GATHERING

Here in This Place 40T
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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-tery. 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-ings con- 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. We have been sung through-out all  of his - tory,
bread of new birth. Hereyou shall call your 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 us in, the lost and for - sak - Egl; 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 youw; 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.

The “you/your” mentioned in every stanza is never identified, but this 1979 hymn is clearly a corporate
prayer to God on behalf of the diverse congregation who have assembled for worship, longing to be
transformed and used as God's witnesses and for God’s purposes.

TEXT and M

USIC: Marty Haugen, 1979 GATHER USIN

Text and Music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc. 10.9.10.10.D




CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

For the Fruit of All Creation 36
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1 For the fruit of all cre - a - tion, thanks be to God.

2 In the just re-ward of la-bor, God's will be done.
3 For the har-vests of the Spir - it, thanks be to God.
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For the gifts to ev - ery na-tion, thanks be to God.
In the help we give our neigh-bor, God's will  be done.
For the good we all in - her - it, thanks be to God.
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For the plow - ing, sow -ing, reap -ing, si - lent growth while we are
In our world-wide task of car - ing for the hun - gry and de-
For the won - ders that as-tound us, for the truths that still con-
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sleep-ing, fu-ture needs in earth’s safe-keep-ing, thanks be  to God.
spair-ing, in the har-vests we are shar-ing, God’s will be done.
found us, most of all that love has found us, thanks be to God.
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Originally called “Harvest Hymn,” this text is much more comprehensive than that title implies. It also deals
with stewardship, thanksgiving, and God’s endless gifts that continue to astound us. Itis settoa familiar
Welsh tune whose name means “throughout the night.”

TEXT: Fred Pratt Green, 1970, alt. AR HYDY NOS
MUSIC: Welsh melody, c. 1784 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4
Text © 1970 Hope Publishing Company




JESUS CHRIST: ADVENT

100 My Soul Cries Out with a Joyful Shout

Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my God, my all, you
3 From the halls of power to the for - tress tower, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from age to age, we re-
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God of my heart is greatt and my spir - it sings of the
work great things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - Cy must de -
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won - drous  things that you bring to the ones who wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.

jus - tice tears ev - ery ty - rant from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush - ing grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plight and my
Your ver - y name puts the proud to shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall weep no  more, for the
This sav - ing word that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak -ness you did not spurn, so from east to west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread; ev -ery
prom - ise which holds us bound, till the spear and rod can be

By employing an energetic Irish folk song for its melody, this ballad-like paraphrase of the Magnificat, Mary’s
song at her meeting with her relative Elizabeth (Luke 1:46-55), recaptures both the wonder and the faith of
the young woman who first recognized what God was doing.

TEXT: Rory Cooney, 1990 STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN
MUSIC: Irish melody; arr. Rory Cooney, 1990 Irregular
Text and Music Arr. © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc.




JESUS CHRIST: ADVENT
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name be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn
mouth be fed, for the world is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round.
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the
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fires of your jus - tice burn. Wipe a-way all tears, for the
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dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to . turn.




