Hymns for
July 7, 2024
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns and responses that will be sung during the service.


[bookmark: _Hlk110511248][bookmark: _Hlk108687227][bookmark: _Hlk88135241]	Hymn:   10,000 Reasons (Bless the Lord)  (all verses)         	p. 2, gold supplement  
[bookmark: _Hlk93505678]Chorus
[bookmark: _Hlk93481627]Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul,
Worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul,
I'll worship Your holy name.

Verse 1
The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning;
It's time to sing Your song again.
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me,
Let me be singing when the evening comes.

Chorus

Verse 2
You're rich in love and You're slow to anger,
Your name is great and Your heart is kind;
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing,
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

Chorus

Verse 3
And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come,
Still my soul sings Your grace unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

Chorus
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	Hymn 510:   	We Gather Here in Jesus’ Name (Come, Share the Lord)  (all verses)
[bookmark: _Hlk122429572][bookmark: _Hlk126279737]We gather here in Jesus' name;
His love is burning in our hearts like living flame;
For through the loving Son the Father makes us one:
Come take the bread; come drink the wine;
Come share the Lord.

No one is a stranger here, 
Everyone belongs.
Finding our forgiveness here, 
We in turn forgive all wrongs.

He joins us here; he breaks the bread;
The Lord who pours the cup is risen from the dead;
The one we love the most is now our gracious host:
Come take the bread; come drink the wine;
Come share the Lord.

We are now a family 
Of which the Lord is head.
Though unseen, he meets us here
In the breaking of the bread.

We’ll gather soon where angels sing;
We’ll see the glory of our Lord and coming King;
Now we anticipate the feast for which we wait:
Come take the bread; come drink the wine;
Come share the Lord.
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	Hymn 509:   All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly   (all)
All who hunger, gather gladly; holy manna is our bread.
Come from wilderness and wandering. Here, in truth, we will be fed.
You that yearn for days of fullness, all around us is our food.
Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, never strangers, seeker, be a welcome guest.
Come from restlessness and roaming. Here, in joy, we keep the feast.
We that once were lost and scattered in communion’s love have stood.
Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, sing together; Jesus Christ is living bread.
Come from loneliness and longing. Here, in peace, we have been led.
Blest are those who from this table live their days in gratitude.
Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good.

Text: Sylvia G Dunstan, © 1991, GIA Publications, Inc.
Music: Public domain
Reprinted/Streamed with permission under OneLicense.net # A-739517. All rights reserved.




	Hymn 475: 	Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing  (all 3 verses)
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing;
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
Mount of God’s unchanging love.

Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

O, to grace, how great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let that grace, now, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here's my heart, O take and seal it;
Seal it for thy courts above.
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