
Hymn No. 49 – “The God of Abraham Praise” 
1 The God of Abraham praise, 
who reigns enthroned above, 
the Ancient of Eternal Days, 
the God of love! 
The Lord, the great I am, 
by earth and heaven confessed, 
we bow before your holy name, 
forever blest. 
 
2 Your spirit still flows free, 
high surging where it will. 
In prophet's word you spoke of old 
and you speak still. 
Established is your law, 
and changeless it shall stand, 
deep writ upon the human heart 
by your strong hand. 

 
Hymn No. 487, verse 2 - “These Treasured Children”  
2 Our ancient story we shall tell, 
till these our children know it well 
within their souls and minds and hearts, 
for this is where their journey starts. 

 
Hymn No. 366 – “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling” 
1 Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
fix in us thy humble dwelling; 
all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion; 
pure, unbounded love thou art; 
visit us with thy salvation; 
enter every trembling heart. 
 
2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into every troubled breast; 
let us all in thee inherit; 
let us find the promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty.
 
 
Hymn No. 609 “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise God, all creatures high and low. 

3 Come, Almighty, to deliver; 
let us all thy life receive; 
suddenly return, and never, 
nevermore thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
glory in thy perfect love. 
 
4 Finish then thy new creation; 
pure and spotless let us be; 
let us see thy great salvation 
perfectly restored in thee: 
changed from glory into glory, 
till in heaven we take our place, 
till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

3  Your goodly land we seek, 

with peace and plenty blest, 

a land of sacred liberty 

and Sabbath rest. 

There milk and honey flow, 

and oil and wine abound, 

and trees of life forever grow 

with mercy crowned. 

 

4 You have eternal life 

implanted in the soul; 

your love shall be our strength and stay, 

while ages roll. 

We praise you, living God! 

We praise your holy name: 

the first, the last, beyond all thought, 

and still the same! 



Alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise God, in Jesus fully known: 
Creator, Word, and Spirit one. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
Hymn No. 821 “My Life Flows On” 

1 My life flows on in endless song, 
above earth’s lamentation. 
I hear the clear, though far-off hymn 
that hails a new creation. 
 
Refrain: 
No storm can shake my inmost calm 
while to that Rock I’m clinging. 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
how can I keep from singing? 
 
2 Through all the tumult and the strife, 
I hear that music ringing. 
It finds an echo in my soul. 
How can I keep from singing? (Refrain) 

 

Isaiah 55:1-5 

Ho, everyone who thirsts, 
   come to the waters; 
and you that have no money, 
   come, buy and eat! 
Come, buy wine and milk 
   without money and without price.  
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, 
   and your labour for that which does not satisfy? 
Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good, 
   and delight yourselves in rich food.  
Incline your ear, and come to me; 
   listen, so that you may live. 
I will make with you an everlasting covenant, 
   my steadfast, sure love for David.  
See, I made him a witness to the peoples, 
   a leader and commander for the peoples.  
See, you shall call nations that you do not know, 
   and nations that do not know you shall run to you, 
because of the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, 
   for he has glorified you.  

 

 

3 What though my joys and comforts die? 

I know my Savior liveth. 

What though the darkness gather round? 

Songs in the night he giveth. (Refrain) 

 

4 The peace of Christ makes fresh my 

heart, 

a fountain ever springing! 

All things are mine since I am his! 

How can I keep from singing? (Refrain) 



Matthew 14:13-21 

Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew from there in a boat to a deserted place by himself. But when the crowds 
heard it, they followed him on foot from the towns. When he went ashore, he saw a great crowd; and he had 
compassion for them and cured their sick. When it was evening, the disciples came to him and said, ‘This is a 
deserted place, and the hour is now late; send the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy food 
for themselves.’ Jesus said to them, ‘They need not go away; you give them something to eat.’ They replied, ‘We 
have nothing here but five loaves and two fish.’ And he said, ‘Bring them here to me.’ Then he ordered the crowds to 
sit down on the grass. Taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked up to heaven, and blessed and broke the 
loaves, and gave them to the disciples, and the disciples gave them to the crowds. And all ate and were filled; and 
they took up what was left over of the broken pieces, twelve baskets full. And those who ate were about five 
thousand men, besides women and children. 


