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. 	X2



























Voice United 
Hymn #109

1	Now quit your care and anxious fear and worry;
	for schemes are vain and fretting brings no gain.
	Lent calls to prayer, to trust and dedication;
	God brings new beauty nigh;
	reply, reply, reply with love to love most high;
	reply, reply, reply with love to love most high.

2	To bow the head in sackcloth and in ashes,
	or rend the soul, such grief is not Lent's goal;
	but to be led to where God's glory flashes,
	God's beauty to come near.
	Make clear, make clear, make clear where truth
		and light appear;
	make clear, make clear, make clear where truth
		and light appear.

3	For is not this the fast that I have chosen
	(the prophet spoke) to shatter every yoke,
	of wickedness the grievous bonds to loosen,
	oppression put to flight,
	to fight, to fight, to fight till every wrong's set right,
	to fight, to fight, to fight till every wrong's set right.

4	For righteousness and peace will show their faces
	to those who feed the hungry in their need,
	and wrongs redress, who build the old waste places,
	and in the darkness shine.
	Divine, divine, divine it is when all combine!
	Divine, divine, divine it is when all combine!

5	Then shall your light break forth as does the morning;
	your health shall spring, the friends you make shall bring
	God's glory bright, your way through life adorning;
	and love shall be the prize.
	Arise, arise, arise and make a paradise!
	Arise, arise, arise and make a paradise!

Words:  Percy Dearmer 1928, alt.  Music:  French carol; harm.  Martin Fallas Shaw 1928  Words and harmony copyright © 1964 Oxford University Press, Oxford.




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































Then Let Us Sing!
Hymn # 61

Are you Lost

Are you lost among earth’s peoples, wandring cold and all alone?
Do you wonder if you’re cherished?
Do you wonder if you’re known?
Love will bind us as a fibre, washed and carded, spun and wound, 
Kot together as a blanket, warmed and welcomed, sought and found.

Are you bruised by hurt and hardship, strained by wrongs or racked by need?
Do you tire of endless waiting for the world to free and feed?
Love will bind us as a body with the strength and means to mend;
ev’ry member bears a treasure on which all of us depend.

Are you hoping for a future that is better than our past?
Are you yearning for communion where the first are welcomed last?
Love delights in all our difference, teaching justice and respect, calling
souls and skills and powers to repair and reconnect.

In our wilderness of people let us seek the common good.
In our discord and divisions hearts can still be understood.
Love is with us when we’re working, turning strangers into kin.
Love invites us and unites us to be better than we’ve been.















Voices United
Hymn #598

When Pain of the World

When pain of the world surrounds us
	with darkness and despair,
when searching just confounds us
	with false hopes everywhere,
when lives are starved for meaning
	and destiny is bare,
we are called to follow Jesus
	and let God's healing flow through us.

We see with fear and trembling
	our aching world in need,
confessing to each other
	our wastefulness and greed.
May we with steadfast caring
	the hungry children feed.
We are called to follow Jesus
	and let God's justice flow through us.

The church is a holy vessel
	the living waters fill
to nourish all its people,
	God's purpose to fulfill.
May we with humble courage
	be open to God's will.
We are called to follow Jesus
	and let God's spirit flow through us.

We praise you for our journey
	and your abundant grace,
your saving word that guided
	a struggling human race.
O God, with all creation,
	your future we embrace.
We are called to follow Jesus
and let God's changes flow through us.
More voices 
Hymn #171

Christ Has No Body Now but Yours

Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, 
to serve with the joy of compassion.

No hands but yours to heal the wounded world,
No hands but yours to soothe all its suffering, 
No touch but yours to bind the broken hope of the people of God.

Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, 
to serve with the joy of compassion.

No eyes but yours to see as Christ would see,
To find the lost, to gaze with compassion; 
no eyes but yours to glimpse the holy joy of the city of God.

Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, 
to serve with the joy of compassion.

No feet but yours to journey with the poor, 
To walk this world with mercy and justice.   

Yours are the steps to build a lasting peace 
for the children of God.

Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, 
to serve with the joy of compassion.

Through ev’ry gift, give back to those in need;
As Christ has blessed, so now be his blessing, 
with ev’ry gift a benediction, be to the people of God. 

Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, 
to serve with the joy of compassion.

Words:  Adapted by Stephen C. Warner, 2003 from St. Teresa of Avil Music:  Rick Gunn, 2006




