WITNESS
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and - took their flight: hear us, we hum - bly pray, and where the
heal - ing and sight; health to the trou - bled mind, sight where il -
speed forth your flight; move on the wa - ter’s face bear - ing the
Wis - dom, Love, Might: bound-less as o - cean’s tide, roll - ing in
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gos - pel day sheds mnot its glo - rious ray, let there be light.
lu - sions blind; oh, now to hu - man-kind let there be light.
lamp of grace, and in earth’s dark - est place let there be light.
full - est pride, through the earth, far and wide, let there be light.
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Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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1 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 Dbear-ingfruit in a world of doubt,
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bread is bro-ken,the wine is poured, Christ is spo-ken and seen and heard.
love in word and in deed ex - press.

teach-ing peo-ple to

live to bless,

gives us love to tell, bread to share:

God (Im-man - u - el)

ev - ry - where!

Refrain
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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: Jamaican folk tune; adapt. Doreen Potter, 1925-1980
Text and music £ 1975 Hope Publishing Company
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JUSTICE, PEACE

712 Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service
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1 Lord, whose love in hum-ble ser - vice bore the weight of hu-man need,
2 Still your chil-dren wan-der home-less; still the hun - gry cry for bread;
3 As we wor-ship, grant us vi - sion, till your love’s re - veal-ing light
4 Called by wor-ship to your ser - vice, forth in your dear name we go,
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who up - on the cross, for - sak - en, worked your mer-cy’s per - fect deed:
still the cap-tives long for free-dom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
in its height and depth and great-ness dawns up - on our quick-ened sight,
to the child, the youth, the a - ged, love in liv-ing deeds to show;
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we, your ser - vants, bring the wor - ship not of voice a - lone, but heart;
As you, Lord, in deep com-pas - sion healed the sick and freed the soul,
mak-ing known the needs and bur - dens your com-pas-sion bids us bear,
hope and health, good-will and com - fort, coun-sel, aid, and peace we give,
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con -se - crat - ing to your pur-pose ev-'ry gift which you im - part.
by your Spir - it send your pow - er  to our world to make it whole.
stir-ring us to ar - dent ser - vice, your a - bun-dant life to share.
that your ser - vants, Lord, in free-dom may your mer - cy know and live.
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Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1901-1984 BEACH SPRING
Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844; arr. Selected Hymns, 1985 87870

Text € Oxford University Press
Arr. © 1985 Augsburg Fortress



Now Thank We All Our God
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voic - es,
2 Oh, may this boun-teous God through all our life be near us,
3 All praise and thanks to  God the Fa - ther now be giv - en,
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who won-drous things has  done, in  whom this world re - joic - es;
with ev - er joy - ful hearts and bless - ed peace to cheer us,
the Son, and Spir - it  blest, who reign in high-est heav - en,
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who, from our moth-ers’ arms, has blest us on our way
and keep us all in grace, and guide us when per - plexed,
the one e - ter - nal God, whom earth and heav’'n a - dore;
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with count-less gifts of love, and still is ours to - day.
and free us from all harm in this world and the  next.
for thus it was, is now, and shall be ev - er - more.
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Text: Martin Rinkhart, 1586-1649; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878

Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
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NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT
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