Opening Hymn  Who You Say | Am
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Who am I  that the hgh - est Kmg would wel - come I was lost but He
Free at last, He has ran - somed me  Hiz  grace nms deep While T was a
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brought me . Oh, His love for me. Oh, Hiz love for me. Who the Son stz free, ch iz free in
slave to s, Je-sus died for me. Yes, He died for me.
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deed. I'm a child of God, wes I In my Fa - thers
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house there's a place for me. I'm a child of God, ves I am. I am cho - sen, not for-
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. sk - en I am whoe You szay I am You are for me, not a- gainst me I am who You say [ am
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I am (Oh) I am whoe You say 1 am. Who the Som  sets fres, ch 1z free m -
Fa - ther's house theres a place for
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deed. I'm a chld of God, yes I am. In mry

me. ITm a chld of God, vyes I am.
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Tes, I am who You zay am.
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- Who the Son sets  fIee ch iz free in deed. Tm a child of God, wes I
Fa - ther's house there's a place for me. I'm a child of God, wes I
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Who You Say | Am

Verse 1

Who am | that the highest King
Would welcome me

| was lost but He brought me in
Oh His love for me

Oh His love for me

Chorus 1

Who the Son sets free

Oh is free indeed

I'm a child of God

Yes | am

Verse 2
Free at last
He has ransomed me
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In my am.

His grace runs deep
While | was a slave to sin
Jesus died for me

Yes He died for me
Chorus 2

In my Father's house
There's a place for me
I'm a child of God
Yeslam

Bridge

I am chosen not forsaken

I am who You say | am

You are for me not against me

I am who You say | am

Tag

(Oh) (Yes) | am who You say | am



Hymn of the Day Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing ELW886 (vs1-3, 6)

Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

! 1 | I Il

QL

- o ¢ ¢ ° 7

Oh, for a thou-sand tonguesto sing my great Re-deem -er's praise,
My gra - cious Mas -ter and my God, as - sist me to pro - claim,
The name of Je - sus charms our fears and bids our sor - rows cease,
He speaks,and lis-t'ning to  his voice,new life the dead re - ceive;
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the glo - ries of my God and king, the  tri-umphs of his grace!
to  spread through all the earth a - broad the hon-ors of your name.
sings mu - sic in the sin-ner’s ears, brings life and health and peace.
the mourn - ful, bro-ken hearts re - joice, the hum-ble poor be - lieve.

5 Look unto him, your Savior own, 6 To God all glory, praise, and love
O fallen human race! be now and ever giv'n
Look and be saved through faith alone, by saints below and saints above,

be justified by grace! the church in earth and heav’n.



Closing Hymn  AbideWithMe ELW 629 (vs1-4)

Abide with Me
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I A - bide with me. fast falls the e - ven - rtide.
2 Swift tw its close  ehbs out  life’s it - tle day;
31 need thy  pres - ence ev - ry pass-ing  hour;
4 1 fear no foe, with thee at  hand o hless;
5 Hold thou thy  cross be - fore myv clos - ing eyes,

n I } 'l }

N i IF [ | | P E 1 i I - | —

™ é—i P F Lﬂ o = T —

J I ' I
The dark - ness  deep - ens; Lord, with me a = bide.
carth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass 4 - way,
what  but  thy grace can foil  the tempt-er's pow’t?
ills have no  weight, and tears no  bit - fer - ness.
shine through the gloom. and point me  to the  skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts  flee,
change and de - cay in all a - round 1 see;
Who like thy - self my ouide and  stay  can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, erave, thy wvic - w - ry?
heav'n’s morn-ing  breaks. and earth’s vain shad-ows  flee;
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help of  the  help-less, oh, a - bide with me.
O thouw who chang -est not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thow a - bide with me!
in life, in  death, @ Lord, a - hide with me.



