CGATHERING

524 What Is This Place

QI%’I'I |
ﬁb»—ddslrj
T e

LA
What is this place  where we are meet-ing? On - ly a house, the

1
2 Words from a - far, stars that are fall - ing, sparks that are sown in
3 And we ac-cept bread at this ta - ble, bro - ken and shared, a
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earth its floorn Walls and a roof shel - ter - ing peo - ple,
us like seed: names for our God, dreams, signs and won - ders
liv - ing sign. Here in this world, dy - ing and liv - ing,
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win-dows for light, an o - pen door. Yet it be-comes a bod - y that lives
sent from the past are all we need. We in this place re - mem-ber and spealk
we are each oth-er’s bread and wine. This is the place where we can re- ceive
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when we are gath - ered here, and know our God is  near

a - gain what we have heard: God’s free re - deem-ing word.
what we need to in - crease: our jus - tice and God’s peace.

S

e

N
Text: Huub Ooesterhuis, b. 1933; tr. David Smith, b. 1933 KOMT NU MET ZANG
Music: A. Valerius, Nederlandtsch Gedenckelanck, 1626; arr. Adrian Engels, b. 1906 988B 966

Text and arr. © 1957 Gooi en Sticht, BV, Baarn, The Netherlands, admin. OCP Publications



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 O Lord my God, when 1 in awe-some won - der con - sid - er
2 When through the woods and for - est glades I  wan - der, I hear the
3 But when I think that God, his Son not spar - ing, sent him to
4 When Christ shall come, with shout of ac - ¢la - ma - tion, and take me
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the works thy hand hath made, T see the stars, I hear the might-y
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birds sing sweet-ly in the trees; when I look down from loft - y moun-tain
die, I scarce can take it in, that on the cross my bur-den glad-ly

home,what joy shall fill my heart! Then 1 shall bow in hum-ble ad - o-
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thun - der,
gran - deur
bear - ing
ra - tion
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thy pow’r through-out the u - ni- verse dis-played;
and hear the ©brook and feel the gen - tle breeze;
he bled and died to take a - way my sim

and there pro - claim, “My God, how great thou art!”
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior Ged, to thee, how great thou
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Text: Carl G. Boberg, 1859-194.0; tr. and adapt. Stuart K. Hine, 18591989 O STORE GUD

Music: Swedish folk tune; adapt. Stuart K. Hine 1110 11 10 and refrain

Text and music ® 1953, ren. 1981 5.X. Hine, assigned to Manna Music, Ine.



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

i st W ? ] i M
& == | °
S 5 ¥ i vﬁ 5o °
art! How great thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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thee, how great thou art! How great thou  art!
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Lord, I Litt Your Name on High 857
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Lord, T lift your name on high; Lord, I love to sing your prais-es.
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I'mso glad you'rein  my life, Pm so glad you came to save us.
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You came from heav-en to earth to show the way, from the earth
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to the cross, my debt to pay, from the cross to the grave,
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from the grave to the sky;

Text: Rick Founds, b. 1954
Music: Rick Founds
Text and rmusic © 1985 Maranatha Praise, Inc.,, admin. Music Services

Lord, I lift your name on

high.

LORD, I LIFTYOUR NAME
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SENDING
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Sent Forth by God’s Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s bless-ing, our true faith con - fess-ing,
2 With praise and thanks-giv - ing to God ev - er - liv-ing,
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the  peo - ple of God from this dwell-ing take leave.
the tasks of our ev - ry - day life we will  face—
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The sup - per is end - ed. Oh, now be ex - tend-ed
our faith ev - er shar - ing, in love ev - er car - ing,
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the  fruits of this ser - vice in all who be - lieve.
em - brac - ing God’s  chil - dren, the  whole bu - man  race.
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The seed of Christ’s teach-ing, re - cep - tive souls
With your feast you feed wus, with your light now
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reach-ing, shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all.
fead us; u - nite us as one in this  life that we share.
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Your grace shall in - cite us, your love shall uw -  nite us
Then may all the liv - ing with praise and thanks - giv - ing
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to work for your  king - dom and an - swer your  call.
give hon - or to Christ and his  name that we bear.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1957, alt.
Musie: Welsh folk tune
Text © 1964 World Library Publications
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