Gather Us In

GATHERING
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1 Here in this place the new light is stream-ing, now is the dark - ness
2 We are the young, our lives are a mys-try, we are the old who
3 Here we will take the wine and the wa - ter, here we will take the
4 Not in the dark of build-ings con-fin - ing, not in some heav - en,
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van - ished a - way; see in this space our  fears and our dream-ings

yearn for your face;
bread of new birth,

we have been sung through - out
here you shall call

your

all

of his - t’ry,

sons and your daugh-ters,

light years a - way— here in this place the new light is shin - ing,
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brought here to you in the light of this day.
called to be light to the whole hu - man race.
call us a-new to be salt for the earth.
now is the king - dom, and now is the day.
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Gath-er wus in, the lost and for-sak - en, gath-er us in, the
Gath-er us in, the rich and the haugh-ty, gath-er wus in, the
Give us to drink the wine of com-pas - sion, give us to eat the
Gath-er us in and hold us for-ev - er, gath-er us in and
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blind and the lame; call to us now, and we shall a - wak-en,
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so meek and so low - ly,
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er wus in, all peo-ples to - geth - er,
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we shall a - rise at the sound of our name.
give us the cour-age to en - ter the song.
lives that are ho - ly and hearts that are true.
fire of love in our flesh and our bone.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.
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END TIME

441 Oh, Happy Day When We Shall Stand
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1 Oh, hap - py day when we shall stand a - mid the
2 Oh, bless - ed day when Christ shall come and show him -
3 Oh, what a  might -y rush - ing flood  of joy and
4 O Lord, your grace is ev - 'ry - thing; your love has
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heav’n-ly throng; and sing with hosts from ev - ry land the
self as Lord, and thou - sands meet in their new home which
love and peace will roll down o - ver us  with good and
made wus free to stand a - mong the saints and sing the
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new ce - les - tial song, the new ce - les - tial  song.
Je - sus has pre - pared, which Je - sus has pre - pared.
bless-ed - ness and grace, and bless - ed - ness and  grace.
glo - ry that we see, the glo - ry that we see.
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Text: Wilhelm A. Wexels, 1797-1866; tr. composite
Music: Nikolaus Herman, 1480-1561
Text © 1958, 1978 Augsburg Fortress
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Glorious Things of You Are Spoken
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1 Glo - rious things of you are spo - ken, Zi - on, cit -y
2 See, the streams of liv - ing wa - ters, spring - ing from e -
3 Round each hab - i - ta - tion hov - ring, see the cloud and
4 Sav - ior, since of Zi - on’s cit - y I through grace a
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of our God! He whose word can - not be bro - ken
ter - mnal love, well  sup - ply your sons and daugh - ters,
fire ap - pear for a glo - ry and a cov - ring,
mem - ber am, let the world de - ride or pit - vy,
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formed you for his own a - bode. On the Rock of A - ges
and all fear of want re - move. Who can faint, while such a
show - ing that the Lord is near. Thus de-riv - ing from their
I will glo - ry in your name. Fad - ing are the  world’s vain
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found-ed, what can shake your sure re - pose? With  sal -
rnv - er ev - er will their  thirst as - suage? Grace which,
ban - ner light by night and shade by day, safe  they
plea-sures, all their boast - ed pomp and show; sol - id
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va - tion’s walls sur-round-ed, you may smile at all your foes.

like the Lord, the giv - er, nev - er fails from age to age.
feed up - on the man - na which God gives them on their way.
joys and last - ing trea-sures none but Zi - on’s chil -dren know.
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Text: John Newton, 1725-1807, alt.
Music: BLAENWERN, William P. Rowlands, 1860-1937



Thy Holy Wings
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1 Thy ho - ly wings, O Sav -ior, spread gent-ly o - ver me,
2 Oh, let me nes - tle near thee, with - in thy down-y breast
3 Oh, washme in the wa-ters of No-ah’s cleans-ing flood.
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and let me rest se - cure-ly through good and ill in thee.
where 1 will find sweet com-fort and  peace with - in thy nest.
Give me a will-ing  spir - it, a heart both clean and good.
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Oh, be my strength and por - tion, my rock and hid - ing place,
Oh, close thy wings a - round me and keep me safe-ly there,
Oh, take in - to thy keep-ing thy chil-dren great and small,
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and let my ev-’ry mo-ment be lived with-in thy grace.
for I am but a new-born  and need thy ten-der care.
and while we sweet-ly  slum-ber, en - fold us one and all
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Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903, sts. 1, 3; Gracia Grindal, b. 1943, st. 2; tr. composite

Music: Swedish folk tun

Text © 1983 Gracia Grindal, ad:
Arr, © 2006 Augsburg Fortress

e; arr. hymnal version
min. Selah Publishing Co., Inc,
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Savior, Again to Your Dear Name

SENDING
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1 Sav ior, a - gain to your dear name we  raise
2 Grant us your peace up on our home-ward way;
3 Grant us your peace, Lord, through the com - ing  night;
4 Grant wus your peace through - out our earth - ly life,
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with  one ac - cord our part - ing hymn of praise;
with you be - gan, with you shall end the day;
for us trans - form its dark - ness in - to light.
our balm in sor - IOwW, and our stay in strife;
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once more we bless you ere our Wwor - ship cease,
guard all  the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
Keep us from harm and dan - ger till the dawn;
then, when your voice  shall bid our con - flict cease,
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then, low - ly bend - ing, wait your word of peace.
that in this house have called up - on your name.
your eve - ning pres - ence prom - ise to your own.
call us, O Lord, to your e - ter - nal  peace.
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Text: John Ellerton, 1826-1893, alt. ELLERS
Music: Edward J. Hopkins, 1818-1901; arr. Arthur S, Sullivan, 1842-1900 10 10 10 10




