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“TURN, TURN, TURN”
Sung by The Byrds / Written by Pete Seeger / Adapted from Ecclesiates 3

To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under heaven
A time to be born, a time to die
A time to plant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
A time to laugh, a time to weep
To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under heaven
A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones
A time to gather stones together
To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under heaven
A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace
A time to refrain from embracing
To everything turn, turn, turn
There is a season turn, turn, turn
And a time to every purpose under heaven
A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rend, a time to sew
A time for love, a time for hate
A time for peace, I swear it's not too late

“MOTHER SPIRIT, FATHER SPIRIT”  (HYMN # 8)
Mother Spirit, Father Spirit, where are you?
In the sky song, in the forest, sounds your cry.
What to give you, what to call you, what am I?
Many drops are in the ocean, deep and wide.
Sunlight bounces off the ripples to the sky.
What to give you, what to call you, who am I?
I am empty, time flies from me; what is time?
Dreams eternal, fears infernal haunt my heart.
What to give you, what to call you, O, my God?
Mother Spirit, Father Spirit, take our hearts.
Take our breath and let our voices sing our parts.
Take our hands and let us work to shape our art.
“SPIRIT OF LIFE”  (HYMN # 123)

Spirit of Life, come unto me.
Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion.
Blow in the wind, rise in the sea;
move in the hand, giving life the shape of justice.
Roots hold me close; wings set me free;
Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me.

“DEVILS AND DUST”
by Bruce Springsteen
I got my finger on the trigger 
But I don't know who to trust 
When I look into your eyes 
There's just devils and dust 
We're a long, long way from home, Bobbie 
Home's a long, long way from us 
I feel a dirty wind blowing 
Devils and dust 
I got God on my side 
I'm just trying to survive 
What if what you do to survive 
Kills the things you love 
Fear's a powerful thing 
It can turn your heart black you can trust 
It'll take your God filled soul 
And fill it with devils and dust 
Well I dreamed of you last night 
In a field of blood and stone 
The blood began to dry 
The smell began to rise 
Well I dreamed of you last night 
In a field of mud and bone 
Your blood began to dry 
The smell began to rise 
We've got God on our side 
We're just trying to survive 
What if what you do to survive 
Kills the things you love 
Fear's a powerful thing 
It'll turn your heart black you can trust 
It'll take your God filled soul 
Fill it with devils and dust 
It'll take your God filled soul 
Fill it with devils and dust 
Now every woman and every man 
They want to take a righteous stand 
Find the love that God wills 
And the faith that He commands 
I've got my finger on the trigger 
And tonight faith just ain't enough 
When I look inside my heart 
There's just devils and dust 
I've got God on my side 
And I'm just trying to survive 
What if what you do to survive 
Kills the things you love 
Fear's a dangerous thing 
It can turn your heart black you can trust 
It'll take your God filled soul 
Fill it with devils and dust 
It'll take your God filled soul 
Fill it with devils and dust

“STANDING IN THE BREACH”
by Jackson Browne
And though the earth may tremble and our foundations crack
We will all assemble and we will build them back
And rush to save the lives remaining still within our reach
And try to put our world together standing in the breach

So many live in poverty while others live as kings
Though some may find peace
In the acceptance of all that living brings
I will never understand however they've prepared
How one life may be struck down and another life be spared

And though the earth may tremble and cast our works aside
And though our efforts resemble the fluctuating tide
We rise and fall with the trust and belief
That love redeems us each
And bend our backs and hearts together standing in the breach

You don't know why it's such a far cry
From the world this world could be
You don't know why but you still try
For the world you wish to see
You don't know how it will happen now
After all that's come undone
But you know the change the world needs now
Is there, in everyone

The unpaid debts of history
The open wounds of time
The laws of human nature always tugging from behind
I want to think that the earth can heal
And that people might still learn
How to meet this world's true challenges
And that the course we're on could turn

And though the earth may tremble and the oceans pitch and rise
We will all assemble and we will lift our eyes
To the tasks that we know lie before us
And the power our prayers beseech
And cast our souls into the heavens, standing in the breach

You don't know why it's such a far cry
From the world this world could be
You don't know why but you still try
For the world you wish to see
You don't know how it's going to happen now
After all that's come undone
And you know the world you're waiting for may not come
No it may not come
But you know the change the world needs now
Is there, in everyone
