Hymns

Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness
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1 Praise the One
2 Praise the One
3 Praise the one

who breaks the dark-ness with a lib - er - at-ing light;
who blessed the chil-dren with a strong yet gen-tle word;
true love in - car - nate: Christ,who suf-fered in our place;
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praise the One who frees the pris-'ners, turn-ing blind-ness in - to  sight.
praise the One who drove out de-mons with a pierc-ing, two-edged sword.
Je - sus died and rose for man - y that we may know God by  grace.
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Praise the One
Praise the One
Let wus sing
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who preached the gos - pel, heal-ing ev - 'ry dread dis - ease,
who brings cool wa - ter to the des-ert’s burn-ing sand;
for joy and glad-ness, see-ing what our God has done.
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calm-ing storms and feed - ing thou-sands with the ver - y bread of peace.
from this well comes liv - ing wa - ter quench-ing thirst in  ev - 'ry land.

Praise the one

Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955

re - deem-ing glo - ry; praise the One who makes us one.

Music: NETTLETON, J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813
Text © 1987 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL. 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Break Now the Bread of Life
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1 Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, as once you

2 Bless your own word of truth, dear Lord, to me, as when you

3 You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, your ho - ly
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broke the loaves be - side the sea. Be - yond the sa- cred page
blessed the bread by Gal - i lee. Then shall all bond-age cease,
word the truth that res - cues me. Give me to eat and live
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I seek you, Lord; my spir-it waits for you, O liv-ing Word.
all  fet-ters fall; and I shall find my peace, my All - in - All!

with you a - bove;

Text: Mary A. Lathbury, 1841-1913. alt.
Music: BREAD OF LIFE, William F. Sherwin, 1826-1888

teach me to

love your truth, for you are

love.




You Satisfy the Hungry Heart
Gift of Finest Wheat
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You sat-is-fy the hun-gry heart with gift of fin-est wheat.
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Come give to us, O sav-ing Lord, the bread of life to eat.
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As  when the shep-herd calls his sheep, they know and heed his voice;
With joy - ful lips we sing to you our praise and grat - 1 - tude
Is not the cup we blessand share the blood of Christ out-poured?
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The mys-try of your pres-ence, Lord, no mor - tal tongue can tell:
You giveyour-self to wus, O Lord; then self-less let us be,
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so  when you call your fam-’ly, Lord, we  fol - low and re -joice.
that you should count us wor-thy, Lord, to share this heav’'n-ly food.
Do not one cup, one loaf, de-clare our one - ness in the Lord?
whom all the world can - not con-tain comes in  our hearts to dwell.
to  serve each oth -er in your name in  truth and char - i - ty.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997
Music: BICENTENNIAL, Robert E. Kreutz, 1922-1996
Text and music © 1977 Archdiocese of Philadelphia.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Come, Let Us Eat
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1 Come, let us eat, for now the feast 1s spread,
2 Come, let us drink, for now the wine 1S poured,
3 In Je - sus’ pres - ence now we meet and rest,
4 Rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y word,
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come, let us eat, for now the feast is spread.
come, let us drink, for now the wine 1S poured.
in Je - sus’  pres - ence now we meet and  rest.
rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y word.
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Our Lord’s bod - y let us take to - geth -er
Je - sus’ blood poured let us drink to - geth -er
In the pres - ence of our Lord we gath-er
Je - sus r1is - en will bring in the king - dom,
N All
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our Lord’s bod - y let us take to - geth - er
Je - sus’ blood poured let wus drink to - geth - er
in the pres - ence of our Lord we gath - er.
Je - sus r1is - en will bring in the king - dom.

Text: Billema Kwillia, b. 1925, sts. 1-3; Gilbert E. Doan Jr., b. 1930, st. 4, alt.; tr. Margaret D. Miller, b. 1927, sts. 1-3, alt.

Music: A VA DE, Billema Kwillia, adapt.
Text sts. 1-3 and tune © Lutheran World Federation; text st. 4 and music adapt. © 1972 Contemporary Worship 4, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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1 Let wus tal-entsand tongues em - ploy, reach-ing out with a  shout of joy:
2 Christis a - ble to make us one, at the ta - ble he sets the tone,
3 Je - suscalls us in, sends us out bear-ing fruit in a world of doubt,
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bread is bro-ken,the wine is poured, Christis spo-kenand seen and heard.
teach-ing peo-ple to live to bless, love in word and in deed ex - press.
gives us love to tell, bread to share: God (Im-man-u-el) ev-'ry-where!
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Je -sus lives a-gain, earth can breathe a-gain,pass the Word a-round: loaves a - bound!

Text: Fred Kaan, b. 1929
Music: LINSTEAD, Jamaican folk tune; adapt. Doreen Potter, 1925-1980
Text and music © 1975 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



