I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
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1 I heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Come un - to me and rest;
2 1 heard the voice  of Je-sus say, “Be-hold, I free -1y give
3 1 heard the voice of Je-sus say, “I am  this dark world’s light;
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lay down,O wea - ry one, lay down your head up - on my breast.
the liv-ing wa - ter, thirst -y one; stoop down and drink and live.”
look un - to me, your morn shall rise, and all your day be bright.”
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I came to Je - sus as 1 was, so wea - ry, worn, and sad;
I came to Je - sus,and 1 drank of that life - giv - ing stream;
I looked to Je - sus,and I found in him my star, my sun;
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I found in him a rest - ing place, and he has made me glad.

my thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, and now 1 live in  him.
and in  that light of life T'll walk till trav-ling days are done.
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Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808-1889
Music: THIRD MODE MELODY, Thomas Tallis, 1505-1585



Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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1 Soul, a - dorn your-self with glad-ness,leave the gloom-y haunts of sad - ness,
2 Has-ten as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and glad-ly greet him.
3 Now in faith 1 hum-bly pon -der o - ver this sur-pass-ing won - der
4 Je - sus, source of last-ing plea-sure, tru - est friend, and dear-est trea - sure,
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come in - to the day-light’s splen - dor, there with joy yourprais-es ren - der.
There he stands al-read - y  knock-ing; quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing,
that the bread of life 1is bound-less though the souls it feeds are count-less;
peace be-yond all un - der - stand -ing, joy in - to all life ex-pand -ing:
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Bless the one whose grace un - bound-ed this a - maz - ing ban-quet found-ed;
o - pen wide the fast-closed por - tal, say - ing to the Lord im-mor - tal:
with the choic-est wine of heav-en Christ’s own blood to us is giv - en.
hum-bly now, I bow be - fore you, love in-car-nate, I a-dore you;
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Christ, though heav’'n-ly, high, and ho - ly, deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
“Come, and leave your loved one nev - er; dwell with-in my heart for-ev - er”
Oh, most  glo-rious con - so-la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal-va - tion.
wor - thi - ly let me re-ceiveyou, and, so fa-vored,nev -er leave you.
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Text: Johann Franck, 1618-1677; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: SCHMUCKE DICH, Johann Criiger, 15981662
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admm Augsburg Fortress.

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



EIGHTH PENTECOST  7-14-2024

The Lord Now Sends Us Forth
Enviado soy de Dios
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En - via - do soy de Dios, mi ma - no lis - taes - td
The Lord now sends us forth with hands to serve and give,
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pa - ra cons-fruir con €l un mun -do fra - ter - nal
to make of all the earth a bet - ter place to live.
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Los dn - ge - les no son en - via-dos a cam - biar
The an- gels are not  sent in - to our world of pain
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un mun - do de do - lor por un mun-do me - jors
to do what we were meant to do in Je - sus’ name;
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me ha to - ca-doa wmi ha - cer -lo rea - li - dad.
that falls to you and me and all who are made free.
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A - yi-da-me Se - for aha - cer tuw vo-lun - tad.
Help us, O Lord, we pray, to do your will to - day.

Text: Anonymous, Central America; tr. Gerhard M. Cartford, b. 1923
Music: ENVIADO, anonymous, Central America
English text © 1998 Augsburg Fortress.

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



