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ENTRANCE HYMN
I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?
Refrain
Here I am, Lord.
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go, Lord,
if you lead me.
I will hold your people in my heart.
I, the Lord of snow and rain,
I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them.
They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak my word to them.
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord…
I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame.
I will set a feast for them.
My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide
Till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them.
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord…
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PSALM
O Lord, it is you who are my portion.
GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
Speak, Lord, your servant is listening:
You have the message of eternal life.
OFFORTORY HYMN
Will you come and follow me
If I but call your name?
Will you go where you don't know
And never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown,
Will you let my name be known,
Will you let my life be grown
In you and you in me?
Will you leave yourself behind
If I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind
And never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare
Should your life attract or scare?
Will you let me answer prayer
In you and you in me?
Will you let the blinded see
If I but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free
And never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean,
And do such as this unseen,
And admit to what I mean
In you and you in me?
Will you love the 'you' you hide
If I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside
And never be the same?
Will you use the faith you've found
To reshape the world around,
Through my sight and touch and sound
In you and you in me?

Lord, your summons echoes true
When you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you
And never be the same.
In your company I'll go
Where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I'll move and live and grow
In you and you in me.
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COMMUNION HYMN
Bread of life
Truth eternal
Broken now
To set us free
The risen Christ
His saving power
Is here in bread and wine for me
Lord I know
I am not worthy to receive you
You speak the word and I am healed
He at your table, loves mystery
One bread, one cup, one family
Bread of life
Truth eternal
Broken now
To set us free
The risen Christ
His saving power
Is here in bread and wine for me
Lord my your cross
You reconciled us to the father
We have only to believe
Your sacrifice
Our victory
Now by your blood we are redeemed
Bread of life
Truth eternal
Broken now
To set us free
The risen Christ
His saving power

Is here in bread and wine for me
Lord you gave your people manner in the desert
Still you furfill our every need
Lord when we hunger
Lord when we thirst
We come to you
We come to you
We come to you
And we receive
Bread of life
Truth eternal
Broken now
To set us free
The risen Christ
His saving power
Is here in bread and wine for me
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RECESSIONAL HYMN
Guide me, O thou great redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore,
Feed me now and evermore.
Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fiery cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield,
Be thou still my strength and shield.
When I tread the verge of Jordan
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side:
Songs and praises, songs and praises,
I will ever give to thee,
I will ever give to thee.
W. Williams (1717-91) tr. P. & W. Williams

