Voices United
Hymn #396

Jesus Stand among Us

Jesus, stand among us
in your risen power;
let this time of worship
be a hollowed hour.

Breathe the Holy Spirit
into every heart;
bid the fears and sorrows
from each soul depart.

Lead our hearts to wisdom
till our doubting cease,
and to all assembled
speak your word of peace. 














 More Voices
Hymn #1 

All Are Welcome

Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safely live,
a place where saints and children tell how hearts learn to forgive.
Built of hopes and dreams and visions, rock of faith and vault of grace;
here the love of Christ shall end divisions

All are welcome, all are welcome,
all are welcome in this place.

Let us build a house where prophets speak and words are strong and true,
where all God’s children dare to seek to dream God’s reign anew.
Here the cross shall stand as witness and as symbol of God’s grace;
here as one we claim the faith of Jesus.			R

Let us build a house where love is found in water, wine and wheat,
a banquet hall on holy ground, where peace and justice meet.
Here the love of God, through Jesus, is revealed in time and space;
as we share in Christ the feast that frees us.			R

Let us build a house where hands will reach beyond the wood and stone
to heal and strengthen, serve and teach, and live the Word they’ve known.
Here the outcast and the stranger bear the image of God’s face;
let us bring an end to fear and danger.			R

Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and visions heard
and loved and treasured, taught and claimed as words within the Word.
Built of tears and cries and laughter, prayers of faith and songs of grace;
let this house proclaim from floor to rafter:			R

Words and music © copyright 1994 by GIA Publications, Inc.  All rights reserved.  Used by permission.




Voices United
Hymn #179	

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Give Thanks

Hallelujah, hallelujah.
	Give thanks to the risen Christ;
	hallelujah, hallelujah!
	Give praise to God's name.




















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






















Voices United
Psalm #139
Page #861

Psalm 139

God, you have searched me,
you know me through and through.   R

O God, you have searched me and known me.
You know when I sit down and rise up;
you discern my thoughts from afar.
	You discern my path and the places I rest;
	you are familiar with all my ways.
Before a word is on my tongue,
	you know it, O God, completely.
You guard me from behind and before,
and lay your hand upon me.
	It is beyond my knowledge; it is a mystery;
	I cannot fathom it.   R

Where can I escape from your spirit?
Where can I flee from your presence?
	If I ascend to heaven, you are there;	
	if I lie down in the grave, you are even there.
If I take wing with the dawn
and alight at the sea’s farthest limits,
	there also your hand will be guiding me
	your powerful hand holding me fast.
If I say, “Let the darkness cover me
and my day be turned to night,”
	even darkness is not dark to you:
	the night is as bright as the day,
	for darkness is as light to you.   R

It was you who formed my inward parts;
you fashioned me in my mother’s womb.
I praise you, for I am fearfully, wonderfully made.
Wondrous are your works; that I know very well.
My frame was not hidden from you
when I was being fashioned in secret,
intricately woven in the mystery of clay.
	Your eyes saw my substance taking shape;
	in your book my every day was recorded;
	all my days were fashioned,
	even before they came to be.   R

How deep your designs are to me,
O God! How great their number!
	I try to count them but they are more than the sand.
	I come to the end – I am still with you.
Search me, O God, and know my heart;
	test me and know my thoughts.
Watch closely, lest I follow a path of error
	and guide me in the everlasting way.   R
























Voices United 
Hymn #184

As We Walked Home at Close Day

As we walked home at close day,
a stranger joined us on our way.
He heard us speak of one who’d gone,
and when he stopped, he carried on.

“Why wander further without light?
Please stay with us this troubled night.
We’ve shared the truth of how we feel
and now would like to share a meal.”

We sat to eat our simple spread,
then watched the stranger take the bread;
and, as he said the blessing prayer,
we knew that someone else was there.

No stranger he; it was our eyes
which failed to see, in stranger’s guise,
the Lord who, risen from the dead,
met us when ready to be fed.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
As Mary and our sisters said,
the Lord is risen from the dead!







Voices United
Hymn #187

The Spring Has Come

The spring has come, let all the church be part of it!
The world has changed, and God is at the heart of it!
New light, new day, new colour after winter grey.
New light, new day,
	the spring has come, let all the church be part of it!

The sum of warm, let all God’s children play in it!
The world expands, lets spread the Gospel way in it!
New leaf, new thrust, new greening for the love of Christ.
New leaf, new thrust
	the sun is warm, let all God’s children play in it!

The spring has come, new people are the flowers of it.
Through wind and rain, new life is in the showers of it.
New bud, new shoot, new hope will bear the Spirit’s fruit.
New bud, new shoot
	the spring has come, new people are the flowers of it!


















Voices United
Hymn #974
Amen! Amen!  
Hallelujah, Amen!
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