THE LIFE OF THE NATIONS

Where Cross the Crowded 343
Ways of Life
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1 Where cross the crowd - ed ways of life, where sound the
2 In haunts of wretch - ed - ness and need, on shad - owed
3 From ten - der child-hood’s help - less-ness, from hu - man
4 The cup of wa - ter given for you still holds the
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cries of race and clan, a - bove the noise of
thresh - olds fraught with fears, from paths where hide  the
grief and bur - dened toil, from fam - ished souls, from
fresh - ness  of your grace; yet long these mul - & -
n T 1N
- s T » e - —r
s o o 5 e |
I 1 | |
y 4R |
(5+— :'— —————a— S
5 | P
self - ish strife, we hear your voice, O  Son of Man.
lures of greed, we catch the vi - sion of your tears.
sor - row’s stress, your heart has nev - er known re - coil
tudes to view the sweet com - pas - sion of your face.
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5 O Master, from the mountainside,
make haste to heal these hearts of pain;
among these restless throngs abide;

O tread the city’s streets again;

Till all the world shall learn your love,
and follow where your feet have trod;
till glorious from your heaven above
shall come the city of our God.

Because dense populations always result in concentrated hardships, this vivid yet timeless evocation of
urban need connects to our own day as well as to Jesus’ lament over Jerusalem (Matthew 23:37/ Luke 13:34).
This tune was the first used with this text and is now customary.

TEXT: Frank Mason North, 1903, alt.
MUSIC: Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815
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| Come with Joy 515
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11 come with joy, a child of God, for - giv - en,loved, and
2 1 come with Chris-tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread and bids wus share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the ris - en Christ, un - seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to-geth - er bound by all that God has
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call, in
fed, the new com-mu - ni -ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, is in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we'll go with joy, to give the world the
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’'s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ's com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the love that makes us one.

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

This text affirms that Christian unity is not achievement but gift, one renewed each time we gather for the
Lord’s Supper. Each of us enters as an “I” and leaves as part of “we.” The unadorned language of this text is
well matched to the simple shape note tune that sets it here.

TEXT: Brian Wren, 1968; rev. 1993 DOVE OF PEACE
MUSIC: American folk melody; arr. Austin C. Lovelace, 1977 8.6.8.6.6
Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company

Music Arr. © 1977 Hope Publishing Company

Used under ONE LICENSE #73497-A.
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GIFT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

232

Come Down, O Love Divine
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1 Come down, O Love Di - vine; seek out this soul of mine,
20 let it free - ly burn, till earth-ly pas - sions turn
3 And so the yearn-ing strong, with which the soul will long,
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and vis - it it with your own ar - dor glow - ing.
to dust and ash - es in its heat con - sum - ing.
shall far out-pass the power of hu - man tell - ing.
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O Com-fort - er, draw near; with - in my heart ap - pear,
And let your glo - rious light shine ev -er on my sight
For none can guess God’s grace, till Love cre - ates a  place
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and kin-dle it your ho - ly flame be - stow - ing.
and clothe me round, the while my path il - lum - ing.
where-in the Ho - ly Spir - it makes a dwell - ing.
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This lauda spirituale, a kind of vernacular Italian sacred song from the late Middle Ages and Renaissance,
was translated into English in the 19th century but received little notice until this tune (named for the
composer’s birthplace) was created for The English Hymnal.

TEXT: Bianco da Siena, c. 1367; trans. Richard Frederick Littledale, 1867, alt.

MUSIC: Ralph Vaughan Williams,

1906
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DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

Jesus Calls Us /20
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1 Je - sus calls us: o’er the tu - mult of our
2 Je - sus calls us from the wor - ship of the
3 In our joys and in our sor - rows, days of
4 Je - sus calls us: by thy mer - cies, Sav - ior,
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life's  wild, rest-less sea; day by day his sweet voice
vain world’s gold -en store, from each i - dol that would
toil and hours of ease, still he calls, in cares and
may we hear thy «call, give our hearts to thy o -
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sound - eth say - ing, “Chris - tian, fol - low  me.”
keep us, say - ing, “Chris - tian, love me more.”
plea - sures, “Chris-tian, love me more than these.”
be - dience, serve and Ilove thee best  of all.
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Like many hymns that adults have come to cherish, this text based on Jesus’ calling of the disciple Andrew
was written for a 19th-century collection of hymns for children. The popular tune used here was composed
for these words more than a quarter of a century later.

TEXT: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1852 GALILEE
MUSIC: William H. Jude, 1887 8.7.8.7



