Borning Cry
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was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.

2 “When you heard the won - der

of

the Word 1 was there to cheer you on;

3 “In the mid-dle a - ges of your life, not too old, no lon - ger young,
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I re - joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un-fold.

you were raised to praise the

liv - ing Lord, to whom you now be -long.

I'll be there to guide you through the night, com-plete what I’'ve be - gun.
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I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to suit you well;

If  you find some-one to share your time and you join your hearts as one,

When the eve - ning gent-ly clos - es
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and you shut your wea-ry eyes,
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in a blaze of light you wan-dered off to find where de-mons dwell.”

I'll be there
I’ be there

as 1

to make your vers - es rhyme from dusk till
have al - ways been, with just one more sur - prise.”

1is - ing

sun
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4 “I was there
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to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are

|
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old.
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to see your life un - fold”

I re-joiced the day you were bap-tized

Text:John C. Ylvisaker, b, 1937
Music: John C. Ylvisaker
Text and music © 1985 John C, Ylvisaker
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Lord, Speak to Us, That We May Speak

WITNESS

676

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879, alt.
Music: Robert Schumann, 1810-1856
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1 Lord, speak to us, that we may speak  in
2 Oh, lead us, Lord, that we may lead the
3 Oh, teach us, Lord, that we may teach  the
4 Oh, fill us with your full - ness, Lord, un -
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liv - ing ech - oes of your tone; as you have sought, so
wan-d’ring and the wa - v’ring feet; oh, feed wus, Lord, that
pre - cious truths which you im - part; and wing our words, that
tii our ver -y hearts o’er - flow in kin - dling thought and
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let us seek your  stray - ing chil - dren, lost and lone.
we  may feed your hun - g’ring ones  with man - na sweet.
they may reach the hid - den depths of man - ya heart.
glow - ing word, your love to tell,  your praise to  show.
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JUSTICE, PEACE
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The Church of Christ, in Every Ag

‘9—#u1ﬂl i J i i ‘i ! ! ‘i J \J !
1 The church of Christ, in ev - ry age be - set by
2 A - cross the world, a - cross the street, the vic - tims
3 Then let the ser - vant church a - rise, a car - ing
4 For he a - lone, whose blood was shed, can cure the
5 We have no mis - sion but to serve in full o -
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change, but Spir - it - led, must claim  and test its
of in - jus - tice cry for shel - ter and for
church that  longs to be a part - ner in Christ’s
fe - ver in our blood, and teach us how to
be - dience to our Lord; to care for all, with -
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her - i - tage and keep on ris - ing from the dead.
bread to eat, and nev - er live be - fore they die.
sac - ri - fice, and clothed in Christ’s hu - man - 1 - ty.
share our bread and feed the starv - ing mul - ti - tude.
out re - serve, and spread his lib - er - at - ing word.
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000 WAREHAM

Music: William Knapp, 1698-1768
Text © 1971 Hope Publishing Company
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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Will You Let Me Be Your Servant
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1 Will you let me be your ser - vant, let me be as
2 We are pil-grims on a jour - ney, we are trav - ’lers
3 1 will hold the  Christ-light for you in  the night- time
4 1 will weep when you are weep -ing; when you laugh I'll
5 Will you let me be your ser - vant, let me be as
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Christ to you? Pray that I may have the grace to
on the  road; we are here to help each oth - er
of your fear; I will hold my hand out to you,
laugh with  you. I will share your joy and sor - row
Christ to you? Pray that I may have the grace to
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let you be my ser - vant, too.
walk  the mile  and bear the load.
speak the peace you long to  hear.
till  we've seen  this jour - ney through.
let you be my ser - vant, too.
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Text: Richard Gillard, b. 1953

Music: Richard Gillard; arr. Betty Pulkingham, b. 1928
Text and music © 1977 Scripture In Song, admin. Integrity Music

THE SERVANT SONG
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