HereI Am, Lord
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VOCATION, MINISTRY
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1 “l, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
0 u |
)ANE . RN I ) I |
6 L, o N 3 e
; B sy
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread 1 will pro-vide till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
I will give my life to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
Refrain
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Here I am, Lord. Is it 1, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night. I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my heart.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b, 1946
Music: Daniel L, Schutte
Text and music © 1981 OCP Publications, Inc.
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FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS

419 For All the Faithful Women
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1 For all the faith-ful wom - en who served in days of old,
Insert one or more of stanzas 3—11 or this general stanza 2:
2 0O God, for saints and ser - vants, those named and those un-known,
Last All praise to God the Fa - ther! All praise to Christ the Son!
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to you shall thanks be giv - en; to all, their stor - y told.

in whom through all the a - ges your light of glo - ry shone,
All praise to God the Spir - it, who binds the church as one!
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They served with strength and glad - ness in tasks your wis-dom gave.

we of - fer glad thanks-giv - ing and fer - vent prayer we raise
With saints who went be - fore us, with saints who wit - ness still,
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To you their lives bore wit - ness, pro - claimed your pow’r to save.
that, faith-ful in your ser - vice, our lives may sing your praise.
we sing glad al - le - lu - ias and ‘strive to do your will
Miriam Hannah
3 We praise your name for Miriam, 4 To Hannah, praying childless
who sang triumphantly before the throne of grace,
while Pharaoh’s vaunted army you gave a son and called him
lay drowned beneath the sea. to serve before your face.
As Israel marched to freedom, Grant us her perseverance;
her chains of bondage gone, Lord, teach us how to pray
so may we reach the kingdom and trust in your deliv’rance
your mighty arm has won. when darkness hides our way.
Text: Herman G, Stuempfle Jr., b. 1923 KUORTANE
Music: Finnish folk tune 7676D

Text © 1993 GIA Publications, Inc.
Alternate tune: KING'S LYNN



FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS

Ruth The Woman at the Well
5 For Ruth, who left her homeland 8 Recall the outcast woman

and ventured forth in faith,

who pledged to serve and worship
Naomi’s God till death,

we praise you, God of Israel,

and pray for hearts set free

to bind ourselves to others

in love and loyalty.

Mary, Mother of Our Lord
6 We honor faithful Mary,

fair maiden, full of grace.

She bore the Christ, our brother,
who saved our human race.

May we, with her, surrender
ourselves to your command

and lay upon your altar

our gifts of heart and hand.

Martha and Mary
7 We sing of busy Martha,

who toiled with pot and pan
while Mary sat in silence

to hear the word again.

Christ, keep our hearts attentive
to truth that you declare,

and strengthen us for service
when work becomes our prayer.

Eunice and Lois

with whom our Lord conversed:
Christ gave her living water

to quench her deepest thirst.

Like hers, our hearts are yearning;
Christ offers us his word.

Then may our lips be burning

to witness to our Lord.

Mary Magdalene
9 We praise the other Mary,

who came at Easter dawn
and near the tomb did tarry,
but found her Lord was gone.
As joyfully she saw him

in resurrection light,

may we by faith behold him,
the day who ends all night.

Dorcas
10 Lord, hear our praise of Dorcas,

who served the sick and poor.
Her hands were cups of kindness,
her heart an open door.

Send us, O Christ, your Body,
where people cry in pain,

and touch them with compassion
to make them whole again.

11 For Eunice and for Lois,
we sing our thanks and praise.
Young Timothy they nurtured
and led him in your ways.
Raise up in ev’ry household
true teachers of your word
whose lives will bear clear witness
to Christ, our risen Lord.



Come to Me, All Pilgrims Thirsty

TRUST, GUIDANCE
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1 “Come to me, all pil-grims thirst - y; drink the wa - ter 1 will give.
2 “Come to me, all trav-’lers wea - ry; come that I may give you rest.
3 “Come to me, be - liev-ers bur-dened; find re-fresh-ment in this place.
4 “Come to me, re - pen-tant sin - ners; leave be - hind your guilt and shame.
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It you knew what gift I of - fer, you would come to me and live”
Drink the cup of life I of - fer; at this ta - ble be my guest”
Come, re-ceive the gift I of - fer, turn to me and seek my face”
Come and know di - vine com-pas-sion, turn to me, I call your name.”
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Je-sus, ev - er- flow-ing foun - tain, give us wa-ter from your well.

In the gra - cious gift you of - fer
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joy no tongue can tell.
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Text:
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5 “Come to me, distressed and needy;
I would be your trusted friend.
Come and seek the gift I offer,
come, your open hands extend.” Refrain

Delores Dufner, osB, b. 1939

Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844; arr. Selected Hymns, 1985

Text © 1992, 1996 Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN
Arr, © 1985 Augsburg Fortress
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6 “Come to me, abandoned, orphaned;
lonely ways no longer roam.
Come and take the gift I offer,
let me make in you my home.” Refrain

BEACH SPRING
8787D



Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: HYFRYDOL, Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-1887
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of heav’'n, to
2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy lov - ing  Spir - it in - to ev - 'ty
3 Come, Al - might - vy, to de - liv - er let us all thy
4 Fin - ish then thy new cre - a - tion, pure and spot - less
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earth come down! Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell-ing, all thy
trou - bled breast; let us all in thee in - her - it; let us
life re - ceive; sud-den - ly re -turn, and nev - er, nev - er -
let us  be; let wus see thy great sal - va - tion per - fect -
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faith - ful mer - cies crown. Je - sus, thou art all com - pas - sion,
find thy prom-ised rest. Take a - way the love of sin - ning;
more thy tem - ples leave. Thee we would be al - ways bless-ing,
ly re - stored in thee! Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry,
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pure, un - bound - ed love thou art; vis - it us with
Al - pha and O - me - ga Dbe; end of faith, as
serve thee as thy hosts a - bove, pray, and  praise thee
all in heav’'n we take our place, all we cast our
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thy sal - va - tion, en - ter ev - ry trem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, set our hearts at lib - er - ty
with - out «ceas - ing, glo - ry in thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore thee, lost in won - der, love, and praise!
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Go, My Children, with My Blessing

SENDING
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1 “Go, my chil - dren, with my bless-ing, nev - 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, I am with you, you are my own.
Here youlearnedhow much I love you, what I can cure.
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.
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Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry, here you touched him, saw

it f o il

Here my Spir - it’s pow -er filled you, here my ten - der com-

In my love’s bap-tis - mal riv - er 1 have made you mine for-ev - er.

his glo - ry.
fort stilled you.
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Go, my chil-dren, with my bless-ing, you are 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”
J. ) 2 | J
y ; ; - o : o d =
v . 5 » £ | e I iy o
| 1 | F 1 | | | Y
Text:Jaroslav]. Vajda, b. 1919, alt. AR HYD Y NOS
Musict Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 84848884

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



