Here In This Place

1. Here in this place the new light is streaming;
now is the darkness vanished away;

see in this space our fears and our dreamings
brought here to you in the light of this day.
Gather us in, the lost and forsaken;

Gather us in, the blind and the lame;

call to us now, and we shall awaken;

we shall arise at the sound of your name.

2. We are the young, our lives are a mystery.
We are the old who yearn for your face.

We have been sung throughout all of history,
called to be light to the whole human race.
Gather us in, the rich and the haughty;
gather us in, the proud and the strong;

give us a heart, so meek and so lowly;

give us the courage to enter the song.

3. Here we will take the wine and the water;
here we will take the bread of new birth.

Here you shall call your sons and your daughters,
call us anew to be salt for the earth.

Give us to drink the wine of compassion;

give us to eat the bread that is you;

nourish us well, and teach us to fashion

lives that are holy and hearts that are true.

4. Not in the dark of buildings confining,
not in some heaven, light years away:
here in this place the new light is shining;
now is the kingdom, and now is the day.
Gather us in and hold us forever;

gather us in and make us your own;
gather us in, all peoples together,

fire of love in our flesh and our bone.

How Great Thou Art

1. O Lord my God, when | in awesome wonder
consider all the worlds thy hands have made,

| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder,

thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my savior God to thee:
How great thou art! How Great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my savior God to thee:

How great thou art! How great thou art!

2. When through the woods and forest glades | wander

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
when | look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

Refrain

3. And when | think that God his Son not sparing,
sent him to die, | scarce can take it in,

that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

he bled and died to take away my sin:

Refrain

4. When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then | shall bow in humble adoration,

and there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!”

Refrain

I’ve Got Peace Like a River

1. I've got peace like a river;

I've got peace like a river;

I've got peace like a river, in my soul.
I've got peace like a river;

I've got peace like a river;

I've got peace like a river in my soul.

2. I've got joy like a fountain;

I've got joy like a fountain;

I've got joy like a fountain, in my soul.
I've got joy like a fountain;

I've got joy like a fountain;

I've joy like a fountain in my soul.

3. I've got love like an ocean;

I've got love like an ocean;

I've got love like an ocean, in my soul.
I've got love like an ocean;

I've got love like an ocean;

I've got love like an ocean, in my soul.



