Processional Song: Come, All You People # 819
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U - ya - i - mo - se, ti - na - ma - te Mwa - ri;
1 Come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Most High;
2 Come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Sav - ior;
3 Come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Spir - it;
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u - ya - [ - mo - se ti - na - ma - te Mwa - ri;
come, all  you peo - ple, come and praise the Most High;
come, all  you peo - ple, come and praise the Sav - ior;
come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Spir - it;
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u - ya - I - mo - se, ti - na - ma - te Mwa - ri;
come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Most High;
come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Sav - ior;
come, all you peo - ple, come and praise the Spir - it;
e e —
J
u - ya - i - mo se Zvi - no.
come  now and wor ship the Lord.
come  now and wor ship the Lord.
come  now and wor ship the Lord.




Song of Praise: Come Thou Font of Every Blessing # 807
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-'ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here 1 raise my Eb-en - e - zer: “Hith-er by thy help I've come”;
3 Oh, to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be;
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streams of  mer - ¢y, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.

and

I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to  ar - rive at home.

let  that grace now like a fet - ter bind my wan-d’ring heartto thee.
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While the hope of end-less glo - ry fills my heart with joy and love,
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-d’ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it; prone to leave the God I love.
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teach me ev - er to a - dore thee; may I  still thy good-ness prove.
he, to res - cue me from dan-ger, in - ter - posed his pre-cious blood.

Here’s

my heart, oh, take and seal 1it; seal it for thy courts a - bove.
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Psalm 104

When You Send Forth Your Spirit
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When you send forth your Spir - it
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we are re - newed, we are re - newed.
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When you send forth your Spir - it,
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we are re - newed, we are re - newed.
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1 Man - i - fold your works, O God of might:
2 When we look to you to  give us  food,
3 May the glo - ry of our God en - dure.
4 Now may e - vil cease up - on the earth;
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Mak - er of the earth, the air, the light.
you o - pen your hand, fill us with  good.
May our God be glad, be  strong, be sure.
wick - ed - ness no more shall be of  worth.
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Wa - ters great and wide and all there - in,
When you hide your face, we are dis - mayed,
Un - to you, O God, our praise we  give:
Pleas - ing God shall be our on - ly  goal R
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crea - tures that a - bide, let life be - gin.
when you take a - way our breath, we fade.
We  will sing your glo - ry while we live.
Al - le - lu- 1a! Bless-ed be God, my soul.
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Gospel Acclamation:

Spirit of Gentleness
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Spir - it Spir-it of gen-tle-ness, blow through the wil-der-ness
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call-ing and free; Spir - i, Spir-it of rest-less-ness,
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stir me from plac-id-ness, wind, wind on the sea.
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1 You moved on the wa - ters, you called to the deep,
2 You swept through the des - ert, you stung with the sand,
3 You sang n a sta - ble, you cried from a hill,
4 You call from to - mor - row, you break an-cient schemes.
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then you coaxed up the moun - tains from the wval - leys of sleep;
and you goad - ed your peo - ple with a law and a land;

then you whis-pered in si

lence when the whole world was still;

From the bond - age of sor - row all the cap - tives dream dreams;
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and o - ver the e - ons you called to each thing:

and when they were blind ed with 1 - dols and lies,

and down in the cit y you called once a - gain,

our wom-en see Vi - sions, our men clear their eyes.

Refrain
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“A -  wake from your slum - bers and rise on your wings.”

then you spoke through your proph - ets to o - pen their eyes.
when you blew through your peo - ple on the rush of the wind.
With . . .bold new de - ci - sions your peo-ple a - rise.



Song of the Day:  Gracious Spirit, Heed Our Pleading  # 401
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Nio - o kwe-tu, Ro-ho mwe-ma, M - fa-vi -Ji we - tu
I Gra-cious Spir - it,  heed our plead-ing, fash-ion us all a - new.
2 Come to teach us, cometo nour-ish those who be-lieve in Christ.
3 Qude our think-ing and ourspeak-ing done in your ho - ly  name.
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Tu - fu -~ ndi - she ya mbi - ngu - ni, tmo- we wa - wa - pyd.
It’s your lead-ing  that we're need-ing, help us  to fol - low you.

Bless the faith - ful,

may they flour-

ish, strength-ened by grace un - priced.

Mo - d - vate all in their seek-ing, free - ing from guilt and shame.
Refradn
%ﬁ : E i
(o —F - v ’ pey
LM 1] i 7
J v F
Njo - o, njc - 0, njo - o, Ro-ho  mwe - ma.
Come, come, come, Ho - ly Spir - 1, come.
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Njo - o, nje - o, njo - o, Ro-ho mwe - ma.
Come, come, come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come.

4 Not mere knowledge, but discernment,
nor rootless liberty;
turn disquiet to contentment,
doubt into certainty. Refrain

5 Keep us fervent in our witness,
unswayed by earth’s allure.
Ever grant us zealous fitness,
which you alone assure. Refrain




Presentation Song: Come to Us, Creative Spirit
(Tune: “Joyous Light” ELW, # 561)

1. Come to us, creative Spirit, in our Father’s holy house;
Ev'ry human talent hallow, hidden skills that you arouse,
That with-in your earthly temple, wise and simple, we rejoice.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, give our spirits ample voice.

2. Poet, painter, music maker, all your treasures help us bring;
Craftsman, actor, graceful dancer, help us make an offering;
Join our hands in celebration; let creation shout and sing!
As we come to your fine table with a blessed offering!



Communion Hymns:

Take, Oh, Take Me As | Am #814
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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 in me.



Spirit of Gentleness #396v. 2-4
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Spir - it Spir-it of gen-tle-ness, blow through the wil-der-ness
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call-ing and free; Spir - i, Spir-it of rest-less-ness,
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stir me from plac-id-ness, wind, wind on the sea.
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1 You moved on the wa - ters, you called to the deep,
2 You swept through the des - ert, you stung with the sand,
3 You sang in a sta - Dble, you cried from a  hill,
4 You call from to-mor - row, you break an-cient schemes.
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then you coaxed up the moun - tains from the val - leys of sleep;

and you goad - ed your peo - ple with a law and a land;

then you whis-pered in si - lence when the whole world was still;

From the bond - age of sor - row all the cap - tives dream dreams;
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and o - ver the e - ons you called to each thing:
and when they were blind - ed with 1 - dols and lies,
and down in the cit - 'y you called once a - gain,
our wom-en see Vi - sions, our men clear their eyes.

Refrain
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“A -  wake from your slum - bers and rise on your wings.”

then you spoke through your proph - ets
when you blew through your peo - ple

to o -pen their eyes.
on the rush of the wind.

With . . .bold new de - ci - sions your peo-ple a - rise.
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Sending Song: Shine, Jesus, Shine #671
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Shine, Je - sus, shine, fill this land with the Fa-ther’s glo - ry;
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blaze, Spir - it, blaze, set our hearts  on fire.
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Flow, riv - er, flow, flood the na - tions with grace and mer - cy;
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send forth your Word,  Lord, and let there be light!
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1 Lord, the light of your love is shin - ing, in the midst of the
2 As we gaze on your king - ly bright-ness, so our fac - es dis-
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dark - ness, shin - ing;  Je - sus, light of the world, shine up - on us,
play your like - ness, ev - er chang-ing from glo - ry to glo - Iy,
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free by the truth you now bring us.
here, ~may our lives tell your sto - ry.
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me, shine on me:
me, shine on me:
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