Here in This Place
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1 Here in this place the new light is stream-ing; now is the dark-ness

2 We are the young, our lives are a mys-tery. We are the old who
3 Here we will take the wine and the wa - ter; here we will take the
4 Not in the dark of build-ings con - fin -ing, not in some heav - en,
C G D A C G
ﬁ“gu ! I L | ¥
loy . = e ==
e & : 4

van -ished 'a - way;
yearn for your face.
bread of new birth,

see in this space
We have been sung through-out all
Here you shall call

our fears and our dream-ings

of

his - tory,

your sons and your daugh-ters,

light years a - way: here in this place the new light is shin -ing;
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brought here to you in the light of this day.
called to be light to the whole hu - man race.
call us a-new to be salt for the earth.
now is the king-dom, and now is the day.
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Gath-er us in, the lost and for - sak - en; gath-er us in, the
Gath-er wus in, the rich and the haugh-ty; gath-er us in, the
Give us to drink the wine of com-pas-sion; give us to eat the
Gath-er us in  and hold us for - ev - er; gath-er us in  and
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blind and the lame; call to us now, and we shall a-wak-en;
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so meek and so low - ly;
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er us in, all peo-ples to-geth-er -
Gm Dm C b C Gm D
ﬁ gu ]
Bte—e—s, ,
QJ 1 - e
we shall a-rise at the sound of our name.
give us the cour-age to en - ter the song.
lives that are ho - ly and hearts that are true.
fire of love in our flesh and our bone.

The “you/your” mentioned in every stanza is never identified, but this 1879 hymn is clearly a corporate
prayer to GGod on behalf of the diverse congregation who have assenbled for worship, longing to be
transformed and used as God's witnesses and for God's purposes.

TEXT and MUSIC: Marty Haugen, 1979
Text and Music © 982 GIA Publications, Inc,
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DEDICATION AND STEWARDSHIP

t of God, Descend upon My Heart 688
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1 6pir - it of God, de - scend up -on my heart
2 1 ask no dream, no proph-et ec - sta - sies,
3 Hast thou not  bid us love thee, God and King;
4 Teach me to feel that  thou art al-ways nigh.
5 Teach me to love thee as thine an - gels love,
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wean it from earth; through all its puls - es  move
no sud-den rend - ing of the wveil of clay,
all, all thine own, soul, heart, and sirength, and  mind?
Teach me the  strug - gles of the soul to bear,
one ho - ly pas -~ sion fill -ing all my frame;
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stoop to my weak - ness, might -y as  thou art,
no an -~ gel vis - 1 - tant, Do o - pening skies;
I see thy cross; there teach my heart to  ding
to check the ris - ing  doubt, the reb - el sigh.
the bap -tism of  the Theaven-de -scend -ed Dove,
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and make me love thee as I ought to love.
but take the dim-ness of my soul a - way
O let me seek thee, and O let me find!
Teach me the pa-tience of un - an - swered prayer
my heart an al - tar, and thy love the flame.
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This reflection on Galatians 5:25 was written by a literaty Anglican clergyman whose preaching drew people
of many social classes to one of the formerly poorer London churches. The tune was created for “Abide with

Me” (no. 836) but more often appears with the presen

ttext.

TEXT: George Croly, 1867
MUSIC: Frederick Cook Atkinson, 1870
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Every Time | Feel the Spirit

66

Refrain
Ev - ery time I feel the Spir - it mov -ing in my
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heart I will pray. Yes, ev-ery time I feel the
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Spir - it mov - ing in my heart I will  pray.
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1 Up-on the moun - tain, when my Lord spoke, out of God's
2 Jor - dan Riv - e chii - ly and cold, it chills the
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mouth came fire and smoke. Looked all a-round me, it looked so
bod -y but not the soul. There isbut one train up - on this
to Refrain
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fine, till 1 asked my Lord if all was mine.
track, It runs to heav - en and then right back.

Like many African American spirituals, this one mixes the language of biblical narrative with veiled but
effective allusions to the hope of escape from slavery, either by crossing rivers into free states or by
particlpating in organized efforts like the Underground Railroad.

TEXT: African American spiritual
MUSIC: African American spiritual; am Joseph T Jories, 20th cent.; adapt. Melva Wilson Costen, 1989
Music Adapt. © 1990 Melva Wilson Costen '
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