593 Christian Responsibility
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1 Lord, make us ser - vants of your peace:  where there is

2 Where all is doubt, may we sow faith; where all is
3 Je - sus, our Lord, may we not seek to be con -

4 May we not look for love’s re - turn, but seek to

5 Dy - ing, we live, and are re - bom through death’s dark
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1 hate, may we Sow love; where there is hurt, may we for -
2 gloom, may we sow  hope; where all is night, may we sow
_3 soled, but to con - sole, nor look to un - der-stand-ing
4 love un - self - ish - ly, for in our giv - ing we re -
5 night to end - less day: Lord, make us ser - vants of your
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1 give; where there is strife, may we make one.
2 light; where all is tears, may we  SOW joy.
_3 hearts, but look for hearts to un - der - stand.
4 ceive, and in for - giv - ing are for - given.
5 peace, to wake at last in hea - ven’s light.
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This music in Db, 649.

Words: James Quinn (b. 1919), based on prayer att. Francis of Assisi (1182-1226) J-108
Music: Dickinson College, Lee Hastings Bristol, Jr. (1923-1979) LM



HOLY SPIRIT

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 111

1. Come,Thou fount of ev-ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy
2. Here I raise my Eb-en - e - zer, Hith-er by thy help I'm
3. O, to grace how great a debt - or, Dai-ly I'm con - strained to

f\
—_——tee e e e
1 1 1 rll ] f ! 1 1 el 1

T
1. grace; Streams of mer - cy nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of  loud-est
2.come; And I hope, by thy good pleas-ure, Sure-ly to ar - rive at
3. be; Let that grace,Lord, like a  fet - ter, Bind my won-d’ring heart to
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1. praise. Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a
2.home. Je.- sus sought me when a stran - ger, Wan-d’ring from the fold of
3. Thee. Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel_ it, Prone to leave the God I
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1. bove. Praise the mount, O fix me on it.Mount of God’s un - chang-ing love.
2. God. He, to save my soul fromdan-ger, In - ter-posed His  pre- cious blood.
3. love. Here’s my heart,Lord,take and seal it, Seal it from thy courts a - bove.
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Words: Robert Robinson (1735-1790)
Music: Nettleton, melody from A Repository of Sacred Music, Part II, 1813; harm. Carl Haywood (b. 1949),
from Songs of Praise, Harm. Copyright © 1992.




