More Voices
Hymn #08

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!
















Voices United
Hymn #296

This is God’s Wondrous World

This is God’s wondrous world, 
and to my listening ears
all nature signs, and round me rings 
the music of the spheres.
This is God’s wondrous world; 
I rest me in the thought 
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas, 
God’s hand the wonders wrought.

This is God’s wondrous world:
the birds their carols raise;
the morning light, the lily white,
declare their Maker’s praise.
This is God’s wondrous world:
God shines in all that’s fair;
in the rustling grass or mountain pass,
God’s voice speaks everywhere.

This is God’s wondrous world:
O let me ne’er forget
that though the wrong seems oft so strong,
God is the ruler yet.
This is God’s wondrous world:
why should my heart be sad?
Let voices sing, let the heavens ring:
God reigns, let earth be glad!

Words:  Maltbie Davenport Babcock 1901 alt.
Music:  English Traditional melody; adapt. Franklin L. Sheppard 1915; adapt.  Stanley Oliver 1929




Voices United
Hymn #278

In the Quiet Curve of Evening

In the quiet curve of evening,
in the sinking of the days,
in the silky void of darkness, you are there.
	In the lapses of my breathing,
	in the space between my ways,
	in the crater carved by sadness, you are there.
You are there, you are there, you are there.

In the rests between the phrases,
in the cracks between the stars,
in the gaps between the meaning, you are there.
	In the melting down of endings,
	in the cooling of the sun,
	in the solstice of the winter, you are there.
You are there, you are there, you are there.

In the mystery of my hungers,
in the silence of my rooms,
in the cloud of my unknowing, you are there.
		In the empty cave of grieving,
		in the desert of my dreams,
		in the tunnel of my sorrow, you are there.
	You are there, you are there, you are there.

Words:  Julie Howard 1993 Music:  Julie Howard 1993; arr. Vera Lyons 1993, alt.  Words and music copyright ©1993 by the Order of St. Benedict, Inc.











Voices United
Page #880

Isaiah 12:1a-6
Give Thanks to God

R	Proclaim God’s marvelous deeds to all the nations.

I will praise you, O God,
	for though you were angry with me,
	your anger turned away, and you comforted me.
Surely God is my salvation.
I will trust and not be afraid,
	for you, God, are my strength and might;
	you show yourself my saviour.		R

With joy we draw water from the wells of salvation.
	Give thanks and call on God’s name.
Make known God’s deeds among the namtions;
	Proclaim that God’s name is exalted.
Sing praises to God, whose work is glorius;
let it be known in all the earth.
	Shout for joy, you who dwell in Zion,
	for the Holy One of Israel in majestic among you.	R


















Voices United
Hymn #286

If You Will Trust in God to Guide You

If you will trust in God to guide you,
	and hope in God through all your ways,
God will give strength, whatever betide you,
	and bear you through the evil days.
Who trusts in God's unchanging love
builds on the rock that will not move.

God will embrace your pain and weeping,
	your helpless anger and distress.
If you are in God's care and keeping,
	in sorrow will God love you less?
For Christ, who took for you a cross,
will bring you safe through every loss.

Sing, pray, and keep God's ways unswerving;
	so do your own part faithfully,
and trust God's word; though undeserving,
	you'll find God's promise true to be.
God never will forsake in need
the soul that trusts in God indeed.

Words:  Georg Neumark 1641; vv. 1, 3 trans. Catherine Winkworth 1863, alt. v.2 trans. Jaroslav J. Vajda, alt.  Music:  Georg Neumark 1657 Translation, v.2, copyright ©1978 Lutheran Book of Worship.  Used by permission of Augsburg Fortress.








Voices United
Hymn #884

Isaiah 55
You Shall Go Out with Joy (x2)

	You shall go out with joy
		and be led forth with peace;
	the mountains and the hills
		will break forth before you;
	there'll be shouts of joy,
		and all the trees of the field
	will clap, will clap their hands!

	And all the trees of the field will clap their hands, 
		(clap, clap)
	the trees of the field will clap their hands,
		(clap, clap)
	the trees of the field will clap their hands
		(clap, clap)
	while you go out with joy.

Words:  Steffi G. Rubin 1975  Music: Stuart Dauermann 1975  Words and music copyright © 1975 Lillenas Publishing Company (Administered by The Copyright Company, Nashville, TN)

