Hymns for November 1st
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Gathering Hymn
"For All the Saints"
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i B all the smints  who from their la - bors  rest, who
2 Thou wast their rock, their for - tress, and their might;  thou,
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6 But  then  there breaks a yet more glo - nous day: the
7 From carth’s wide bounds, from o - cean’s far - thest coast.  through
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thee by faith be fore  the world con - fessed, thy
Lowrd, their  cap - fain in  the well - fought  fight; .
saints - uwm - phant  rise  m bright w - the
gales of pearl streams  in the count - less  host -
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TLETTE, 0 Je - SIS, b for « ev - er blest.
tho, in the ok nexs  drear, their one  true light.
King oof gho . ry plss - €8 0on his WAy,
sing - mg o Fa - ther, Som. and Ho - ly Ghost:
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3 Oh, blest comi-mi - mon, fel - low-ship & - vime, we  fee-bly strug - gle,

4 And when the strife s

fierce.the war-fare long. steals on the ecar the

5 The gold - en  eve - ning bright-ens in  the west; soon, soon o faith - ful
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theyin  glo - v shine; vet  all ane e in  thee, for all  are
dis-tamt wi-umph song, and hearts  ane brave a - gain and arms are
ser-vants com-eth rest; ., . sweet is the calm  of  par-a - dise the
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Hymn of the Day
"Death Be Never Last"
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1 We walk in light of count - less fac - es
2 When sor - Tow's heav - ¥ hand has weight - ed
3 When Joy re - tums  with laugh - ter sing - Ing
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bright as beams of s - ing  sun, cer - tain as  the
loss a - gainst the great - er  gain, pin - ning down that
thanks to  God for life’s sweet song, let us  fol - low
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morn-ing chas - es night in end - less a - ges rn.
grief sore fat - ed lad - en on the bed of pain.
af - ter bring - ing thanks to God for those now gone.
Refrain
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Tumn-ing eves now to their shin-ing mem-'ry, to their faith-ful past,
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saints be now the truth di-vin - ing:  death be now but nev - er last.

Text: Ray Maksever, b, 1943

Musie: DEATH BE NEVER LAST, Ray Makeowver

Texl and rusic O 1993 Ray Makeever, admin.
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Communion Hymns
"Give Thanks for Saints"
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1 Give thanks for those whose faith  is  firm  when  all a -
2 Give thanks for those whose hope 15 clear, be - yond mere
3 Give  thanks  for those whose love 15§ pure, a gpar - kling
4 Give  thanks for saints  of a - ges past and  sainls a -
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round seems hleak: on  God's good prom -ise they e - ly, S0
mor - tal  sight: who seek the @it - v God  has planned, the
pre - clous  stone: they show by what they say and do an
live to - day: though of - ten by this  world de - spised, their
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while they live  and  when  they dic how force - ful -
rue, ¢ - ter - nal  prom - ised  Jand,  and steer  on
m - ward bcau - 1y, warm  and lruc, for God's con -
hearts by  God  are  rnch - ly prized. Give thanks  that
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Iy they specak— the  strong, who  once were  weak!
toward that  light, a bea - con ev - er brght
cerns  they own— God's  love through them 15 known.
we may  osay we  share  their pil -  gnm  way.

Tewr: Marin E. Leckiehasch, b 1962
Music: REPTOM, C. Hubert H. Parry, 13481915
Tenn @ 20N Kevin Moybew Led, Used by permission.

Druplicaton in any form prohibéiied without permission or valid Scerse from copon ght adminds trabor.




“Remember and Rejoice”
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| Rec-mem-ber and e - joicc, e - newed by floods of  grace
2 In hite,  in death, we lrust Im CGod's most ho - 1y name,
3 We pledge our-selves a - new to flee  the lures of  hell,
1 God, bless ws by  vour grace; re - mind wvs  of your care.
5 RBe-mem-ber and e - joicc, rc - newed by Hoods of  gracc.
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We  bear the sign of  Je - sus Chrst, that ime can - not ¢ - rasc.
for - ev - er raced by wa - ler sign, and sealed by Spir - it Hame.
to  cling to Christ's com-mu - ni - ty, in  jus - tice, peace to dwell.

Re - new-ing Spir - it, fll
of

We  hcar the sign

Tizat: Buth Dok, b, 1947

Blusic: 5T, THOMAS. Asron Williams, 1731-1776
Tiesr & 1992 G1A Publicatiens, Inc, 74HM 5. Mason Avc. Chicago, IL G0G3E, www.glamusic.com
AL 50 All mghins reseivad. Used by pesmissien.
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Je - sus Christ, that time

Can - 1ot
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in - spire  our work, our prayer,
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Sending Hymn

"I Know that My Redeemer Lives!"
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(| know that my Re - deem - er lives! What  com - fort
2 He lives tri-um phant  from the  grave; he lives ¢ -
3 He lhives w grant I rich  sup - ply: he lives Lo
4 He lives w s - lence all my  fears; he lives to
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this  sweet sen - ftence  gives! He lives, he lives, who
ter - nal - Iy to RAVE! he lives ex - alt - ed,
guide me with his cve; he  lhves o com - forl
wipe a - way my lears: he  lives o calm Iy
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once wits  dead; he lives, my ev - er - hiv - ing head!
thromed a - bowve; he  lives to mle his  church lowve.
e when  famt: he  lives w hear my  soul’s com - plaint.
rou - bled heart: he lives all bless - ings 1o im - part,

5 He lives to hless me with his love:

he lives to plead for me above:
he lives my hungry soul to feed,
he lives to help in time of need.

6 He hives, my kimd, wise, heav 'nly frnend;
he lives and loves me to the end;
he hives, and while he hives, T'll sing;
he lives, my prophet, priest. and king'

Tesr: Samuwcl Moedles, LT35-179, ali.

Blusiv: Duke Sz, anr John Hamen, d, 1792

Duplication in amy form prohibited without permizsion or valid leense from copyright sdministrator

7 He lives and grants me dailv breath;

he lives, and [ shall conguer death;
he lives my mansion to prepare:
he lives to bring me safely there.

& He lives, all glory to his name!

He lives, my Savior, still the same;
what joy this blest assurance gives:
| know thar my Redeemer lives!










