Sing out, earth and skies
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1 Come, O God of all  the earth: come (o us, O
2 Come, O God of wind and flame: il the carth with
3 Come, O God of (lash - ing light: twin - kling star  and
4 Come, O God of snow and rain: show - er down up -
5 Come, O Jus - tice, come, O Peace: come and shape our
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Righ - teous Onc; come, and bring our love o birth:
righ - tcous - ness; teach us all to sing  your namc:
burn - ing sun; God of day and God of night
on the  carth; come, O God of joy and pain:
hearts  a - new; come and make op - pres - sion cease:
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in the go - oy of your Son.
may our lives your love con - fess.
in your light wce all are onc.
God ol sor - oW, God of mirth.
bring us all o lile in you.
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Sing out, earth  and  skies! Sing  of the God who
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loves you! Raise your joy - [(ul crics!
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Dance to the lile a - round you!

Text and musie: Marty |Haugen

Text amd music 0 1988 GIA Publications



97 May you run and not be weary
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May you run and  not be weil - ry. May your

D C/D D GMm’ C/D

heart he lilled with song. And may the
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love ol God con - in - ue ()
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give  you hope and keep  you strong. And may you
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ry. May  your

run and not be

lile be filted with
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And may the
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road you trav - ¢l al-ways  lead you home.
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Jesus Is a Rock in a Weary Land
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Je-sus is a rock in a wea-ry land, a wea-ry land, a
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wea - 1y land; my Je - sus is a rock in a
0 1, i
#ﬁ%ﬁi@ Co——  ———

Qj/ i 1 | | 'v\ r | L 4'_% on
wea - ry land, a shel - ter in  the time of  storm.
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1 No one  can do like Je - sus, not a
2 When Je - sus  was on earth, . . . . . .. the
3 Yon - der comes my Sav - ior, him . .
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mum-bling word he  said; he went walk-ing down to Laz-
flesh was ver - vy weak; he took a towel and gird-
whom [ love so  well; he has the palm of vic-
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- a - rus’ grave, and he raised him from the dead.
ed him - self and he washed his dis-ci - ples’ feet.
- to - ry and the keys of death and hell.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual

WEARY LAND
Irregular



Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our tue faith con - fess-ing,
2 With praise and thanks- giv - ing to God ev - er - liv - ing,
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the  peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take Ileave.
the  tasks of our ev - 'ty - day life we will face—
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The sup - per is end - ed. Oh, now be ex - tend-ed
our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the  fruits of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s chil - dren, the whole hu - man race.
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The seed of Christ’s teach-ing, re - cep - tive souls
With your feast you feed us, with  your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for  all.
lead us; u - nite us as one in this life that we  share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall u -  nite us
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your king - dom and an - swer your  call
give hon - or to Christ and his name that we bear.
Text: Omer Westendor!, 1916-19497, ah. THE ASH GROVE

Music: Welsh folk tune
Text £ 1964 World Library Publications
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