GATHERING

526 | God Is Here!
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1 God is here! As we your  peo - ple meet to of - fer
2 Here are sym-bols to re - mind us of our life - long
3 Here our chil-dren find a wel - come  in the  Shep - herd’s
4 Lord of all, of church and  king-dom, in an  age of
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praise and prayer, may we find in full - er mea- sure
need of grace; here are ta - ble, font, and pul - pit;
flock and fold; here as bread and wine are tak - en,
change and doubt, keep us faith-ful to the gos - pel;
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what it is in Christ we  share. Here, as in the
here the cross has cen - tral place. Here in hon - es -
Christ sus - tains us as of old Here  the ser - vants
help  us work your pur - pose out. Here, in  this day’s
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world a - round us, all our var - led skills and arts
ty of preach-ing, here in si - lence, as in  speech,
of the  Ser - vant seek in wor - ship to ex - plore
jed - i - ca - tion, all we have to give, re - ceive;
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000 ABBOT'S LEIGH
Music: Cyril V. Taylor, 1907-1991 8787D

Text © 1979 Hope Publishing Company
Music © 1942, ren. 1970 Hope Publishing Company




HEALING
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I came to Je - as | 0 wea - ry, worn, and sad;
I came to Je - su 1 of that life - giv - ing stream;
I looked to Je - sus, d in him my star, my sun,
y 4 I | I |
’ =] Jlo
I found in him rest-ing- and he has made me glad.
my thirst was que Ymy soul re-vi d now I live in him.
and in that Ii of life 'l wa trav-"ling days are done.

Healer of Our Every Ill 612

Refrain
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Heal -er of our ev-'ry i, light of each to - mor - row,
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give us peace be - yond our fear, and hope be-yond our sor - row.
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1 You who know our fears and sad - ness, grace us with your
2 In the pain and joy be - hold - ing how your grace is
3 Give us strength to love each oth - er, ev - ry sis - fter,
4 You who know each  thought and feel - ing, teach wus all your
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peace and glad-ness; Spir-it of all com-fort, fill our hearts.
still un-fold-ing, giveus all your vi - sion, God of love.

ev - ’ry broth-er; Spir-it of all kind-ness, be our guide.
way of heal-ing; Spir-it of com-pas-sion, fill each  heart.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 HEALER OF QUR EVERY ILL
88 9 and refrain

Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1987 GIA Publications, Inc.



There Is a Balm in Gilead

HEALING
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There is a balm in Gil-e-ad to  make the wound-ed whole;
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there is a balm in Gil-e - ad to heal the sin-sick soul.
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1 Some - times I feel dis - cour-aged and think my work’s in  vain,
2 If you can - not preach like Pe-ter, if you can - not pray like Paul,
3 Don’t ev - er be dis-cour-aged, for Je - sus is your friend;
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but then the Ho-1ly Spir - it re - vives my soul a - gain.
you can tell the love of Je - sus and say, “He died for all”
and if you lack for knowl-edge, he’ll ne’er re-fuse to  lend.
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Text: African American spiritual

Music: African American spiritual

BALM IN GILEAD

Irregular



HOPE, ASSURANCE

618 | Guide Me Ever, Great Redeemer
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1 Guide me ev - er, great Re - deem -er, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys - tal foun - tain -~ where the heal - ing

3 When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land. I am weak, but you are might-y; hold me
wa - ters flow; let the fire and cloud-y pil - lar lead me

fears sub - side; death of death and hell’s de - struc - tion, land me
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with your pow’r-ful hand. Bread of heav-en, bread of heav - en,
all my jour - ney through. Strong de - liv - rer, strong de - liv - ’rer,
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safe on Ca - naan’s side.  Songs and prais - es, songs and prais - es
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feed me now and ev - er-more, ev - er-more, feed me now and ev - er-more.
shield me with your might-y arm, might-y arm, shield me with your might-y arm.
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I will raise for - ev - er-more, ev - er-more, 1  will raise for - ev - er-more.
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Text: William Williams, 1717-1791; tr. William Williams and Peter Williams, CWM RHONDDA

1722-1796, alt. 8787877

Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932



