Opening Hymn
Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty

Open now thy gates of beauty,
Zion, let me enter there,

where my soul in joyful duty
waits for God who answers prayer.
Oh, how blessed is this place,
filled with solace, light, and grace!

Gracious God, I come before thee;
come thou also unto me;

where we find thee and adore thee,
there a heav'n on earth must be.
To my heart, oh, enter thou,

let it be thy temple now!

Here thy praise is gladly chanted,
here thy seed is duly sown;

let my soul, where it is planted,
bring forth precious sheaves alone,
so that all I hear may be

fruitful unto life in me.

Thou my faith increase and quicken,
let me keep thy gift divine;
howsoe'er temptations thicken,

may thy word still o'er me shine

as my guiding star through life,

as my comfort in all strife.

Speak, O God, and I will hear thee,
let thy will be done indeed;

may [ undisturbed draw near thee
while thou dost thy people feed.
Here of life the fountain flows;

here is balm for all our woes.

Kyrie
Kyrie eleison: Lord, have mercy.
Christe eleison: Christ, have mercy.

Kyrie eleison: Lord, have mercy.

Hymn of Praise

This is the feast of vict’ry for our God, for the

Lamb who was slain has begin his reign. Alleluia.

Worthy is Christ, the Lamb who was slain whose blood set us
free to be people of God. Power, riches, wisdom, and strength,
and honor, blessing, and glory are his. This is the feast of

vict’ry for our God, for the Lamb who was slain has begun his
reign.

Alleluia. Sing with all the people of God, and glory, and might
be to God and the Lamb forever. Amen.

Gospel Acclamation

Alleluia. Lord, to whom shall we go?
You have the words of eternal life.
Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia.
Alleluia. Alleluia.



Hymn of the Day

Creating God, Your Fingers Trace

Creating God, your fingers trace
the bold designs of farthest space;
let sun and moon and stars and light

and what lies hidden praise your might.

Sustaining God, your hands uphold
earth's myst'ries known or yet untold;
let water's fragile blend with air,

enabling life, proclaim your care.

Redeeming God, your arms embrace
all now despised for creed or race;

let peace, descending like a dove,

make known on earth your healing love.

Indwelling God, your gospel claims
one fam'ly with a billion names;
let ev'ry life be touched by grace

until we praise you face to face.

Closing Hymn
Take My Life, That I May Be

Refrain
Take my life, that I may be
consecrated, Lord, to thee;
take my moments and my days;

let them flow in ceaseless praise.

1 Take my hands and let them move
at the impulse of thy love;
take my feet and let them be

swift and beautiful for thee. Refrain

2 Take my silver and my gold,
not a mite would I withhold;
take my intellect and use

ev'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose. Refrain

3 Take my voice and let me sing
always, only for my King;
take my lips and let them be

filled with messages from thee. Refrain

4 Take my will and make it thine;
it shall be no longer mine;
take my heart, it is thine own;

it shall be thy royal throne. Refrain



