What is this Place

The Servant Song

What is this place, where we are meeting?

Will you let me be your servant,

Only a house, the earth its floor.

Let me be as Christ to you;

Walls and a roof, sheltering people,

Pray that I may have the grace to

Windows for light, an open door.

Let you be my servant, too.

Yet it becomes a body that lives
When we are gathered here,

We are pilgrims on a journey,

And know our God is near.

We are trav'lers on the road;
We are here to help each other

Words from afar, stars that are falling.

Walk the mile and bear the load.

Sparks that are sown in us like seed;
Names for our God, dreams, signs and
wonders
Sent from the past are all we need.
We in this place remember and speak

I will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear.

Again what we have heard:
God’s free redeeming word.

I will weep when you are weeping;
When you laugh I'll laugh with you.

And we accept bread at his table,
Broken and shared, a living sign.

I will share your joy and sorrow
'Til we've seen this journey through.

Here in this world, dying and living,
We are each other’s bread and wine.
This is the place where we can receive
What we need to increase:
Our justice and God’s peace.

When we sing to God in heaven
We shall find such harmony,
Born of all we've known together
Of Christ's love and agony.

Take My Life and Let it Be

Joyful, Joyful we Adore Thee

Take my life, and let it be

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,

consecrated, Lord, to thee;

God of glory, Lord of love;

take my moments and my days,

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,

let them flow in ceaseless praise.

opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;

Take my hands, and let them move

drive the dark of doubt away;

at the impulse of thy love;

giver of immortal gladness,

take my feet, and let them be

fill us with the light of day.

swift and purposeful for thee.
All thy works with joy surround thee,
Take my lips, and let them be

earth and heaven reflect thy rays,

filled with messages from thee;

stars and angels sing around thee,

take my intellect, and use

center of unbroken praise.

every power as thou shalt choose.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
flowery meadow, flashing sea,

Take my will, and make it thine;

chanting bird and flowing fountain

it shall be no longer mine;

call us to rejoice in thee.

take my heart, it is thine own;
it shall be thy royal throne.

Thou art giving and forgiving,
ever blessing, ever blest,

Take my love, my Lord, I pour

well-spring of the joy of living,

at thy feet its treasure store.;

ocean depth of happy rest!

take myself, and I will be

Thou our Father and our Mother,

ever, only, all for thee.

all who live in love are thine;
teach us how to love each other,
lift us to the joy divine.

