Voices United
Hymn #376


Spirit of the Living God

Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me.
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me.
Melt me, mould me, fill me, use me.
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me.

Spirit of the living God, move among us all;
make us one in heart and mind, make us one in love:
humble, caring, selfless, sharing.
Spirit of the living God, fill our lives with love!


















Voices United
Hymn #293

We Praise You, Creator

We praise you, Creator, in earth, sea and sky:
our Ruler, our Maker, our Sovereign most high.
Each new generation lifts voices in praise;
how good your creation, how gracious your ways!

Each springtime the blossoms bloom fragrant once more;
each summer and autumn brings forth its rich store.
With witness compelling our praise and our prayer,
creation is telling of your faithful care.

Your wondrous works teach us, Creator, to trace
the limitless reaches of your love and grace.
Your grace dwells among us, your love goes before:
from eldest to youngest we praise and adore.















Voices United
Hymn #371

Open My Eyes, That I May See

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 wavenotes fall on my ear,
everything 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 everywhere;
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 heart, illumine me, Spirit divine!
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Psalm 139

R	God, you have searched me,
	you know me through and through.

O God, you have searched me and known me.
You know when I sit down and rise up;
you discern my thoughts from afar.
	You discern my path and the places I rest;
	you are familiar with all my ways.
Before a word is on my tongue,
	you know it, O God, completely.
You guard me from behind and before,
and lay your hand upon me.
	It is beyond my knowledge; it is a mystery;
	I cannot fathom it.	R

Where can I escape from your spirit?
Where can I flee from your presence?
	If I ascend to heaven, you are there;
	if I lie down in the grave, you are even there.
If I take wing with the dawn
and alight at the sea’s farthest limits,
	there also your hand will be guiding me
	your powerful hand holding me fast.
If I say, “Let the darkness cover me
and my day be turned to night,”
	even darkness is not dark to you:
	the night is as bright as the day,
for darkness is as light to you.		R 






Voices United
Hymn #644

I Was There to Hear
Your Borning Cry

I was there to hear your borning cry,
I’ll be there when you are old.
I rejoiced the day you were baptized,
to see your life unfold.

I was there when you were but a child,
with a faith to suit you well;
in a blaze of light you wandered off
to find where demons dwell.

When you heard the wonder of the word,
I was there to cheer you on;
you were raised to praise the living Lord,
to whom you now belong.

If you find someone to share your time
and you join your hearts as one,
I’ll be there to make your verses rhyme
from dusk till rising sun.

In the middle ages of your life,
not too old, no longer young.
I’ll be there to guide you through the night,
complete what I’ve begun.

When the evening gently closes in
and you shut your weary eyes,
I’ll be there as I have always been
with just one more surprise.

I was there to hear your borning cry,
I’ll be there when you are old.
I rejoiced the day you were baptized,
to see your life unfold.
Voices United
Hymn #578

As a Fire Is Meant for Burning

As a fire is meant for burning
	with a bright and warming flame,
so the church is meant for mission,
	giving glory to God’s name.
Not to preach our creeds or customs,
	but to build a bridge of care,
we join hands across the nations,
	finding neighbours everywhere.

We are learners; we are teachers;
	we are pilgrims on the way.
We are seekers; we are givers;
	we are vessels made of clay.
By our gentle, loving actions,
	we would show that Christ is light.
In a humble, listening Spirit,
	we would live to God’s delight.

As a green bud in the springtime
	is a sign of life renewed,
so may we be signs of oneness
	mid earth’s peoples, many-hued.
As a rainbow lights the heavens
	when a storm is past and gone,
may our lives reflect the radiance
	of God’s new and glorious dawn.









Voices United
Hymn #424


May the God of Hope Go with Us

May the God of hope go with us every day,
filling all our lives with love and joy and peace.
May the God of justice speed us on our way,
bringing light and hope to every land and race.
Praying, let us work for peace, 
singing, share our joy with all,
working for a world that’s new,
faithful when we hear Christ’s call.

May the God of healing free the earth from fear,
freeing us for peace, both treasured and pursued.
May the God of love keep our commitment clear
to a world restored, to human life renewed.	R









