Hymns for July 12th
Large Print



Gathering Hymn
“What is This Place”
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1 What 1s this place where we are meet-ing? On - ly a house, the
2 Words from a - far, stars that are fall - ing, sparks that are sown in
3 And we ac-cept bread at this ta - ble, bro - ken and shared, a
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earth its floor. Walls and a roof shel - ter - ing peo - ple,
us like seed: names for our God, dreams, signs and won - ders
liv - ing sign. Here in this world, dy - ing and liv - ing,
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win-dows for light, an
sent from the past are

o - pen door.
we need.

all

Yet it be-comes a
We in this place re - mem-ber and speak

bod - y that lives

we are cach oth-er’s bread and wine. This is the place where we can re - ceive
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when we are gath - ered here, and know our God near.
a - gain what we have heard: God’s free re - deem-ing word.
what we need to in - crease: our jus-tice and God’s peace.

Text: Huub Oosterhuis, b. 1933; tr. David Smith, b. 1933

Music: KOMT NU MET ZANG, A. Valerius, Nederlandtsch Gedenckclanck, 1626
Text © 1967 Gooi en Sticht, BV, Baarn, The Netherlands, admin. OCP Publications. All rights reserved.



Hymn of the Day
“Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil” (x2)
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold,
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warm 1t with the day.  When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.
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Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.
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Text: Handt Hanson, b. 1950
Music: GOOD SOIL., Handt Hanson
Text and music @ 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing, Changing Church, Inc., admin. Augsburg Fortress.



Communion Hymns
“As Rain from the Clouds”
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1 As rain from the clouds will your word come to earth,
2 As grain that s scat - tered your word has been sown
3 As rays of the sun  shall your word light the  world,
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as snow from the heav - ens rte - fresh - ing the land.
on rocks and on road - ways, 1in good earth and  sand.
a - wak-ing and warm-ing and  heal - ing our land.
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Then soft - en  our soil that the good seed may grow
Make fer - tile our soil that the good seed may grow
Then shine in  our hearts that the good seed may grow
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and rip - en rich fruit  to re - turn to your  hand.
and rip - en rich fruit  to re - turn to your  hand.
and rip - en rich fruit  to re - turn to your  hand.
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We praise you, our God, for the dew of your word;
We praise you, our God, for the seed of your word;
We praise you, our God, for the light of your word;
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we thank you, good gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
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We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
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for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939
Music: AFTON WATER, Jonathan E. Spilman, 1812-1896

Text @ 1983, 2003 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638.

800.442.3358 All rights reserved. Used by permission.

WWW.giamusic.com




“Here is Bread”
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1 Here is bread, here is wine, Christ is with us, he is with us.
2 Here is grace, here is peace, Christ is with us, he is with us
3 Here we are, joined in one, Christ is with us, he is with us
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Break the bread, taste the wine, Christ is with us  here.
Kunow his grace, find his peace, feast on Je - sus  here.
We'll pro - claim il he comes Je - sus cru - ¢ci - fied.
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In this bread there is heal -ing, in this cup is life for-ev-ern
e . pa—— —r— . = 1
e e
— - ¥ e+ o

In this mo - ment,

by the Spir - it,

Christ is with us here.



Sending Hymn
“Almighty God, Your Word is Cast”
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1 Al-might-y God, your word is cast like
2 Let not the sly sa - tan-ic foe this
3 Let not the world’s de - ceit - ful cares the

seed in - to the ground;
ho - ly seed re - move,
ris - ing plant de - stroy,

4 So when the pre-cious seed 1s sown, life - giv - ing grace be - stow,
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now let the dew of heav'n de-scend and righ-teous fruits a - bound.

but give it root in ev - ’ry heart to

bring forth fruits of love.

but let it yield a hun-dred-fold the fruits of peace and joy.

that all whose souls the truth re - ceive 1its

sav - ing pow’r may know.







