
Hymn No. 515– “I Come with Joy” 

1 I come with joy, a child of God, 
forgiven, loved, and free, 
the life of Jesus to recall, 
in love laid down for me, 
in love laid down for me. 
 
2 I come with Christians far and near 
to find, as all are fed, 
the new community of love 
in Christ’s communion bread, 
in Christ’s communion bread. 
 
3 As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, 
each proud division ends. 
The love that made us, makes us one, 
and strangers now are friends, 
and strangers now are friend 
 

Hymn No. 760 – “Bring Many Names” 
1 Bring many names, 
beautiful and good, 
celebrate, in parable and story, 
holiness in glory, 
living, loving God. 
Hail and Hosanna! 
Bring many names! 
 
2 Strong mother God, 
working night and day, 
planning all the wonders of creation, 
setting each equation 
genius at play: 
Hail and Hosanna, 
strong mother God! 
 
3 Warm father God, 
hugging every child, 
feeling all the strains of human living, 
caring and forgiving 
till we're reconciled: 
Hail and Hosanna, 
warm father God! 
 
 

 
 

4 Old, aching God, 

gray with endless care, 

calmly piercing evil's new disguises, 

glad of good surprises, 

wiser than despair: 

Hail and Hosanna, 

old, aching God! 

 

5 Young, growing God, 

eager, on the move, 

saying no to falsehood and unkindness, 

crying out for justice, 

giving all you have: 

Hail and Hosanna, 

young, growing God! 

 

6 Great, living God, 

never fully known, 

joyful darkness far beyond our seeing, 

closer yet than breathing, 

everlasting home: 

Hail and Hosanna, 

great, living God! 

4 The Spirit of the risen Christ, 
unseen, but ever near, 
is in such friendship better known, 
alive among us here, 
alive among us here. 
 
5 Together met, together bound 
by all that God has done, 
we’ll go with joy, to give the world 
the love that makes us one, 
the love that makes us one. 



Hymn No. 343– “Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life” 
1 Where cross the crowded ways of life, 
where sound the cries of race and clan, 
above the noise of selfish strife, 
we hear your voice, O Son of Man. 
 
2 In haunts of wretchedness and need, 
on shadowed thresholds fraught with fears, 
from paths where hide the lures of greed, 
we catch the vision of your tears. 
 
3 From tender childhood's helplessness, 
from human grief and burdened toil, 
from famished souls, from sorrow's stress, 
your heart has never known recoil. 
 

Genesis 32:9-12;22-32 

And Jacob said, ‘O God of my father Abraham and God of my father Isaac, O Lord who said to me, “Return to 
your country and to your kindred, and I will do you good”, I am not worthy of the least of all the steadfast love 
and all the faithfulness that you have shown to your servant, for with only my staff I crossed this Jordan; and 
now I have become two companies. Deliver me, please, from the hand of my brother, from the hand of Esau, 
for I am afraid of him; he may come and kill us all, the mothers with the children. Yet you have said, “I will surely 
do you good, and make your offspring as the sand of the sea, which cannot be counted because of their 
number.” ’ 

The same night he got up and took his two wives, his two maids, and his eleven children, and crossed the ford 
of the Jabbok. He took them and sent them across the stream, and likewise everything that he had. Jacob was 
left alone; and a man wrestled with him until daybreak. When the man saw that he did not prevail against 
Jacob, he struck him on the hip socket; and Jacob’s hip was put out of joint as he wrestled with him. Then he 
said, ‘Let me go, for the day is breaking.’ But Jacob said, ‘I will not let you go, unless you bless me.’ So he said to 
him, ‘What is your name?’ And he said, ‘Jacob.’ Then the man said, ‘You shall no longer be called Jacob, but 
Israel, for you have striven with God and with humans, and have prevailed.’ Then Jacob asked him, ‘Please tell 
me your name.’ But he said, ‘Why is it that you ask my name?’ And there he blessed him. So Jacob called the 
place Peniel, saying, ‘For I have seen God face to face, and yet my life is preserved.’ The sun rose upon him as he 
passed Penuel, limping because of his hip. Therefore to this day the Israelites do not eat the thigh muscle that is 
on the hip socket, because he struck Jacob on the hip socket at the thigh muscle. 

Matthew 22:1-14 

Once more Jesus spoke to them in parables, saying: ‘The kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who 
gave a wedding banquet for his son. He sent his slaves to call those who had been invited to the wedding 
banquet, but they would not come. Again he sent other slaves, saying, “Tell those who have been invited: Look, 
I have prepared my dinner, my oxen and my fat calves have been slaughtered, and everything is ready; come to 
the wedding banquet.” But they made light of it and went away, one to his farm, another to his business, while 

4 The cup of water given for you 
still holds the freshness of your grace; 
yet long these multitudes to view 
the sweet compassion of your face. 
 
5 O Master, from the mountainside, 
make haste to heal these hearts of pain; 
among these restless throngs abide; 
O tread the city's streets again; 
 
6 Till all the world shall learn your love, 
and follow where your feet have trod; 
till glorious from your heaven above 
shall come the city of our God. 



the rest seized his slaves, maltreated them, and killed them. The king was enraged. He sent his troops, 
destroyed those murderers, and burned their city. Then he said to his slaves, “The wedding is ready, but those 
invited were not worthy. Go therefore into the main streets, and invite everyone you find to the wedding 
banquet.” Those slaves went out into the streets and gathered all whom they found, both good and bad; so 
the wedding hall was filled with guests. 

‘But when the king came in to see the guests, he noticed a man there who was not wearing a wedding robe, 
and he said to him, “Friend, how did you get in here without a wedding robe?” And he was speechless. Then 
the king said to the attendants, “Bind him hand and foot, and throw him into the outer darkness, where there 
will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.” For many are called, but few are chosen.’ 


