
HYMN #515                          I Come With Joy 
                                                                                                                                          
1 I come with joy, a child of God, 
forgiven, loved, and free, 
the life of Jesus to recall, 
in love laid down for me, 
in love laid down for me. 
 
2 I come with Christians far and near 
to find, as all are fed, 
the new community of love 
in Christ’s communion bread, 
in Christ’s communion bread. 
 
3 As Christ breaks bread and bids us 
share, 
each proud division ends. 

The love that made us, makes us one, 
and strangers now are friends, 
and strangers now are friends. 
 
4 The Spirit of the risen Christ, 
unseen, but ever near, 
is in such friendship better known, 
alive among us here, 
alive among us here. 
 
5 Together met, together bound 
by all that God has done, 
we’ll go with joy, to give the world 
the love that makes us one, 
the love that makes us one. 

 

Brian Wren, 1968; rev. 1993 (Autho); American folk melody (Composer); Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing CompanyMusic Arr. © 

1977 Hope Publishing Company; OneLicense #A-734832 
 
 

 
HYMN # 318          In Christ There Is No East or West 
                                          

1 In Christ there is no east or west, 
in him no south or north, 
but one great fellowship of love 
throughout the whole wide earth. 
 
2 In Christ shall true hearts 
everywhere 
their high communion find; 
his service is the golden cord 
close-binding humankind. 
 

3 Join hands, disciples of the faith, 
whate'er your race may be. 
All children of the living God 
are surely kin to me. 
 
4 In Christ now meet both east and 
west; 
in him meet south and north. 
All Christly souls are one in him 
throughout the whole wide earth. 

 
John Oxenham, 1908, alt. (Author);  Reinagle, Alexander Robert (1799-1877) (Composer); Public Domain; Copyright holder has given 
permission for a church to print the lyrics for this hymn for use in bulletins or other worship resources 
 
 
 
 



 

HYMN #79          Light Dawns on a Weary World 
                                          

1 Light dawns on a weary world 
when eyes begin to see 
all people’s dignity. 
Light dawns on a weary world: 
the promised day of justice comes. 
 
Refrain: 
The trees shall clap their hands; 
the dry lands, gush with springs; 
the hills and mountains shall break 
forth with singing! 
We shall go out in joy, 
and be led forth in peace, 
as all the world in wonder echoes 

shalom. 
 
2 Love grows in a weary world 
when hungry hearts find bread 
and children’s dreams are fed. 
Love grows in a weary world: 
the promised feast of plenty 
comes. 
 
3 Hope blooms in a weary world 
when creatures, once forlorn, 
find wilderness reborn. 
Hope blooms in a weary world: 
the promised green of Eden comes.

 
Mary Louise Bringle, 2001. (Author);  William P. Rowan, 2000  (Composer); Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc. Music © 2000 William P. Rowan 

(admin. GIA Publications, Inc.); OneLicense #A-734832 

 
 


