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We Gather Together UMH #131

1. We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing;
He chastens and hastens His will to make known;
The wicked oppressing now cease from distressing;
Sing praises to His Name; He forgets not His own.

2. Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining,
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine;
So from the beginning the fight we were winning;
Thou, Lord, were at our side, all glory be Thine!

3. We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader triumphant,
And pray that Thou still our Defender will be;
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation;
Thy Name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free!

Softly and Tenderly UMH #348

1.Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling,

calling for you and for me;

see, on the portals he's waiting and watching,
watching for you and for me.

Refrain:

Come home, come home;

ye who are weary come home;
earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling,
calling, O sinner, come home!

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading,
pleading for you and for me?

Why should we linger and heed not his mercies,
mercies for you and for me?

(Refrain)

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing,
passing from you and from me;

shadows are gathering, deathbeds are coming,
coming for you and for me.



(Refrain)

4. O for the wonderful love he has promised,
promised for you and for me!

Though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon,
pardon for you and for me.

(Refrain)

Lord, You Have Come to the Lakeshore UMH #344

1. Lord, you have come to the lakeshore
looking neither for wealthy nor wise ones;
you only asked me to follow humbly.

Chorus

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me,
and while smiling have spoken my name;

now my boat’s left on the shoreline behind me;
by your side | will seek other seas.

2. You know so well my possessions;
my boat carries no gold and no weapons;
you will find there my nets and labor.

3. You need my hands, full of caring
through my labors to give others rest,
and constant love that keeps on loving.

4. You, who have fished other oceans,
ever longed for by souls who are waiting,
my loving friend, as thus you call me



