COMPMUNITY AN CHRIST

Spirit, Open My Heart
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Spir-it, 0 - pen my heart to the Jjoy and pan of
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liv-ing. As you love may | love, in re - celv -ing
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and in  giv - ing. Spir - it, 0 - pen my heart.
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1 God, re - place my ston - ¥y heart with a  heart that’s
2 Write your love up - on my  heart as my law, my
3 May 1 weep with those who — weep; share the  joy of
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kind and ten - der. Al my cold - ness  and
goal, my sto - 1y. In each  thought, word, and
friend and  neigh-bor. As 1 live from  day to
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fear to your grace I now  sur - ren - der.
deed, may niy Liv. - ing bring you glo - 1v.
day, love will  be my  fin - est la - bor.

Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947
Music: Frish melody; adapt. Alfred V. Fedak, b. 1953

Text @ 1996 Pilgrim Press
Music ® 2011 Alfred V. Fedak

WILD MOURNTAIN THYME
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1 0 God, whose word well -plant -ed yields fruit a  hun-dred - fold,
2 0 God of seed and har - vest, of sun and soil and rain,
3 0 God, your fi - nal har - vest of his - ©ry’s an-cient field
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we  praise your grac-es grant - ed to  those who sowed of old,
at - tend the word we sow, lest its plant-ing be in vain.
will test with truth the proud - est that hu - man work can vyield.
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who by  their wit - ness scat-tered good seed up - on the soil
Send show - ers  of your Spir-it, bright sun - shine of your grace,
Op - pres - sion’s blight will van-ish, fair free-dom’s fruits in - crease;
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where oth - ers, reap - ing, gath-ered the
that  mul - ti - tudes who hear it

and  love and joy will flour-ish o

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Jr., 19232007
Music: Stephen P, Folkemer. b. 1952

har - vest of their toil.

your gos - pel may em - brace.

clothe the earth with peace.

LAHIDING PRESENCE
g




My Faith Looks Up to Thee
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1 My  faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va-ry,
2 May thy rich grace im - part strength to my faint - ing heart,
3 While life’s dark maze [ tread and griefs a - round me spread,

4 When ends life’s tran - sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray, take all my
my zeal in - spire; as  thou hast died for me, oh, may my
be thou my guide; bid  dark-ness turn to day, wipe sor-row’s
shall o’er me roll; blest Sav-ior, then, in love fear and dis -

o | |
X} - s | .
Vi 58 5 % B b B ==

i 11 f ! [N ) = |l g IP'J I !

0 — \ |

A ITRN Aj -

R . i
@ @ . f o O
guilt a-way, oh, let me from this.day be whol - ly thine!
love to thee  pure, warm, and change-less be, a liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, mnor let me ev - er stray from thee a - side.
trust re-move; oh, bear me safe a-bove, a ran - somed soul!"
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Text: Ray Palmer, 1808-1887
Music: Lowell Mason, 1792-1872
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