Opening Hymn A mighty fortress is our God ELW 504

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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I A might - v for- mess is our God,  a sword and shield vic -
2 Mo strength of  owrs can match his might! We would  be  lost, e -
3 Though hordes of dev - ils  fill the land  all threat- ning (o de -
4 Gods Word for - ev - er shall a - bide, no thanks 1o foes., who
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- riows; he breaks the crucl op - pres - sor's o pod and
ject - ed But now a cham-pion  comes o fight,  whom
Voar 1%, wie  Irem - hle noal,  un - moved we  stand: thicy
fear it for God him - self fights by our  side with
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wins  sal - va - tion glo - rious. The old sa - @an-ic  foe
God him-self e - lect - ed You ask who  this may  be?
cam - ot © - ver - powT Us Let this world’s ty - rant rage;
weap-ons  of  the  Spir - it Were they to take our house,
= — ! —!
gy — P — e 1 . — —J J =
o - I I ! I
has  swom to work us owoe! With craft and  dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is  he! Christ Je - sus. might - ¥ Lord.
in bat - tle we'll en - gage! His might 1z doomed o fail;
gounds, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life  be  wrenched a - way,
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he arms him - self w  fight On earth he has no e - gual
God's on - Iy Son,  a- dored. He holds the  field vic - to - rious.
Godd’s judg-ment must pre - vail! Ome §it - tle word sub - dues iTin®

they can - not  win the day The king-dom’s ours for - ev - er!
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Lift Every Voice and Sing
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I Lift ev -ty vorce and sing  ull earth and  heav - en rnng,
I Ston-y the woad we trod,  bit < ter  the chas - tning  rod,
1 God of our  wea -y years. God of our si - lent cars,
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ring with the bar - mo - nies  of lib - o -ty
felt in the days  when hope un - bom had  died:
thou who hast  brought us thus  far on the way;
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Let our  re - joic - ing rnse  high & the bs - tning skies,
yet with a  stead - y bhest,  have not our  wea - ry feel
thow who hast by thy might led ws m - to the light,
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les it re - sound dowd as  the roll - mg  sca.
come o the place for which our par - cnfs  sighed?
keep us for - ev -« e in the path, we  pray.
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Smisg a  song full of the fanh that the dwk past  has  taught us;
We huve come o - ver o way that with tcars has been  wa - tered:
Lest our  feer  stray from the plac-es. our God, where we  met  thee;

sing & song  full of the hope that the pres - ent has brought  us;
we have come, tread-ing our path through the blood of the slaugh - tered.

lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we for - get thee;
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fac - ing the ns - ing sun of our pew  day - gun,
out  from the glom -y past,  ull now we stand .-u last
shad-owed be - ncath thy hund. may we for - ev - cor stund,
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les us  march  on ull  vic - w - ry Is WOk
where the  wiite  gleam  of  our baght star is cast,

e 0o anr God, twe to our nu - tive  land,
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O Jesus, I Have Promised
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1 O Je - sus, 1 have prom - 1sed to serve you to the end:
2 Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ev - er  near.
3 Oh, let me hear you speak -ing in  ac - cents clear and  still
i 0 Je - sus, vou have prom-ised to all who {fol-low wou
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re - main for - ev - er near me, my mas-ter and my triend.
| see  the sights that daz - zle, the tempt-ing sounds I  hear
4 - bove the storms of pas - sion, the mur - murs of self - will.
that where you are 1In glo - ry wour ser - vant shall be too.
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| shall not fear the bat - tle if you are by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, a - round me and with - n;
Now speak to re - as - sure me, fto has - ten  or con - trol;

And Je - sus, | have prom-ised to  serve you to the end;
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nor wan - der from the path - way if vou will be my guide.
but, Je - sus, then draw near - er to shield my soul from sin.
now speak and make me  lis - ten, O Guard-ian of my soul

oh, give me grace to fol - low, my mas -ter and my friend.



