Gather Us In

GATHERING
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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-ingscon-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;
bread of new birth,

we have been sung through -out all
here you shall call

your

of his - t'ry,

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.
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Gath-er wus in, the lost and for-sak - en, gath-er us in, the
Gath-er us in, the rich and the haugh-ty, gath-er us 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 GATHERUS IN
Music: Marty Haugen 10910100

Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.




TRUST, CUIDANCE

Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - 10 - 1y won,
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naught be all elses to  me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’n-ward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou  art.
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931

Music: Irish traditional
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HOPE, ASSURANCE

638 Blessed Assurance
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1 Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh,what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine!
2 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, vi-sions of rap-ture now burst on my sight;
3 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest; I in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest,
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Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, born of his Spir-it,washed in his blood.
an - gels de-scend-ing bring from a-bove ech - oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
watch-ing and wait-ing, look - ing a-bove,filled with his good-ness,lost in his love.
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Thisis my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav -ior all the day long:
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this is my sto - ry, this is my song, prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day long.
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Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915 ASSURANCE

Music: Phoebe P. Knapp, 1830-1908 91099 and refrain



Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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I Let us tal-entsand tongues em - ploy, reach-ing out with a  shout of joy:
2 Christis a - ble to make us one, at the ta - ble he sets the tone,
3 Je - suscalls us in, sends us out bear-ing fruit in a  world of doubt,
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bread is bro-ken,the wine is poured, Christ is spo-kenand seen and heard.
teach-ing peo-ple to live to bless, love in word and in deed ex - press.
gives us love to tell, bread to share: God (Im-man-u-el) ev-'ry-where!
o Refrain . . B
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Je-sus lives a-gain, earth can breathe a-gain, pass the Word a-round: loaves a - bound!

Text: Fred Kaan, b, 1929
Music: Jumaican folk tune;adapt. Doreen Potter, 1925-1980

Texrand msie © 1975 Hope Publishing Company
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To Be Your Presence
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I To be your pres-ence is  our mis - sion here, to show com -
2 To be your pres-ence is our mis - sion bold. to feed the
3 To be your pres-ence is  our mis - sion blest. to speak for
your heart. O Christ, your hands and  voice. 0 serve your

pas-sion’s face and lis - t'ning ear, to  be your heart of mer - ¢y
poor and shel-ter home-less cold, to be your hands of jus - tice.
all ~ the bro-ken and op - pressed. to  be your voice of hope, your
peo - ple is our call and choice. and in this mis - sion we, the

ev - er near.
right  up - hold.
love  ex - pressed.

church. re - joice,

Text: Delores Datner, osi b, 1939
Music: Charles V. Stanford, 1852- 1924
Texe o 2000, 20005 GEA Palbications, b
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