Let Justice Flow like Streams
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1 Let jus -tice flow like streams of spar-kling wa - ter, pure,
2 Let righ-teous-ness roll on as oth - ers’ cares we heed,
3 So may God’s plumb line, straight, de - fine our mea - sure true,
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en - a-bling growth, re - fresh -ing life, a - bun - dant, cleans-ing, sure.
an ev-er - flow - ing stream of faith trans-lat - ed in - to deed.
and jus-tice, right, and peace per-vade this world our whole life through.
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Text: Jane Parker Huber, b. 1926
Music: ST. THOMAS, Aaron Williams, 1731-1776
Text © 1984 Jane Parker Huber, admin. Westminster John Knox Press.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




HOPE, ASSURANCE

Alternate text, stanzas 2—4

2 How blest was that gracious midnight hour,
when God in our flesh was given;
then brightened the dawn with light and pow’r
that spread o’er the darkened heaven;
then rose o’er the world that Sun divine,
which gloom from our hearts has driven.

3 Yea, were ev'ry tree endowed with speech,
and were ev'ry leaflet singing,
they never with praise God’s worth could reach,
though earth with their praise were ringing.
Who fully could praise the Light of life
who light to our souls is bringing?

4 As birds in the morning sing their praise,
God’s fatherly love we cherish,
for giving to us this day of grace,
for life that shall never perish.
The church God has kept two thousand years,
and hungering souls did nourish.

Text: Scandinavian folk hymn; Nikolai F. S. Grundtvig, 1783-1872; tr. composite

Jerusalem, My Happy Home 628
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1 Je - ru-sa-lem, my hap - py home,when shall 1 come to thee?
2 O hap - py har - bor of the saints, O sweet and pleas-ant soil!
3 Thy gar-dens and thy gal-lant walks con - tin - val-ly  are green;
4 There trees for-ev - er-more bear fruit and ev - er-more do spring;
5 Je - ru-sa-lem, Je - ru - sa-lem, God grant that I may see
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When shall my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys when shall 1  see?
In thee no sor - row may be found, no grief, no care, no toil
there grow such sweet and pleas-ant flow’rs as no-where else are seen.
there ev - er- more the an - gels sit and ev - er - more do sing.
thine end-less joy, and of the same par-tak - er ev - er be!
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Text: F. B. P, 16th cent.

Music: North American traditional; arr. hymnal version

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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I Want to Walk as a Child of the Light
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1 I want to walk as a child of the lght I want to
2 I want to see . . . the bright-ness of  God. I want to
3 I'm look-ing for... the com-ing of  Chrnst. [ want to
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fol - low Je - sus. God set the stars to give
look  at Je - sus. Clear Sun of  righ-teous-ness,
be with  Je - sus. When we have r1un. ... with
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light to the world. The star of my life 1s  Je - sus.
shine on my path, and show me the way to the Fa - ther.
pa - tience the race, we shall know the joy of Je - sus.
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Refrain
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In him there 1s no dark-ness at all. The mght and the
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day are  both a - lhke. The Lamb 1s the light of the
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cit -y of God. Shine iIn my heart, Lord lJe - sus.
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Text: Kathleen Thomerson, b. 1934

Music: HOUSTON, Kathleen Thomerson
Text and music © 1970, 1975 Celebration.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




HOLY COMMUNION

482

I Come with Joy
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1 I come with joy, a child of God, for-giv - en, loved, and
2 1 come with Chris-tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the ris - en Christ, un-seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to - geth - er bound by all that God has
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call in
fed, the new com - mu - ni - ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, is in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we’ll  go with  joy, to give  the world the
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ’s com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now  are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the love that makes wus one.
Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936 DOVE OF PEACE
Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835 86866
Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company
483 Here Is Bread
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1 Here is bread, here is wine, Christ is with us, he is with us.
2 Here is grace, here is peace, Christ is with us, he is with wus.
3 Here we are, joined in one, Christ is with us, he is with us.
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Break the bread, taste the wine, Christ is with us  here.
Know his grace, find his peace, feast on Je - sus here.
We’ll pro - claim till he comes Je-suscru-ci - fied

Text: Graham Kendrick, b. 1950
Music: Graham Kendrick
Text and music © 1991 Make Way Music, admin. by Music Services in the Western Hemisphere

HERE IS BREAD
3344 335andrefrain



Light Dawns on a Weary World

JUSTICE, PEACE

726
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1 Light dawns on a wea-ry world when eyes be - gin to

2 Love grows in a wea-ry world when hun - gry hearts find

3 Hope ©blooms in a wea-ry world when crea-tures, once for -
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see all peo -ple’s dig - nmi - ty. Light dawns on a
bread  and chil-dren’s dreams are fed. Love grows in a
lorn, find wil - der - ness re - born. Hope blooms in a

2 E -

4 ! ! oY @ =

) o ¢ & !

wea - ry  world: the prom-ised day of jus - tice comes.
wea - ry  world: the prom-ised feast of plen - ty comes.
wea - ry  world: the prom-ised green of E - den comes.
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The trees shall clap their hands; the dry lands, gush with springs;

0 4 ] .

& ; e

o | |

J ' !

the hills and moun-tains shall break forth with sing - ing!
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We shall go out in joy, and be led forth in peace,
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as all the world in won-der ech - oes sha - lom.

Text: Mary Louise Bringle, b. 1953
Music: William P. Rowan, b. 1951

Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc.
Music © 2000 William P. Rowan, admin. GIA Publications, Inc.

TEMPLE OF PEACE
766 78 and refrain





