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Come, Share the LORD
We gather here in Jesus’ name, his love is burning in our hearts like living flame; for
through the loving Son the Father makes us one: Come, take the bread; come, drink the
wine; come, share the Lord.
No one is a stranger here, everyone belongs; finding our forgiveness here, we in turn
forgive all wrongs.
We’'ll gather soon where angels sing; we’ll see the glory of our Lord and coming King; now
anticipate the feast for which we wait: Come, take the bread; come, drink the wine;

come, share the Lord.
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Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise him, all creatures here below; praise him above,
ye heavenly host; praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.
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Here | Am, LORD
I, the Lord of sea and sky, | have heard my people cry. All who dwell in dark and sin my
hand will save. | who made the stars of night, | will make their darkness bright. Who will
bear my light to them? Whom shall | send? Refrain
I, the Lord of snow and rain, | have borne my people’s pain. | have wept for love of them.
They turn away. | will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone. | will
speak my word to them. Whom shall | send? Refrain
I, the Lord of wind and flame, | will tend the poor and lame, | will set a feast for them. My
hand will save. Finest bread | will provide till their hearts be satisfied. | will give my life
to them. Whom shall | send? Refrain

Refrain: Herelam, Lord. Isit |, Lord? | have heard you calling in the night. | will go, Lord, if
you lead me. | will hold your people in my heart.
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Sent Out in Jesus’ Name

Sent out in Jesus’ name, our hands are ready now to make the earth the place in which the
kingdom comes. (Repeat)

The angels cannot change a world of hurt and pain into a world of love, of justice and of
peace. The task is ours to do, to set it really free. O help us to obey and carry out your will.
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