us into sin;
And the grave that shuts us in
Shall but prove the gate to heaven.
Jesus, here with you I die,
There to live with you on high.

