
#404 WHAT IS THIS PLACE 

 

What is this place, where we are meeting? Only a house, the earth its floor.  

Walls and a roof, sheltering people, windows for light, an open door.  

Yet it becomes a body that lives when we are gathered here,  

And know our God is near.  

 

Words from afar, stars that are falling, Sparks that are sown in us like seed:  

Names for our God, dreams, signs and wonders sent from the past are what 

we need.  

We in this place remember and speak again what we have heard:  

God’s free redeeming word.  

 

And we accept bread at his table, broken and shared, a living sign.  

Here in this world, dying and living, we are each other’s bread and wine.  

This is the place where we can receive what we need to increase:  

God’s justice and God’s peace.  

 

 

#644 GIVE THANKS, O CHRISTIAN PEOPLE 

 

Give thanks, O Christian people, for workers of our day 

Who heed the call to service and make it their life’s way 

To go to feed the hungry, to tend to those in need,  

To work for equal justice, till all God’s folk are freed.  

 

Give thanks, O Christian people, for leaders of our years 

Who live to share with others our joy when Christ appears,  

To teach the ones who seek light, to guide the faltering feet,  

To lead the followers forward our living Lord to meet.  

 

Give thanks, O Christian people, for all who love the Lord,  

Who live each day believing in God’s eternal Word:  

To share Christ’s love in living, to witness with each deed, 



To use the talents given to plant the gospel seed.  

 

Give thanks, O Christian people, for life in fellowship 

With all who trust our Savior their serving to equip:  

To ease another’s burdens, to cope in joy and stress,  

To magnify God’s message and Christ’s great love confess.  

 

 

#263 ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS’ NAME! 

 

All hail the power of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall;  

Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all! 

Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all! 

 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, ye ransomed from the fall,  

Hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all! 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all! 

 

Let every kindred, every tribe on this terrestrial ball 

To him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all! 

To him all majesty ascribe and crown him Lord of all! 

 

O that with yonder sacred throng we at his feet may fall! 

We’ll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all! 

We’ll join the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all! 


