
Song Sheet #1

Come In, Come In and Sit Down
chorus
Come in come in and sit down
You are a part of the family
We are lost and we are found
And we are a part of the family

You know the reason why you came
Yet no reason can explain
So share in the laughter and cry in the pain
For we are a part of the family
God is with us in this place
Like a Mother's warm embrace
We're all forgiven by God's grace
For we are a part of the family

chorus

Children and elders middlers and teens
Singles and doubles and in-betweens
Strong eighty-fivers and streetwise sixteens
We are a part of the family
Greeters and shoppers longtime and new
Nobody here has a claim on a pew
And whether we're many or only a few
We are a part of the family

chorus

There's life to be shared in the bread and the wine
We are the branches Christ is the vine
This is God's temple it's not yours or mine
But we are a part of the family
There's rest for the weary and health for us all
There's a yoke that is easy
And a burden that's small
So come in and worship and answer the call
For we are a part of the family

-words and music:  James R Manley

Come and Find the Quiet Centre
Come and find the quiet centre 
in the crowded life we lead,
find the room for hope to enter,
find the frame where we are freed:
clear the chaos and the clutter,
clear our eyes that we can see
all the things that really matter,
be at peace and simply be.

Silence is a friend who claims us,
cools the heat and slows the pace.
God it is who speaks and names us
knows our being face to face,
making space within our thinking, 
lifting shades to show the sun,
raising courage when we’re shrinking,
finding scope for faith begun.

In the Spirit let us travel open to each other’s pain,
let our loves and fears unravel,
celebrate the space we gain:
there’s a place for deepest dreaming,
there’s a time for heart to care,
in the Spirit’s lively scheming 
there is always room to spare!

-words: Shirley E Murray; music: attrib to Benjamin Franklin White



Song Sheet #2

God of Grace and God of Glory

God of grace and God of glory,
on your people pour your pow’r;
crown your ancient Church’s story,
bring its bud to glorious flow’r.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage
for the facing of this hour,
for the facing of this hour.

Save us from weak resignation
to the evils we deplore;
let the gift of your salvation
be our glory evermore.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage
serving you whom we adore,
serving you whom we adore.

-words: Henry Emerson Fosdick;
music: Welsh traditional melody

Open My Eyes

Open my eyes that I may see
glimpses of truth thou hast for me.
Place in my hands the wonderful key
that shall unclasp and set me free.
Silently now I wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my eyes, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my ears that I may hear
voices of truth thou sendest clear,
and while the wave notes fall on my ear,
ev’rything false will disappear.
Silently now I wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my ears, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

Open my mouth and let me bear
gladly the warm truth ev’rywhere.
Open my heart and let me prepare
love with thy children thus to share.
Silently now I wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my mouth, illumine me,
Spirit divine!

-words and music: Clara H Scott


