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398 Let Us With A Gladsome Mind 

 

1.Let us with a gladsome mind praise the Lord forever kind 

For God’s mercies aye endure, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 

2.Who with all commanding might filled the new-made world with light 

For God’s mercies aye endure, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 

3.Who the golden tressed sun caused all day its course to run 

For God’s mercies aye endure, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 

4.All things living God doth feed, with full hand supplies their need 

For God’s mercies aye endure, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 

5.Let us then with gladsome mind praise the Lord forever kind 

For God’s mercies aye endure, ever faithful, ever sure. 

 

Text: John Milton (1608-1674)Melody: John Antes (1740-1811)Harmony: John B. Wilkes (1785-1869) 

 

430 Will You Come and Follow Me 

 

1.Will you come and follow me if I but call your name? 



Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known? 

Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me? 

 

2.Will you leave yourself behind if I but call you name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me? 

 

3.Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name? 

Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean and do such as this unseen, 

And admit to what I mean in you and you in me? 

 

4.Will you love the “you” you hide if I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you’ve found to reshape the world around, 

Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me? 

 

5.Lord your summons echoes true when you but call my name. 

Let me turn and follow you and never be the same. 

In your company I’ll go where your love and footsteps show, 

Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me. 

 

Text: John L. Bell (1949-) Music Melody Scottish traditonal arranged by John L. Bell 

Copyright 1987 WGRG The Iona Community (Scotland). Used by permission of G. I. A. Publications 

 

479 O Christ, the Master Carpenter 

 



1.O Christ, the master carpenter, high on a cross you die; 

A wooden cross, with iron nails a spear thrust in your side. 

 

2.O Christ, upon that Friday cross your work on earth was done; 

Yet, truly, in my life today your work has just begun. 

 

3.O Christ, take up your worker’s tools and shape my life anew, 

That I who now appear roughhewn may be restored by you. 

 

4.O Christ, the master carpenter, let beauty gently shine 

Within the workshop of my life the praise be yours, not mine. 

 

Text: David Mowbray (1938- copyright 1982, Hope Publishing co. Music: Francis Vincent Novello (1781-1861) 

 

613 We Lay Our Broken World 

 

1.We lay our broken world in sorrow at your feet,  

Haunted by hunger, war, and fear, oppressed by power and hate, 

 

2.Where human life seems less than profit, might, and pride: 

Though to unite us all in you, you lived and loved and died. 

 

3.We bring our broken hopes for lives of dignity; 

Workless and over worked you love, and call us to be free. 

 

4.We bring our broken loves, friends parted, families torn; 

Then in your life and death we see that love must be reborn. 

 

5.We bring our broken selves, confused and closed and tired; 



Then through your gift of healing grace new purpose is inspired. 

 

6.Come fill us, Fire of God, our life and strength renew; 

Find in us love and hope and trust, and lift us up to you. 

 

Text: Anna Briggs (1947-) copyright  

Music: Kenneth George Finlay (1882-1974) copyright Brownhill Church, Scotland, Glasgow. 

 

392 Who Comes From God 

 

1.Who comes from God, as Word and Breath? Holy Wisdom. 

Who holds the keys of life and death? Mighty Wisdom; 

Crafter and Creator too, eldest, she makes all things new; 

She completes what God would do.  

Wisest one, radiant one, welcome, holy Wisdom! 

 

2.Who lifts her voice for all to hear? Joyful Wisdom. 

Who shapes a thought and makes it clear? Truthful Wisdom; 

Teacher, drawing out our best, magnifies what we invest, 

Names our truth, directs our quest; 

Wisest one, radiant one, welcome, holy Wisdom! 

 

3.Whom should we seek with all our heart? Loving Wisdom. 

Who once revealed will not depart? Faithful Wisdom: 

Partner, Counsellor, Comforter, love has found none lovelier; 

Life is gladness lived with her. 

Wisest one, radiant one, welcome, holy Wisdom! 

Text: Patrick Michaels (1954- )copyright 1989 Hope Publishing Co. 

Melody: Choralemelodien zum heiligen Gesange, 1809 Arrangement: Hal H. Hopson (1933-) copyright Hope 

Publishing co.  



 


