
Opening Hymn 

As We Gather at Your Table  

 
1 As we gather at your table,  

as we listen to your word, 

help us know, O God, your presence;  

let our hearts and minds be stirred. 

Nourish us with sacred story  

till we claim it as our own; 

teach us through this holy banquet  

how to make Love's vict'ry known. 

 

2 Turn our worship into witness 

in the sacrament of life; 

send us forth to love and serve you,  

bringing peace where there is strife. 

Give us, Christ, your great compassion  

to forgive as you forgave; 

may we still behold your image  

in the world you died to save. 

 

3 Gracious Spirit, help us summon  

other guests to share that feast 

where triumphant Love will welcome  

 those who had been last and least. 

There no more will envy blind us  

nor will pride our peace destroy, 

as we join with saints and angels  

to repeat the sounding joy. 

 

Kyrie 

 In peace, in peace, let us pray to the Lord. 

 Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 

 Lord, have mercy. 

 For the reign of God, and for peace throughout the world,  

 for the unity of all, let us pray to the Lord. 

 Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 

 Lord, have mercy. 

 For your people here who have come to give you praise, 

 for the strength to live your word, let us pray to the Lord. 

 Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 

 Lord, have mercy. 

 Help, save, and defend us, O God. Amen. 

Hymn of Praise 

Now the Feast and Celebration 

Refrain 

 Now the feast and celebration, 

 all of creation sings for joy 

 to the God of life and love and freedom; 

 praise and glory forevermore! 

 

1 Now is the feast of the Lamb once slain, 

 whose blood has freed and united us 

 to be one great people of God.  Refrain 

 

2 Power and riches, wisdom and might, 

 all honor and glory to Christ forever.  Refrain 

 

3 For God has come to dwell with us, 

 to make us people of God;  

 to make all things new.  Refrain 

 

Gospel Acclamation 

 Alleluia. Lord, to whom shall we go?  

 You have the words of eternal life. Alleluia.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn of the Day 

Have No Fear, Little Flock 

 

1 Have no fear, little flock; 

 have no fear, little flock, 

 for the Father has chosen 

 to give you the kingdom; 

 have no fear, little flock! 

 

2 Have good cheer, little flock; 

 have good cheer, little flock, 

 for the Father will keep you 

 in his love forever; 

 have good cheer, little flock! 

 

3 Praise the Lord high above; 

 praise the Lord high above, 

 for he stoops down to heal you, 

 uplift and restore you; 

 praise the Lord high above! 

 

4 Thankful hearts raise to God; 

 thankful hearts raise to God, 

 for he stays close beside you, 

 in all things works with you; 

  thankful hearts raise to God! 

 

Great Thanksgiving 

The Lord be with you. And also with you. 

Lift up your hears. We lift them to the Lord. 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

It is right to give our thanks and praise. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, Lord god of pow’r and might, 

heav’n and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is he who comes 

in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lamb of God 

Lamb of God, you take away the sin of the world; 

have mercy on us. Lamb of God, you take away the sin of 

the world; have mercy on us. Lamb of God, you take 

away the sin of the world; grand us peace, grant us peace. 
 

Closing Hymn 

O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
 

1 O God, our help in ages past, 

 our hope for years to come, 

 our shelter from the stormy blast, 

 and our eternal home: 

 

2 Under the shadow of your throne 

 your saints have dwelt secure; 

 sufficient is your arm alone, 

 and our defense is sure. 

 

3 Before the hills in order stood 

 or earth received its frame, 

 from everlasting you are God, 

 to endless years the same. 
 

4 A thousand ages in your sight 

 are like an evening gone, 

 short as the watch that ends the night 

 before the rising sun. 

 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

bears all our years away; 

 they fly forgotten, as a dream 

 dies at the op'ning day. 

 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

 our hope for years to come, 

 still be our guard while troubles last 

 and our eternal home. 


