ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

AUGUST 9, 2026

GATHERING HYMN Oh, Sing to the Lord | ELW 822
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1 Can - tad al Se - TJor un can - i - co nie - vo.
1 Oh, sing to  the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
2 For God i1s the Lord, and God has done won - ders.
3 So dance for our God and blow all the trum - pets.
4 Oh, shout to our God, who gave us the Spir - it
5 For Je - sus 18 Lord! A men! Al - le - Iu - ia!
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Can - tad al Se for un cin - H - co nue - vo.
Oh, sing to  the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
For God 1s the Lord, and God has done won - ders.
So dance for our God and blow all the trum - pets.
Oh, shout to our God, who gave us the  Spir - it
For Je - sus 18 Lord! A men! Al - le - lu - ia!
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Can - tad al Se - for un cin - t - co nie - vo.
Oh, sing  to the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
For God 1s the Lord, and God has done  won - ders.
So  dance for our God and blow all the trum - pets.
Oh, shout to our God, who gave  us the Spir - it
For Je - sus 18 Lord! A men! Al - le - lu - 1a!
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jCan - tad al Se - o can tad  al Se - for!
Oh, sing to our God, oh, sing  to our God.
Oh, sing (o our God, oh, sing (o our God.
Oh, sing to our God, oh, sing  to our God.
Oh, sing to our God, oh, sing  to our God.
Oh, sing (o our God, oh, sing (o our God.

Text: Brazilian folk song; tr. Gerhard M. Cartford, b. 1923, Spanish and English

Music: CANTAD AL SENOR, Brazilian folk tune

Spanish and English text © Gerhard Cartford. admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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HYMN OF THE DAY Faith Begins by Letting Go | ACS 1004
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1 Faith be - gins by let- ting go, giv-ing up what hadseemed sure,

Faith en-dures by hold -ing on, keep-ing mem-'ry’s roots a - live
Faith ma-tures by reach-ing out, stretch-ing minds, en - larg - ing hearts,
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tak -ing risks and press-ing on, though the way feels less se - cure:
so that hope may bear its fruit; prom -ise - fed, our souls will thrive,
shar-ing strug-gles, liv - ing prayer, bind - ing up the bro-ken parts;
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pil - grim - age bothright and odd, trust-ing all our life to God.
not through mer-it we pos-sess but by God’s great faith - ful - ness.
till  we find the com-mon-place ripe with wit - ness to God’s grace.

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944

Music: RATISBON, J. G. Werner, Choralbuch, 1815
Text © 1996 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN My Faith Looks Up to Thee | ELW 759
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1 My faith looks wup to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,
2 May thy rich grace im - part  strength to  my faint - ing heart,
3 While life’s dark maze [ ftead and griefs a - round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran - sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray, take all my
my zeal In - spire; as  thou hast died for me, oh, may my
be thou my guide; bid dark-ness turn to day, wipe sSOr-row’s
shall o’'er me roll; blest Sav -ior, then, in love fear and dis -
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guilt a- way, oh, let me from this day be whol - ly thine!
love to thee  pure, warm, and change-less be, a liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, nor let me ev - er stray from thee a - side.
trust re-move; oh, bear me safe a-bove, a ran - somed soul!

Text: Ray Palmer, 1808-1887
Music: OLIVET, Lowell Mason, 1792-1872
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SENDING HYMN My Life Flows On in Endless Song | ELW 763
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1 My life lowson in end - less song; a-bove earth’s lam-en - ta - tion,

2 Through all the tu- mult and the strife, 1 hear that mu-sic ring - ing.

3  What though my joys and com-forts die? The Lord my Sav-ior liv - eth.

4 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev - er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. Howcan [ keep from sing-ing?

What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songsin the night he giv - eth.

All  things are mine since [ am his! Howcan [ keep from sing-ing?

Refrain
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No storm can shake my in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ i1s Lord of heav-en and earth,how can I keep from sing-ing?

Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899
Music: HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING, Robert Lowry, alt.

“Here I Am, Lord,” “Loaves Were Broken, Words Were Spoken,” “Come to the Water of Life,”
and “Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ” are used with permission from One License.

Permission to reprint, podcast, and/or stream the music in this service is
obtained from ONE LICENSE #A-722821 and CCLI #21945303 & #21945310.



