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God Is Here!
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1 God is here! As we your  peo - ple meet  to of - fer
2 Here are sym-bols to re - mind us of our life - long
3 Here our chil-dren find a wel - come  in the  Shep - herd’s
4 Lord of all, of church and  king-dom, in an  age of
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praise and prayer, may we find in full - er mea-sure
need of grace; here are ta - ble, font, and pul - pit;
flock and fold; here as bread and wine are tak - en,
change and doubt, keep us faith-ful to the gos - pel;
v d | A
. i o 7) z {
7 ! ! | ; ! dl j : F Fr_
~——
n L !
bo— e | —
ANV 0 [,
T rE E; ERES I
what it is in Christ we share. Here, as in the
here the cross has cen - tral place. Here in hon - es -
Christ sus - tains us as of old. Here the ser - vants
help  us work your pur - pose out. Here, in this day’s
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world a - round us, all our var - ied skills and arts
ty of preach-ing, here in si - lence, as in  speech,
of the  Ser - vant seek in wor - ship to ex - plore
jad - i - ca - tion, all we have to give, re - ceive;
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000
Music: Cyril V. Taylor, 1907-1991

Text © 1979 Hope Publishing Company
Music © 1942, ren. 1970 Hope Publishing Company
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

841 Lift Every Voice and Sing
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1 Lift ev-’ry voice and sing till earth and heav - en ring,
2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit - ter the chas - t'ning rod,
3 God of our wea - ry years, God of our si - lent tears,
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ring with the har - mo -  nies of lib - er - ty.
feltt in the days when hope un - born had  died;
thou who hast brought us thus  far on the  way;
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Let our re - joic - ing rise  high as the lis - t’ning skies,
yet with a stead - y beat, have not our wea - ry feet
thou who hast by  thy might led us in - to the light,
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let it re - sound loud as the roll - ing  sea.
come to the place for which our par - ents  sighed?
keep us for - ev - er in the path, we  pray.
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Text: James W. Johnson, 1871-1938 LIFT EVERY VOICE AND SING
Music:J. Rosamond Johnson, 1873-1954 PM
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us;
We have come o - ver a way that with tears has been wa - tered,;
Lest our feet stray from the plac-es, our God, where we met thee;
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sing a song full of the hope that the pres - ent has brought  us;
we have come, tread-ing our path through the blood of the slaugh - tered,

lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we for- get thee;
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fac - ing the ris - ing sun of our new day be -  gun,
out from the gloom -y past, till now we stand at last
shad-owed be - neath thy hand, may we for - ev - er stand,
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let us march on till vic-to - ry is worn.
where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.
true to our God, true to our na - tive  land.
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STEWARDSHIP
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For the Fruit of All Creation
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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 is done.
3 For the har-vests of the Spir-it, thanks be to  God.
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For these gifts to ev - ’ry na - tion, thanks be to  God.
In  the help we give our neigh-bor, God’s will is  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 sleep-ing,
In our world-wide task of car-ing for the hun - gry and de - spair-ing,
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For the won - ders that as-tound us, for the truths that still con-found us,
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fu - ture needs in earth’s safe-keep-ing, thanks be to  God.
in  the har-vests we are shar-ing, God’s will is  done.
most of all, that love has found us, thanks be to  God.
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000 AR HYD Y NOS
Music: Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 84848884

Text © 1970 Hope Publishing Company
Arr. © Oxford University Press




