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.













Voices United
Hymn #516
Come, You Thankful People, Come

Come, you thankful people, come,
raise the song of harvest home!
All is safely gathered in,
	safe before the storms begin;
God, our maker, does provide
for our needs to be supplied:
	come to God's own temple, come,
	raise the song of harvest home!

All the world is God's own field,
harvests for God's praise to yield;
	wheat and weeds together sown,
	here for joy or sorrow grown;
first the blade, and then the ear,
then the full corn shall appear:
	Harvest-giver, grant that we
	wholesome grain and pure may be.
 
For our God, one day, shall come,
and shall take this harvest home;
	from the field shall in that day
	all offences purge away;
giving angels charge at last
in the fire the weeds to cast;
	but the fruitful ears to store
	in the garner evermore.

Even so, God, quickly come
to your final harvest home!
	Gather all your people in,
	free from sorrow, free from sin;
there for ever purified,
in your presence to abide:
	come, with all your angels, come,
	raise the glorious harvest home.
Words: Henry Alford 1844, alt.  Music: George Job Elvey 1858
Voices United
Hymn # 226

For the Beauty of the Earth

For the beauty of the earth,
for the glory of the skies,
for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies,
God of all, to you we raise
	this our hymn of grateful praise.

For the beauty of each hour
of the day and of the night,
hill and vale, and tree and flower,
sun and moon, and stars of light,  R

For the joy of human love,
brother, sister, parent, child,
friends on earth, and friends above,
for all gentle thoughts and mild,  R

For each perfect gift sublime
to our race so freely given,
graces human and divine,
flowers of earth and buds of heaven,  R

(Words in the Public Domain)
Words:  Folliott Sandford Pierpoint 1864; alt.  Music:  David Evans 1927  Music used by permission of Oxford University Press.







Voices United
Psalm # 100

Make a Joyful Noise

Make a joyful noise all the earth!
Worship your God with gladness.
Make a joyful noise all the earth.
Come to this place with a song! 

Know that your God has made you.
Know it's to God we belong.
And come to this place with joyfulness and praise.
Worship your God with a song!  	R

		
Enter these gates, thanks giving.
Enter these courts with praise.
Sing thanks to your God and bless the holy Name.
Worship your God with a song!  	R

Ages through endless ages,
seasons of endless years,
the love of our Maker ever shall endure.
Worship your God with a song!  	R

		
Words:  Linnea Good 1991  Music:  Linnea Good 1991; arr. David Kai 1994
Words and music copyright © 1991 Borealis Music.  Arrangement copyright © 1994 David Kai.












Voices United
Hymn #517

Praise God for the Harvest

Praise God for the harvest of orchard and field,
praise God for the people who gather their yield,
the long hours of labour, the skills of a team,
the patience of science, the power of machine.

Praise God for the harvest that comes from afar,
from market and harbour, the sea and the shore:
foods packed and transported, and gathered and grown
by God-given neighbours, unseen and unknown.

Praise God for the harvest that's quarried and mined,
then sifted, and smelted, and shaped, and refined;
for oil and for iron, for copper and coal,
praise God, who in love has provided them all.

Praise God for the harvest of science and skill,
the urge to discover, create, and fulfil:
for dreams and inventions that promise to gain
a future more hopeful, a world more humane.

Praise God for the harvest of mercy and love
from leaders and peoples, who struggle and serve
for fairness and kindness, that all may be led
in freedom and safety, and all may be fed.

Words:  Brian Wren 1968; rev. 1995
Music:  English traditional melody; arr. Norman L. Warren ca. 1982
Words copyright © 1978 and arrangement copyright © 1982 Hope Publishing Company.






Voices United
Hymn #227

For the Fruit of All Creation

For the fruit of all creation, thanks be to God.
For the gifts to every nation, thanks be to God.
For the ploughing, sowing, reaping,
silent growth while we are sleeping,
future needs in earth's safekeeping, thanks be to God.

In the just reward of labour, God's will is done.
In the help we give our neighbour, God's will is done.
In our worldwide task of caring
for the hungry and despairing,
in the harvests we are sharing, God's will is done.

For the harvests of the Spirit, thanks be to God.
For the good we all inherit, thanks be to God.
For the wonders that astound us,
for the truths that still confound us,
most of all that love has found us, thanks be to God.

Words:  Fred Pratt Green 1970  Music:  Welsh folk melody ca. 1784  Words copyright © 1970 Hope Publishing Company















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.

