Hymns for
November 9, 2025
9:30 a.m.

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

	Hymn:   Before the Throne of God Above	pg. 3, gold worship supplement
Before the throne of God above
I have a strong and perfect plea,
A great High Priest whose name is love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.
My name is graven on His hands,
My name is written on His heart;
I know that while in heav'n He stands,
No tongue can bid me thence depart,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.
Hallelujah, my life is found in Jesus Christ!
Hallelujah, for I am His and He is mine.

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb,
My perfect spotless righteousness,
The great unchangeable “I Am,”
The King of glory and of grace.
One with Himself I cannot die,
My soul is purchased with His blood;
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God,
With Christ, my Savior and my God.
Hallelujah, my life is found in Jesus Christ!
Hallelujah, for I am His and He is mine.

I bow before the cross of Christ
And marvel at this love divine,
God's perfect Son was sacrificed
To make me righteous in God's eyes.
This river's depths I cannot know,
But I can glory in its flood;
The Lord most high has bowed down low
And poured on me His glorious love,
And poured on me His glorious love.
Hallelujah, my life is found in Jesus Christ!
Hallelujah, for I am His and He is mine.
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[bookmark: _Hlk110511248][bookmark: _Hlk108687227][bookmark: _Hlk88135241]	Hymn 757:  Today We All Are Called to Be Disciples   (all)       
Today we are all called to be 
Disciples of the Lord,
To help to set the captives free, 
Make plow-share out of sword,
To feed the hungry, quench their thirst, 
Make love and peace our fast, 
To serve the poor and homeless first, 
Our ease and comfort last.
 
God made the world and at its birth 
Ordained our human race
To live as stewards of the earth,
Responding to God's grace.
But we are vain and sadly proud,
We sow not peace but strife,
Our discord spreads a deadly cloud
That threatens all of life.
 
Pray justice may come rolling down
As in a mighty stream,
With righteousness in field and town
To cleanse us and redeem.
For God is longing to restore
An earth where conflicts cease,
A world that was created for
A harmony of peace.
 
May we in service to our God
Act out the living word,
And walk the road the saints have trod
Till all have seen and heard.
As stewards of the earth may we 
Give thanks in one accord
To God who calls us all to be
Disciples of the Lord.
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	Hymn 342:   Judge Eternal, Throned in Splendor   (all)   
Judge Eternal, throned in splendor, 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 
With your living fire of judgement 
Purge this realm of bitter things; 
Solace all its wide dominion 
With the healing of your wings.

Still the weary folk are pining 
For the hour that brings release, 
And the city's crowded clangor 
Cries aloud for sin to cease; 
And the homesteads and the woodlands 
Plead in silence for their peace.

Crown, O God, your own endeavor; 
Cleave our darkness with your sword; 
Feed the faithless and the hungry 
With the richness of your word; 
Cleanse the body of this nation 
Through the glory of the Lord.
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	Hymn 8:   Eternal Father, Strong to Save  (all)           
Eternal Father, strong to save,
Who arm has bound the restless wave,
Who bade the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Savior, whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,
Who walked upon the foaming deep,
And calm amid its rage did sleep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, who did brood
Upon the chaos wild and rude,
And bade its angry tumult cease,
And gave, for fierce confusion, peace:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
All travelers guard in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go;
Thus evermore shall rise to thee
Glad praise from air and land and sea.
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