TWELFTH SUNDAY
AFTER PENTECOST

GATHERING
AT ST. PAUL'S AUGUST 16, 2026

God, All Nature Sings Thy Glory ww v.ciwmey sesc mmosy
God, all nature sings Thy glory and Thy works proclaim Thy might;

Ordered vastness in the heavens, ordered course of day and night
Beauty in the changing seasons, beauty in the storming sea
All the changing moods of nature, praise the changeless Trinity.

Clearer still we see Thy hand in man whom Thou hast made for Thee;
Ruler of creation’s glory, image of Thy majesty.

Music, art, the fruitful garden, all the labor of his days,

Are the calling of his Maker to the harvest feast of praise.

But our sins have spoiled Thine image; nature, conscience only serve
As unceasing, grim reminders of the wrath which we deserve.

Yet Thy grace and saving mercy in Thy Word of truth revealed
Claim the praise of all who know Thee, in the blood of Jesus sealed.

Lion OfJudd”) TEXT & MUSIC R. Mark + CCLI#1079280

You're the Lion of Judah, the Lamb who was slain

You ascended to heaven and ever more will reign

At the end of the age when the earth You reclaim

You will gather the nations before You

And the eyes of all men will be fixed on the Lamb who was crucified
With wisdom and mercy and justice You'll reign at Your Father’s side

And the angels will cry,

“Hail the Lamb who was slain for the world, rule in power!”

And the earth will reply,

“You shall reign as the King of all kings and the Lord of all lords!”

There’s a shield in our hand and a sword at our side

There’s a fire in our spirits that cannot be denied

Cause the Father has told us for these You have died—for the nations who gather before You
And the ears of all men need to hear of the Lamb who was crucified

Who descended to hell, yet was raised up to reign at His Father’s side



All Thdt I Am TEXT & MUSIC Rend Collective . ccLI #7014650 ’I_he LOfd’S Prayer

TEXT & MUSIC K. Kanewske

Everything’s on the altar now, no holding back, no holding out Our Father Our Father
In view of Your matchless sacrifice who artin heaven who art in heaven
o hallowed be thy Name
Take every treasure, take this life hallowed be thy Name
thy kingdom come thy kingdom come

All that I am for all that You are, my Lord thy will be done thy will be done
All that I bave for all that You are on earchas itis in heaven

on earth as it is in beaven

You're the pearl beyond price, greater than life
All that I am for all that You are Give us this day our daily bread
And forgive us our trespasses

o . . . ’ . . b . . A i i
Selfish ambition and my pride, I'm giving up, I'm letting die s we forgive those who trespass against us
In these empty hands I have it all And lead us not  And lead us not
into temptation into temptation
but deliver us from evil

The pure joy of knowing You, my Lord

but deliver us from evil
For thine For thi
He IS Exdlted TEXT & MUSIC T. Paris . ccL1#17827 . ore 1r.le or ‘me .
is the kingdom is the kingdom
and the power, and the glory

He is exalted the King is exalted on high, I will praise Him.
and the power, and the glory

He is exalted forever exalted and I will praise His name!

. 3 X Forever and ever. Amen
He is the Lord, forever His truth shall reign Amen Amen

Heaven and earth, rejoice in His holy name Amen Amen Amen

He is exalted, the King is exalted on bigh

Prayer of Humble Access
TEXT & MUSIC A, Piercy + ccLI#1589172
We Fﬂll Down oxrevosc . tomin . cumaasrer We do not presume
To come to Your table
We fall down, we lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus Trusting in our own righteousness

For we are not worthy

The greatness of God’s mercy and love at the feet of Jesus

So much as to gather

« » The crumbs from under Your table
And we cry, “Holy, Holy, Holy” But trusting, O Lord,
And we cry, HOly, HOly, HOly In Your great and manifold mercy
And we cry, “Holy, Holy, Holy” is the Lamb For You are the same Lord
d By Y Y Y Whose nature’s always to have mercy
So cleanse us and feed us
s 2 With the body and blood of Your S
Be ’l-bou My ViSlon TEXT E. Hull, M. Byrne music Slane Thlt the bo Y an. 0.0 oF fourson
at we may live in Him
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; And that He may live in us

F . A .
All else be nought to me, save that thou art— or ever and ever. Amen

thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Wiaking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou my great Father; thine own may I be;
Thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise; thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou and thou only, first in my heart, High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, when victory is won, may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.
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