A HYMN FOR A PILGRIM COMMUNITY

Tune: Kremser - By Peter W.A. Davison

We journey together,
explorers, companions;

old pathways, new vistas
excite and inspire;

no doubts can deter us,

no fears can disturb us —
sustained by hope and grace
more than we can desire.

The banquet is ready,

and all are invited:

so let us all gather

to share in God’s feast.

Let none be excluded,

no miracle precluded —

the first ones to be welcomed
are the last and least.

The God of the ages

still calls us to service,
equipping the saints

for the work of today.

Through joy and through sorrow
Christ leads us to tomorrow —

to God be praise and glory

on the pilgrims 'way.

THE WONDERFUL CROSS
By Isaac Watts, Chris Tomlin, J.D. Walt, Jesse Reeves

When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died
My richest gain | count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride

O the wonderful cross,
O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die,
and find that | may truly live
O the wonderful cross,
O the wonderful cross
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All who gather here, by grace draw near and bless Your name,
Your name

See from His head His hands His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown

O the wonderful cross ...

Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were an offering far too small
Love so amazing so divine

Demands my soul my life my all

O the wonderful cross ...

THE SAME LOVE
By Paul Baloche, Michael Rossback

You choose the humble and raise them high
You choose the weak and make them strong
You heal our brokenness inside and give us life

The same love that set the captives free

The same love that opened eyes to see

Is calling us all by name

You are calling us all by name

The same God that spread the heavens wide
The same God that was crucified

Is calling us all by name

You are calling us all by name

You take the faithless one aside

And speak the words, "You are mine"
You call the cynic and the proud
Come to me now

The same love ...

You're calling, You're calling
You're calling us to the cross (4x)

The same love ...
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