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



















Voices United
Hymn #312
Praise with Joy the world’s Creator

Praise with joy the world's Creator,
	God of justice, love, and peace,
source and end of human knowledge,
	God whose grace shall never cease.
Celebrate the Maker's glory,
	power to rescue and release.

Praise to Christ who feeds the hungry,
	frees the captive, finds the lost,
heals the sick, upsets religion,
	fearless both of fate and cost.
Celebrate Christ's constant presence:
	friend and stranger, guest and host.

Praise the Spirit sent among us,
	liberating truth from pride,
forging bonds where race or gender,
	age or nation dare divide.
Celebrate the Spirit's treasure:
	foolishness none dare deride.

Praise the Maker, Christ, and Spirit,
	one God in community,
calling Christians to embody
	oneness and diversity.
This the world shall see reflected:
	God is One and One in Three.

Words:  The Iona Community 1985, alt.  Music:  John Goss 1868  Words copyright © 1987 WGRG, Iona Community (Glasgow, Scotland).  G.I.A. Publications, Inc.  Chicago, IL, exclusive agent.




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 #23

For everyone born, a place at the table,
for everyone born, clean water and bread,
a shelter, a space, a safe place for growning,
for everyone born, a star over head, 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!

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 all 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 		R

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 breath, the chalice of grace, and	R

For you and me, a place at the table,
though wounded and sore, with need to forgive,
in anger, in hurt, a mindset of mercy,
for you and for me, a new way to live.		R

For everyone born, a place, a place at the table,
to live without fear, and simple to be
to work, to speak out, to witness and worship,
for everyone born, the right to  be free.	R
joy! 


More Voices
Hymn #78

God Weeps

God weeps at love withheld, 
At strength misused, at children’s innocence abused, 
and till we change the way we love, 
God weeps.

God bleeds at anger’s fist, 
at trust betrayed, at women battered and afraid,
and till we change the way we win, 
God bleeds.

God cries at hungry mouths, 
at running sores, at creatures dying without cause, 
and till we change the way we care, 
God cries.

God waits for stones to melt, 
for peace to seed, for hearts to hold each other’s need, 
and till we understand the Christ, 
God waits.

Words:  Shirley Erena Murray, 1994  Music:  Jim Strathdee, 1998  Words copyright © 1996 Hope Publishing company.  All rights reserved.  Used by permission.  Music copyright © 1998 Jim and Jean Strathdee.  Used by permission.












Voices United
Hymn #595

We Are Pilgrims
We are pilgrims on a journey,
fellow travellers on the road;
we are here to help each other
walk the mile and bear the load.

Sister, let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that I may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.

I will hold the Christ-light for you
in the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
speak the peace you long to hear.

I will weep when you are weeping,
when you laugh I'll laugh with you;
I will share your joy and sorrow,
till we've seen this journey through.

When we sing to God in heaven,
we shall find such harmony,
born of all we've known together
of Christ's love and agony.

Brother, let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that I may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.

