
 

Hymn No. 311 – “Here, O Lord, Your Servants Gather” 

1 Here, O Lord, your servants gather, 
hand we link with hand; 
looking toward our Savior's cross, 
joined in love we stand. 
As we seek the realm of God, 
we unite to pray: 
Jesus, Savior, guide our steps, 
for you are the Way. 
 
2 Many are the tongues we speak, 
scattered are the lands; 
yet our hearts are one in God, 
one in love's demands. 
While in darkness hope appears, 
calling age and youth: 
Jesus, teacher, dwell with us, 
for you are the Truth. 

 

Hymn No. 771 – “What Is the World Like” 
1 What is the world like when God's will is done? 
Mustard seeds grow more than we can conceive: 
roots thread the soil; branches reach for the sun. 
This is how God moves us each to believe. 
 
2 What is the world like when God's will is done? 
Witness the wandering child coming home; 
watch as the parent breaks into a run. 
This is how God longs for us when we roam. 
 
3 What is the world like when God's will is done? 
No more is neighbor just ally or friend; 
peace thrives in places where once there was none. 
This is how God works when rivalries end. 

 
Hymn No. 519 – “You are my Strength when I am Weak” 
 
You are my strength when I am weak; 
you are the treasure that I seek; 
you are my all in all. 
When I fall down, you pick me up; 
when I am dry, you fill my cup; 
you are my all in all. 

4 What is the world like when God's will is 
done? Ready for feasting, we watch through 
the night, tending our lamps till the new day's 
begun. This is how God readies us for the light. 
 
5 These are the stories that Jesus imparts, 
filled with the Spirit who joins us as one. 
Born through our voices, our hands, and our 
hearts, this is a new world where God's will is 
done. 

3 Nature's secrets open wide, 
changes never cease; 
where, O where, can weary souls 
find the source of peace? 
Unto all those sore distressed, 
torn by endless strife: 
Jesus, healer, bring your balm, 
for you are the Life. 
 
4 Grant, O God, an age renewed, 
filled with deathless love; 
help us as we work and pray; 
send us from above 
truth and courage, faith and power 
needed in our strife: 
Jesus, Savior, be our Way; 
be our Truth, our Life. 

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name! 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name! 



Hymn No. 499 – “Bread of the World in Mercy Broken” 
 
Bread of the world in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul in mercy shed, 
by whom the words of life were spoken, 
and in whose death our sins are dead: 
look on the heart by sorrow broken; 
look on the tears by sinners shed; 
so may your feast become the token 
that by your grace our souls are fed.
 

Habakkuk 1:1-4;2:1-4 

The oracle that the prophet Habakkuk saw. 
O Lord, how long shall I cry for help, 
   and you will not listen? 
Or cry to you ‘Violence!’ 
   and you will not save? 
Why do you make me see wrongdoing 
   and look at trouble? 
Destruction and violence are before me; 
   strife and contention arise. 
So the law becomes slack 
   and justice never prevails. 
The wicked surround the righteous— 
   therefore judgement comes forth perverted. 
I will stand at my watch-post, 
   and station myself on the rampart; 
I will keep watch to see what he will say to me, 
   and what he will answer concerning my complaint. 
Then the Lord answered me and said: 
Write the vision; 
   make it plain on tablets, 
   so that a runner may read it. 
For there is still a vision for the appointed time; 
   it speaks of the end, and does not lie. 
If it seems to tarry, wait for it; 
   it will surely come, it will not delay. 
Look at the proud! 
   Their spirit is not right in them, 
   but the righteous live by their faith. 

Luke 17:5-10 

The apostles said to the Lord, ‘Increase our faith!’ The Lord replied, ‘If you had faith the size of a mustard seed, 
you could say to this mulberry tree, “Be uprooted and planted in the sea”, and it would obey you. 



 

‘Who among you would say to your slave who has just come in from ploughing or tending sheep in the field, 
“Come here at once and take your place at the table”? Would you not rather say to him, “Prepare supper for 
me, put on your apron and serve me while I eat and drink; later you may eat and drink”? Do you thank the slave 
for doing what was commanded? So you also, when you have done all that you were ordered to do, say, “We 
are worthless slaves; we have done only what we ought to have done!” ’ 


