Hymns for June 28th
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Gathering Hymn
“All Are Welcome”
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1 Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safe - ly
2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love 1s found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place  where saints and chil - dren tell how
true, where  all God’s chil - dren dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - ly ground where
stone to heal and strength - en, serve and teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts learn  to for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the cross shall stand as
peace and jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through
live the  Word they've known. Here the out - cast and the
words with - 1In the Word. Built of tears and cries and
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vi - sions, rock of faith and wvault of grace; here the love  of
wil - ness and as sym - bol of God’s grace; here as one we
Je - sus, 1s re - vealed in time and space; as we share in
strang -er bear the im - age of God's face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end di - wvi - sions:
claim the faith of Je - sus:
Christ the feast that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear and dan - ger:
claim from floor to raf - ter
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come 1n this place.



Hymn of the Day
“The Church of Christ, in Every Age”
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1 The church of Christ, in ev - ry age be - set by
2 A - cross the world, a - cross the street, the vic - tims
3 Then let the ser - vant church a - rise, a car - ing
4 For he a - lone, whose blood was shed, can cure the
5 We have no mis - sion but to serve in full o -
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change, but Spir - it - led, must claim and test its
of in - jus - tice cry for shel - ter and for
church that longs to be a part - ner in Christ’s
fe - ver n our blood, and teach us how to
be - dience to our Lord; to care for all, with -
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her - 1 - tage and keep on ris - ing from the dead.
bread to eat, and nev - er live be - fore they die.
sac - ri - fice, and clothed in Christ’s hu - man - 1 - ty.
share our bread and feed  the starv - ing mul - ti - tude.
out re - serve, and spread his lib - er - at - 1ing word.

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000

Music: WAREHAM, William Knapp, 1698-1768

Text © 1971 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.




Communion Hymns
“Let Us God Now to the Banquet”
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Va - mos fo - dos al ban - que - fe, a la
Let us go now to the ban - quet, to the
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me - sa de la crea - cion; ca-da cual conm su ta - bu -
feast of the u - m - verse. The ta-ble’s set and a place 1is
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re - fe tie-neun pues - to  yu - na mi - sion.
wait - ing; come, ev - Ty - one, with your gifts to share.
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1 Hoy me le - van-to muy fem - pra - no; ya me.es-
1 I wil rise in the ear - ly morn - ing; the com -
2 God i - vites all the poor and hun - gry to the
3 May we build such a place a - mong us where all
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pe - ra la co - mu-ni-dad; voy su-bien -doa-le - gre la
mu - ni-ty’s wait - ing for me. With a spring in my step I'm
ban-quet of jus - tice and good where the har - vest will not be
peo-ple are e - qual in love. God has called us to work to -
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cues - 1a, voy en bus - ca de tua - mis - tad.
walk - ing with my friends and my fam - 1 - ly
hoard - ed so that no one will lack for food.
geth - er and to share ev-'ry-thing we have.



“As We Gather at Your Table”
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1 As we gath-er at your ta-ble, as we lis - ten to your word,
2 Turmour wor-ship in-to  wit-ness in the sac - ra - ment of life;
3 Gra-cious Spir-it, help us sum-mon oth-er guests to share that feast
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help us know, O God, your pres-ence; let our hearts and minds be stirred.
send us forth to love and serve you, bring-ing peace where there is strife.
where tri - um-phant Love will wel-come those who had been last and least.
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Nour-ish us with sa-cred sto-ry till we claim it as our own;
Give us, Christ, your great com-pas-sion to for - give as you for - gave;
There no more will en - vy blind us nor will pride our peace de - stroy,
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teach us through this ho-ly ban-quet how to make Love’svic - t'ry known.
may we still  be - hold your im - age in the world you died to save.
as we join with saintsand an-gels to re- peat the sound-ing joy.

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944
Music: IN BABILONE, Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



Sending Hymn
“Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life”
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1 Where cross the crowd-ed ways of life, where sound the
2 In haunts of wretch-ed - ness and need, on shad - owed
3 From ten - der child-hood’s help - less - ness, from hu - man
4 The cup of wa - ter givin  for you still holds the
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cries  of race and clan, a - bove the noise of
thresh - olds dark with fears, from paths where hide the
grief and bur - dened toil, from fam - ished souls, from
fresh - ness  of your grace; yet long these mul - @ -
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self - ish strife, we hear your wvoice, O Son of Man.
lures of greed, we catch the vi - sion of your tears.
sor - row’s stress, your heart has nev - er known re - coil
tudes to view the strong com - pas - sion in your face.

5 O Master, from the mountainside
make haste to heal these hearts of pain;

among these restless throngs abide;

oh, tread the city’s streets again;

6 Till all the world shall learn your love,

and follow where your feet have trod;
till glorious from your heav’n above
shall come the city of our God.










