PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee 836
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful we a - dore thee, God of glo-ry, Lord of love!
2 All thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’n re - flect thy rays,

3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless-ing,

ev - er blest,

S T ——— e r £ £ £ £
e e e

}

I I
L ———

stars and an - gels
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Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun a - bove.

of un - bro - ken praise.

o - cean-depth of hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad - ness,drive the gloom of doubt a - way.
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-’ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth-er, all who live in love are thine;
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Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1933
Music: Ludwig van Becthoven, 1770-1827, adapt.

Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, fill us with the light of day.
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice in thee.
teach us how to love each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!
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HYMN TO JOY
87870



Herel Am, Lord

VOCATION, MINISTRY
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“I, the Lord of sea and sky,
“I, the Lord of snow and rain,
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I have heard my peo - ple cry.
I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.

3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.

Fin-est bread I will pro-vide

till their hearts be sat - is - fied.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946
Music: Daniel L. Schutte
Text and music € 1981 OCP Publications, Inc.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall 1 send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
I will give my life (o them. Whom shall 1 send?”
Refrain
—‘9“5 I 3 i N S—
1 - i i ‘:“ =) | ! 4 | 'lll
 N— = i
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my heart.

HERE | AM, LORD
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