Hymns for
September 13, 2026
9:30 a.m.

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

	Hymn:   Days of Elijah              		 	p. 14, gold supplement
Verse 1
These are the days of Elijah,
Declaring the Word of the Lord;
And these are the days of Your servant Moses,
Righteousness being restored;
And though these are days of great trials,
Of famine and darkness and sword,
Still we are the voice in the desert crying,
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”

Chorus
Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds,
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call!
Lift your voice, it's the year of Jubilee,
And out of Zion's hill salvation comes.

Verse 2
And these are the days of Ezekiel,
The dry bones becoming as flesh;
And these are the days of Your servant David
Rebuilding a temple of praise;
And these are the days of the harvest,
The fields are as white in the world;
And we are the laborers in Your vineyard
Declaring the Word of the Lord!

Chorus
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	Hymn 315:  In the Midst of New Dimensions  (all verses)         
Verse 1
In the midst of new dimensions, 
in the face of changing ways, 
who will lead the pilgrim peoples 
wandering in their separate ways?
 
Refrain
God of rainbow, fiery pillar, 
leading where the eagles soar, 
we your people, ours the journey
now and ever, now and ever, now and ever more.

Verse 2
Through the flood of starving people, 
warring factions and despair,
who will lift the olive branches? 
Who will light the flame of care?

Refrain

Verse 3
As we stand, a world divided 
by our own self seeking schemes, 
grant that we, your global village, 
might envision wider dreams.

Refrain

Verse 4
We are man and we are woman, 
all persuasions, old and young, 
each a gift in your creation, 
each a love song to be sung.

Refrain

Verse 5
Should the threats of dire predictions 
cause us to withdraw in pain, 
may your blazing phoenix spirit, 
resurrect the church again.

Refrain
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	Hymn 314:   Longing for Light, We Wait in Darkness   (all verses)        
           	(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][bookmark: _Hlk163736875]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.

Longing for food, many are hungry.
Longing for water, many still thirst.
Make us your bread, broken for others,
Shared until all are fed.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today.

Longing for shelter, many are homeless.
Longing for warmth, many are cold.
Make us your building, sheltering others,
Walls made of living stone.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light! Shine in your church gathered today.

Many the gifts, many the people,
Many the hearts that yearn to belong.
Let us be servants to one another,
Making your kingdom come.
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 250:   In the Bulb There Is a Flower   (all)
In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree;
In cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free!
In the cold and snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody;
There’s a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me.
From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity;
In our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity.
In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.
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