January 30, 2022

8:15 & 11:00 AM

O Zion, Haste

CCLI #20611171
One License # 735387-A
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1 O 71 - on, haste, your mis - sion high ful - fill - ing,

2 Pub - lish to ev - Yy peo - ple, tongue, and na - tion

3 He comes a - gain! O Z1i - on, ere you meet him,
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to tell to all the world that God is light;
that God, in whom they live and move, is love;
make known to ev - Ty heart  his sav - ing grace;
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that he who made all na - tions is not will -  ing

tell how he stooped to save his lost cre - a - tion

let none whom he has ran - somed fail to greet him,
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onec soul should per - 1sh, lost in shadcs of night.
and died on earth that we might live a bove.
through your mne - glect, un - fit to see his face.
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Pub - lish glad tid - ings, tid - ings of peace,
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tid - ings of Je sus, re - demp-tion, and e - lease.
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Text: Mary A. Thomson, 1834-1923
Music: James Welch, 1837-1901




O Word of God Incarnate
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1 O Word of God in - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on  high,
2 The church from you, dear Mas - ter, re - ceived the gift di - vine;
3 Oh, make your church,dear Sav - ior, a lamp of bur-nished gold
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O Truth un-changed,un - chang -ing, O Light of our dark sky:
and  still that light is lift - ed o’er all the earth to  shine.
to bear be - fore the na - tions your true light, as of old;
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we praise you for the ra - diance that from the hal-lowed page,
It is the chart and com - pass that, all life’s voy-age  through,
oh, teach your wand-’ring pil - grims by this their path to trace,
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mid mists and rocks and

foot - steps, shines on
quick - sands still guides,O Christ, to you.

from age

to
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age.

till, clouds and dark-ness end - ed, they see you face to face.
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Text: William W. How, 1823-1897, alt.
Music: Neuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693
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Take, Oh, Take Me As [ Am
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Take, oh, take me as | am:; sum-mon out what I shall be:
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set your seal up-on my heart and live n me.
Text: John L. Bell, b. 1949

Music: TAKE ME AS 1 AM, John L. Bell

Text and music © 1995 Tona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com

800.442.3358 All nights reserved. Used by

permission.

Duplication in any form prolibited without permission or valid license from copyright admimistrator.

He Comes to Us as One Unknown
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1 He comes to us as one un-known, a breath wun - seen, un -
2 He comes when souls in si - lence lie and thoughtsof day de -
3 He comes to us in sound of seas, the o - cean’s fume and
4 He comes in love as once he came by flesh and blood and
5 He comes in truth when faith 1is grown; be - lieved, o - beyed, a -
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heard; as though with -in a heart of stone, or shriv-eled seed in
part; half - seen up - on the in - ward eye, a fall - ing star a -
foam; yet small and still up - on the breeze,a  wind that stirs the
birth; to bear with-in our mor - tal frame a Iife, a death, a
dored; the Christ in all the scrip - tures shown, as yet un - seen, but
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dark -ness sown, a  pulse of be - ing stirred, a pulse of be-ing stirred.
cross the sky of night with-in the heart, of night with-in the heart.
tops of trees, a voice to call us home, a voice to call us home.
sav - ing name, for ev -'ry child of earth, for ev - 'ry child of earth.
not un-known, our Sav-1or and our Lord, our Sav -1ior and our Lord.

Text: Timothy Dudley-Smith, b. 1926
Music: C. Hubert H. Parry, 1848-1918
Text copyright 1984 Hope Publishing Company



Go, My Children, with My Blessing

543

0 u .
A* J' — i
! . J Ve J’ : o
)
1 “Go, my chil - dren, with my bless-ing, nev - er a - lone.
2 “Go, my chil - dren, sins for - giv-en, at peace and pure.
3 “QGo, my chil - dren, fed and nour-ished, clos - er to me.
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Wak - ing, sleep - ing, I am with you, you are my Own.
Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure.
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.
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In my love’s bap-tis - mal riv - er [ have made you mine for-ev - er.
Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry, here you touched him, saw his glo - ry.
Here my Spir - it’s pow - er filled you, here my ten - der com-fort stilled you.
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Go, my chil-dren, with my bless-ing, you are my own.”
Go, my chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, at peace and pure.”
Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, joy - ful and free”

Text: Jaroslav J. Vajda, b. 1919, alt.

Music: Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958
Text copyright 1983 Concordia Publishing House

Arr. Copyright Oxford University Press



