
Hymn No. 100 God, Whose Love Is Reigning O’er Us 
 
1 God, whose love is reigning o’er us,  

source of all, the ending true; 
hear the universal chorus  
raised in joyful praise to you: 
Alleluia, Alleluia,  
worship ancient, worship new. 

 
2 Word of God from nature bringing 

springtime green and autumn gold; 
mountain streams like children singing, 
ocean waves like thunder bold: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
as creation’s tale is told. 

 
3 Holy God of ancient glory, 

choosing man and woman, too; 
Abr’am’s faith and Sarah’s story 
formed a people bound to you. 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
to your covenant keep us true. 

 
4 Covenant, new again in Jesus, 

starchild born to set us free; 
sent to heal us, sent to teach us 
how love’s children we might be. 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
risen Christ, our Savior he! 

 
5 Lift we then our human voices 

in the songs that faith would bring; 
live we then in human choices 
lives that, like our music, sing: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
joined in love our praises ring!  



Hymn No. 357 Just as I Am, Without One Plea 
 
1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
 but that thy blood was shed for me, 
 and that thou bidst me come to thee, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
 to rid my soul of one dark blot, 
 to thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
 with many a conflict, many a doubt, 
 fightings and fears within, without, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
 sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
 yea, all I need in thee to find, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
 wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
 because thy promise I believe, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
 hath broken every barrier down; 
 now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
  



Hymn No. 629 You Satisfy the Hungry Heart 
 
 You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat. 
 Come, give to us, O saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 
 
1 As when the shepherd calls his sheep, 
 they know and heed his voice, 
 so when you call your family,  

Lord, we follow and rejoice. 
 
 You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat. 
 Come, give to us, O saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 
2 With joyful lips we sing to you 
 our praise and gratitude, 

that you should count us worthy, 
Lord, to share this heavenly food. 

 
 You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat. 
 Come, give to us, O saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 
3 Is not the cup we bless and share 
 the blood of Christ outpoured? 
 Do not one cup, one loaf, declare 
 our oneness in the Lord? 
 
 You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat. 
 Come, give to us, O saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 
4 The mystery of your presence, Lord, 
 no mortal tongue can tell;  
 whom all the world cannot contain 
 comes in our hearts to dwell. 
 
 You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat. 
 Come, give to us, O saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 
5 You give yourself to us, O Lord;  
 then selfless let us be, 
 to serve each other in your name, 
 in truth and charity. 



Hymn No. 453 More Love to Thee, O Christ 
 
1 More love to thee, O Christ, more love to thee! 
 Hear thou the prayer I make on bended knee. 
 This is my earnest plea: More love, O Christ, to thee; 
 more love to thee, more love to thee! 
 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, sought peace and rest; 
 now thee alone I seek, give what is best. 
 This all my prayer shall be: More love, O Christ, to thee; 
 more love to thee, more love to thee! 
 
3 Let sorrow do its work, come grief and pain; 
 sweet are thy messengers, sweet their refrain, 
 when they can sing with me: More love, O Christ, to thee; 
 more love to thee, more love to thee! 
 
4 Then shall my latest breath whisper thy praise; 
 this be the parting cry my heart shall raise; 
 this still its prayer shall be: More love, O Christ, to thee; 
 more love to thee, more love to thee! 
  



Hymn No. 614 For the Bread Which You Have Broken 
 
1 For the bread which you have broken, 
 for the wine which you have poured, 
 for the words which you have spoken, 
 now we give you thanks, O Lord. 
 
2 By this pledge that you do love us, 

by your gift of peace restored, 
by your call to heaven above us, 
hallow all our lives, O Lord. 

 
3 With our sainted ones in glory 

seated at the heavenly board, 
may the church that’s waiting for you 
keep love’s tie unbroken, Lord. 

 
4 In your service, Lord, defend us, 

in our hearts keep watch and ward; 
in the world where you have sent us, 
let your kingdom come, O Lord. 
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