GATHERING

Gather Us In 532
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1 Here in this place the new light is stream-ing, now is the dark - ness

2 We are the young, our lives are a mys-try, we are the old who

3 Here we will take the wine and the wa - ter, here we will take the

4 Not in the dark of build-ings con-fin - ing, not in some heav - en,
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van - ished a - way; see in this space our  fears and our dream-ings

yearn for your face; we have been sung through-out all of his - t’ry,

bread of new birth, here you shall call your sons and your daugh-ters,
light years a - way here in this place the new light is shin - ing,
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brought here to you in the light of this day.
called to be light to the whole hu - man race.
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call us a - new to be salt for the earth.
now is the king-dom, and now is the day.
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Gath-er wus in, the lost and for-sak - en, gath-er us 1in, the

Gath-er wus in, the rich and the haugh-ty, gath-er us in, the
Give us to drink the wine of com-pas-sion, give us to eat the

Gath-er us in and hold us for-ev - er gath-er us in and
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blind and the lame; call to us now, and we shall a - wak-en,
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so meek and so low -ly,
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er wus in, all peo-ples to - geth -er,
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we shall a - rise at the sound of our name.
give us the cour-age to en - ter the song.
lives that are ho - ly and hearts that are true.
fire . . of love in our flesh and our bone.
Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 GATHER US IN

Music: Marty Haugen 10910 10D
Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

881

Let All Things Now Living
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1 Let all things now liv -ing a song of thanks - giv - ing to
2 God rules all the forc - es: the stars in their ~ cours-es and
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God the cre - a - tor tri - um - phant - ly raise,
sun  in its or - bit o - be - dient - ly shine;
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who fash-ioned and made wus, pro-tect-ed and stayed us, who

the  hills and the moun - tains, the riv - ers and foun - tains, the
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still ~ guides us on to the end of our days.
deeps of the o - cean pro - claim God di - vine.
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God’s ban - ners are oer us, God’s light goes be -
We too should be voic - ing  our love  and re -
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fore us, a pil - lar  of fire shin-ing  forth in the  night,
joic-ing; with glad ad - o - ra-tion a song let us raise
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till shad-ows have van-ished and dark-ness is ban - ished, as
till  all things now liv-ing wu - nite in thanks - giv - ing: “To
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for - ward we trav - el from light 1in - to light.
God in the high - est, ho - san - na and praise!”

Text: Katherine K. Davis, 1892-1980, alt.

Music: Welsh folk tune

Text © 1539, 1966 E. C. Schirmer Music Company
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HOPE, ASSURANCE

618 Guide Me Ever, Great Redeemer
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1 Guide me ev - er, great Re - deem-er, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys - tal foun-tain  where the heal - ing
3 When 1 tread the verge of Jor - dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land. I am weak, but you are might-y; hold me

wa - ters flow; let the fire and cloud -y pil - lar lead me
fears sub - side; death of death and hell’s de - struc - tion, land me
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with your pow’r-ful hand. Bread of heav - en, bread of heav -en,
all my jour - ney through. Strong de - liv - ’rer, strong de - liv - ’rer,
safe on_ Ca - naan’s side.  Songs and prais - es, songs and prais - es
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feed me now and ev - er-more, ev - er-more, feed me now and ev - er-more.
shield me with your might-y arm, might-y arm, shield me with your might-y arm.
I will raise for - ev - er-more, ev - er-more, 1  will raise for - ev - er-more.

o]

— ~
g g oo eeo afzﬁ_f]ﬁ,ﬂ
. P—P ® » [
7 f  — I E ! - ] e et
7 | S e ' | | 1
| | |
Text: William Williams, 1717-1791; tr. William Williams and Peter Williams, CWM RHONDDA
1722-1796, alt. 8787877

Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932



HOLY COMMUNION

470 Draw Us in the Spirit’s Tether
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1 Drawus in the Spir-it’s teth - er, for when hum - bly
2 As dis - ci - ples used to gath - er in the name of
3 All our meals and all our liv - ing make as sac - ra -
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in your name two or three are met to - geth - er,
Christ to sup, then with thanks to God the giv - er
ments of you, that by car - ing, help-ing, giv - ing,
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you are in the midst of them. Al-le - lu - ia!
break the bread and bless the cup, Al-le - lu - 1ia!
we may be dis - ci - ples true. Al-le - lu - ial
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Al-le - lu - 1ial Touch we now your gar - ment’s hem.
Al-le - lu - ial so now bind our friend - ship up.
Al-le - lu - ial We will serve with  faith a - new.
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Text: Percy Dearmer, 186719386, alt. UNION SEMINARY
Music: Harold Friedell, 1905-1958 878787
Text © Oxford University Press

Music © 1957, 1985 H. W. Gray, admin. CPP/Belwin




Go, My Children, with My Blessing

SENDING

543
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1 “Go, my chil - dren, with my bless-ing, nev - er a - lone.
2 “Go, mychil-dren, sins for-giv-en, at peace and pure.
3 “Go, my chil - dren, fed and nour-ished, clos - er to me.
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Wak - ing, sleep -ing, | am with you, you are my own.
Here youlearnedhow much 1 love you, what I can cure.
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.
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my love’s bap-tis - mal riv - er
Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry,
Here my Spir - it’s pow - er filled you, here my
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I have made you mine for-ev - er.
here you touched him, saw his glo - ry
ten - der com-fort stilled you.
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Go, my chil-dren, with my bless-ing, you are my own.”
Go, my chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, at peace and pure.”
Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, joy - ful and free”
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Text: Jaroslav]. Vajda, b. 1919, alt. ARHYD Y NOS
Musict Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 84848884

Text © 1983 Concordia Publishing House
Arr. © Oxford University Press




