Songs in the Spirit of Justice
Great is Your Faithfulness (Thomas Chisolm, rev.)

CM7 FM7 Dm C F C D G
Great is your faithfulness,/ God, like a father’s,/ your love is constant and shines like the sun.
G7 C Dm C G C
You never change./ Your love, like a mother’s,/ in mercy and faithfulness touches each one.
G C A7 Dm G C D7
Great is your faithfulness./ Great is your faithfulness./ Morning by morning new mercies
G G7 C Dm F C G
I see./ All I have needed your hand has provided./ Great is your faithfulness, Lord, unto
C
me.

Summer and winter, springtime and harvest,/ sun, moon, and stars in their courses above/ Join

with all nature in manifold witness/ to your great faithfulness, mercy and love.
Great is your faithfulness./ Great is your faithfulness./ Morning by morning new mercies
I see./ All I have needed your hand has provided./ Great is your faithfulness, Lord, unto
me.

Pardon for sin and a peace that’s enduring,/ Your own dear presence to cheer and to guide,/ The

poor and oppressed still call out for your justice./ May your great faithfulness rise like a tide.
Great is your faithfulness./ Great is your faithfulness./Bright like the sunrise lighting the
dawn./ All you have promised, You will accomplish/ Until all injustice and suffering are
gone.

How Great You Are! (Stuart K. Hine, rev.)
A D D7 A E7 A E
O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all the worlds your hands have made.
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, your power throughout the universe displayed.
A D A E A E
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to you: How great you are! How great you are!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees.
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.

And when I think, that God, the Son not sparing, sent him to die, I scarce can take it in. that on
the cross my burden gladly bearing, he bled and died to take away my sin.

And when I see God’s people showing mercy, when gentle hearts are open to the poor, And
when the good with courage stop injustice, and when peacemakers bring an end to war:

Doxology G

Praise God from whom all blessings flow! Praise God all creatures here below! Praise God
above you heavenly host! Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

Praise God who loves the powerless, Who stands against those who oppress, Praise God who is
holy and just, the Faithful One in whom we trust.



Come O Fount (Robert Robinson, rev.)
D A G D A D D
Come, O Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing your grace; streams of mercy, never
A G D A D
ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.

A D A GD A G D D

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. Praise the mount, I'm fixed
A G D A D

upon it, mount of God’s redeeming love.

Here we sing to God in heaven, you have brought us to this place. And we know that by your
mercy, we will all complete the race. Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering far away from
God. He to rescue us from danger, bought us with his precious blood.

Oh to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be. Let your goodness like a fetter bind
my wandering heart to thee. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it. Prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, with your Spirit from above.

Break Out, O Church of God (Wesley L. Forbis, rev., rise up)

G C Em A7 D G C A7 D

Break out, O Church of God, Break through the wall of pride. The love and justice of our God
C D G D

Must not be locked inside.

Cast off, O Church of God, Cast off tradition’s hand, Create new ways to share God’s love With

every race and land.

Go forth, O Church of God, Go forth through all the land! Walk on the street called poverty,

reach out with caring hand.

Preach Christ, O Church of God, so all may freely choose. Break out, cast off, go forth, reach

out, Preach Christ and his good news.

Holy, Holy, Holy (Reginald Heber, rev.) C

C Am GC F C G Am Em D G G7
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, early in the morning our song of praise shall be:/
C Am GC F C AmEm F C Dm G C G

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, God in three Persons, blessed Trinity.

Holy, holy, holy, all the saints adore you, casting down their golden crowns around the glassy
sea. Cherubim and seraphim, falling down before you, You were and are and evermore shall be.

Holy, holy, holy, though the darkness hide you, though the sinful human eye your glory may not
see. Only you are holy. There is none beside you, perfect in power, in love and unity.

Holy, holy, holy/ You are full of glory,/ But our world is full of pain and dark injustice, too./ You
have come among us,/ living in our story/ Your dream of love and/ justice will come true.



