Hymns for
November 27, 2022
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.

[bookmark: _Hlk112846444]	Hymn 314:      Longing for Light, We Wait in Darkness   (verses 1, 2)        
           	(Christ, Be Our Light)
Longing for light, we wait in darkness.
Longing for truth, we turn to you.
Make us your own, your holy people,
Light for the world to see.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today.

[bookmark: _Hlk120125985]Longing for peace, our world is troubled.
Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has power to save us.
Make us your living voice.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today.

[bookmark: _Hlk120125775]Text and Music © 1993 Bernadette Farrell (Published by OCP)
[bookmark: _Hlk120116908]Reprinted/Streamed with permission under OneLicense.net #A-739517. All rights reserved.

	Hymn:      Here I Am to Worship   (all)        pg. 18, blue supplement
Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness.
Opened my eyes let me see.
Beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.
Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 
Here I am to say that You’re my God.
You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

[bookmark: _Hlk120094161]King of all days, oh so highly exalted,
Glorious in heaven above.
Humbly You came to the earth You created,
All for love’s sake became poor.
Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 
Here I am to say that You’re my God.
You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

And I’ll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
And I’ll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
So here I am to worship, here I am to bow down, 
Here I am to say that You’re my God.
You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

CCLI Song # 3266032
Tim Hughes
© 2000 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 21214429

[bookmark: _Hlk110511248][bookmark: _Hlk108687227][bookmark: _Hlk88135241]	Hymn 377:      I Want to Walk as a Child of the Light   (verses 1, 2)        
I want to walk as a child of the light.
I want to follow Jesus.
God set the stars to give light to the world.
The star of my life is Jesus.
[bookmark: _Hlk120095157]In Him there is no darkness at all,
The night and the day are both alike.
The Lamb is the light of the city of God.
Shine in my heart, Lord Jesus.

I want to see the brightness of God.
I want to look at Jesus.
Clear Sun of righteousness shine on my path,
And show me the way to the Father.
In Him there is no darkness at all,
The night and the day are both alike.
The Lamb is the light of the city of God.
Shine in my heart, Lord Jesus.

CCLI Song # 89848
Kathleen Thomerson
© 1970, 1975 Celebration 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 21214429
[bookmark: _Hlk116462969]
	Hymn 77:   Isaiah the Prophet Has Written of Old  (both verses)          
Isaiah the prophet has written of old
How God’s new creation shall come.
Instead of the thorn tree, the fir tree shall grow;
The wolf shall lie down with the lamb.
The mountains and hills shall burst forth into song,
The peoples be led forth in peace,
For the earth shall be filled with the knowledge of God
As the waters cover the sea.

Yet nations still prey on the meek of the world,
And conflict turns parent from child.
Your people despoil all the sweetness of earth;
The brier and the thorn tree grow wild.
God, bring to fruition your will for the earth,
That no one shall hurt or destroy,
That wisdom and justice shall reign in the land
And your people shall go forth in joy.

CCLI Song # 2615237
Joy F. Patterson
© Words: 1982 The Hymn Society (Admin. by Hope Publishing Company)
Music: Public Domain 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 21214429

	Hymn 100:   My Soul Cries Out with a Joyful Shout    (all 4 verses)         
Verse 1
My soul cries out with a joyful shout
That the God of my heart is great,
And my spirit sings of the wondrous things
That you bring to the ones who wait.
You fixed your sight on your servant’s plight,
And my weakness you did not spurn,
So from east to west shall my name be blest.
Could the world be about to turn?

Refrain:
My heart shall sing of the day you bring.
Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near,
And the world is about to turn.

Verse 2
Though I am small, my God, my all,
You work great things in me,
And your mercy will last from the depths of the past
To the end of the age to be.
Your very name puts the proud to shame,
And to who would for you yearn,
You will show your might, put the strong to flight,
For the world is about to turn.

Refrain

Verse 3
From the halls of power to the fortress tower,
Not a stone will be left on stone.
Let the king beware for your justice tears
Every tyrant from his throne.
The hungry poor shall weep no more,
For the food they can never earn;
There are tables spread; every mouth be fed,
For the world is about to turn.

Refrain

Verse 4
Though the nations rage from age to age,
We remember who holds us fast:
God’s mercy must deliver us 
From the conqueror’s crushing grasp.
This saving word that our forebears heard
Is the promise which holds us bound,
Till the spear and rod can be crushed by God,
Who is turning the world around.

Refrain

Text: Rory Cooney; Music: Irish melody; arr. Rory Cooney
Text and Music arr. © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc.
Reprinted/Streamed with permission under OneLicense.net #A-739517. All rights reserved.


[bookmark: _Hlk117245541]	Hymn 105:   People, Look East    (verses 1, 2)         
Verse 1
People look east, the time is near
Of the crowning of the year.
Make your house fair as you are able;
Trim the hearth and set the table.
People look east and sing today:
Love, the Guest, is on the way

Verse 2
Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare,
One more seed is planted there.
Give up your strength the seed to nourish,
That in course the flower may flourish.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the Rose, is on the way.

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1928, alt.
Music: French folk melody; harm. Martin Shaw, 1928
Text © 1960 David Higham Associates, Ltd.
Music Harm. © 1928 Oxford University Press
Reprinted/Streamed with permission under OneLicense.net #A-739517. All rights reserved.

