HYMN #403 Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty

1 Open now thy gates of beauty,
Zion, let me enter there,

where my soul in joyful duty

waits for God who answers prayer;
O how blessed is this place,

filled with solace, light, and grace.

2 Gracious God, I come before thee;
come thou also unto me;
where we find thee and adore thee,

there a heaven on earth must be;
to my heart O enter thou;
let it be thy temple now.

3 Speak, O Lord, and I will hear thee;
let thy will be done indeed;

may I undisturbed draw near thee,
while thou dost thy people feed.

Here of life the fountain flows;

here is balm for all our woes.
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holder has given permission for a church to print the lyrics for this hymn for use in bulletins or other worship resources.

HYMN #305 Come Sing, O Church, in Joy

1 Come sing, O church, in joy!
Come join, O church, in song!
For Christ the Lord has led us
through the ages long!

Refrain:

In bold accord,

come celebrate the journey now
and praise the Lord!

2 Long years have come and gone,
and still God reigns supreme,

empowering us to catch the vision,
dream the dream! (Refrain)

3 Let courage be our friend;
let wisdom be our guide,

as we in mission magnify
the Crucified! (Refrain)

4 Come sing, O church, in joy!

Come join, O church, in song!

For Christ the Lord has triumphed o'er
the ages long! (Refrain)
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HYMN #796 We Come to You for Healing, Lord

1 We come to you for healing, Lord,
of body, mind, and soul,
and pray that by your Spirit’s touch
we may again be whole.

2 As once you walked through ancient streets
and reached toward those in pain,

we know you come among us still

with power to heal again.

3 You touch us through physicians’ skills,
through nurses’ gifts of care,

and through the love of faithful friends
who lift our lives in prayer.

4 Through nights of pain and wakefulness,
through days when strength runs low,
grant us your gift of patience, Lord,

your calming peace to know.

5 We come to you, O loving Lord,

in our distress and pain,

in trust that through our nights and days
your grace will heal, sustain.
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