JUSTICE, PEACE

712 Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service
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1 Lord, whose love in hum-ble ser - vice bore the weight of hu-man need,
2 Still your chil-dren wan-der home-less; still the hun - gry cry for bread;
3 As we wor-ship, grant us  vi - sion, till your love’s re - veal-ing light
4 Called by wor-ship to your ser - vice, forth in your dear name we go,
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who up - on the cross, for - sak - en, worked your mer-cy’s per - fect deed:
still the cap-tives long for free-dom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
in  its height and depth and great-ness dawns up - on our quick-ened sight,
to the child, the youth, the a - ged, love in liv-ing deeds to show;
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we, your ser - vants, bring the wor-ship not of voice a - lone, but heart;
As you, Lord, in deep com-pas - sion healed the sick and freed the soul,
mak-ing known the needs and bur - dens your com-pas-sion bids us bear, |
hope and health, good-will and com-fort, coun-sel, aid, and peace we give,
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con -se - crat - ing to your pur-pose ev-'ty gift which you im -part.
by your Spir - if send your pow - er to our world to make it whole.
stir-ring us  to ar - dent ser - vice, your a - bun-dant lfe to share.
that your ser- vants, Lord, in free-dom may your mer - cy know and live.
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Text: AlbertF. Bayly, 1901-1984 BEACH SPRING
Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844; arr. Selected Hymns, 1985 8787D
Text & Oxford University Press
Arr. © 1985 Augsburg Fortress



TRUST, GUIDANCE

769

If You But Trust in God to Guide You
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1 If you but trust in God to  guide you with gen - tle
2 What gain is there in anx - lous weep -ing, in  help - less
3 The Lord our test - less hearts 1s  hold - ing, in peace and
4 Sing, pray, and keep God’s ways . un - swerv-ing, of - fer vyour
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hand through all your ways, you'll find that God is there be -
an - ger and dis - tress? If you are in your Sav - ior’s
gqui - et - ness  con - tent We rest in God’s good will un-
ser - vice faith - ful - ly. Trust heav-en’s word; though un - de -
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side you  when cross-es come, in try - ing days. Trust then in
keep-ing, in sor-row will he love vyou less? For Christ who
fold - ing, what wis-dom from on high has sent. God, who has
serv -ing, you’ll find God’s prom - ise true to  be. This is our
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God’s un-chang -ing love; build on the rock that will not move.
took for you a CIOSS will bring vou safe through ev - 'ry loss.
cho - sen us by grace, knows ver -y well the fears we face.
con - fi - dence in-deed: God nev-er fails in time of need
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Text: Georg Neumark, 1621-1681; tr. composite

Music: Georg Neumark
Text © 1978, 2006 Augshurg Fortress
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Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 886
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1 Oh, for a thou-sand tongues to sing my great Re-deem-er’s praise,
2 My gra - cious Mas - ter and my God, as - sist me to pro - claim,
3 The mname of Je - sus charms our fears and bids our sor - rows cease,
4 He speaks, and lis-t'ning to  ‘his voice,new life the dead re - ceive:
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the glo - ries of my God and king, the  tri-umphs of his grace!

to  spread through all the earth a-broad the hon-ors of your name.

sings mu - sic  in the sin-ner’s ears, brings life and health and peace.
the mowrn - ful, bro-ken hearts re - joice, the hum-ble poor be - lieve.
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5 Look unto him, your Savior own,

6 To God all glory, praise, and love
O fallen human race!

be now and ever giv'n
Look and be saved through faith alone, by saints below and saints above,

be justified by grace! the church in earth and heav'n. ;

Text: Charles Wesley, 17071788, alt.

R AZMON
Music: Carl G. Gliser, 1784-1829; arr. Lowell Mason, 1792-1872 ] C



