We Cannot Measure How You Heal
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1. We can - not meas - ure how you heal Or
2. The pain that will not g0 a - way, The
3. So some have come who need your help, And
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an - swer ev - ry suf - f’rer’s prayer, Yet
guilt  that clings from things long  past, The
some  have come to make a - mends, As
A ; n | | ; N | .
o1 I ! 1 T I | P I I 1 ! I &1
7 a— i 5 e = e
\;}V [ I X
we be - lieve your grace re - sponds Where faith and
fear of what  the fu - ture holds, Are pres - ent
hands which shaped and  saved the world Are pres - ent
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doubt u - nmite to care. Your hands, though blood - ied
as if meant to last. But pres - ent  too is
in the touch  of friends. Lord, let your Spir - it
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on the cross, Sur - vive to hold and heal and
love which tends The hurt  we nev - er hoped to
meet us  here To mend the bod - v, mind, and
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warn, To car - Ty all through death to
find, The pri - vate ag - 0 - nies in -
soul, To dis - en - tan - gle peace  from
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life And cra - dle chil - dren yet un - born.
side, The mem - O - Tries that haunt the mind.
pain, And make your bro - ken peo - ple whole.

Text: John L. Bell, b.1949

Tune: YE BANKS AND BRAES, 8 8 8 8 D; Scottish traditional; arr. by John L. Bell, b.1949
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Glory to God,
Whose Goodness Shines on Me
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1 Glo - ry to  God, whose good - ness shines on me,
2 World with - out end, v with-out end. A - men
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and to  the Son, whose grace has par - doned me,
World with - out end, v with-out end. A - men.
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and to  the Spir - it, whose love has set me free.
World with - out end, v with-out end. A - men
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is now and ev-er shall be. A - men.

As it was in the be - gin-ning,

TEXT: Trad. liturgical text; ad.apl. Paul M. Vasile, 2008 GLORYTO GOD (Vasile)



For Your Generous Providing
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HYMN 1O JOY
Words by Leith Fisher
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L} For your ge - ne - Trous pro - vid - ing___which sus- tains us all  our days,}
P Hush our word’s se - duc - tive voic - es____temp - ting us to stand a - lone; ¢
U ‘Round your tab - le, through your  giv - ing, 7 show wus how to live and pray
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for your Spir - it here re - sid - ing,”7 we  pro - claim our heart - felt praise.

save us, then, from si - ren noi - ses._ _.call - ing us to trust our own.
tll your king - dom’s way of liv - ing_ is the bread we  share each day:
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Throughthe depthsof joy and sor - row, 7 thoughthe road be smooth or rough,fear -

For thosesnaredby  earth-ly trea - sure,” lured by false se - cur - 1 - ty Je -
Bread for wus and for our neigh-bor; i bread for bo - dy, mind, and soul, bread
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less, we can face to - mor - row  .for your grace will  be e - nough.
sus, true and on-ly mea- sure, ‘7 spring the trap to set folk free.
of heavn and hu- man la - bor; 7 bro - ken bread that makes us whole.
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