GATHERING
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What Is This Place
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1 What is this place where we are meet-ing? On - ly a house, the

2 Words from a - far,
3 And we ac-cept

stars that are fall - ing,
bread at this ta - ble,

sparks that are sown in
bro - ken and shared, a
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carth its  floor. 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 speak

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 fiee re - deem-ing word.
what we need to in - crease: our jus-tice and God’s peace.
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Text: Huub Oosterhuis, b. 1933; tr. David Smith, b. 1933 KOMT NU MET ZANG
Music: A. Valerius, Nederlandtsch Gedenckelanck, 1626; arr. Adrian Engels, b. 1806 UB9BYEBE

Text and arr. @ 1967 Gooi en Sticht, BY, Baarn, The Netherlands, admin. OCP Publivations



There Is a Balm in Gilead

HEALING
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Refrain
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There is a balm in Gil-e-ad to  make the wound-ed whole;
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there is a balm in Gil-e-ad to heal the sin-sick soul
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1 Some - times 1 feel dis-cour-aged and think my work’s in  vain,
2 If you can - not preach like Pe - ter, if you can - not pray like Paul,
3 Don't ev - er be dis - cour-aged, for Je - sus is  your fxiepd;»
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but then the Ho-1ly Spir - it re - vives my soul a - gain.
you can tell the love of Je - sus and say, “He died for all”
and if you lack for knowl-edge, he’ll ne’er re-fuse to  lend.
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual

BALMIN CILEAD
Irregular




Rise, Shine, You People!
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! Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ the Lord has en - tered
2 See how he sends the pow’rs of e - vil reel - ing;
3 Come, cel -~ e - brate; your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell how the Fa - ther sent the Son to save us.
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our hu-man sto -ry; God in him is cen - tered. He comes to
he brings us free-dom, light and life and heal - ing.  All men and
your songs and prayers a - gainst the dark-ness hurl - ing. To all the
Tell of the Son, who life and free-dom gave us. Tell how the
- o5 T 5
us, by death and sin sur-round-ed, with grace un - bound-ed.
wom - en, who by guilt are driv - en, now are for - giv - en
world go out and tell the sto - ry of Je-sus’ glo - ry
Spir - it calls from ev-'ry na - tion God’s new cre - a - ton.

Text: Ronald A. Klug, b. 1939, alt.
Music: Dale Wood, 1934-2003
Text and music © 1974 Augshurg Publishing House
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