PENTECOST, HOLY SPIRIT
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God of Tempest, God of Whirlwind
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1 God of tem - pest, God of whirl-wind, as on Pen - te -
2 God of blaz - ing, God of burn - ing, all that blocks your
3 God of earth - quake, God of thun - der, shake us loose from
4 God of pas - sion, God un - sleep-ing, stir in us love’s
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cost de - scend! Drive us out _from shel - tered com - fort;
pur - pose, purge!  Through your church, Christ’s liv - ing Bod -y,
leth - ar - gy! Break the chains of sin a - sun - der,
rest - less - ness! Where the peo - ple cry in an - guish,
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past these walls your peo - ple send! Sweep us in - to cost - ly ser-vice,
let your flam-ing Spir - it surge! Where de-ceit con-ceals in-jus - tice,
for earth’s heal - ing  set us free! Crum-ble walls that still di-vide us;
may we share your heart’s dis-tress. Rouse us from con - tent with e - vil;
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there with Christ to bear the cross, there with Christ to  bear the cross!
kin - dle wus to speak your truth, kin - dle us to  speak your truth!
make us one in Christ our Lord, make us one in Christ our Lord!
claim us for your king-dom’s work, claim us for your king-dom’s work!
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Text: Herman G. StuempfleJr,, b. 1923
Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932
Text © 2000 GIA Publications, Inc.

CWM RHONDDA
8787877




TRUST, GUIDANCE

Eternal Father, Strong to Save 756
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1 E - ter - nal Fa - ther, strong to save, whose arm has bound the
2 O Sav - ior, whose al - might - y word the winds and waves sub -
3 0 Ho - ly Spir - it, who didst brood up - on the cha - os
4 O Trin - i-ty of love and pow’r all trav-’lers guard in
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rest - less wave, who bade  the might - y o - cean deep its
mis - sive heard, who  walked up - on the foam - ing deep, and
dark and rude, and bid its an - gry tu - mult cease, and
dan- ger’s hour from rock and tem - pest, fire and foe, pro -
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own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: oh, hear  us when we
calm a - mid the storm didst sleep: oh, hear =~ us when we
give, for wild con - fu - sion, peace: oh, hear us when we
tect them where-so - e’er they go; thus ev - er-more shall
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cry to thee for those in  per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for those in per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for those in per - il on the sea.
rise to thee glad hymns and praise from land and sea.
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Text: William Whiting, 1825-1878, alt. MELITA

Music: John B, Dykes, 1823-1876 888888



On Jordan’s Stormy Bank I Stand

1 On Jor-dan’s storm-y bank I stand, and cast a wish - ful eye
2 All O’er those wide ex-tend-ed plains shines one e - ter - nal day;
3 No chill-ing winds or poi-s'nous breath can reach that health-ful shore;
4 When shall T reach that hap - py place and be for-ev - er blest?
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to Ca - naan’s fair and hap - py land, where my pos - ses-sions lie.

there God the Son for - ev - er reignsand scat-ters night a - way.
sick - ness and  sor-row, pain and death, are felt and feared no more.

When shall 1 see my Sav-ior’s face and in God’s bos -om rest?
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I am bound for the prom-ised land, I am bound for the prom-ised land;
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Text: Samuel Stennett, 1727-1795
Music: PROMISED LAND, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; adapt. Rigdon M. McIntosh, 1836-1899




Bless Now, O God, the Journey

LENT

326
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1 Bless now, O God, the jour - ney that all your peo-ple make,
2 Bless so-journ-ers and pil - grims who share this wind-ing  way;
3 Di- vine e - ter-nal lov - er, you meet us on the road.
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the  path through noise and si - lence,the way of give and take.
your hope burns through the ter - rors, your love sus-tains the day. -
We  wait for lands of prom - ise where milk and hon-ey flow,
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The trail is found in des - ert and winds the moun-tain round,
We yearn for ho - ly free - dom while of - ten we are bound;
but wait-ing not for plac - es, you meet wus all a - round.
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then leads be -side still wa - ters, the road where faith is  found.
to - geth-er we are seek - ing the road where faith is  found.
Our cov - e-nant is writ - ten on roads, as faith is  found.
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Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993 LLANGLOFFAN
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Music: Welsh tune, 19th cent.
Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc.



Jesus, Still Lead On

HOPE, ASSURANCE

624

0 & \ | |

7 —— —

% g = o ﬁ o s ~

o o o

1 Je - sus,still lead on, till our rest be won; and, al-though the
2 If the way be drear, if the foe be near, let no faith - less
3 When we seek re - lief from a long-felt grief,  when temp-ta - tions
4 Je - sus, still lead on, till our rest be won; heav’n-ly lead - er,
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way be cheer - less,

fears o’er -take us,
come al - lur - ing
still  di - rect us,

we will fol - low,
let not faith and
make us pa - tient
still sup - port, con

calm and fear - less;
hope for - sake  us;
and en - dur - ing;
sole, pro - tect us,
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guide us by your  hand to  the prom - ised land.
safe - ly past the foe to our home we go.
show us that bright shore where we weep no more.
till  we safe - ly stand in the prom - ised land.
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Text: Nicolaus L. von Zinzendorf, 1700-1760; tr. Jane L. Borthwick, 18131897, alt.

Music: Adam Drese, 1620-1701
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