We are com-irg a-live!

Gathering Hymn: Coming Alive #34
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L (om~-ing a — live like the fruit of the earth
2. (om~ing a = live like the gren of the _spring;
3 com-tng a-live to the scent of the  air;
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(om-itng a~live to the joy of re - birth.
lov-ing and lLv=1ng the rich-ress it brings.
Sweet are  the blos —som -ing flow-ers  so fair
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Drink-ing the warmth and the lght of the sun:
Sing—tng of one who has done a wew thing:
Praise the Cre- a — tor whose love we can share:
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We are com-ing a-livel __And
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nev —err more will we die.___ Bud-dirg and grow-ing we

3

;
¢

==

ERERE

S —r 15— ¢ = —$5—F 5 ¢
7 = Tﬁfﬁﬁ B B

G Eb Am D7 G
S S
LA A g - -+ - i -

reach for the sky:  We are com-ing a-live!
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Hymn of Praise: A Place in the Choir #2

Chorus:
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All Godls crit-ters got a place inthe choir, Some singlow and
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some siry high-er, some sing out loud onthe tel-e - phone wire arol
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some _fust clap their hands or paws or an-y-thing they got now.
Verse:
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bull-frog croaks and the hip ~ po= pot ~a ~mus moans and groans with a
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big— t— oo, andthe old cow just goes moo.

2. The dogs and the cats they take up the middle
While the honey bee hums and the cricket fiddles,
The donkey brays arnd the pony negghs
And. the old coyote howls. (Chorus)




3. Listen to the top where the little birds sing
On the melodies with the high notes ringing,
The Jwot owl hollers over everythiry
And the jaybird disagrees.

1 Jingin’ inthe night time, singin’ in the day,
The little duck quacks, then hes on his way,
The ‘posswm aint got much to say
And the porcupine talks to himself. (Chorus)

5 Its a simple sorg, a livin’ sory everywhere
By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear,
The grumpy allyator and the hawk above,
The sly Tacworn and the turtle dove.  (Chorus)

Gospel Acclamation: Spirit of the Living God #134
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Ipirit of the Liv-ing God, fall a-fresh on me!  Spir-it of the




Hymn of the Day: The Butterfly Song #9
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If I were a butter - fly  Id thank you, lord, for giv-in' me wings. And
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if [were arob-in ina tree, Id thank you, Lord, that [ could stng. And
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i [were afishin the sea, [ wiggle my tail and Id
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Gy yle with glee, but I just thank you, Father; for mak-inme  me!
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cause you gave me a heart and yougave mea smile, yougave me Jesus and you
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wmadle me your child, bue I just thank you,Fathcer, for mak-tn me mel

2. If [were an elephant, [d thank you, lord, by raising my trunk,
And f [ were a kangaroo, [d just hop right up to you,
And if [ were an octopus, 1A thank you, Lord, for my good. looks,
But [ just thark gou,flrtlwrfor makind me, me.  (Chorus)

3 If [ were a wiggly worm, Id thank you, Lord that I could squirm,
And if [ were a crocodile, [d thank you, Lord for my big smile,

And if [were afuzzy wuczy bear; I thark you, lordlfor my fuecry wuzay hair,
But I just thank you, Father for makiri me,me.  (Chorus)



Offertory Hymn: Spirit #16v.1
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[ You moved on  the wa = ters, You called o the deep,

2. You swept through the des ~ ert, Yo stung with the sand

SYou sang in a sta = ble, You cried from a K,
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Then you coaxed up the moun-tatns From the val - leys of sleep;
And you goad -eol your peo — ple With a law and a land,
Then you whis-pered 1n st — lence  When the whole world was still,
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And 0 ~ver the e —ons lYou called o each thing:

And when you were blind-ed Withther i — dols ard lies,

And down n  the cit — y You called once a - gain,
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Wake from your shom bers And  rise on your wirngs,
Then you spoke through yowr proph-ets  To 0 ~ pentheir eyes.
When you blew through your  peo ~ple Onthe rushof  the wind.
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Spir~ 1t,  spir-it of  gentleness, blow through the wild-er—ress
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call- ing and free, Spir- it 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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I Let us break bread to-gethoer on our knees,
2. Lot us drink wine togeth-er onour knees, __ [et us drink wine to-

Communion Hymns: Let Us Break Bread Together #91
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[et us break bread to—

V 3 Lot us prase God to-geth-er on our knees; [ej us prase God 10~
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geth-er on our knees. . When I fall on my knees with my
geth-er on our knees.
eth-er on ow knees.
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face to the ris-ingsun, O lord, have mer-cy om me.
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Come, Let Us Eat #93
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I Come, let ws et for now the feast is spread.
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lome, et ws eat for now the feast i spread.
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Our fords bod~ g, let us take - geth-er_
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Our Lords bod-y, let us take w- geth-er:

2. Come, let us drink for now the wine is poured. (Repeat)
Jesus” blood poured, let us drink together. ( Repeat)

3 In.... «is presence now we meet and rest (Repeat)
In the preserwe of our Lord we gather. (Repeat )

+ Kise, then, 1o spread abroad God’s mighty Wond. (Repeat)
Jesus risen will bring in the Kingolom. (Repeat )



Sending Hymn: All Things Bright and Beautiful WOV #767
N u Refrain
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All thingsbrightand  beau - ti - ful, all  crea-tures great and  small,
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all things wise and  won - der - ful, the Lord God made them all.
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1 Each lit - tle flow’r that o - pens, each lit - tle bird that sings,
2 The pur - ple-head - ed moun-tains, the riv - er run - ning by,
3 The cold wind in  the win - ter, the pleas-ant sum - mer sun,
4 God gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell
Refrain
,Q ﬁ = | I = : ] I =
e Pt ] 5
Q) T
God made their glow-ing col - ors, God made their ti - ny  wings.
the  sun - set, and the morn - ing that bright-ens up the  sky.
the ripe fruits in the gar - den, God made them ev - ry  one.
how great is God Al - might -y, who has made all things well.

All rights reserved. Reprinted under ONE LICENSE #A-727265

10



