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SEND ME AN ANGEL
by Scorpions
Wise man said just walk this way
To the dawn of the light
Wind will blow into your face
As the years pass you by
Hear this voice from deep inside
It's the call of your heart
Close your eyes and you will find
Passage out of the dark
Here I am (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star
Wise man said just find your place
In the eye of the storm
Seek the roses along the way
Just beware of the thorns
Here I am (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star
Wise man said just raise your hand
And reach out for the spell
Find the door to the promised land
Just believe in yourself
Hear this voice from deep inside
It's the call of your heart
Close your eyes and you will find
The way out of the dark
Here I am (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star (Here I am)
Will you send me an angel?
Here I am (Here I am)
In the land of the morning star

O YOUNG AND FEARLESS PROPHET (HYMN # 276)
O young and fearless Prophet of ancient Galilee:
your life is still a summons to serve humanity,
to make our thoughts and actions less prone to please the crowd,
to stand with humble courage for truth with hearts unbowed.
O help us stand unswerving against war’s bloody way,
where hate and lust and falsehood hold back your holy sway;
forbid false love of country, that turns us from your call
who lifts above the nation the neighborhood of all.
Create in us the splendor that dawns when hearts are kind,
that knows not race nor station as bound’ries of the mind;
that learns to value beauty, in heart, or mind, or soul,
and longs to see God’s children as sacred, perfect, whole.
Stir up in us a protest against unneeded wealth;
for some go starved and hungry who plead for work and health.
Once more give us your challenge above our noisy day,
and come to lead us forward along your holy way.

WAKE NOW MY SENSES (HYMN # 298)
Wake, now, my senses, and hear the earth call;
feel the deep power of being in all;
keep, with the web of creation your vow,
giving, receiving as love shows us how.
Wake, now, my reason, reach out to the new;
join with each pilgrim who quests for the true;
honor the beauty and wisdom of time;
suffer thy limit, and praise the sublime.
Wake, now, compassion, give heed to the cry;
voices of suffering fill the wide sky;
take as your neighbor both stranger and friend,
praying and striving their hardship to end.
Wake, now, my conscience, with justice thy guide;
join with all people whose rights are denied;
take not for granted a privileged place;
God’s love embraces the whole human race.
Wake, now, my vision of ministry clear;
brighten my pathway with radiance here;
mingle my calling with all who will share;
work toward a planet transformed by our care.

A MAP OF SHADOWS
by Carrie Newcomer
It's four in the morning, the last dregs of the evening
I sit and rock on the front porch swing, ‘til the morning sky starts bleeding
It's cool and it's quiet, bats and owls lay down beside it
Mourning doves breathe a sigh, as a shadow passes by

Well well well - it's so hard to tell
There's a line between the light and dark
Between heaven and hell

Well well well, well, well, well
It's not easy to see
What's out there on my left or right
Or what's right in front of me

There is magic in the dawning, a black and white Escher drawing
Night pivots on its axis and turns into the day
Devils close down shop and move along
Angels wink and slide familiar palms
And say, "Good night good luck 'til the day comes round
And out on the other side"

Well well well - it's so hard to tell
There's a line between the light and dark
Between heaven and hell

Well well well, well, well, well
It's not easy to see
What's out there on my left or right
Or what's right in front of me
Well well well - it's so hard to tell
There's a line between the light and dark
Between heaven and hell

Well well well, well, well, well
It's not easy to see
What's out there on my left or right
Or what's right in front of me

It's beyond my understanding, so much depends on where you're standing
Yet I hold it up into the light, to take a better look
And I've been plenty wrong before, chose the tiger behind the door
But it always seems to make more sense in the pale morning air

Well well well - it's so hard to tell
There's a line between the light and dark
Between heaven and hell

Well well well, well, well, well
It's not easy to see
What's out there on my left or right
Or what's right in front of me

GIVE US A SONG
by Jonathan Edwards
Give us a song to sing, sweet Jesus;
Tell me the words you hear that may be kind;
Make it as long as the day's work before us;
Tell me the tune to teach the people just in time

You'll never know how hard I've tried to find you;
I travelled here, and I ended up out there;
The devil has tried to sing a song of evil
But he'll never know the kind of music people share

Day begins, the fields are filling, Workers out to do their share
Song begins, we all are willing;
Let me hear his children everywhere

