Bless Now, O God, the Journey
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1 Bless now, O God, the jour - 'ney that all your peo-ple make,
2 Bless so-journ-ers and pil - grims who share this wind-ing  way;
3 Di- vine e - ter-nal lov - er, you meet us on the road.
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the  path through noise and si - lence,the way of give and take.
your hope burns through the ter - rors, your love sus-tains the day.
We  wait for lands of prom - ise where milk and hon-ey flow,
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The trail is found in des - ert and winds the moun-tain round,
We yearn for ho - ly free - dom while of - ten we are bound,
but wait-ing not for plac - es, you meet wus all a - round.
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then leads be - side still wa - ters, the road where faith is  found.
to - geth-er we are seek - ing the road where faith is  found.
Our cov - e- nant is writ - ten on roads, as faith is  found.
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Text: Sylvia G.Dunstan, 1955-1993 LLANGLOFFAN
Music: Welsh tune, 19th cent, 7676D

Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc.



GRACE, FAITH

There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 588
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;

3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind;
4 ’Tis not all we owe to Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there 1is mer -cy with the Sav-ior; there is heal-ing in his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal 1is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - vil, larg-er mer-cy through the fall
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There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav’n.
There is grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
But we make this love too nar - row by false lim -its of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv'n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up-per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.
and our lives will be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.
Text: Frederick W. Faber, 18141863, alt. LORD, REVIVE US

Music: North American, 19th cent. 8787D
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guid - ing light; pil - grim clasps the hand  of
nev - er tires, one the ear - nest look - ing
ter - mnal shore, where the one al - might -y
of the tomb! Then the scat - t’ring of all
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pil - grim step - ping fear - less through the night.
for - ward, one  the hope our God in - spires.
Fa - ther reigns in love for - ev - er - more.
shad - ows, and  the - end of toil and gloom.
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Restore in Us, O God 328
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1 Re - store in us, O God, the splen-dor of your love; re -
2 O Spir-it, wake in us the won-der of your pow’r; from
3 Bring us, O Christ, to share the full - ness of your joy; bap -
4 Three-per.- soned God, ful - fill the prom-ise of your grace, that
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new your im-age in  our hearts,and all our sins re - move.
fruit-less fear un - furl our lives like spring-time bud and flow'’r.
tize us in the ris - en life that death can-not de - stroy.
we, when all our search-ing ends, may see you face to  face.
Text: Carl P. DawJr.,b. 1944 BAYLOR

Music: Hal H. Hopson, b. 1933

Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company
Music © 1985 Hope Publishing Company
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Alternate tune: SOUTHWELL






