CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

32 1Sing the Mlghty Power of God
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I sing the might-y power of God that made the moun-tains rise,
I

sing the good-ness of the Lord who filled the earth with food.
There’s not a plant or flower be-low but makes thy glo-ries known.
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that spread the flow-ing seas a - broad and built the loft - y

God formed the crea-tures through the Word, and then pro-nounced them

And clouds a - rise, and tem-pests blow, by or - der from thy
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skies. 1 sing the wis-dom that or - dained the sun to rule the day.

good. Lord, how thy won-ders are dis-played, wher-e’er 1 turn my eye,

throne, while all that bor-rows life from thee is ev-er in thy care,
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The moon shines full at God’s com-mand, and all  the stars o - bey.
if I  sur-vey theground I tread, or gaze up - on the sky!
and ev - ery-where that we can be, thou, God, art pres-ent there.
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With minimal revision this text brings together six of the eight four-line stanzas in an 18th-century hymn
written for children and originally headed “Praise for Creation and Providence.” The anonymous German
tune provides a fitting sense of breadth and wonder.

TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1715, alt.
MUSIC: Gesangbuch der Herzogl. Wirtembergischen Katholischen Hofkapelle, 1784; alt. 1868
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GOD’S COVENANT WITH ISRAEL

66 Every Time | Feel the Spirit

Refrain
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Ev - ery time I feel the Spir - it mov -ing in my
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heart I will pray. Yes, ev-ery time 1 feel the
e ——— | | - [/
i N —— | | 1 Y
[ et
\ Fine
[\ | A
T g . N
S~—— <
Spir - it mov - ing in my heart I will  pray.
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1 Up-on the moun - tain, when my Lord spoke, out of God’s
2 Jor - dan Riv - er, chil - ly and cold, it chills the
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mouth came fire and smoke. Looked all a-round me, it looked so
bod - y but not the soul. There is but one train up - on this
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fine, till 1 asked my Lord if all was mine.
track. It runs to heav - en and then right back.
Like many African American spirituals, this one mixes the language of biblical narrative with veiled but
effective allusions to the hope of escape from slavery, either by crossing rivers into free states or by
participating in organized efforts like the Underground Railroad.
TEXT: African American spiritual PENTECOST
MUSIC: African American spiritual; arr. Joseph T. Jones, 20th cent.; adapt. Melva Wilson Costen, 1989 Irregular

Music Adapt. © 1990 Melva Wilson Costen



THE CHURCH

We Are One in the Spirit 300

They’ll Know We Are Christians by Our Love

Capo 1: (Em) (Bm) (Em)
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1 We are one in the Spir-it; we are one in the Lord;
2 We will walk with each oth-er; we will walk hand in hand;
3 We will work with each oth-er; we will work side by side;
4 All praise to the Fa-ther, from whom all things come,
(Am) (Em)
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we are one in the Spir- it
we will walk with each oth - er;

we are one in the Lord,
we will walk hand in hand,

we will work with each oth -er; we will work side by side,
and all praise to Christ Je - sus, God's on - ly Son,
(Am) (Em)
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and we pray that all u - ni - ty may oneday be re-stored:
and to - geth - er we'll spread the news that God is in our land:
and we’ll guard hu-man dig - ni - ty and save hu-man pride:
and all praise to the Spir - it, who makes  us one:
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And they’ll know  we are Chris-tians by our love, by our
(Am) (Em) (Am) (Bm) (Em)(Am/E) (Em)
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love; yes, they'll know we are Chris-tians by our love.

A parish priest at St. Brendan'’s on the South Side of Chicago in the 1960s was very involved in the local Civil
Rights movement and needed something for his youth choir to sing at ecumenical, interracial events. Finding
nothing, he wrote this song in a single day.

TEXT and MUSIC: Peter Sc

holtes, 1966

Text and Music © 1966 F.E.L. Publications, assigned 1991 to The Lorenz Corp.

THEY'LL KNOW WE ARE CHRISTIANS

7.6.7.6.8.6 with refrain



