PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

833 | Oh, That I Had a Thousand Voices
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1 Oh,that I had a thou-sand voic - es to praise my
2 Let ev-"try powr in me im - plant - ed a - rise, keep
3 You for - est leaves so green and ten - der that dance for
4 All crea-tures that have breath and mo - tion, that throng the
5 Cre-a - tor, hum -bly I im - plore you to  lis - ten
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God with thou-sand tongues! My heart, which in the Lord re -
si - lence now no more; put forth the strength that God has
joy in sum-mer air, you mead-ow grass - es, bright and
earth, the sea, the sky, come, share with me my heart’s de -
to my earth-ly song un - til that day when I a -
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joic - es, would then pro-claim in grate-ful songs to all, wher -
grant - ed! Your no - blest work is to a - dore! O soul and
slen - der, you flowrs so fra-grant and so fair, you live to
vo - tion, help me to sing God’s prais-es high! My ut-most
dore you, when I will join the an - gel throng and raise to
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ev - er I might be, what great things God has done for me!
bod - y, join to raise with heart-felt joy your mak - er’s praise!
show forth praise a - lone. Join me to make God’s glo - ry known!
pow’rs can nev - er quite de - clare the won-ders of God’s might!
you with joy-ful cry ten thou-sand hal - le - lu - jahs high!
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Text: Johann Mentzer, 1658-1734; tr. composite O DASS ICH TAUSEND ZUNGEN HATTE
Music: Johann B. Kénig, 1691-1758 989888

Text © 2006 Augsburg Fortress



Gather Us In

GATHERING
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Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.
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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-try, 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 - t’ry,
bread of new birth, here you 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 Dbe 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 - en, gath-er wus 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 wus now, and we shall a - wak-en,
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so meek and so low -ly,
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er wus 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.
Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 GATHER US IN
Music: Marty Haugen 1091010D



JUSTICE, PEACE
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God of Grace and God of Glory

04 ; K — /_\l = | T '
O—— e EE
CAE B e s e

1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on your peo - ple

2 Lo! The hosts of e - wvi round us scorn the Christ, as -

3 Cure your chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to

4 Save us from weak res - ig - ma - tion to the e - vils
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pour your pow’r; crown your an - cient chur - ch’s sto - ry;
sail his ways! From the fears that long have bound us
your con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - ish glad - ness,
we de - plore; let the gift of  your sal - va - tion
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bring its bud to  glo-rious flow’r. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
free our hearts to  faith and praise. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
rich in things and poor in soul. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
be our glo-ry ev - er - more. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac -ing of this hour, for the fac - ing  of this hour
for the liv -ing of these days, for the liv - ing  of these days.
lest we miss your king-dom’s goal, lest we miss your king-dom’s goal.
serv-ing you whom we a - dore, serv - ing you W;clm we a - dore.
. s o L | j
CEE—— = — LT
| "2 ! | s F ! |

Text: Harry E. Fosdick, 1878-1969
Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932
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