All Are Welcome

COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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1 Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safe - ly
2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love is found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place where saints and  chil - dren tell how
true, where all God’s chil - dren  dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - ly ground where
stone to heal and strength - en, serve  and  teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts learn  to for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the cross shall stand as
peace and jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through
live the Word they’ve known. Here the out - cast and the
words with - in  the Word. Built of tears and cries and
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vi - sions, rock of faith and vault of  grace; here the love of
wit - ness and as sym - bol of God’s grace; here as one we
Je - sus, is re-vealed in time and space; as we share in
strang-er bear the im - age of God’s face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end di - vi - sions:
claim the  faith of Je - sus:
Christ the feast that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear and dan - ger:
claim from floor to raf - ter:
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come in  this place.
Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 TWO OAKS

Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1994 GIA Publications, Inc.
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

1043 Spirit, Open My Heart
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Spir-it, 0 - pen my heart to the joy and pain of
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liv-ing. As you love may [ love, in re - ceiv - ing
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and in  giv - ing. Spir - it, o - pen my heart. *
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1 God, re - place my ston -y heart with a  heart that’s F
2 Write your love up - on  my heart as my law, my
3 May I weep with those who  weep; share the  joy of F
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kind and  ten - der. All my cold - ness  and '
goal, my sto - ry. In each thought, word, and E
friend and  neigh-bor. As 1 live from  day to
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fear to your grace I now  sur - ren - der. i
deed, may my liv - ing  bring you glo - ry.
- day, . love will be my fin - est la - bor. E
Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947 WILD MOUNTAIN THYME
Music: Irish melody; adapt. Alfred V. Fedak, b. 1953 7 8 6 8 and refrain F
Text © 1996 Pilgrim Press Biia
Music © 2011 Alfred V. Fedak




PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

This Is My Father’s World | - 824
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is my Fa-ther’s world, and to my lis-t’ning ears all
is my Fa-ther’s world; the birds their car-ols raise; the
is my Fa-ther’s world; oh, let me mnot for - get that,
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na - ture sings, and round me rings the mu - sic of the spheres.
morn - ing light, the lit - y white, de - clare their mak - er’s  praise.
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the rul - er yet.
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This is my Fa-ther’s world; I rest me in the thought of
This is my Fa-ther’s world; he shines in all that’s fair.  In the
This is my Fa-ther’s world; why should my heart be sad? The
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rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the won-ders wrought.
rus - thing grass 1 hear him pass; he speaks to me ev-ry-where.
Lord is king, let heav-en ring; God reigns, let earth be glad!
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Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1858-1901 TERRA PATRIS
Music: Franklin L. Sheppard, 1852-1930, adapt. SMD



