Large print hymns

October 11, 2026

The Twentieth Sunday

after Pentecost



CHRIST’S RETURN AND JUDGMENT

Rejoice, the Lord Is King! 363
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4 Re-joice in glo - rious hope! For Christ, the Judge, shall  come
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1 Re - joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dore!
2 Our Sav - ior, Je - sus, reigns, the God of truth and Ilove;

3 His king-dom can - not fail, he rules o'er earth and heaven;
4 Re -joice in glo-rious hope! For Christ, the Judge, shall come
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and gath - er all the saints to their e-ter-nal home.
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Re - joice, give thanks, and sing, and tri-umph ev - er - more.
when he had purged our stains, he took his seat a - Dbove.
the Lkeys of death and hell are to our Je - sus  given.
and gath - er all the saints to their e - ter - nal  home.
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Lift up your heart; lift up your voice! Re-joice, a-gain I say, re-joice!
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Lift up your heart; lift up your voice! Re-joice, a-gain I say, re-joice!
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Each stanza of this enthronement text prepares for the final line of the refrain, based on Philippians 4:4.
“Lord” is here a title of Christ rather than a reference to the undivided Trinity. The late 18th-century tune
(first used with Psalm 148) captures the mood well.
TEXT: Charles Wesley, 1746, alt. DARWALL'S 148TH
MUSIC: John Darwall, 1770; desc. Sydney Hugo Nicholson, 20th cent. 6.6.6.6.8.8

AMiicir Nacr A 1028 ummne Ancinnt @ AMadarn fadmmin IHana Dihlichina CAamaani)



FORGIVENESS

447 We Are Forgiven
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We are for-giv-en. We are for-giv-en. Thanks be to
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God. Thanks be to  God. We are for - giv - en.
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We are for-giv-en. Thanks be to God. Thanksbe to God.

To sing, rather than simply say, a response to the Declaration of Forgiveness has the effect of making the
moment both more affirmative and more corporate. The musical repetition of the two sentences also
strengthens awareness of what it means to be assured of God’s pardon.



BAPTISM

486 Child of Blessing, Child of Promise
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1 Child of bless - ing, child of prom - ise,  bap - tized
2 Child of Ilove, our love’s ex - pres - sion, love’'s cre -
3 Child of joy, our dear - est trea - sure, God’'s you
4 Child of God, your lov - ing Par - ent learn to
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with the Spir - it's sign,  with this wa - ter  God has
a - tion, loved in - deed! Fresh from God, re fresh our
are, from God you came. Back to God we  hum-bly
lis - ten for God’s  call. Grow to laugh and  sing and
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sealed you un - to love and grace di -  vine.
spir - its; in - to joy and laugh - ter lead.
give you: live as one who bears Christ’s name.
wor - ship; trust and love God more than all.
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This hymn addressed to a newly-baptized child begins each stanza with a facet of the child’s identity,
culminating in “child of God.” By being directed to one person rather than the whole congregation, this text
occupies a special category among the “songs of encouragement.”

TEXT: Ronald S. Cole-Turner, 1980
MUSIC: V. Earle Copes, 1959
Text © 1981 Ronald S. Cole-Turner

KINGDOM
8.7.8.7

(alternate tune: STUTTGART)



Lord, We Have Come
at Your Own Invitation

LORD’S SUPPER
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1 Lord, we have come at your own  in-vi - ta - tion,
2 Here, at your ta - ble, con - firm our in - ten - tion;
3 When, at your ta - ble each time of re - turn - ing,
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cho - sen by you, to be count - ed your friends;
give it your seal of for - give - ness and grace;
vows are re - newed and our cour - age re - stored,
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yours is the  strength that sus - tains ded -i - ca - tion;
teach us to  serve with-out pride or pre - ten - sion,
may we in - creas - ing-ly glo - ry in learn - ing
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ours, a com - mit - ment we know nev -er ends.
Lord, in your king - dom, what -ev - er our place.
all that it means to ac - cept you as Lord.
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St. Augustine spoke of eucharist as “the repeatable part of baptism,” and this hymn reminds us that each
time we share in the Lord’s Supper we are renewing our baptismal vows. The text is set to a tune that dates

to the transition between plainchant and modern tonalities.

TEXT: Fred Pratt Green, 1977, alt.
MUSIC: Paris Antiphoner, 1681; harm. La Feillée’s Méthode du plain-chant, 1808
Text © 1979 Hone Puhblishine Companv

O QUANTA QUALIA
11.10.11.10

(this tune in a hisher kev. 369)



CELEBRATING TIME

687 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

(Psalm 90)
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1 Our God, our help in a - ges  past our
2 Be - neath the shad - ow of thy throne thy
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, or
4 A thou - sand a - ges in thy sight are
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hope for years to come, our shel - ter from the
saints have dwelt se - cure; suf - fi - cient is thine
earth  re - ceived its frame, from ev - er - last - ing
like an eve - ning  gone, short as the watch that
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storm - y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
arm a - lone, and our de - fense is sure.
thou art God, to end - less years the same.
ends the  night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
@ ‘ o
| ib | '

6 Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
be thou our guard while life shall last,
and our eternal home.

5 Time, like an ever rolling stream,
bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

Many people sing this hymn unaware that it paraphrases Psalm 90, partly because this text speaks so
immediately to the human condition. Since the middle of the 19th century, it has usually been joined to this
tune named for the London parish where the composer was organist.
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TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1719, alt.
MUSIC: Attr. William Croft, 1708



