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Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty
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1 O - pen now thy gates of beau-ty, Zi - on, let me en - ter there,
2 Gra-cious God, I come be - fore thee; come thou al - so un - to me;
3 Here thy praise is glad -ly chant-ed, here thy seed is du - ly sown;
4 Thou my faith in-crease and quick-en, let me keep thy gift di- vine;
5 Speak,O God, and T will hear thee, let thy will be done in-deed;
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where my soul in joy - ful du -ty waits for God who an - swers prayer.
where we find thee and a - dore thee,there a heav’n on earth must be.
let  my soul,where it is plant-ed, bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone,
how - so-e’er temp -ta - tions thick-en, may thy word still o’er me shine
may [ un - dis-turbed draw near thee while thou dost thy peo - ple feed.
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Oh, how bless-ed is  this place, filled with so - lace, light, and grace!
To my heart,oh, en - ter thou, let it be thy tem-ple now!
so that all 1 hear may be fruit - ful un -to life in me.
as my guid-ing star through life, as my com-fort in all strife.
Here of life the foun-tain flows; here is balm for all our woes.
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Text: Benjamin Schmolek, 1672-1737; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 18271878, alr. UNSER HERRSCHER

Music: Joachim Neander, 1650-1680
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HereI Am, Lord
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1 “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 Y[, the Lord of snow and rain, [ have borne my peo-ple’s pain.
3 “l, 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.
[ have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will  set a feast for them. My hand will save.
g H [N\ | [N [ i
S —* — & e — i 7
- o =
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.
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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 to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
Refrain
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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.

Text: Danicel 1. Schutte, b, 1946
Music: Daniel L. Schutte
Textand music © 1981 OCP Publications, tne.
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fa Christ There Is No East or West

but one cont -
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Texez fohn Oxenbam, 1852 901 ale,

Music: Afvican Amervican spivicual; wdape Haeey ' Burleigh,

- ly u~ fove through-out
pold -en cord close  bind -
liv - ing God are sure -
one i hime through-out
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toIn Cheist there is no casl west, in him no south or

2 dn Christ shall true hearts ev-"ry-where their high com - mu - nion
3 Jomn hands, dis - ¢i - ples  of Fath, what-¢’er your race  may
4 In Christ now meet both  cast and west, in him meet south and
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