Gather UsIn

GATHERING
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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-ingscon-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,
0 u
I:\v‘ '"ﬁ dl 1 ) 1 Il
? fe— | a
v ! q.. o ________o-
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 - en, gath-er us in, the
Gath-er us in, the rich and the haugh-ty, gath-er wus 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 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 flessh and our bone.
Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950 GATHER US IN

Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.
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Christ, Be Our Light
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JUSTICE, PEACE
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1 Long-ing for light, we wait in dark-ness. Long-ing for
2 Long-ing for peace, our world is trou-bled. Long-ing for
3 Long-ing for food, "man-y are bhun-gry. Long-ing for
4 Long-ing for  shel-ter, man -y are home-less. Long-ing for
5 Man -y  the gifts, man -y the peo - ple, man -y the
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truth, we turn  to you. Make us your own,
hope, man -y de - spair. Your word a - lone
wa - ter, man -y still thirst. Make us your bread,
warmth, man - y  are cold. Make us your build - ing,
hearts that yearn to  be - long. Let wus Dbe ser - vants
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your ho - ly peo-ple, light for the world to see.
has pow’r to save us. Make us your liv - ing voice.
bro-ken for oth-ers, shared un - til all are fed.
shel -ter - ing oth-ers, walls made of liv - ing stone.
to one an - oth - er signs of your king - dom  come.
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Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts.  Shine through the
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dark - ness. Christ, be our light! Shine in  your
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church gath - ered to - day.

Text: Bernadette Farrell, b. 1957
Music: Bernadette Farrell
Text and music © 1993 Bernadette Farrell, admin. OCP Publications

CHRIST, BE OUR LIGHT
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JUSTICE, PEACE

719  Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life
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1 Where cross the crowd-ed ways of life, where sound the
2 In haunts of wretch-ed - ness and need, on shad - owed
3 From ten - der child-hood’s help - less - ness, from hu - man

4 The cup of wa - ter givn for you still holds the
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cries of race and clan, a - bove the noise of
thresh-olds  dark with fears, from paths where hide the
grief and bur - dened toil, from fam - ished souls, from
fresh - ness  of your grace; yet long these mul - ti -
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self - ish strife, we hear your voice, O Son of Man.
lures of greed, we catch the vi - sion of your tears.
sor - row’s  stress, your heart has nev - er known re - coil
tudes to view the strong com - pas - sion in your face.
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5 O Master, from the mountainside 6 Till all the world shall learn your love,
make haste to heal these hearts of pain; and follow where your feet have trod;
among these restless throngs abide; till glorious from your heav’n above
oh, tread the city’s streets again; shall come the city of our God.
Text: Frank M. North, 1850-1935, alt. WALTON

Music: W. Gardiner, Sacred Melodies, 1815 LM



