Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Music: TWO OAKS, Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1994 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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FEBRUARY 16, 2025 ST. ANDREW LUTHERAN CHURCH EPIPHANY 6
HYMN OF PRAISE All Are Welcome ELW 641, stanzas 1 & 5
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I Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safe - ly
2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love is found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place  where saints and chil - dren tell how
true, where  all God’s chil - dren dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - ly ground where
stone to heal and strength - en, serve and teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts learn to for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the cross shall stand as
peace and Jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through
live the  Word they've known. Here the out - cast and the
words with - in the Word. Built of tears and cries and
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vl - sions, rock of faith and vault of grace; here the love  of
wit - ness and as sym - bol of Gods grace; here as one we
Je - sus, 1s re - vealed in time and space; as we share in
strang -er bear the im - age of God’s face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end di - vi - sions:
claim the faith of Je - sus:
Christ the feast that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear and dan - ger
claim from floor to raf - ter:
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come In this place.



FEBRUARY 16, 2025 ST. ANDREW LUTHERAN CHURCH EPIPHANY 6

HYMN OF THE DAY I Shall Not Be Moved TFF 147
Refrain
O # | I | | _ I 1 I
/\ . P P | | I / ] I I |
[ fan) .
\V ] ]
Q) T

I shall not be, 1 shall notbe moved. I shall not be, I shall not be moved;
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like a tree plant-ed by the wa - ter, I shall not be moved.
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shall not be moved,
shall not be moved, the
shall not be moved,
shall not be moved,

1 When my cross is heav - vy,

2 The church of God 1is march - ing,
3 Je - sus is our cap - tain,
4 Fight-ing sin and Sa - tan,
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when my cross is heav - vy, I shall not be moved;
church of God is march - ing, I shall not be moved;
Je - sus 18 our cap - tain, I shall not be moved;
fight -ing sin and Sa - tan, I shall not be moved;
Refrain
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like a tree plant-ed by the wa - ter, I shall not be moved.

Text African American spiritual
Music: I SHALL NOT BE MOVED, African American spiritual



FEBRUARY 16, 2025 ST. ANDREW LUTHERAN CHURCH EPIPHANY 6
DISTRIBUTION HYMN Christ Be Our Light ELW 715
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1 Long-ing for light, we wait in dark-ness. Long-ing for
2 Long-ing for peace, our world is  trou-bled. Long-ing for
3 Long-ing for food, man -y are hun-gry. Long-ing for
4 Long-ing for  shel-ter, man -y are home-less. Long-ing for
5 Man -y  the gifts, man -y the peo - ple, man -y the
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truth, we turn to you. Make us your own,
hope, man - y de - spair. Your word a - lone
wa - ter, man -y still  thirst. Make us your  bread,
warmth, man - y  are cold. Make us your build - ing,
hearts that yearn to  be - long. Let us be ser - vants
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your ho - ly peo-ple, light for the world to see.
has pow'r to save us. Make us your liv - ing voice.
bro -ken for oth-ers, shared un - tl all are fed.
shel -ter - ing oth-ers, walls made of liv - ing stone.
to one an - oth-er signs of your king - dom  come.
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Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the
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dark - ness. Christ, be our light! Shine in  your
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church gath - ered to - day.

Text: Bernadette Farrell, b. 1957
Music: CHRIST, BE OUR LIGHT, Bernadette Farrell
Text and music © 1993 Bernadette Farrell. Published by OCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



FEBRUARY 16, 2025 ST. ANDREW LUTHERAN CHURCH EPIPHANY 6
SENDING HYMN Canticle of The Tuning ELW 723
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow'r to the for - tress tow’r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we T1e -
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God of my heart 1is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - ¢y must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-ry ty - rant ... from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plightt and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to  shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall ..  weep no  more, for the
This sav - ing word  that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak-ness you did not  spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yeamn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-'ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world 1is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round
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Refrain . .
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
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Wipe a-way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to  turn.

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat

Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional
Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.

“All Are Welcome,” “Christ, Be Our Light,” and “Canticle of the Tuning” are used with permission from One License. “I Shall Not
Be Moved” is in the public domain. Permission to reprint, podcast, and/or stream the music in this service is obtained from ONE

LICENSE #A-722821 and CCLI #21945310.



