JESUs CHRIST

Before the World Began 621
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1 Be - fore the world  be - gan, one Word was there;
2 Life found in him its source, death found its end;
3 The Word was in the world which from him  came;
4 Al who re ceived the Word by God were blessed;
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ground - ed in God he was, root - ed i care;
light found in him its course, dark - ness its friend.
un rec - og - nized he was, un - known by name;
sis - ters and broth - ers, they of earths fond  guest.
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by him all things were made, in him was love dis- played,
For nei- ther death nor doubt mnor dark-ness can put out
one with all hu - man-kind, with the wun - loved a - ligned,
So did the Word of grace pro-claim in  time and space
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through him God  spoke, and said,
the gl.ow .of Qod, the sh_out, « ATl EGR O
con - vinc - ing  sight and mind,
and with a hu - man face,
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Text and music: John L. Bell (1949- ). 64 64 666 4
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INCARNATION



TRuUST

524 O Christ, the Great Foundation
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1 O  Christ, the great foun- da - tion on  which your peo- ple stand
2 Bap - tized in one con - fes - sion, one church in all the earth,
3 Where ty- rants’ hold is tight- ened, where strong de - vour the weak,
4 This is the mo-ment glo - rious when he, who once was dead,
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to preach your true sal - va - tion in ev - ery age and land:
we bear our Lord’s im - pres - sion, the sign of sec- ond birth.
where in - no- cents are fright- ened, the right- eous fear to speak;
shall lead his church vic - to - rious, their cham- pion and their head.
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pour out your Ho - ly  Spir - it to make us strong and pure,
One ho - ly peo-ple gath-ered in love be-yond our own;
there let your church a - wak - ing at - tack  the powers of  sin,
The Lord of all cre - a - tion his heaven- ly king-dom brings:
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to  keep the faith un - bro - ken as long as worlds en - dure.
by grace we were in - vit - ed, by grace we make you known.
and, all their ram- parts break - ing, with you the vic-tory win.
the  fi - nal con-sum - ma - tion, the glo-ry of all things.
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Text: Timothy Tingfang Lew (1891-1947); alt. 76 76D
Music: Samuel Sebastian Wesley (1810-1876). AURELIA

Higher key 434, 525



THANKSGIVING

What Wondrous Love Is This 400
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1 What won-drous love is  this, O my sou, O my soull What

2 When I was sink-ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, when

3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing to

4 And  when from death 'm free, Tl sing on, Tl sing on; and
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won-drous love is  this, O my soul!\"/ What won-drous love is
I was sink-ing down, sink-ing down, when I  was sink-ing
God and to the Lamb I will sing to  God and to the
when from death 'm  free, Tll sing on; and when from death I'm
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this that caused the Lord of bliss to  bear the dread-ful curse for my
down be - neath God’sright- eous frown, Christ laid a- side his crown for my
Lamb,who  is the great 1AM, while mil-lionsjoin the theme, 1 will
free, Tl sing his love for me, and throughe - ter - ni - ty Tll sing
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soul, for my soul, to bear the dread-ful curse for my soul!

soul, for my soul, Christ laid a- side his crown for my soul.
sing, I will sing, while mil-lionsjoin the theme, I will sing.
on, Ill sing on; and throughe - ter- ni - ty Tl sing on.
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Text: General Selection of the Newest and Most Admired Hymns 12912129
and Spiritual Songs Now in Use, 1811, alt. WonDRoUS LovE
Music: Melody William Walker (1809-1875), appendix to The Southern Harmony,
New Haven, 1840 ed.; harm, The New Century Hymnal, 1995, Harm. © 1993 The Pilgrim Press.



Hovry SpIrIT

641 Creator Spirit, By Whose Aid
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1 Cre - a - tor Spir-it, by whose aid the worlds foun - da - tions
20 source of un-cre- a - ted light, the Fa - ther’s prom-ised
3 Plen-teous  of grace, de- scend from high rich in thy seven- fold
4 Im - mor - tal hon-our, end - less fame, at- tend theal-might-y
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first were laid, come, vis it ev - ery hum - ble mind; come,

Par - a - clete, thrice ho - ly fount, thrice ho ly fire, our

en - er - gy; make us e - ter - nal truths re - ceive, and

Fath - ers name; the Sav - iour Son be glo - ri- fied, who
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pour thy joys on hu - man-kind from sin and sor - row
hearts  with heaven - ly  love in - spire; come, and thy sa - cred
prac - tise all  that we be - lieve; give us  thy - self, that
for the worlds re- demp - tion died; and e - qual ad - o -
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set us free, and make us tem - ples wor thy thee.

unc - tion bring to sanc - ti - fy us  while we sing.

we may  see the Fath er and the Son by thee.
ra/—_\ tion Dbe, e - ter - mnal Par - a - cdlete to thee.
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Text: Latin (9th cent.); tr. and vers. John Dryden (1631-1701).
Music: Dimitri Bortnianski (1751-1825); adapt. Choralbuch, Leipzig, 1825.
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ST. PETERSBURG




Wind upon the Waters

Wind upon the waters,
voice upon the deep,
rouse your sons and daughters,
wake us from our sleep,
breathing life into all flesh,
breathing love into all hearts,
living wind upon the waters of my soul.

Showers from the heavens,
water from the earth,
gift so wholly given,
source of every birth,
joy of every living thing,
making all creation sing,
shower down upon the dry earth of my soul.

Rock and hill and garden,
wood and desert sand,
prairie, field, and meadow
shaped by Love’s own hand,
Love that fills the world around,
springing up from barren ground,
grow your love within the garden of my soul.

Blazing light of wonder,
flame that pierces night,
burst the dark asunder,
fill our souls with light.
Lord of glory, fill the skies,
make an end to hatred’s cries,
be the blazing sun of justice in our lives.

Wind upon the waters,
rains upon the sand,
grace your sons and daughters,
newborn by your hand.
Come, O Spirit, and renew
all the life that comes from you,
send your winds upon the waters of my soul.

Text: Marty Haugen (1950~ ). © 1986 G.I.A. Publications, Inc.



