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Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - ry won,
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naught be all else to  me, save that thou art:

I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’n - ward, Pow’r of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou  art.
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er  of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931 SLANE
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Music: Irish traditional




LAMENT

O God, Why Are You Silent
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1 0O God, why are  you si - lent? I can - not hear your voice;
2 My hope lies bruised and  bat - tered, my wound-ed heart is  torn,
3 Through end-less nights of  weep - ing, through wea - ry days of  grief,
4 May pain draw forth com - pas - sion, let wis - dom rise from loss;
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the proud and strong and vio - lent all claim you and re - joice;
my spir - it spent and shat - tered by life’s re - lent-less storm;
my heart is in your keep - ing, my com-fort, my re - lief.
oh, take my heart and fash - ion the im - age of your cross;
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you  prom-ised you would hold me with ten - der - ness and  care.
will you not bend to hear me, my cries from deep with - in?
Come, share my tears and sad - ness, come, suf - fer in my pain,
then may I know your heal - ing through heal -ing that I share,
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Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Music: Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612; arr. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750

Text © 2003 GIA Publications, Inc,

Draw near, O Love, en - fold me, and ease the pain I bear.
Have you no word to  cheer me when night is clos - ing in?
oh, bring me home to glad - ness, re - store my hope a - gain.
your grace and love re - veal - ing, your ten - der-ness and care.
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GATHERING .
The Trumpets Sound, the Angels Sing
031 The Feast Is Ready
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1 The trum-pets sound, the an - gels sing, the  feast 1is
2 Ta - bles are la - den with good things; oh, taste the
3 The hun - gry  heart he sat - is - fies, of - fers the
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read - y to be - gin. The gates of heav’n are o - pen wide,
peace and joy he brings. He'll il you wup  with love di- vine;
poor his par - a-dise. Now hear all heav'n and earth ap-plaud
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and Je - sus wel - comes you in - side.
he’ll turn your wa - ter in - to  wine.
the a - maz - ing good - ness of the Lord.
Refrain
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Sing with thank - ful - ness songs of pure de - light
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Come and rev - el in heav - en’s love and light
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Take your place at the ta - ble of the King.
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The feast is read - y to be - gin;
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the feast is read - y to be - gin.

Text: Graham Kendrick, b. 1950
Music: Graham Kendrick

Text and music © 1989 Make Way Music, admin. Music Services in the Western Hemisphere

THE FEAST IS READY
LM and refrain



We Come to the Hungry Feast
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1 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a word of  peace.
2 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a world re - leased
3 We come: to the hun-gry feast hun-gry that the hun - ger cease,
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To  hun - gry hearts un - sat - is - fied the love of God is
from hun - gry folk of ev - 'ty kind, the poor in bod -y,
and know-ing, though we eat our fill, the hun - ger will stay
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not de - nied. We come, we  come to the hun - gry feast,
poor in mind. We come, we come to the hun - gry feast.
with us; still  we come, we come to the hun - gry feast.

Text: Ray Makeever, b. 1943
Music: HUNGRY FEAST, Ray Makeever
Text and music © 1982 Ray Makeever. admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administeator,



VOCATION, MINISTRY

We All Are One in Mission 576
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all are one in
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- sion; we all are one in call,

1 We
2 We all are called for ser - vice, to wit-ness in God’s name.
3 Now let us be u - nit - ed, and let our song be heard.
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our var-ied gifts u -
Our min -is - tries are
Now let us be a
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nit - ed by Christ, the Lord of all

dif - f’rent; our pur - pose is the same:
ves - sel for God’s re - deem-ing Word.
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A sin - gle great com - mis - sion com - pels us from a - bove
to touch the lives of oth - ers with God’s sur-pris-ing grace,
We all are one in mis - sion; we all are one in call,
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so ev-'ry folk and
our var-ied gifts u -
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to plan and work to - geth - er that all may know Christ’s love.
na - tion may feel God’swarm em - brace.
nit - ed by Christ,the Lord of all.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b, 1955
Music: Finnish folk tune; arr. hymnal version

Text © 1986 Hope Publishing Company
Arr, © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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