
Songs for October 25, 2020 

 

Gathering  ELW#504   A Mighty Fortress     vs. 1,2,4 

Verse 1  A mighty fortress is our God,  

A sword and shield victorious; 

   He breaks the cruel oppressor’s rod  

And wins salvation glorious. 

The old satanic foe has sworn to work us woe! 

With craft and dreadful might he arms himself to fight. 

On earth he has no equal. 

 

Verse 2  No strength of ours can match his might! 

   We would be lost, rejected. 

   But now a champion comes to fight,  

   Whom God himself elected. 

   You ask who this may be? The Lord of hosts is he! 

   Christ Jesus, mighty Lord, God’s only Son, adored. 

   He holds the field victorious. 

 

Verse 4  God’s Word forever shall abide, 

   No thanks to foes, who fear it; 

   For God himself fights by our side 

   With weapons of the Spirit. 

   Were they to take our house, 

Goods, honor, child, or spouse, 

Though life be wrenched away, they cannot win the day.                     

The kingdom’s ours forever!    



Hymn of Day ELW#779   Amazing Grace    vs.1-4 

Verse 1  Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 

   That saved a wretch like me! 

   I once was lost but now am found. 

   Was blind, but now I see 

 

Verse 2  ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 

   And grace my fears relieved, 

   How precious did that grace appear  

The hour I first believed! 

  

Verse 3  Through many dangers, toils, and snares 

   I have already come. 

   ‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 

   And grace will bring me home. 

 

Verse 4  The Lord has promised good to me, 

   His word my hope secures; 

   He will my shield and portion be 

   As long as life endures. 
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Sending  ELW#661   I Love to Tell the Story    vs. 1-3 

Verse 1  I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 

   Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 

   I love to tell the story because I know ‘tis true; 

   It satisfies my longings as nothing else would do. 

    I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory 

    To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

    

Verse 2  I love to tell the story: how pleasant to repeat 

   What seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet! 

   I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 

   The message of salvation from God’s own holy word. 

    I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory 

    To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

 

Verse 3  I love to tell the story, for those who know it best 

   Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest. 

   And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 

   I’ll sing the old, old story that I have loved so long. 

    I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory 

    To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

 


