Hymns for May 10th
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Gathering Hymn

“Mothering God, You Gave Me Birth”
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1 Moth-er-ing God, you gave me birth in the bright
2 Moth-er-ing Chnist, you took my form, of - fer - ing
3 Moth -er-ing Spir - it nur - tring one, in arms of
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morn - ing of this world. Cre - a - tor, source of ev - 1y
me your food of light, grain. .. of life, and grape of
pa - tience hold me close, so that In faith | root and
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breath, you are my rain, my wind, my sun.
love, your ver -y bod - y for my  peace.
grow un - tl 1 flow'r, un - il I know.

Text: Jean Janzen, b. 1933; based on Julian of Norwich, c. 1342—c. 1413
Music: NORWICH, Carolyn Jennings, b. 1936
Text © 1991 Jean Janzen, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Music © 1995 Augsburg Fortress.



Hymn of the Day
“Come Down, O Love Divine”
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I Come down,O Love di - vine; seek thou this soul of mine
2 Oh, let 1t free - ly burn, till world-ly pas - sions turn
3 Let ho-1ly char - 1 - 'ty  mine out-ward ves - ture be,
4 And so the yearn - ing strong, with which the soul will  long,
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and vis - it it with thine own ar - dor glow - ing;
to dust and ash - es n its heat con - sum - Ing;
and low - i - ness be - come mine in - ner cloth - ing—
shall far out- pass the powr of hu - man tell -  ing;
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O Com-fort - er, draw  near; with - iIn my heart ap - pear
and let thy glo - rious  light shine ev - er on my sight,
true low - li - ness of heart,  which takes the hum - bler part,
no soul can guess Love’s grace till it be-come the place
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and kin - dle 1it, thy ho - ly flame be - stow - ing.
and clothe me round, the while my path il - lum - ing.
and o’er 1its own short - com-ings weeps with  loath - ing.
where - in the Ho - ly Spir - it makes a dwell - ing.

Text: Bianco da Siena, d. 1434; tr. Richard F. Littledale, 1833-18%0
Music: DOWN AMPNEY, Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958
Music from The English Hymaal, outside the USA © Oxford University Press 1906. All rights reserved.



Communion Hymns
“Borning Cry”
ELW#H# 732
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was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.

2 “When you heard the won-der of the Word I was there to cheer you on;
3 “In the mid-dle a - ges of your life, not too old, no lon - ger young,
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I re - joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un -fold
you were raised to praise the liv - ing Lord, to whom you now be -long.

'l be there to guide you through the night, com-plete what I've be - gun.
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I was there when you were but a child,with a faith to suit you well;
If you find some-one to share your time and you join your hearts as one,
When the eve -ning gent-ly clos-es in and you shut your wea-ry eyes,
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in a blaze of light you wan-dered off to find where de-mons dwell.”

I'll be there to make your vers - es rthyme from dusk all ris-ing sun.

I'll be there as [ have al- ways been, with just one more sur - prise.”
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4 “I was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.
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[ re-joiced the day you were bap-tized
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see your life un - fold”




“Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart”
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1 Spir it of God, de - scend up - on my heart;
2 1 ask no dream, no proph - et ec - sta - sies,
3 Have you not bid me love you, God and King;
4 Teach me to love you as your an - gels love,
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wean it from earth, through all its puls - es move;
no sud - den rend - ing of the wveil of clay,
all, all your own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind?
one ho - ly pas - sion fill - ing all my  frame:
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stoop to my weak - ness, strength to me 1m - part,
no an - gel vis - 1 - tant, no  op - ‘ning skies;
I see your cross; there teach my heart to cling.
the bap - tism of the heav’n - de - scend - ed dove,
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and make me love you as I ought to love.
but take the dim-ness of my soul a - way.
Oh, let me seek you and, oh, let me find!
my heart an al - tar, and your love the flame.




Sending Hymn
“We Know That Christ is Raised”
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1 We know that Christ 1s raised and dies no more.
2 We share by wa - ter 1In his sav - ing death.
3 The Fa - ther’s splen - dor clothes the Son with life.
4 A new cre - a - tion comes (o life and grows
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Em-braced by death, he  broke its fear - ful hold,
Re - born, we share with him an Eas - ter life,

The Spir - 1t’s fis - sion shakes the church of God.
as Christ’'s new bod - y takes on flesh and blood.
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and our de - spair he turned to  blaz - ing joy.
as liv - ing mem - bers  of our Sav - ior Christ.
Bap-tized, we live with God the Three in One.

The u - m - verse 7re - stored and whole will  sing:
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Hal - le - lu - jah!

Text: John B. Geyer, b. 1932

Music: ENGELBERG, Charles V. Stanford, 18521924
Text © John B. Gever.










