More Voices
Hymn # 8

And on This Path

And on this path, the gates of holiness are open wide,
and on this path, the gates of holiness are open wide,
and on this path, the gates of holiness are open wide.

Open wide!  Open wide!  Open Wide!
The gates are open wide!

So enter in the gates of holiness are open wide,
so enter in the gates of holiness are open wide,
so enter in the gates of holiness are open wide.

Open wide!  Open wide!  Open Wide!
The gates are open wide!

Words:  Lynn Bauman Music:  Linnea Good, 2003  Words copyright © 2000 Lynn Bauman.  Used by permission.  Music copyright © 2003 Borealis Music.  Used by permission.













More Voices
Hymn #1

Let Us Build a House

1	Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safely live,
	a place where saints and children tell how hearts learn to forgive.
	Built of hopes and dreams and visions, rock of faith and vault of grace;
	here the love of Christ shall end divisions

	All are welcome, all are welcome,
	all are welcome in this place.

2	Let us build a house where prophets speak and words are strong and true,
	where all God’s children dare to seek to dream God’s reign anew.
	Here the cross shall stand as witness and as symbol of God’s grace;
	here as one we claim the faith of Jesus.			R

3	Let us build a house where love is found in water, wine and wheat,
	a banquet hall on holy ground, where peace and justice meet.
	Here the love of God, through Jesus, is revealed in time and space;
	as we share in Christ the feast that frees us.			R

4	Let us build a house where hands will reach beyond the wood and stone
	to heal and strengthen, serve and teach, and live the Word they’ve known.
	Here the outcast and the stranger bear the image of God’s face;
	let us bring an end to fear and danger.			R

5	Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and visions heard
	and loved and treasured, taught and claimed as words within the Word.
	Built of tears and cries and laughter, prayers of faith and songs of grace;
	let this house proclaim from floor to rafter:			R

Words and music © copyright 1994 by GIA Publications, Inc.  All rights reserved.  Used by permission.



More Voices
Hymn #12

Come Touch Our Hearts

Come touch our heart that we may know compassion,
from failing embers build a blazing fire;
love strong enough to overturn injustice
to seek a world more gracious,
come touch and bless our hearts.

Come touch our souls that we may know and love you,
your quiet presence all our fears dispel;
create a space for spirit to grow in us,
let life and beauty fill us,
come touch and bless our souls.

Come touch our minds
and teach us how to reason
set free our thoughts to wonder and to dream;
help us to open doors of understanding,
to welcome truth and wisdom, 
come touch and bless our minds.

Come touch us in the moments we are fragile,
and in our weakness your great strength reveal.
that we may rise to follow and to serve,
steady now our nerve,
come touch and bless our wills.

Come touch us now, this people who are gathered,
to break the bread and share the cup of peace;
that we may love you with our heart, our soul,
our mind, our strength, our all,
come touch us with your grace.

Words and music:  Gordon Light, 2002; arr. Andrew Donaldson, 2002
Words and music copyright © 2002 Common Cup Company, www.commoncup.com.  Used by permission.
Arrangement copyright © 2002 by Andrew Donaldson.  Used by permission.
Voices United
Psalm #137
Page 858

Psalm #137

Chorus:*
By the waters, the waters of Babylon,
We sat down and wept, and wept, for Zion.
We remember, we remember, we remember Zion.

R	By the rivers of Babylon, there we wept.

By the rivers of Babylon we sat down and wept
when we remembered Zion.
	There on the willows we hung up our harps 
when our captors asked us for songs.
Our tormentors called for entertainment, saying,
	“Sing us one of the songs of Zion!”	R

How could we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?
	If I forget you, O Jerusalem, let my hands wither!
Let my tongue stick to the roof of my mouth
if I do not remember you,
	if I do not set Jerusalem above my highest joy.			R









Voices United
Hymn # 460
All Who Hunger

All who hunger, gather gladly;
holy manna is our bread.
Come from wilderness and wandering.
	Here, in truth, we will be fed.
You that yearn for days of fullness,
	all around us is our food.
Taste and see the grace eternal.
	Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, never strangers;
	seeker, be a welcome guest.
Come from restlessness and roaming.
	Here, in joy, we keep the feast.
We that once were lost and scattered
	in communion's love have stood.
Taste and see the grace eternal.
	Taste and see that God is good.

All who hunger, sing together;
	Jesus Christ is living bread.
Come from loneliness and longing.
	Here, in peace, we have been led.
Blest are those who from this table
	live their lives in gratitude.
Taste and see the grace eternal.
Taste and see that God is good.

Word:  Sylvia Dunstan 1990  Music:  William Moore 1825; arr. David Kai 1994, alt.  Words copyright © 1991 G.I.A. Publications, Inc.   Arrangement copyright © 1994 David Kai




Voices United
Hymn #699

Live into Hope

Live into hope of captives freed,
of sight regained, the end of greed.
The oppressed shall be the first to see
the year of God's own jubilee!

Live into hope the blind shall see
with insight and with clarity,
removing shades of pride and fear,
a vision of our God brought near.

Live into hope of liberty,
the right to speak, the right to be,
the right to have one's daily bread,
to hear God's word and thus be fed.

Live into hope of captives freed
from chains of fear or want or greed.
God now proclaims our full release
to faith and hope and joy and peace.

Words:  Jane Parker Huber 1976   Music:  Thomas Williams’ Psalmodia Evangelica, Vol. 2 1789; harm.  Lowell Mason   Words copyright 1980 Jane Parker Huber.  Used by permission of Westminster John Knox Press.









More Voices
Hymn #214 

May God’s Sheltering Wings

May God’s sheltering wings,
her gathering wings protect you.
May God’s nurturing arms, 
her cradling arms sustain you,
and hold you in her love,
and hold you in her love.

Words and music: Judith  Snowdon, 2004
Words and music copyright 2004 by Judith Snowdon.  Used by permission.

