
Hymn No. 24 – “God, Who Stretched the Spangled Heavens” 

1 God, who stretched the spangled heavens 
infinite in time and place, 
flung the suns in burning radiance 
through the silent fields of space, 
we, your children in your likeness, 
share inventive powers with you. 
Great Creator, still creating, 
show us what we yet may do. 
 
2 Proudly rise our modern cities, 
stately buildings row on row. 
Yet their windows, blank, unfeeling, 
stare on canyoned streets below, 
where the lonely drift unnoticed 
in the city’s ebb and flow, 
lost to purpose and to meaning, 
scarcely caring where they go. 
 
 

Song After Children’s Time “These Treasured Children” Hymn 487, v. 2  

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. 307 – “God of Grace and God of Glory” 
1 God of grace and God of glory, 
on thy people pour thy power; 
crown thine ancient church's story; 
bring its bud to glorious flower. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the facing of this hour, 
for the facing of this hour. 
 
2 Lo! the hosts of evil round us 
scorn thy Christ, assail his ways! 
From the fears that long have bound us 
free our hearts to faith and praise. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the living of these days, 
for the living of these days. 

 

 

3 We have ventured worlds undreamed of 

since the childhood of our race; 

known the ecstasy of winging 

though untraveled realms of space; 

probed the secrets of the atom, 

yielding unimagined power, 

facing us with life’s destruction 

or our most triumphant hour. 

 

4 As each far horizon beckons, 

may it challenge us anew, 

children of creative purpose, 

serving others, honoring you. 

May our dreams prove rich with promise, 

each endeavor well begun. 

Great Creator, give us guidance 

till our goals and yours are one. 

3 Cure thy children's warring 
madness; 
bend our pride to thy control; 
shame our wanton, selfish 
gladness, 
rich in things and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
lest we miss thy kingdom's goal, 
lest we miss thy kingdom's goal. 
 
4 Save us from weak resignation 
to the evils we deplore. 
Let the gift of thy salvation 
be our glory evermore. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
serving thee whom we adore, 
serving thee whom we adore. 



Hymn No. 288 – “Spirit of the Living God” 

Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me. 
Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me. 
Melt me; mold me; 
fill me; use me. 
Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me. 

Psalm 80:1-2, 8-19 

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, 
   you who lead Joseph like a flock! 
You who are enthroned upon the cherubim, shine forth 
   before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh. 
Stir up your might, 
   and come to save us! 
 
You brought a vine out of Egypt; 
   you drove out the nations and planted it. 
You cleared the ground for it; 
   it took deep root and filled the land. 
The mountains were covered with its shade, 
   the mighty cedars with its branches; 
it sent out its branches to the sea, 
   and its shoots to the River. 
Why then have you broken down its walls, 
   so that all who pass along the way pluck its fruit? 
The boar from the forest ravages it, 
   and all that move in the field feed on it. 
 

Luke 12:49-56 

‘I came to bring fire to the earth, and how I wish it were already kindled! I have a baptism with which to be 
baptized, and what stress I am under until it is completed! Do you think that I have come to bring peace to the 
earth? No, I tell you, but rather division! From now on, five in one household will be divided, three against two 
and two against three; they will be divided: father against son and son against father, mother against daughter 
and daughter against mother, mother-in-law against her daughter-in-law and daughter-in-law against mother-
in-law.’ 

He also said to the crowds, ‘When you see a cloud rising in the west, you immediately say, “It is going to rain”; 
and so it happens. And when you see the south wind blowing, you say, “There will be scorching heat”; and it 
happens. You hypocrites! You know how to interpret the appearance of earth and sky, but why do you not 
know how to interpret the present time? 

Turn again, O God of hosts; 
   look down from heaven, and see; 
have regard for this vine, 
   the stock that your right hand planted. 
They have burned it with fire, they have 
cut it down; 
   may they perish at the rebuke of your 
countenance. 
But let your hand be upon the one at your 
right hand, 
   the one whom you made strong for 
yourself. 
Then we will never turn back from you; 
   give us life, and we will call on your 
name. 
 
Restore us, O Lord God of hosts; 
   let your face shine, that we may be 
saved. 


