HOLY BAPTISM

Child of Blessing, Child of Promise 325

Ronald 8. Cole-Turner, 1981
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1 Child of bless-ing, child of prom-ise, bap - tized with the Spir-it’s sign;
2 Child of love, our love’s ex-pres-sion, love’s cre - a - tion, loved in- deed!
3 Childof joy, our dear-est trea-sure, God’s you are, from God you came.
4 Child of God your lov-ing Par-ent, learn to know whose child you are.
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With this wa - ter God has sealed you un -to love and grace di - vine.
Fresh from God, re - fresh our spir - its, in-10 joy and laugh-ter lead.
Back to God we hum-bly give you; live as one who bears Christ's name.
Grow to laughand sing and wor - ship, trustand love God more than  all.

Ronald Cole-Turner, a teacher of theology, is an ordained Tune: STUTTGART8.7.8.7.
minister of the United Church of Christ. He is an award-winning Attrib, to Christian F. Win (1660-1716), in
author on the interface of science and religion. Psalmodia Sacra, Gotha, 1715

Crashing Waters at Creation 326

Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1991 Gen. 1:1-5; Exod. 14:21-22; Mark 1:9-11; John 4:13-14
1 Crash-ing wa-ters at cre-a-tion 3 (leans-ing wa-ter once at Jor-dan
or-dered by the Spir-it’s breath, closed a-round the One fore-told,
First to wit-ness day’s be-gin-ning O-pened to re-veal the glo-ry
from the bright-ness of night’s death. ev-er new and ev-er old.
2 Part-ing wa-ter stood and trem-bled 4 Liv-ing wa-ter, nev-er end-ing,
as the cap-tives passed on through, quench the thirst and flood the soul.
Wash-ing off the chains of bond-age— Well-spring, Source of life e-ter-nal,
chan-nel to a life made new. drench our dry-ness, make us whole.
Hymnwriter Sylvia Dunstan wrote this lext to accompany a prayer Tune: STUTTGART 8.78.7.
for blessing the water in the United Church of Canada bapiismal Attrib. to Christian F. Win (1660-1716), in
rites. She has credited the work of Miriam Therese Winter as her Psalmodia Sacra, Gotha, 1715

inspiration for some of the imagery in the last stanza.
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351 I Was There to Hear Your Borning Cry

John Yivisaker, 1985; ait
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1 1 was there to hear  your born - ing cry, I'll be
2 When you found the won - der of the Word, 1 was
3 In the md - dle a - ges of your life, not too
4 was there to hear  your bom - ing cry, I'll be
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there when you are old. 1 re - joiced the day you
there to cheer you on, You were raised to praise the
old, no long - er young, I'll be there to guide you
there when you are old. I re - joiced the day  you
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were  bap - tized, to see your life un - fold.
liv - ing  God, to whom you now be - long
through the  night, com-plete what I've be - gun
were  bap - tized, to see your life un - fold 51.4, end
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1 was there when you werebut  a  child, with a
Should you find some-one to share your time and you
When the eve -  ning gent-ly clos - es in and you
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faith to suit  you well; I'll be there in case you
join your hearts  as one, I'll be there to make your
shut your wea - Ty eyes, TI'llbe there as I  have
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wan - der  off and find where de - mons  dwell.
vers - es  rhyme from dusk il ris - ing sun.
al - ways been with just one more sur - prise.
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Won’t You Let Me Be Your Servant? 539

Richard Gillard, 1977; ait. A Rom. 12:9-18; Col. 1:24-29
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1&6 Won'tyou let me be yourser-vant, let me be as Christ to you?
We are pil-grims on  a jour-ney, we are trav-elers on the road;
I will hold the Christ-light for you in the shad-ow of your fear;
I  will weep when you are weep-ing; when you laugh, I'll laugh with you.
When we sing to God in heav-en we shall find such har - mo - ny,
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Praythat I may have the graceto let you be my ser-vant, too.
We are here to help eachoth-er go the mile and bear the load.
1 willhold my hand out to you, speak the peace you long to hear.
I will share your joy and sor-row till we've seen this jour-ney through.
Born of all we've known to-geth-er  of Christ'slove and ag - o - ny.

F - | (repeat stanza 1)

Richard Gillard was born in England and later made his home Tune: SERVANT SONG B.78.7.
in New Zealand. Largely self-taught, Gillard has described his Richard Gillard, 1977
musical style as “folk.” This is the best known of his many songs Arr. Betty Carr Pulkingham, 1977; adap!.

in the United States.



