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Thursday Mid-Day Prayer Service

God the Sculptor of the Mountains
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I God the scu.lp—tor of the moun - tains,
2 God the nui-sance to the Pha -  raoh,
3 God the dress-er of the vine -  yard,
4 God the un - ex - pect-ed in - fant,
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God the mill - er of the sand,
God the cleav - er of the sea,
God the plant - er of the wheat,
God the calm, de - ter - mined youth,
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God the jewel-er of the heav - ens,
God the pil - lar in  the dark - ness,
God the reap - er of the har - vest,
God the ta - ble - turn -ing proph - et
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God the pot - ter of  the land:
God the bea - con of  the free:
God the source of all  we eat:
God the re - sur-rect - ed truth
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you are womb of all cre - a - tion,
you are fount of all de - liv - ’rance,
you are host at ev - ’ry ta - ble,
you are pres-ent ev - 'ty mo - ment,
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we are form - less; shape us now.
we are  sight - less; lead us now.
we are  hun - gry; feed us now.
we are search - ing; meet us now.

Text:John Thornburg, b. 1954
Music: Amanda Husberg, b. 1940
Text € 1993 John Thornburg.

Music © 1996 Abingdon Press, admin. The Copyright Company

JENN1NGS'HOUSTON
878787



The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with

you all.

And also with you.

Let us pray. Faithful God, you are hope for the poor and refuge for the oppressed.
Remember your people; do not hide your face from our troubles. Give us comfort in
times of pain, that we may proclaim the joyous news of freedom in your Son, Jesus

Christ, our Savior and Lord.

Amen.
Christ, Be Our Light
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1 Long-ing for light, we wait in dark-ness. Long-ing for
2 Long-ing for peace, our world is  trou-bled. Long-ing for
3 Long-ing for food, man -y are hun-gry. Long-ing for
4 Long-ing for  shel-ter, man -y are home-less. Long-ing for
5 Man -y the gifts, man -y the peo - ple, man -y the
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truth, we turn to you. Make us  your own,
hope, man - y de - spair Your word a - lone
wa - ter, man -y still thirst. Make us  your bread,
warmth, man - y  are cold. Make us  your build - ing,
hearts that yearn to  be - long. Let us be ser - vants
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your ho - ly peo-ple, light for the world to see.
has pow’r to save us. Make us your liv - ing voice.
bro -ken for oth-ers, shared un - til all are fed.
shel - ter - ing oth-ers, walls made of liv - ing stone.
to one an - oth - er, signs of your king - dom  come.
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Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the
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dark - ness. Christ, be our light! Shine in  your
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church gath - ered to - day.



Romans 8:24-27

24For in hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for
what is seen? 2°But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.
26| jkewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we
ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words. 2?’And God, who
searches the heart, knows what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit
intercedes for the saints according to the will of God.

Jesus Is a Rock in a Weary Land
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Je-sus is a rock in a wea-ry land, a wea-ry land, a
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wea - 1y land; my Je - sus is a rock in a
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wea - ry land, a shel - ter in  the time of storm.
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1 No one can do like Je - sus, not a
2 When Je - sus was on earth, . . . .. .. the
3 Yon - der comes my Sav - ior, him . .
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mum-bling word he  said; he went walk-ing down to  Laz-
flesh was ver - y weak; .. he took a towel and gird-
whom I love so well; .. he has the palm of vic-
n . ‘ . Refrain
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- a-rus’ grave, and he raised him from the dead.
ed him - self and he washed his dis-ci - ples’ feet.
- to - ry and the keys of death and hell.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: WEARY LAND, African American spiritual



The Prayers
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The God of steadfastness and encouragement
grant you to live in harmony with one another,
in accordance with Christ Jesus.

Amen.

The God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing,
so that you may abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.

Amen.
The God of all grace + bless you now and forever.

Amen.



