
Songs for June 21, 2020 

Gathering song ELW #660  Lift High The Cross 

   Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

   Till all the world adore his sacred name. 

Verse 1 Come, Christians, follow where our captain trod, 

  Our king victorious, Christ, the Son of God. 

   Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

   Till all the world adore his sacred name. 

Verse 2 All newborn servants of the Crucified 

  Bear on their brows the seal of him who died. 

   Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

   Till all the world adore his sacred name. 

Verse 3 O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 

  As thou hast promised, draw us all to thee. 

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

   Till all the world adore his sacred name. 

 

Hymn of the Day  His Eye Is On The Sparrow 

Verse 1 Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come, 

  Why should my heart be lonely, and long for heaven and home? 

  When Jesus is my portion, my constant friend is He; 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

 



   I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 

   For His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

 

 

Verse 2 “Let not your heart be troubled”. His tender words I hear, 

  And resting on His goodness, I lose my doubts and fears; 

  Though by the path He leadeth, but one step I may see; 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

 

   I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 

   For His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

 

Verse 3 Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 

  When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me dies. 

  I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free. 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

  His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 

 

   I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 

   For His eye is on the sparrow and I know He watches me. 

 

 

 



Offertory ELW #583  Take My Life That I May Be 

  Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

  Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of thy love. 

Take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for thee. 

 

  Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

  Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

Take my voice and let me sing always, only for my King. 

Take my lips and let them be filled with messages from thee. 

 

  Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

  Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 

Sending Song ELW #824  This Is My Father’s World 

Verse 1 This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears 

  All nature sings and round me rings the music of the spheres. 

  This is my Father’s world; I rest me in the thought 

  Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the wonders wrought. 

 

Verse 2 This is my Father’s world; the birds their carols raise; 

  The morning light, the lily white, declare their maker’s praise. 



  This is my Father’s world; he shines in all that’s fair. 

  In the rustling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me everywhere. 

 

Verse 3 This is my Father’s world; o, let me not forget 

  That though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the ruler yet. 

  This is my Father’s world; why should my heart be sad? 

  The Lord is King, let heaven ring; God reigns, let the earth be glad! 

 

 

 

 

 

  


