GRACE, FAITH

There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 588
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind,;
4 'Tis not all we owe to Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there is mer-cy  with the Sav-ior; there is  heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - vil, larg - er mer-cy through the fall.
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There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav’n.
There is grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
But we make this love too nar - row by false lim-its of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv'n.
there is room for fresh «cre - a - tions in that up-per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.
and our lives will be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W, Faber, 18141863, alt. LORD, REVIVE US
Music: North American, 19th cent. 8787D



WITNESS

672 Signs and Wonders
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1 Signs and won - ders lead the danc-ing from the heart God frees from fear:

2 Hope and free - dom join the cir - clee Mar -y to the gar - den came,

3 Cast a-side all fear and hid - ing; hand in hand we dance the round.
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wings of an - gels greet the maid - en, and God finds a dwell-ing here;
saw the ra-diance of the mar - vel, heard the Ris - en call her name;
God is with us, Christ, a - bid - ing, and the Spir-it’s gifts a - bound.
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bold - ly may we Iift our hands, bow the head, and voice A - men;
bold - ly may we heed Christ’s call, step be-yond the gar - den wall:
Called by God to ho - 1li - ness, let us bold - ly serve and bless;
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thus does glo - ry shine at mid-night: o - pen hearts in - vite the star - light.
beau-ti - ful the feet pro-ceed - ing with good news of death’sde-feat - ing.
and to hearts that sigh and hun - ger may our lives dance signs and won - ders.
Text: Susan Palo Cherwien, b, 1953 FREU DICH SEHR
Music: Trente quatre pseaumes de David, Geneva, 1551 87877788

Text © 2005 Susan Palo Cherwien, admin, Augsburg Fortress

673 God, Whose Almighty Word
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1 God, whose al - might - y  word cha-os and dark - ness heard
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2 Christ, who once came to bring, on your re - deem - ing wing,
3 Spir - it of truth and love, life-giv-ing, ho - 1ly dove,
4 Ho - ly and bless - ed three, glo-ri-ous Trin - 1 - ty,
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Text: John Marriott, 1780-1825, alt. ITALIAN HYMN

Music: Felice de Giardini, 1716-1796 6646664



HOLY COMMUNION
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my ran- somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but  yet  in
4 In death’s dark vale 1 fear no ill, with  thee, dear
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fail eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
soul he lead - eth and, where the ~ver - dant
love he sought me, and on his  shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, thy rod and  staff my
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I am  his and he is mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tial feed -  eth
gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still; thy cross be - fore to guide me.
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5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight;
thine unction grace bestoweth;
and, oh, what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

Text: Henry W. Baker, 1821-1877

Music: Irish tune

6 And so, through all the length of days,
thy goodness faileth never.
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
within thy house forever.

ST. COLUMBA
8787



HOLY COMMUNION
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Son to us im-parts. Lord, you have made all for your plea - sure,
formed un - to your will. ~ As grain, once scat-tered on the hill - sides,
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and giv’n us food for all our days, giv - ing in Christ the
was in this bro-ken bread made one, so from all lands your
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bread e - ter - nal, yours is the pow’r, yours be the praise.
church be gath - ered in - to your king-dom by your Son.

We Come to the Hungry Feast

479
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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 - ry 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 HUNGRY FEAST
Music: Ray Makeever 77889

Text and music © 1982 Ray Makeever, admin. Augsburg Fortress



JUSTICE, PEACE

729 The Church of Christ, in Every Age
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1 The church of Christ, in ev - ’ry age be - set by
2 A - cross the world, a - cross the street, the vic - tims
3 Then let the ser - vant church a - rise, a car - ing
4 For he a - lone, whose blood was shed, can cure the
5 We have no mis - sion but to serve in full 0 -
T
TR f e N ar
VEE e e S i==.
n H H Il ' l i
e — =71 |
| I [/
O 8.9 — s
J i —
change, but Spir - it - led, must claim  and test its
of in - jus - tice cry for shel - ter and for
church that longs to be a part - ner in Christ’s
fe - ver in our blood, and teach us how to
be - dience to our Lord; to care for all, with -
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her - i - tage and keep . on ris - ing from the dead.
bread to eat, and nev - er live be - fore they die.
sac - ri - fice, and clothed in Christ’s hu - man - i - ty.
share our bread and feed the  starv - ing mul - ti - tude.
out re - serve, and spread his lib - er - at - ing word.
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000 WAREHAM
Music: William Knapp, 1698-1768 LM

Text © 1971 Hope Publishing Company




