FIFTH SUNDAY
AFTER PENTECOST

THE

GATHERING
AT ST. PAUL'S JUNE 28, 2026

All Creatures Of Our GOd and .King TEXT J. H. Hopkins Music Three Kings, J. H. Hopkins
All creatures of our God and King

Lift up your voices, let us sing: alleluia, alleluia!
Bright burning sun with golden beams, pale silver moon that gently gleams,
O praise him, O praise him, Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Great rushing winds and breezes soft

You clouds that ride the heavens aloft, O praise him, Alleluia!

Fair rising morn, with praise rejoice, stars nightly shining, find a voice:
O praise him, O praise him, Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Swift flowing water, pure and clear

Make music for your Lord to hear, Alleluia, alleluia!

Fire, so intense and fiercely bright, you give to us both warmth and light,
O praise him, O praise him, Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

All you with mercy in your heart, forgiving others, take your part, O sing now: Alleluia!
All you that pain and sorrow bear, praise God, and cast on him your care:
O praise him, O praise him, Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Let all things their creator bless, and worship him in humbleness, O praise him, Alleluia!
Praise God the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, Three in One:

O praise him, O praise him, Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

W”)O YOM de I Am TEXT & MUSIC B. Fielding, R. Morgan ccL1 #7102401
Who am I that the highest King would welcome me

I was lost, but He brought me in, oh His love for me, oh His love for me

Who the Son sets free is free indeed, I'm a child of God, yes I am
In my Father’s bouse there’s a place for me, I'm a child of God, yes I am

Free at last, He has ransomed me, His grace runs deep
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me, yes, He died for me

I am chosen not forsaken, I am who You say I am
You arefor me, not against me, I am who You say I am



We Have An AnChOY TEXT P.Owens TEXT W. Kirkpatrick The LOTd’S Prayer

TEXT & MUSIC K. Kanewske

Will your anchor hold in the storms of life, Our Father Our Father
When the clouds unfold their wings of strife? E’T a“;;he;"e; who art in beaven
. . . t
When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain, ATowec bE LAy Name
. ) ] hallowed be thy Name
Will your anchor drift or firm remain? thy kingdom come thy kingdom come
thy will be done thy will be done
We bave an anchor that keeps the soul, on earth as it is in heaven
steadfast and sure while the billows roll, on earth as it is in heaven

Fastened to the Rock which can not move,

. . s Gi this d daily bread
grounded firm and deep in the Savior’s love. e s T dy our i ored

And forgive us our trespasses

. y . . A ive th ho t inst
It is safely moored, ‘twill the storm withstand, s we forgive those who trespass against us

For 'tis well secured by the Saviot’s hand; And lead us not  And lead us not
And the cables passed from His heart to mine, into temptation into temptation
but deliver us from evil
but deliver us from evil
It will firmly hold in the straits of fear, For thine For thine
is the kingdom is the kingdom
. . and the power, and the glory
Though the tempest rave and the wild winds blow, and the power, and the glory

not an angry wave shall our bark oerflow.

can defy the blast, through strength divine.

when the breakers have told the reef is near;

Forever and ever. Amen

It will surely hold in the floods of death, Amen Amen
when the waters cold chill our latest breath; Amen Amen Amen
On the rising tide it can never fail, while our hopes abide within the veil.
Prayer of Humble Access
“ 7 TEXT & MUSIC A. Piercy + cCLI#1589172
Ofthy OfIt All TEXT & MUSIC D. Brymer, R. Hall + ccL1#6280644 W
e do not presume
All the saints and angels, they bow before Your throne To come to Your table‘
All the elders cast their crowns before the Lamb of God and sing Trusting in our own righteousness
. X For we are not worthy
You are worthy of it all, You are worthy of it all So much as to gather
For from You are all things, and to You are all things, You deserve the glory The crumbs from under Your table
Day and night, night and day, let incense arise... But trusting, O Lord,
In Your great and manifold mercy
For You are the same Lord
AS The D €€T1" rexrsmusic M. Nystrom . ccLi#1431 Whose nature’s always to have mercy
So cleanse us and feed us
As the deer panteth for the water so my soul longeth after Thee With the body and blood of Your Son
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship Thee That we may live in Him
. L And that He may live in us
You alone are my strength, my shield, to You alone may my spirit yield For ever and ever. Amen.

You alone are my beart’s desire, and I long to worship Thee

You're my friend and You are my brother even though You are a King
I love You more than any other, so much more than anything

I want You more than gold or silver, only You can satisfy
You alone are the real joygiver and the apple of my eye

Agnus Det TEXT M. W, Smith + CCLI#626713

Alleluia, alleluia, for the Lord God Almighty reigns
Alleluia, alleluia, for the Lord God Almighty reigns, Alleluia

Holy, boly are You, Lord God Almighty, worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb
You are holy, holy are You, Lord God Almighty, worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb, Amen  ccuiticense s11276422



