HOLY TRINITY
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night; all things are gov-erned by  his might
Cross, andraised by God vic - to - ri - ous.
be in blisswithGod e - ter - nal - ly.
0 | _
) Al i l
G———rF
) hod | J ‘J _‘_ ey
A - men.
Come, Join the Dance of Trinity 412
F AV 1 1 { ! I
I ] I e
5 —— —
] Come, join the dance of Trin-i - ty, be - fore all worlds be - gun—
2 Come, see the face of Trin-i-ty, new-born in Beth - le - hem;
3 Come, speak a - loud of Trin-i - ty, as wind and tongues of flame
4 With - in the dance of Trin-i - ty, be - fore all worlds be - gun,
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the in - ter-weav-ing of the Three, the  Fa - ther, Spir - it, Son.
then blood-ied by a crown of thorns out - side Je -ru - sa - lem.
set peo - ple free at Pen -te - cost to tell the Sav - ior’s name.
we  sing the prais-es  of the Three, the  Fa - ther, Spir - it, Son.
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The u - ni - verse of space and time did not a - rise by chance.
The dance of Trin -i - ty is meant for hu - man flesh and bone;
We know the yoke of sin and death, our necks have worn it smooth;
Let voic -es rise and in - ter-weave,by love and hope set free,
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but as the Three, in love and hope, made room with-in their dance.

when fear con-fines

the dance in death, God rolls a - way the stone.

go tell the world of weight and woe that we are free to move!

to shape in song this joy, this life: the dance of Trin-i - ty.
Text: Richard Feach, b. 1953 KINGSFOLD
Music: English folk tune cMmD

Text+ 2001 Selah Publishing Ca, Inc.




HOLY BAPTISM
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Wash, O God, Our Sons and Daughters
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1 Wash,O God, our sons and daugh-ters, where your cleans-ing wa-ters flow.
2 We who bring them long for nur - ture; by your milk may we be
3 Oh, how deep your ho-ly wis - dom! Un-im - ag - ined, all your ways!
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Num-ber them a - mong your peo - ple; bless as * Christ blessed long a - go.
Let us join your feast, par-tak - ing cup of bless - ing, liv-ing bread.

To your name be glo-ry, hon - or! With our lives we wor-ship, praise!
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Weave them gar-ments bright and spark-ling;

com-pass them with love and light,

God, re - new us, guide our foot - steps; free from sin  and all its snares,
We  your peo-ple stand be-fore you, wa - ler-washed and Spir-it - born.
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Fill, a - noint them; send your Spir - it,
one with Christ in

liv-ing, dy - ing,

ho-ly dove and heart’s de - light.

by your Spir - it,

chil - dren,

heirs.

Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947

Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844;arr. Selected Hynns, 1985

Text ¢ 1989 The Unated Methodia: Pablisliing House, adimin, The Copyright Company

Arro s 1985 Augsbarg Fornress
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By your grace, our lives we of - fer. Re-cre-ate us; God, trans- form!
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