Here I Am (Daniel Schutte) G

G C/G G C/G D G Em A7 C Am Am7
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. All who dwell in deepest sin, My hand
D G C/G G C/G D G Em  Am7

will save. I who made the stars of night, I will make the darkness bright. Who will bear my light
C Am G DsusD
to them? Whom shall I send?

D G Gsus G C G Am7 G/B Am7CD G Gsus G
Here I am Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. I will go, Lord, if
CG Am7 D GGsusG

you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart.
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain. I have wept for love of them; They
turn away. I will break their hearts of stone, Give them hearts for love alone. I will speak my
word to them. Whom shall I send?

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame. I will set a feast for them, My hand
will save. Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied. I will give my life to them.
Whom shall I send?

We Are People of God’s Peace (Menno Simons, good king wenceslas)

We are people of God’s peace, as a new creation. Love unites and strengthens us at this
celebration. Sons and daughters of the Lord, serving one another. A new covenant of peace
binds us all together.

We are children of God’s peace in this new creation. Spreading joy and happiness, through
God’s great salvation. Hope we bring in spirit meek, in our daily living. Peace with everyone we
seek, good for evil giving.

We are servants of God’s peace, of the new creation. Choosing peace we faithfully serve with
heart’s devotion. Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace, confidence will give us. Christ the Lord is
our defense; Christ will never leave us.

May Your Kingdom Come Em
Em D Em
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah/ May your kingdom come.
G D/F# Em B7

May your kingdom come./ May it liberate/ Every prisoner/ Of greed and hate./
May it fill our hearts/ With love for you,/ For our neighbors and/ For our enemies too.

May your kingdom come/May it end all war/ And the pain and grief/Of the oppressed and poor./
May all violence be/Finally put away;/ May the streets be safe/So the children may play.

May your kingdom come/So the rivers flow/ Clean and clear/As the breezes blow./
May we humans save/Rather than destroy/ So all creatures thrive/Free in health and joy.

May your kingdom come/May all knees bow/ To the king who was/will be and is now./
May your justice roll/As the rivers run./ May death give way/To resurrection!



That Every Fist (be still my soul) D
That every fist would finally stretch open,/ That folded arms would reach out in embrace,/ That
furrowed brows relax and rise in laughter / With childlike joy brightening every face.

This is our prayer, O Father, Son, and Spirit:

That your good will be done upon the earth.

That every heart would finally bud and blossom/ That every soul would soar up high above .../
That every mind would seek to know our Maker/ That all our strength be energized by love.

That we of faith would cease from bitter quarrels/ That we would seek to live the holy truth/ That
God is love, true love that serves and suffers,/ So we would run as with the strength of youth.

Make Me An Instrument
G Am7 G
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace! (2 X)
Where there is hatred, let me sow love/Where there is injury, let me sow pardon/ Where there is
doubt, let me sow faith, O Lord!

Where there’s despair, let me sow faith/ Where there is darkness, let me sow light/ Where there
is sadness, let me sow joy, O Lord!

O Divine Master, grant that I may/ Seek less to be consoled, more to console/ Less to be
understood, more to understand/ Less to be loved, and more to love, O Lord!

For it is in giving, that we receive/ It is in pardoning, that we are pardoned/ It is in dying, we’re
born to life eternal.

With Kindness E

D G D A7 D
Christ has no body here but ours,/ No hands, no feet, here on earth but ours./ Ours are the eyes
G D A7 D

through which He looks/ On this world/ With kindness.

Ours are the hands through which he works./ Ours are the feet on which he moves
Ours are the voices through which he speaks/ To this world/ With kindness.
G D G D A7
Through our touch, our smile, our listening ear,/ Embodied in us, Jesus is living here.
Let us go now,/ Filled with the Spirit./ Into this world/ With kindness.

Kyrie Eleison (Lord, Have Mercy)

A Dm G D Am Bb E7 A
Kyrie Eleison, Kyrie Eleison, Kyrie Eleison, Kyrie Eleison



