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#2202 TFWS



Come away with me 
to a quiet place, 

apart from the world 
with its frantic pace, 



to pray, reflect, 
and seek God's grace. 
Come away with me. 

Come away. 



Come and pray with me 
on a gentle sea, 
on top of a hill 
in the Galilee, 



in gardens like 
Gethsemane. 

Come away with me. 
Come away. 



Come today with thoughts 
of the countless ways 

that God's steadfast love 
blesses all our days, 



and join with me 
in silent praise. 

Come away with me. 
Come away. 



Come and say, in words 
whispered from your soul, 

the feelings and actions 
you can't control. 



Your spirit needs 
to be made whole. 

Come away with me. 
Come away. 



Come away with me 
to a quiet place, 

to God's loving arms 
waiting to embrace 



all those who come 
in hope of grace. 

Come away with me. 
Come away.



PSALM 8:1-9 
UMH #743



L:O Lord, our Lord,

P: how majestic is your name in 
all the earth!



L: Your glory is chanted above 
the heavens by the mouth of 
babes and infants:

P: you have set up a defense 
against your foes, to still the 
enemy and the avenger.



L:When I look at your heavens, the 
work of your fingers, 

P: the moon and the stars which 
you have established; 



L:what are human beings that you 
are mindful of them,

P: and mortals that you care for 
them?



L:You have made them little less 
than God,

P: and crowned them with glory 
and honor.



L:You have given them dominion 
over the works of your hands;

P: you have put all things under 
their feet,



L: all sheep and oxen, 

P: and also the beasts of the field, 

L: the birds of the air, and the fish 
of the sea, 



P: whatever passes along the paths 
of the seas. 

L: O Lord, our Lord, 

P: how majestic is your name in 
all the earth!



#64 UMH



Holy, holy, holy! 
Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning 

our song shall rise to thee. 



Holy, holy, holy! 
Merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, 

blessed Trinity! 



Holy, holy, holy! 
All the saints adore thee, 

casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea; 



cherubim and seraphim 
falling down before thee, 

which wert, and art, 
and evermore shalt be. 



Holy, holy, holy! 
Though the darkness hide thee, 

though the eye of sinful man 
thy glory may not see, 



only thou art holy; 
there is none beside thee, 

perfect in power, 
in love and purity. 



Holy, holy, holy! 
Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name,
in earth and sky and sea. 



Holy, holy, holy! 
Merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, 

blessed Trinity. 
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Deep in the Shadows 

of the Past



Deep in the shadows 
of the past,

far out from settled lands,
some nomads traveled 

with their God
across the desert sands.



The dawning hope 
of humankind

by them was sensed 
and shown:

a promise calling them ahead,
a future yet unknown.



While others bowed 
to changeless gods
they met a mystery,

invisible, 
without a name:

"I AM WHAT I WILL BE";



and by their tents, 
around their fires

in story, song and law,
they praised, 

remembered, handed on
a past that promised more.



From Exodus to Pentecost
the promise 

changed and grew,
while some, 

remembering the past,
recorded what they knew,



or with their letters 
and laments,

their prophecy and praise,
recovered, kindled 

and expressed
new hope for changing days.



For all the writings 
that survived

for leaders, long ago,
who sifted, copied, 

and preserved
the Bible that we know,



give thanks, 
and find its story yet

our promise, 
strength and call,

the model of emerging faith,
alive with hope for all.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
GENESIS 
28:10-19
PSALM
3:1-8



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

LUKE
19:40



Have you written your Psalm,
Placed your stones?

Jennifer Neidhart
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Make me a channel 
of your peace

Where there is hatred, 
let me bring love



Where there is injury, 
Your pardon Lord

And where there's doubt, true 
faith in You



Make me a channel 
of your peace

Where there's despair in life, 
let me bring hope 



Where there is darkness, 
only light

And where there's sadness 
ever joy



Oh, Master grant that I 
may never seek

So much to be consoled 
as to console



To be understood 
as to understand

Or to be loved as to love with 
all my soul



Make me a channel 
of your peace

It is in pardoning 
that we are pardoned



It is in giving to all men 
that we receive

And in dying that we are born 
to eternal life




