GATHERING

410 God Is Calling through the Whisper
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1 God is call-ing through the whis-per of the Spir - it's deep-est sighs,
2 God is call-ing through the voic-es of our neigh-bors’ ur - gent prayers,
3 God is call-ing through the mu -sic of sub-lime and hu-man arts,
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through the thrill of sud-den beau - ties that can catch us by sur-prise.
through their long-ing for re-demp-tion and for res-cue from de - spair.
through the hymns of earth and an - gels, and the car-ols of our hearts.
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Flash of light-ning, crash of thun-der; hush of still - ness, rush of won-der:
Place of hurt or face of need-ing; stri-dentcry or  si-lent plead-ing:
Lift of joy and gift of sing-ing; days and nights our prais-es bring-ing:
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God is call - ing—can you hear? Godis call - ing—can you hear?
God is call - ing—can you hear? God is call - ing—can you hear?
God is call - ing—and we hear! God is call - ing—and we hear!
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This wide-ranging text reminds us of the many surprising and urgent ways God calls to us, both to draw us
near and to send us forth, In the third line of music it is especially effective at harnessing the momentum of
the phrases that are each a note higher than the one before.

TEXT: Mary Louise Bringle, 2003 W ZLOBIE LEZY
MUSIC: Polish carol; harm. Wilbur Lee, 1958 8.7.8.7.88.7.7
Text © 2006 GlA Publications, inc. {this tune in a higher key, 128)

Music Harm. © 1958 Broadman Press (admin. Music Services)




JUSTICE AND RECONCILIATION
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Today We All Are Called
to Be Disci
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1 To - day we all are called to be dis - ci- ples of the
2 God made the world and at its birth or - dained our hu - man
3 Pray jus - tice may come roll -ing down as in a might-y
4 May we in ser - vice to our God act out the liv - ing
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Lord, to help to set the cap - tive free, make
race to live as stew - ards of the earth, re -
stream, with righ - teous - ness in  field and town to
word, and walk the road the saints have trod till
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plow -share out of
spond-ing to  God’s
cleanse us and re -
all have seen and
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sword,
grace.
deem.
heard.

to feed the hun - gry,
But we are vain and
For God is long-ing
As stew-ards of the
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quench their
sad - ly

to re -
earth may
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This text placing stewardship in the context of faithful witness was written by a retired Presbyterian minister
to be part of the 1986 stewardship campaign titled “Called to Be Disciples.” The tune name recalls the Sussex

village where the arranger first heard the melody.

TEXT: H. Kenn Carmichael, 1985
MUSIC: English County Songs, 1893; harm. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906
Text © 1989 H. Kenn Carmichael
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JUSTICE AND RECONCILIATION
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thirst, make love and peace our fast, to serve  the
proud; we sow not peace but strife, Qur  dis - cord
store an earth where con - flicts cease, a world  that
we give thanks in one ac - cord to God  who

- - . —_—
= = — .
: - i
r | | J——

— —-] - .!_' : I

T I

o g "' 'L#],:ﬁhjjdrgﬁ

poor  and home - less first, our ease and com - fort last.

spreads a dead - Iy cloud that threat-ens all  of life.
was cre - at - ed for a har - mo - ny  of  peace.
calls us all to be dis - ci - ples of the Lord.
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BAPTISM

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessmg 475
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Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing; tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Here 1 raise my Eb-e - ne- zer; hith-er by thy help I'm come;
O to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let that grace now, like a fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.
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Teach me some me -lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;

Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dering from the fold of God;
Prone to  wan -der, Lord, I feel it proneto leave the God 1 love;
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praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on it, mount of God’s un-chang-ing love!

he, to res - cue me from dan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.
here’s my heart; O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a-bove.
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Written for Pentecost by a British Baptlst pastor, this text is full of biblical terms like “Ebenezer” (1 Samuel
7:12), Hebrew for "a stone of help” set up to give thanks for God's assistance. The tune name honors hymmnal
compiler Asahel Nettleton, who probably did not compose it.
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TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. NETTLETON
MUSIC: Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813 87870
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