
Songs for August 23, 2020 

 

Gathering ELW#596 My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less vs. 1,2,4 

Verse 1 My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

  No merit of my own I claim, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

   On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand 

   All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Verse 2 When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; 

  In every high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil. 

   On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand 

   All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Verse 3 His oath, his covenant, his blood sustain me in the raging flood; 

  When all supports are washed away, he then is all my hope and stay. 

   On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand 

   All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Hymn of Day  ELW#791 We Sing To You, O God vs 1,2,4 

Verse 1  We sing to you, O God, the Rock who gave us birth, 

   Let our rejoicing sing your name in all the earth. 

   To you, O God, let songs be raised,  

   In joyful hymns, our feast of praise. 

 

Verse 2  We wandered far from home out in a desert land, 

   You shielded with your love our fearful pilgrim band. 

   You kept us safe within your arms,  



And sheltered us against the storm. 

 

 

Verse 4  O God, eternal God, we hide within your wings, 

   The everlasting arms to whom our praises ring. 

   Your word id true, your way is just,  

You are the God in whom we trust. 

 

Offertory  Down to the River to Pray   

   Faith Choir archive with Mark Fagurburg 

 

Sending  ELW#813 Faith Of Our Fathers  vs 1,2,4 

Verse 1  Faith of our fathers, living still  

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword. 

   Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy  

Whenever we hear that glorious word. 

 Faith of fathers, holy faith 

 We will be true to you till death. 

 

Verse 2  Faith of our mothers, daring faith, 

   Your work for Christ is love revealed, 

   Spreading God’s word from pole to pole, 

   Making love known and freedom real. 

    Faith of our mothers, holy faith, 

    We will be true to you till death. 

 

Verse 3  Faith born of God, oh, call us yet, 



   Bind us with all who follow you, 

   Sharing the struggle of your cross 

   Until the world is made anew. 

    Faith born of God, O living faith, 

    We will be true to you till death.    


