February 23 2025 Hymns

715. Now Thank We All Our God

1 Now thank we all our God,
with heart and hands and voices,
who wondrous things has done,
in whom the world rejoices,

who from our mothers' arms

has blessed us on our way

with countless gifts of love,

and still is ours today.

2 O may this bounteous God
through all our life be near us,
with ever-joyful hearts

and blessed peace to cheer us,
and keep us full of grace,

and guide us when perplexed,
and free us from all ills

in this world and the next.

3 All praise and thanks to God
our Father and our Mother,

to Christ and to the One

who binds us to each other,
the one eternal God,

whom earth and heaven adore,
for thus it was, is now,

and shall be evermore.
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638. In the Bulb There Is a Flower

1 In the bulb there is a flower;
in the seed, an apple tree;

in cocoons, a hidden promise:
butterflies will soon be free!

In the cold and snow of winter
there's a spring that waits to be,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.

2 There's a song in every silence,
seeking word and melody;

there's a dawn in every darkness
bringing hope to you and me.

From the past will come the future;
what it holds, a mystery,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.

3 In our end is our beginning;
in our time, infinity;

in our doubt there is believing;
in our life, eternity.

in our death, a resurrection;
at the last, a victory,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.
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