Hymns for
August 17, 2025
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns and responses that will be sung during the service.

	Hymn:   I’ll Fly Away   (all verses)         		p. 24, gold supplement 
Verse 1
Some glad morning when this life is o’er,
I'll fly away.
To a home on God's celestial shore,
I'll fly away.

Chorus
I'll fly away, oh glory,
I'll fly away.
When I die, hallelujah, by and by,
I'll fly away.

Verse 2
When the shadows of this life have gone,
I'll fly away.
Like a bird from prison bars has flown,
I'll fly away.

Chorus

Verse 3
Oh, how glad and happy when we meet,
I’ll fly away.
No more cold iron shackles on my feet,
I’ll fly away.

Chorus

Verse 4
Just a few more weary days and then,
I'll fly away.
To a land where joy shall never end,
I'll fly away.

Chorus
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	Hymn 175:   Seek Ye First  (all verses)
Seek ye first the kingdom of God and its righteousness,
And all these things shall be added unto you.
Allelu, alleluia!

Ask, and it shall be given unto you; seek, and you shall find;
Knock, and the door shall be opened unto you.
Allelu, alleluia!

You shall not live by bread alone, but by every word
That proceeds from the mouth of God.
Allelu, alleluia!
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[bookmark: _Hlk199343968]	Hymn 301:  	Let Us Build a House (All Are Welcome)  (all)
Let us build a house where love can dwell
And all can safely live,
A place where saints and children tell
How hearts learn to forgive.
Built of hopes and dreams and visions, 
Rock of faith and vault of grace;
Here the love of Christ shall end divisions:
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where prophets speak,
And words are strong and true,
Where all God's children dare to seek
To dream God's reign anew.
Here the cross shall stand as witness
And as symbol of God's grace;
Here as one we claim the faith of Jesus: 
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where love is found
In water, wine and wheat:
A banquet hall on holy ground,
Where peace and justice meet.
Here the love of God, through Jesus,
Is revealed in time and space;
As we share in Christ the feast that frees us:
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where hands will reach
Beyond the wood and stone
To heal and strengthen, serve and teach,
And live the Word they've known.
Here the outcast and the stranger
Bear the image of God's face;
Let us bring an end to fear and danger:
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where all are named,
Their songs and visions heard
And loved and treasured, taught and claimed
As words within the Word.
Built of tears and cries and laughter,
Prayers of faith and songs of grace,
Let this house proclaim from floor to rafter:
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this place.
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 	Hymn 451:   Open My Eyes, That I May See   (all)        
Open my eyes, that I may see
Glimpses of truth thou hast for me.
Place in my hands the wonderful key
That shall unclasp and set me free.
Silently now I wait for thee,
Ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my eyes, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my ears, that I may hear
Voices of truth thou sendest clear.
And while the wave notes fall on my ear,
Everything false will disappear.
Silently now I wait for thee,
Ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my ears, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my mouth, and let me bear
Gladly the warm truth everywhere,
Open my heart and let me prepare
Love with thy children thus to share.
Silently now I wait for thee,
Ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my heart, illumine me,
Spirit divine!
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