
The Hymnal 1982 - #718 God of our fathers, whose almighty hand 

 

 

 

 



Sequence 
 

Grace Greater Than Our Sin 
 

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,  
grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!  
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured,  

there where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
 Grace, grace, God's grace,  

 Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;  
 Grace, grace, God's grace,  

 Grace that is greater than all our sin! 
 

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.  
What can avail to wash it away?  

Look! There is flowing a crimson tide,  
brighter than snow you may be today.  

 Grace, grace, God's grace,  
 Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;  

 Grace, grace, God's grace,  
 Grace that is greater than all our sin! 

 
Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,  
freely bestowed on all who believe!  
You that are longing to see his face,  

will you this moment his grace receive?  
Grace, grace, God's grace,  

 Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;  
 Grace, grace, God's grace,  

 Grace that is greater than all our sin! 
 

Words: Julia H. Johnston, 1910     Music: Daniel B. Tower, 1910 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 

Offertory 

America The Beautiful 

O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties above the fruited plain! 

America! America! God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea! 

 
O beautiful for pilgrim feet, whose stern, impassioned stress 

A thoroughfare for freedom beat across the wilderness! 
America! America! God mend thine every flaw, 

Confirm thy soul in self-control, thy liberty in law. 
 

O beautiful for heroes proved in liberating strife, 
Who more than self their country loved, and mercy more than life! 

America! America! May God thy gold refine, 
Till all success be nobleness, and every gain divine! 

 
O beautiful for patriot dream that sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears! 

America! America! God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea! 

 
Words by Katharine Lee Bates with melody by Samuel Ward 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



The Hymnal 1982 - #315 Thou, who at thy first Eucharist didst pray 

 

 

 

 



 

 

    



 
 

           2nd Communion Hymn 
 

Jesus at Your Holy Table 
 

Jesus at Your holy table, may our hearts united be. 
Bind us with Your grace and presence 

that redeem and set us free. 
Crucify our pride and hatred 

Light the path on which we walk. 
Teach us how to love each other 
In the way that You have taught 

 
Christ remind us of Your passion, 
Of Your precious life outpoured; 

Of the love which none can fathom 
And our vict'ry evermore. 

Bread of heaven, wine of promise, 
Feed us with Your holy Word; 

Nourish us with Your strong presence, 
Risen Savior, only Lord 

 
Lift your hearts and raise your voices, 

Celebrate this wondrous love. 
Join the chorus with all Christians 
And with saints who live above. 

Silent lips now sing with gladness, 
Blinded eyes are filled with sight; 

Jesus' love has pierced our darkness, 
Bro't us home to peace and light. 
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