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All People That on Earth Do Dwell
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i Al peo - ple that on earth do dwell, sing to the
2 Know that the Lord is God in - deed; with - out our
3 Oh, en - ter then his gates  with  praise; ap - proach with
4 For  why? The Lord owr God 18 good: his mer - cy
5 To Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, the God  whom
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Lord with cheer - ful voice: him serve with mirth, his
aid he did us make. We are s folk, he
joy his Courts un - to; praise, laud, and bless  his
is for - ev - er SUE; his truth  at all  times
heav’n and earth a - dore, from us and from the
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praise forth  tell;, come ye  be - fore him and re - joice.
doth us feed, and for  his sheep he doth us take.
name al - ways, for it is seem-ly s0 to do.
firm - ly stood,  and shall from age to age en - dure.
an - gel host be  praise and glo - ry ev - er - more.

Text: William Kethe, d. ¢. 1594
Music: OLD HUNDREDTH, Louis Bourgeois, 1510-1561




Lord, You Give the Great Commission
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i Lord, vou give the great com - mis-sion: “Heal the  sick and
2 Lord, you call us to your  ser-vice:  “In my name bap -
3 Lord, you make the com - mon ho-ly: “This my bod - v,
4 Leord, you show us love’s true  mea-sure: “Fa - ther, what they
5 Lord, you bless with words as - sur-ing: “I am with  you
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preach the  word” Lest the church ne - glect its mis - sion,
tize and  teach” That the world may trust your prom-ise,
this my  blood.” Let s all, for  earth’s true glo - ry.
do, for - give” Yet we hoard as pri - vate  frea- sure
to the end.” Faith and hope and love re - stor-ing,
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and the gos - pel go un - heard, help us  wit - ness
life a - bun - dant meant for each, give us  all new
dai - ly lift life  heav - en - ward, ask - ing that the
all that  you 50 free - ly  give. May  your care and
may  we  serve as you in - tend and, a - mid the
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to your  pur-pose  with re - newed in - teg - i - ty:
fer - vor, draw us clos - er in com-mia - ni - ty:
world a - round us share  your chil - dren’s lib - er - ty:
mer - Ccy lead us to a just S0 - ¢ - e -ty
cares that  claim us, hold in mind e - ter - ni - ty:
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With the Spir-it’'s  gifts em-pow’r us for the work of min-is - try.

Text: Jeffery Rowthorn, b. 1934

Music: ABBOT'S LEIGH, Cynil V. Taylor, 1907-1991

Text © 1978 and Music © 1942, ren. 1970 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved.
Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administeator.



All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly

Text: Sylvia . Dunstan, 1955-1993

Mugic: HOLY MANNA, W. Moore, Columbian Harmony, 1825
Text @ £991 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com

800,442 3358 All rights reseeved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid leense from copyright administrator.
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1 All who hun -ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers; seek-er, be a  wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - gecth - er, Je - sus Christ s liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der - ness and  wan - d’ring. Here in - truth we  will be fed.
Come from rest-less - ness and  roam-ing. Herein  joy we keep the feast
Come from lone-1i - ness and long - ing. Here in peacewe have been fed.
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You that vearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us 15 our food.
We that once were lost and scat-tered in com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
Blest are those who from this ta-ble live their days in grat-t - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace ¢ - ter - nal. Taste and sce that God is good.




Come to Me, All Pilgrims Thirsty
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1 “Come to me, all pil-grims thirst - y; drink the wa-ter I will give.
2 “Come to me, all trav-’lers wea - ry; come that | may give you rest.
3 “Come to me, be - liev-ers bur-dened; find re- fresh-ment m this place.
4 “Come to me, re - pen-tant sin - ners; leave be - hind your guilt and shame.
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If  you knew what gift I of - fer, you would come to me and live”
Drink the cup of life 1 of - fer; at this ta - ble be my guoest”
Come, re-cetve the gift I of - fer, tun  to me and seek my face”
Come and know di - vine com-pas-sion, turn  to me, | call youwr name.”

Refrain
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Je -sus, ev - er-flow-ing foun - tain, give us wa-ter from your well
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In the gra - cious gift you of - fer there is joy no tongue can tell
5 “Come to me, distressed and needy; 6 “Come to me, abandoned, orphaned;
I would be your trusted friend. lonely ways no longer roam.
Come and seek the gift | offer, Come and take the gift I offer,
come, your open hands extend.” Refrain let me make in you my home.” Refrain

Text: Delores Dufner, osh, h. 1936
Musie: BEacH Sering, The Sacved Harp, Philadelphia, 1844
Text © 1992, 1996 Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN

Duplication in any form prohibited without peremission or vaiid license from copyright administeaton



I Love to Tell the Story
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t I love to tell the sto - ry of un- seen things a - bove,
21 love to tell the sto - ry:how pleas-ant to re - peat
31 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it best
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of Je - sus and his glo -1y, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time [ tell it more won-der-ful - ly  sweet!
scem hun - ger-ing and  thirst-ing  to hear it like the rest
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| love to tell the sto-ry, be - cause I know it’s true;
| love to tell the sto- 1y, for some have nev - er heard
And when, in scenesof  glo - 1y, I sing the new, new  song,
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it sat - is - fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do.
the mes-sage of sal - va-tion from God’s own ho - ly word.
'l sing the old, old sto-ry that |1 have loved so long.
Refrain
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I love to tell the sto-rv; “twill be my theme in glo-ry
y ; f K f
e S S e S e Lot
| e

o tell the old, old sto-ry of Je -sus and his love.

Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911
Music: HANKEY, William E. Fischer, 18491934






