JESUS SHALL REIGN WHERE’ER THE SUN

GOD OF THE SPARROW, GOD OF THE WHALE

Hymn No. 95

Hymn No. 70

5. Let every creature rise with song; honor and praise to
Christ belong angels descend with songs again, and earth
repeat the loud amen!

1. God of the sparrow God of the whale
God of the swirling stars How does the creature say
Awe How does the creature say Praise

1. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun does its successive
journeys run; his love shall spread from shore to shore till
moons shall wax and wane no more.
2. To Christ shall endless prayer be made, and endless
praises crown his head; his name like sweet perfume shall
rise with every morning sacrifice.
3. People and realms of every tongue dwell on his love with
sweetest song; and infant voices shall proclaim their early
blessings on his name.
4. Blessings abound where’er he reigns; all prisoners leap to
lose their chains, the weary find eternal rest, and all who
suffer want are blest.
5. Let every creature rise with song; honor and praise to
Christ belong; angels descend with songs again, and earth
repeat the loud amen!

2. God of the earthquake God of the storm
God of the trumpet blast How does the creature cry
Woe How does the creature cry Save
3. God of the rainbow God of the cross
God of the empty grave How does the creature say
Grace How does the creature say Thanks
4. God of the hungry God of the sick
God of the prodigal How does the creature say
Care How does the creature say Life
5. God of the neighbor God of the foe
God of the pruning hook How does the creature say
Love How does the creature say Peace
6. God of the ages God near at hand
God of the loving heart How do your children say
Joy How do your children say Home

MY SHEPHERD, YOU SUPPLY MY NEED

YOU HAVE CALLED ME

Hymn No. 80

Hymn No. 455

1. My Shepherd, you supply my need; most holy is your
name; in pastures fresh you make me feed, beside the living
stream. You bring my wand’ring spirit back, when I forsake
your ways; you lead me, for your mercy’s sake, in paths of
truth and grace.

1. You have called me from my hiding place and given me a
name; from this moment on my life can never be the same.
I have seen the beckoning vision, though I wanted to
remain, here I am, send me, here I am.

2. When through the shades of death I walk, your presence
is my stay; one word of your supporting breath drives all my
fears away. Your hand, in sight of all my foes, does still my
table spread; my cup with blessings overflows, your oil
anoints my head.
3. Your sure provisions, gracious God, attend me all my
days; O may your house be my abode, and all my work be
praise. Here would I find a settled rest, while others go and
come; no more a stranger, nor a guest, but like a child at
home.

Refrain:
“Who will go into the darkness where my people live in
fear? Who will speak of truth and charity so all of them can
hear? If you go where I am sending you, I always will be
near. Here I am, go for me, here I am.”
2. You have called me from my wilderness and given me a
way. The many paths I’ve traveled have but brought me to
this day. And the journey that is calling me no longer will
delay. Here I am, send me, here I am.
3. You have called me from my silence and have given me a
word. I was dying in my coldness till a fire within me stirred.
Now I can keep still no longer, I must speak what I have
heard. Here I am, send me, here I am.

THIS IS THE DAY

NOW THE GREEN BLADE RISES

Hymn No. 286

Hymn No. 230

This is the day, this is the day that the Lord has made, that
the Lord has made; we will rejoice, we will rejoice and be
glad in it, and be glad in it.
This is the day that the Lord has made; we will rejoice and
be glad in it.
This is the day, this is the day that the Lord has made.

1. Now the green blade rises from the buried grain, wheat
that in dark earth many days has lain; love lives again, that
with the dead has been; Love is come again like wheat
arising green.
2. In the grave they laid the love by hatred slain, thinking
that Jesus would not wake again, laid in the earth like grain
that sleeps unseen; Love is come again like wheat arising
green.
3. Christ came forth at Easter, like the risen grain, who that
for three days in the grave had lain; raised from the dead,
the risen Christ is seen; Love is come again like wheat
arising green.
4. When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, your
touch can call us back to life again, fields of our hearts that
dead and bare have been; Love is come again like wheat
arising green.

