Hymns

Salvation unto Us Has Come
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1 Sal - va-tion un-to wus has come by God’s free grace and fa - vor;
2 What God did in the law de - mand no one could keep un - fail - ing;
3 Since Christ has full a - tone-ment made and brought to  us sal-va - tion,
4 Faith clings to Je-sus’ cross a - lone and rests in him un - ceas - ing;
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good works can - not a - vert our doom, they help and save us
great woe a -rose on ev-'ry hand, and sin grew all - pre -
we will re - joice, we will be glad and build on this foun-
and by its fruits true faith 1is known, with love and hope in -
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nev - er. Faith looks to Je - sus Christ a - lone, who did for
vail - ing. Be - cause the law must be ful - filled, Christ came as
da - tion. Your grace a - lone, dear Lord, I plead; bap - tized in -
creas - ing. For faith a - lone can jus - ti - fy;  works serve our
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all the world a - tone, our on - ly me -di - a - tor.
God in mer - cy willed, for us the law o - bey - ing.
to your death, I'm freed; your life 1s mine for - ev - er
neigh-bor and sup - ply the proof that faith is liv - ing.
5 All blessing, honor, thanks, and praise 6 Your kingdom come, your will be done
to Father, Son, and Spirit! in this world as in heaven;
Lord, you have saved us by your grace; give bread for each new day begun;
all glory to your merit! our sins be all forgiven,
O triune God in heav’n above, as we forgive what others do;
you have revealed your saving love; in ev’ry trial see us through;
your blessed name we hallow. from evil save us. Amen.

Text: Paul Speratus, 1484—1551; tr. hymnal version
Music: ES IST DAS HEIL, Etlich christlich Lieder, Wittenberg, 1524
Text © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

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



Listen, God Is Calling

Neno lake Mungu
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Ne - no, ne-no la-ke Mu-ngu la - ku -i - ta we - we,
Lis-ten, lis - ten, God is call-ing, through the Word in - vit - ing,
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ne-no la wo - ko - vu, te - na je - ma. ma.
of - fer - ing for - give-ness, com - fort, and joy. Jjoy.
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Ye - su a - li - se - ma, Mka - hu - bi ri.
1 Je - sus gave his man-date: share the good news
2 Let none be for - got - ten through - out the world.
3 Help us to be faith - ful, stand s ing stead - fast,
. Leader All . Refrain
e
e e =
Ne - no la - ke  Mu - ngu la wo - ko - vu.
that he came to save us and set us free.
In the tri-une name of God go and bap - tize.
walk-ing in your pre - cepts, led by  your  Word.

Text: Tanzanian traditional; tr. Howard S. Olson, b. 1922
Music: NENO LAKE MUNGU, Tanzanian tune
Text © 1968 Lutheran Theological College, Makumira, Tanzania, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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
blessedthe bread by Gal - 1 - 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; teach me to love your truth, for you are love.

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




Built on a Rock
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1 Built on a rock the church shall stand, e - ven when stee - ples are
2 Sure - ly, in tem - ples made with hands God the Most High is not
3 Christ builds a house of liv - ing stones: we are his own hab - i -
4 Yet in thishouse, an earth - ly frame, Je - sus the chil - dren is
5 Through all the pass - ing years, O Lord, grant that, when church bells are
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fall - ing; crum-bled have spires in ev - ’ry land, bells still are
dwell - ing—  high in the heav’ns his tem - ple stands, all earth-ly
ta -  tion; he fills our hearts, his hum - ble thrones, grant-ing us
bless - ing; hith - er we come to praise his name, faith in our
ring - ing, man - y may come to hear your Word, who here this
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chim-ing and call - ing—call - ing the young and old to rest, call-ing the
tem- ples ex - cel - ling. Yet God who dwellsin heav’n a - bove deigns to a -
life and sal-va - tion.Where two or three will seek his face, he in their
Sav - ior con-fess - ing. Je -sus to us his Spir - it sent, mak-ing with
prom-ise is bring - ing: “I know my own, my own know me; you, not the
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souls of those dis-tressed, long-ing for life ev - er - last - ing.
bide with us in love, mak -ing our bod-ies his tem - ple.
midst will show his grace, bless-ings up - on them be - stow - ing.
us his cov - e - nant, grant-ing his chil-dren the king - dom.
world, my face shall see; my peace I leave with you. A - men.”

Text: Nikolai F. S. Grundtvig, 1783-1872; tr. Carl Doving, 1867-1937, adapt.
Music: KIRKEN DEN ER ET GAMMEL HUS, Ludvig M. Lindeman, 1812-1887
Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - y for - tress is our God, a sword and shield vic -
2 No strength of  ours can match his might! We would be lost, re -
3 Though hordes of dev-ils fill  the land all threat-’'ning to de -
4 God’s Word for - ev - er shall a - bide, no thanks to foes, who
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to - rious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’s rod and
ject - ed. But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom
vour us, we trem - ble not, un - moved we stand; they
fear it; for God him - self fights by our side with
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wins sal - va - tion  glo - rious. The old sa - tan - ic foe
God him-self e - lect - ed. You ask who this may be?
can - not o0 - ver - powT  USs. Let this world’s ty - rant rage;
weap-ons of the Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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has sworn to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we’ll en - gage! His might is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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he arms him - self to fight. On earth he has no e - qual
God’s on - ly Son, a- dored. He holds the field vic - to - rious.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One lit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for - ev -  er!

Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship

Music: EIN FESTE BURG, Martin Luther

Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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



""Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)

Amazing grace

How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now I'm found
Was blind, but now | see

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear

The hour | first believed

My chains are gone

I've been set free

My God, my Savior has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy reigns
Unending love, amazing grace

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures
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My chains are gone

I've been set free

My God, my Savior has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy reigns
Unending love, amazing grace

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow
The sun forbear to shine

But God, Who called me here below,
Will be forever mine.

Will be forever mine.

You are forever mine.



