Gather Us In

GATHERING

232

4 —— S . . i
o " — - o s ! 2 ‘*‘EH‘”‘l
r @ 1 o
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; we have been sung through-out all of his - try,
bread of new birth, here you shall call your 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.
0 4
) AN MY \ 1 i
(T ih} J ) i -
~ v @ — r
_‘_
Gath-er wus in, the lost and for-sak - en, gath-er wus in, the
Gath-er wus 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 us 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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Let Streams of Living Justice
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1 Let streams of liv-ing jus - tice flow down up - on  the -earth;
2 For heal - ing of the na - tions, for peacethat will not end,
3 Your ci - ty’s built to mu - sic; we are the stones you seek;
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give free-dom’s light to cap - tives, let all the poor have worth.
for love that makes us lov - ers, God grantus grace to mend.
your har - mo - ny 1is lan - guage; we  are the words you speak.
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The hun - gry’s hands are plead -ing, the work - ers claim their rights,
Weave our var - ied gifts to- geth - er; knitour lives as they are spun;
Our faith we find in ser - vice, our hope in oth - ers’ dreams,
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the mourn-ers long for laugh - ter, the  blind-ed seek for sight.
on your loom of time en - roll us till our thread of life is run.
our love in hand of neigh - bor; our home-land bright-ly gleams.
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Make lib - er - ty a bea - con, strike down the i - ron pow'’r;
O great weav - er of our fab - ric, bind church and world in one;
In - scribe our hearts with jus - tice; your way—the path un - tried;
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a - bol - ish an-cient ven-geance: pro - claim your peo-ple’s hour.
dye our tex - ture with your ra - diance, light our col - ors with your sun.
your truth—the heart of strang-er;  your life—the Cru - ci - fied.

Text: William Whitla, b. 1934
Music: THAXTED, Gustav Holst, 1874-1934
Text © 1989 William Whitla.

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



All Are Welcome

COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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1 Let us build a house where love can dwell and  all can safe - ly
2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love is found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place where saints and chil - dren tell how
true, where  all God’s chil - dren dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - ly ground where
stone to heal and strength - en, serve and teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts learn  to for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the cross shall stand as
peace and jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through

live the  Word they’ve known. Here the

out - cast and the

words with - in the Word. Built of tears and cries and
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vi - sions, rock of faith and vault of  grace; here the love of
wit - ness and as sym - bol of God’s grace; here as one we
Je - sus, is re-vealed in time and space; as we share In
strang -er bear the im - age of God’s face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end di - vi - sions:
claim the  faith of Je - sus:
Christ the  feast  that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear and dan - ger:
claim from floor to raf - ter
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come in  this place.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1994 GIA Publications, Inc.

TWO OAKS
96 86 87 10 and refrain



We All Are One in Mission

VOCATION, MINISTRY
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1 We all are one in - sion; we all are one in call,
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 - mt - ed by Christ, the Lord of all
Our min-is - tries are dif - f’rent; our pur - pose is the same:
Now let us be a 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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to plan and work to - geth - er that all may know Christ’s love.
so ev-Try folk and na - tion may feel God’swarm em - brace.
our var-ied gifts u - nit - ed by Christ,the Lord of all.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955 KUORTANE
Music: Finnish folk tune; arr. hymnal version 7676D

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



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 -
0 4
= ] | I I I I ]
o——e—4 | | ! e | i i | p
A3V a— L —— ' s i B~ B s e
J I a- _J_ ~—
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.






