
 
Sunday Worship Music

Introit                                            We Gather Here in Jesus' Name                              Bryan Leech, 1984 
We gather here in Jesus' name; his love is burning in our hearts like living flame; 

for through the loving Son the Father makes us one:  
come, take the bread; come, drink the wine; come, share the Lord. 

No one is a stranger here; everyone belongs. 
Finding our forgiveness here, we in turn forgive all wrongs. 

He joins us here; he breaks the bread; the Lord who pours the cup is risen from the dead; 
The one we love the most is now our gracious host: 

come, take the bread; come, drink the wine; come, share the Lord.  

Hymn 401                                                          Gather Us In                                       Marty Haugen, 1979  
                                                                                                               

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 our name. 

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. 

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. 

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. 
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Duet                                                             Here I Am, Lord                                            Daniel Schutte        
arr. Lloyd Larson (Linda and Wayne Baker)  

I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save. 

I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them?  Whom shall I send? 

(Refrain) Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people's pain. 
I have wept for love of them, they turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send? 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame;  
I will set a feast for them; my hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide, till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 

Hymn 498                                               Loaves Were Broken                     text by H. G. Stuempfle, 2005 
   American folk tune            

Loaves were broken, words were spoken by the Galilean shore. 
Jesus, Bread of Life from heaven, was their food forever more. 

(Refrain) By your body broken for us, by your wine of life outpoured, 
Jesus, feed again your people. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord. 

Loaves were broken, words were spoken in a quiet room one night. 
In the bread and wine you gave them, Christ, you came as Light from Light. (Refrain) 

Loaves are broken, words are spoken as in faith we gather here. 
Jesus speaks across the ages: "I am with you; do not fear!" (Refrain) 

By the loaves you break and give us, send us in your name to share 
bread for which the millions hunger, words that tell your love and care. (Refrain) 

  
 


