PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

835  All Creatures, Worship God Most High!
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1 All  crea-tures, wor - ship God most high! Sound ev - ’ry voice in earth and
2 Sing, broth - er wind; with clouds and rain you grow the gifts of fruit and
3 Sing, broth - er fire, so mirth-ful, strong; drive far the shad-ows, join the
4 Al who for love of God for-give, all who in pain or sor-row
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sky: Al-le - lu - ial Al-le - lu - ia! Sing, broth -er sun, in splen-dor
grain:  Al-le - ln - ia! Al-le - lu - ial Dear sis - ter wa-ter, use - ful,
throng: Al-le - Iu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Dear moth - er earth, so rich in
grieve: Al-le - Iu - jal Al-le - lu - ia! Christ bears your bur-dens and your
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bright; sing, sis - ter moon and stars of night:
clear, make mu - sic for your Lord to hear: Al-le - Tu - ja. al-le -
care, praise God in col - ors bright and rare: ’
fears; still make your song a - mid the tears:
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“lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al-le - Iu - 1a!
5 And you, most gentle sister death,
waiting to hush our final breath: Alleluia! Alleluia!
Since Christ our light has pierced your gloom,
fair is the night that leads us home.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
6 O sisters, brothers, take your part,
and worship God with humble heart: Alleluia! Alleluia!
All creatures, bless the Father, Son,
and Holy Spirit, Three in One:
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
Text: Francis of Assisi, 1182-1226; tr. composite LASST UNS ERFREUEN
Music: Geistliche Kirchengesinge, Koln, 1623 888 88 and alleluias

Text © 1997 Augsburg Fortress



JUSTICE, PEACE

1062

Build a Longer Table
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1 Build a long - er ta - Dble, not a  high-er wall,
2 Build a saf - er ref - uge, not a larg - er jail;
3 Build a broad - er door - way, not a  long-er fence.
4 When we lived as ex - iles, ref -u - gees a - broad,
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feed - ing those who bhun - ger, mak - ing room for all.
where the ~weak find shel - ter, mer - cy will not fail.
Love pro - tects all peo. - ple, spar - ing no ex - pense.
Christ be - came our door - way to the reign of God.
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Feast - ing to - geth - er, strang-er turns to friend,
For an -y place  where jus - tice is de - nied,
When we em - brace com - pas - sion more than fear,
So must our ta - bles wel - come those who roam.
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Christ breaks walls to piec - es;  false di vi-sions  end.
Christ will breach the jail  wall, free -ing all in - side.
Christ tears down our  fenc - es: all are wel-come here.
None can be ex - clud - ed; all must find a- ) home.
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

1043 Spirit, Open My Heart

Refrain ™
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Spir-it, 0o - pen my heart to the joy and pain of
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liv -ing. As you love may I love, in re - ceiv - 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 I weep with those who  weep; share the  joy of
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kind and ten - der. All my cold - ness  and
goal, my sto - ry. 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 my liv' - ing bring you glo - ry.
day, love will  be my fin - est la - bor.
Text: Ruth Duck, . 1947 : WILD MOUNTAIN THYME
Music: Irish melody; adapt. Alfred V. Fedak,b. 1953 78 6 8 and refrain
Text © 1996 Pilgrim Press

Music © 2011 Alfred V, Fedak



