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.




Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow’r to the for - tress tow’r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we T -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - ¢y must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-'ry ty - rant from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plightt and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall .. weep no more, for the
This sav - ing word that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak -ness you did not  spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-’ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod «can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a-bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world 1is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who 1is turn - ing the world a - round.
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
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turn.

Wipe a-way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat
Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional
Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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




Light Dawns on a Weary World

JUSTICE, PEACE
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1 Light dawns on a wea -1y 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 -1y world when crea-tures, once for -
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see all peo - ple’s dig - ni - 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
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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.
N u Refrain |
)
G — . ;
The trees shall clap their hands; the dry lands, gush with springs;
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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 Willia

m P. Rowan, admin, GIA Publications, Inc.

TEMPLE OF PEACE
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JUSTICE, PEACE
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God of Grace and God of Glory
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1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on your peo - ple
2 Lo! The hosts of e - il round us scorn the Christ, as -
3 Cure your chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to
4 Save us from weak res - ig - na - tion to the e - vils
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pour your pow’r; crown your an - cient chur - ch’s sto - ry;
sail his ways! From the fears that  long have bound us
your con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - ish glad - ness,
we  de - plore; let the gift of  your sal - va - tion
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bring its bud to glo - rious flow’r. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
free our hearts to  faith and praise. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
rich in things and poor in soul. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
be our glo-ry ev - er - more. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac - ing of this hour, for the fac - ing  of this hour
for the liv - ing of these days, for the liv - ing  of these days.
lest we miss your king-dom’s goal, lest we miss your king-dom’s goal.
serv-ing you whom we a - dore, serv - ing you whom we a - dore.
— D
° o | 4
P — I'—‘P ! h P r I !

Text: Harry E. Fosdick, 1878-1969
Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932
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