Then Let Us SING!
Hymn #108

Still My Soul

Still my soul, calm my roaming mind.
Give me peace, may my heart unwind.
Let me stay, your beloves guest.
Take my fear, make my worry rest.
What I hold, let me give to you.
Aid my strength when my storms drive through.
When my thoughts won’t let me go,
I’ll sing to you: oh, still my soul.



























Hymn #139
Then Let them Sing

Love Ove Hate

Love over hate, our sacred song.
Sing in our hearts, our voices strong.
All of the earth, each place,
faith each one belongs.

You of my heart, You of my soul,
You are the love that makes us whole.
You of my heart, You of my soul,
You are the love makes us whole

Love over fear, over common dream.
Justice the flows, a mighty stream.
Kindness and mercy calling, for you and for me.  R

Love over lies, our promise true.
Healing and hope held high anew.
Strengthen our lives with courage to carry us through. R













More Voices
Hymn #68 

Kyrie Eleison (in Greek and English)
Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison, 
kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison.

O God have mercy, O God have mercy
O God have mercy, have mercy on us























Voices United 
Hymn #115

Jesus Tempted in the Desert

Jesus, tempted in the desert,
	lonely, hungry, filled with dread:
'Use your power,' the tempter tells him;
	'turn these barren rocks to bread!'
'Not alone by bread,' he answers,
	'can the human heart be filled.
Only by the Word that calls us
	is our deepest hunger stilled!'

Jesus, tempted at the temple,
	high above its ancient wall:
'Throw yourself from lofty turret;
	angels wait to break your fall!'
Jesus shuns such empty marvels,
	feats that fickle crowds request:
'God, whose grace protects, preserves us,
	we must never vainly test.'

Jesus, tempted on the mountain
	by the lure of vast domain:
'Fall before me! Be my servant!
	Glory, fame, you're sure to gain!'
Jesus sees the dazzling vision,
	turns his eyes another way:
'God alone deserves our homage! 
	God alone will I obey!'

When we face temptation's power,
	lonely, struggling, filled with dread,
Christ, who knew the tempter's hour,
	come and be our living bread.
By your grace, protect, preserve us
	lest we fall, your trust betray.
Yours, above all other voices,
	be the Word we hear, obey.

Words:  Herman Stuempfle 1990  Music:  The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia 1844; harm. Ronald A. Nelson 1978 alt.  Words copyright © 1993 G.I.A. Publications, Inc.  Harmony 




































Voices United
Psalm # 55 
Page #777

Psalm 52

R	In the presence of your people
	I your goodness will proclaim

Why do you boast of your evil, O brave one,
in the face of God’s faithfulness?
Your tongue is like a sharpened razor, meant to cut deceitfully.
	You prefer evil to good, the lie to speaking truthfully.
	You love all words that hurt,
	and every deceit of the tongue!
So God will break you down forever;
	break you and tear you from your dwelling,
	root you out of the land of the living.
The righteous, looking on, will be awestruck.
Then they will laugh and say:
	here was one who did not look to God for strength,
	but trusted in great wealth
	and found strength in slander.		R

I am like a thriving olive tree in God’s house;
I will trust in the faithfulness of God forever.
I will praise you forever, for this was your doing;
	in the presence of the faithful I will glorify your name,
	for it is good to praise you.

R	In the presence of your people
	I your goodness will proclaim.





Then Ley Us SING!
Hymn #23

For Everyone Born

For everyone born, a place at the table,
for everyone born, clean water and bread,
a shelter, a space , a safe place for growing,
for everyone born, a star overhead, and 
God will delight when we are creators of justice and
joy, compassion and peace: yes, 
God will delight when we are creators of justice, 
justice and joy! Joy!

For all who share life, a place at the table,
revising the roles, deciding the share,
with wisdom and grace, dividing the power,
for all who share life, a system that’s fair, and	R

For those we neglect, a place at the table,
a voice to be heard, a part in the song,
the hands of a child in hands that are wrinkled, 
for those we neglect, the right to belong, and

For all who have breath, a place at the table,
a covenant shared, a welcoming space,
a rainbow of race and gender and colour,
for all who have breathe, the chalice of grace, and	R








Voices United 
Hymn #108

Throughout These Lenten Days and Night

Throughout these Lenten days and nights
we turn to walk the inward way,
where, meeting Christ, our guide and light,
we live in hope till Easter Day.

The pilgrim Christ, the Lamb of God,
who found in weakness greater power,
embraces us, though lost and flawed,
and leads us to his Rising Hour.

We bear the silence, cross and pain
of human burdens, human strife,
while sisters, brothers help sustain
our courage till the Feast of Life.

And though the road is hard and steep,
the Spirit ever calls us on through
Calvary's dying, dark and deep,
until we see the coming Dawn.

So let us choose the path of One
who wore, for us, the crown of thorn,
and slept in death that we might wake
to life on Resurrection Morn!

Rejoice, O sons and daughters! Sing
and shout hosannas! Raise the strain!
For Christ, whose death Good Friday brings
on Easter Day will rise again!

Words:  James Gertmenian Music:  Musikatlisches Handbuch, Hamburg 1690; arr. W. H. Havergal 1864   Words copyright ©1993 Hope Publishing Company.









