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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-ings con-fin - ing, mnot 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 - try,
bread of new birth, here you shall call your sons and your daugh-ters,
light years a - way— here i this place the new light is shin - ing,
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brought here to you in the Hght 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 us in, the
Give us to drink the wine of com-pas-sion, give us to eat the
Gath-er ws in and hold us for-ev - er gath-er us in  and-
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blind and the lame; call to us now, and we shall a - wak-en,
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so meek and so low -1y,
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er wus 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 flesh and our bone.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1982 GIA Publications, Inc.
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VOCATION, MINISTRY Take My Life, That  May Be

583 Toma, oh Dios, mi voluntad
Refrain/Estribillo
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To - ma,_oh Dios, mi vo - lun-tad, vhaz-la tu - va, na - da mds;
Take my life, that 1 may be con - se-crat - ed, Lord, to thee;
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to - ma, si, mi co - ra-zom Yy e tro - noen él ten - drds.
take my mo-ments and my days; let them flow in cease-less praise.
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I Que mi vi - daen-te - raes-té COn - Sa - gra -
1 Take my hands and let them move at the im -
2 Take my sil - ver and my gold, not a mite
3 Take my voice and let me  sing al - ways, on -
4 Take my will and make it thine; it shall be
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daa H, Se - dor; que.a mis ma - nOS pue -
pulse of thy love; take my feet and let
would 1 with - hold; take my in - tel - lect
ly for my King; take my lips and let
no lon - ger mine; take my heart, 1t is

Refrain/Estribillo
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da  guiar el im-pul - so de tna - mor.
them be swift and beau - ti - ful for thee.
and use ev - ty powr as thou  shalt choose.
them be filled with mes - sag - es from thee.
thine own; it shall be thy roy - al throne.
2 Que mis pies tan sélo_en pos 3 Que mis labios al hablar
de lo santo puedan ir, hablen s6lo de tu_amor;
Y que_a ti, Sefior, mi voz, que mis bienes dedicar
se complazca_en bendecir. Bstribillo vo los quiera_a ti, Sefior. Estribillo

4 Que mi tiempo todo esté
consagrado_a tu loor;
que mi mentey su poder
sean usados en ti_honor. Hstribillo

Text: Frances R, Havergal, 18361879, adapt,; Spanish text: Vicente Mendoza, 1875-1955 TOMA MIVOLUNTAD
Music: William Dexheimer Pharris, b. 1956; arr. Mack Sedio, b. 1954 7777D
Music @ 1999 Augsburg Fortress



O God of Every Nation

JUSTICE, PEACE
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1 O God of ev -ty na - tion, of ev - ry race and land,
2 From search for wealth and pow - er and scorn of truth and right,
3 Lord, strength-en  all who la - bor that all may find re - lease
4 Keep bright in us the vi - sion of days when war shall cease,
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re - deem your whole cre -~ a - tion with your al-might - v hand;
from trust in bombs that show - er de - struc-tion through the mnight,
from fear of rat-tling sa - ber, from dread of war’s in - crease,
when ha-tred and di - vi - sion give way to love and peace,
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where hate and fear di - vide ws and bit - ter threats are hurled,
from pride of race and sta - tion and blind-ness to your .way, ..
when hope and cour-age fal - ter, Lord, let your voice be heard;
till  dawns the mom-ing glo - rious when truth and love shall reign,
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in love and mer-cy guide wus and heal our strife-torn world.
de - liv-er ev-ry mna - tion, e - ter-nal God, we pray.
with faith that none can al - ter, your ser-vants un - der - gird.
and Christ shall rule vic - to - rious o’er all the world’s do - main.
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Text: William W. Reid Jr., b. 15623
Music: Welsh tune, 19th cent.
Text @ 1958, ren. 1986 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing Company
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