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We Walk by Faith
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1 We walk by faith and not by sight; with
2 We may not touch your hands and side, nor
3 Help then, O Lord, our un - be - lief; and
4 For you, O res - ur - rec - ted Lord, are
5 And when our life of faith is done, in
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gra - cious words draw  near, O Christ, who spoke  as
fol - low where you trod; but  in  your prom - ise
may our faith a - bound to call on you  when
found in means di - vine: be - neath the wa - ter
realms of clear er light may we  be - hold you
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none e’er spoke: “My peace be with you here.”
we re - joice, and cry, “My Lord and God!”
you are near and seek where you are found:
and the word, be - neath the bread and wine.
as you are, with full and end - less sight.
Text: llenry Alford, 1810-1871, alt. SHANTI

Music: Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Music € 1984 G1A Publications, Inc.
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How Small Our Span of Life
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O  Christ, you left
thank you, God, for

e - ter - ni -ty
kind-ling faith

to plunge in
that lights our tran - sient years,
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How small our span of life, O God, our years from birth till death:
And yet our speck of life is spanned by your in-fin - i - ty,

time’s swift stream,
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a sin - gle beat with - in the heart, the catch-ing of a breath,
our tick of time on earth is caught in your e€-ter - ni - ty.
to share the short-ness of our span, our mor - tal lives re - deem.

il - lu-min-ing

Texe: Herman G Steanpiice Tr b 1923
Music: English tradiienal
Text ¢ 1993 GEA Pubile g o0 2s

our

pil-grim-age through

mists of doubt and fears:
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There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy

GRACE, FAITH
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind;
4 °Tis  not all we owe to Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in  God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there is mer-cy with the  Sav-ior; there is  heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - vil, larg-er mer-cy through the fall.
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There is  no

There is grace e - nough

But we make
Make our love,

place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav’n.
for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
this love too nar - row by false lim-its of our own;

O  God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863, alt.
Music: North American, 19th cent.

There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv’'n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up - per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.
and our lives will  be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

LORD, REVIVE US
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[Love di - vine, all  loves
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I ex - ling, Joy of  heav'n. to
2 Breathe,oh. breathe thy lov - ing  Spir - it in - to ev - 1y
3 Come. Al - might - vy, to de - Jiv. - er; el us all thy
+ Fm o - ish o then th\' new cre - 4 - uon. pure and,  spot - less
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carth come down!  Fix in us thy hum - ble  dwell-ino.  all thy
trou - bled breast:  let  us  all in thee  in - her - it et us
life re - ceiver  sud - den -y re - wen, and  nev - oer. nev - er
let us  be: et us  see thy great sal - va - ton  per - fect -
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tfaith - ful mer - cles crown.  Je sus. thou art all com - pas - sion.
find  thy prom-ised  rest. Take a - oway  the love  of  sin - ning:
more thy - tem - ples leave.  Thee  we  would be al - ways  bless-ing.
I re stored in thee!  Changed from elo reooin -t glo -y
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pure. un bound - ed love thou wrt IS it Us with
Al pha  and O - me - ga be end of taith. HIS
serve thee  as thy hosts a4 - bove, pray.  and praise  thee
ult n heav'n we take  our  place. till we Casl oLl
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thy sal - ova - dons en - ter ev - Ty trem - bling heut.
s be - @in - ning. set our  hearts at  lib - er - 1y
with out  ceus ing.  ulo ry n thy per - fect love.
crowns  be - [ore thee,  lost in won - der. love, and praise!
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SENDING
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Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true 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 leave.
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 Westendorf, 1916-199
Music: Welsh fotk tune
Text £ 1964 World Library Publicatiuns

7, alt
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