Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful we a- dore thee, God of glo-ry, Lord of love!
2 All thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’'n re - flect thy rays,

3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun  a - bove.
stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well-spring of the  joy of liv - ing, o -cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt a - way.
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-'ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth-er, all who live in love are thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor - tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice in thee.

teach us how to love each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!

Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1922
Music: HYMN TO JOY, Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, adapt.



As We Gather at Your Table
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1 As we gath-er at your ta-ble, as we lis - ten to your word,
2 Turnour wor-ship in-to  wit-ness in the sac - ra - ment of life;
3 Gra-cious Spir-it, help us sum-mon oth-er guests to share that feast
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help us know,O God, your pres-ence; let our hearts and minds be stirred.
send us forth to love and serve you, bring-ing peace where there is strife.
where tri - um-phant Love will wel-come those who had been last and least.
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Nour-ish us with sa-cred sto-ry till we claim it as our own;
Give us, Christ, your great com-pas-sion to for - give as you for - gave;
There no more will en - vy blind us nor will pride our peace de - stroy,
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teach us through this ho-ly ban-quet how to make Love’svic - try known.
may we still  be - hold your im - age in the world you died to save.
as we join with saintsand an-gels to re- peat the sound-ing joy.

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944
Music: IN BABILONE, Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



