
LITURGY FOR MORAVIAN MUSIC SUNDAY 
 
O come, let us sing to the Lord; let us make a joyful noise to the rock of 
our salvation! 
 

Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving; let us make a 
joyful noise to him with songs of praise! 

 
 MIT FREUDEN ZART (hymn 537) 

Sing praise to God who reigns above, 
 the God of all creation, 

the God of power, the God of love, 
the God of our salvation. 
My soul with comfort rich he fills, 
and every grief he gently stills: 
to God all praise and glory! 

 
Let us give thanks to the Father, who has enabled us to share in the 
inheritance of the saints in light. 
 

He has rescued us from the power of darkness and transferred us 
into the kingdom of his beloved Son, in whom we have redemption, 
the forgiveness of sins. 

 

In him all things in heaven and on earth were created. 
 

He himself is before all things, and in him all things hold together.  
 

Let the peace of Christ rule in our hearts, to which indeed we were called 
in the one body. 
 

Above all, may we clothe ourselves with love, which binds 
everything together in perfect harmony.  

 

EDEN (597 B, hymn 774); or REJOICE (151 I, hymn 256)* 
Lord Jesus, you are worthy for all on earth to praise; 
our hymns in glad thanksgiving in gratitude we raise, 
for all you did on Calv’ry when suffering on the tree – 
the world from sin’s dominion most wondrously set free. 
 
And I, unworthy sinner when kneeling at your feet, 
can see that my redemption in you is now complete: 
in faith I now would serve you through all my earthly days, 
and then in heav’nly glory my hallelujahs raise. 
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Most gracious God, we give you thanks for every good gift. On this day 
especially we thank you for your creative gifts to us, which cause us to 
enrich our lives and experience through science and art, literature and 
drama, words and music. 
 

For you, O Lord, have made us glad by your work; at the works of 
your hands we sing for joy.  

 
We thank you especially for your gifts to the Moravian Church: devotion 
to the Savior, simplicity, our strong sense of community and fellowship, 
and our long-standing dedication to spreading your gospel. 
 

We thank you for our musical heritage, through which we draw 
closer to you and to one another. 
 

Inspire and bless those who write and compose, those who play and sing, 
those who lead and teach. 
 

As you have helped us through the centuries to sing our faith, so 
move within each one of us today, that all our gifts may unite in 
your service. 

 
May the God of steadfastness and encouragement grant us to live in 
harmony with one another, in accordance with Christ Jesus,  
 

In whose holy name we pray. Amen. 
 

 COVENANT (185 A, hymn 346) 
Lamb of God, you shall remain forever 
of our songs the only theme; 
for your boundless love, your grace and favor, 
we will praise your saving name; 
that for our transgressions you were wounded 
shall by us in nobler strains be sounded, 
when we, perfected in love, 
once shall join the church above. 

 
 
* Lord Jesus, you are worthy © Albert H. Frank. Used by permission. 
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