
Hymn No. 15 – “All Creatures of Our God and King” 
1   All creatures of our God and King, 
lift up your voice and with us sing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
O brother sun with golden beam, 
O sister moon with silver gleam, 
sing praises! Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
2 O brother wind with clouds and rain, 
you nurture gifts of fruit and grain. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
O sister water, flowing clear, 
make music for your Lord to hear. 
Sing praises! Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
3 O brother fire, so warm and bright, 
chase off the shadows of the night. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Dear mother earth, who day by day 
unfolds such blessings on our way, 
sing praises! Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
Hymn No. 26– “Earth and All Stars!” 
 1Earth and all stars! 
Loud rushing planets! 
Sing to the Lord a new song! 
Hail, wind, and rain! 
Loud blowing snowstorm! 
Sing to the Lord a new song! 
God has done marvelous things. 
We too sing praises with a new song! 
 
2 Trumpet and pipes! 
Loud clashing cymbals! 
Sing to the Lord a new song! 
Harp, lute, and lyre! 
Loud humming cellos! 
Sing to the Lord a new song! 
God has done marvelous things. 
We too sing praises with a new song! 
 

 

4 All who for love of God forgive, 

all who in pain or sorrow grieve, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ bears your burdens and your fears; 

so, even in the midst of tears, 

sing praises! Alleluia! 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

5 And you, most gentle sister death, 

waiting to hush our final breath: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Since Christ our light has pierced your 

gloom, 

fair is the night that leads us home. 

Sing praises! Alleluia! 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

6 O sisters, brothers, take your part, 

and worship God with humble heart. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

All creatures, bless the Father, Son, 

and Holy Spirit, Three in One! 

Sing praises! Alleluia! 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

3 Engines and steel! 

Loud pounding hammers! 

Sing to the Lord a new song! 

Limestone and beams! 

Loud building workers! 

Sing to the Lord a new song! 

God has done marvelous things. 

We too sing praises with a new song! 

 

4 Knowledge and truth! 

Loud sounding wisdom! 

Sing to the Lord a new song! 

Daughter and son! 

Loud praying members! 

Sing to the Lord a new song! 

God has done marvelous things. 

We too sing praises with a new song! 



 

Psalm 65 
To the leader. A Psalm of David. A Song. 
Praise is due to you, 
   O God, in Zion; 
and to you shall vows be performed,  
   O you who answer prayer! 
To you all flesh shall come.  
When deeds of iniquity overwhelm us, 
   you forgive our transgressions.  
Happy are those whom you choose and bring near 
   to live in your courts. 
We shall be satisfied with the goodness of your house, your holy temple.  
By awesome deeds you answer us with deliverance, 
   O God of our salvation; 
you are the hope of all the ends of the earth 
   and of the farthest seas.  
By your strength you established the mountains; 
   you are girded with might.  
You silence the roaring of the seas, the roaring of their waves, 
   the tumult of the peoples.  
Those who live at earth’s farthest bounds are awed by your signs; 
you make the gateways of the morning and the evening shout for joy.  
You visit the earth and water it, 
   you greatly enrich it; 
the river of God is full of water; 
   you provide the people with grain, 
   for so you have prepared it.  
You water its furrows abundantly, 
   settling its ridges, 
softening it with showers, 
   and blessing its growth.  
You crown the year with your bounty; 
   your wagon tracks overflow with richness.  
The pastures of the wilderness overflow, 
   the hills gird themselves with joy,  
the meadows clothe themselves with flocks, 
   the valleys deck themselves with grain, 
   they shout and sing together for joy.  

John 10:11-18 

‘I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. The hired hand, who is not the 
shepherd and does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves the sheep and runs away—and the wolf 
snatches them and scatters them. The hired hand runs away because a hired hand does not care for the sheep. I am 
the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, just as the Father knows me and I know the Father. And I 
lay down my life for the sheep. I have other sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, and they 
will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one shepherd. For this reason the Father loves me, because I lay 
down my life in order to take it up again. No one takes it from me, but I lay it down of my own accord. I have power 
to lay it down, and I have power to take it up again. I have received this command from my Father.’ 


