DISCIPLESH!P AND MISSION

/47 The Lord Now Sends Us Forth

Enviado soy de Dios

The Lord now sends us forth with hands to serve and give,

En - via - do soy de Dios, mi ma-no lis- taes - tg

make of all the a bet - ter place to

ra cons - truir  con 2 un mun - do  fra - ter -

an - gels are not sent in - to our world of pain

dn - ge - les  no son en -via-dos a cam - bigr un

do what we were meant to do in Je - sus’ namie;

mun - do  de do - lor por un mun - do me - jor

and all who are made

ha - cer - lo rea - i

O Lord, we pray, to do your wil to.:* day

da - me, Se - iior, aha-cer tu vo - lun




JESUS CHRIST: BIRTH

119 Hark! The

1 Hark! The her - ald an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born king.
2 Christ, by high - est heaven a-dored, Christ, the ev - er - last - ing Lord,
3 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the sun of righ—teous—ness‘.

Peace on earth and mer - ¢y mild, God and sin - ners rec- on - ciled!”
late in time be-hold him come, off-spring of the vir-gin’s womb.
Light and life  to all he brings, risen with heal - ing in his wings.

Joy - ful, all ye na - tions, rise;  join the tri-umph of the
Veiled in flesh the God-head see;  hail thel in-car-nate de - i -ty
Mild he lays his glo - 1y by, born that we no more may die,

with the: an-gel - ic host pro-claim, #Christ is born in Beth - le - hem!”
pleased in flesh with us to dwell, Je - sus, our Fm-man - u - ek
born to raise us from the earth, born to give Us sec - ond birth.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

15 All Creatures of Our God and King

Unison

with sil - ver gleam
your Lord to hear

1 All crea-tures of our God and King, lift up your voice ings on our way,
2 O Dbroth-er wind with clouds and rain, you nur - ture  gifts the midst of te arg:,
3 O Dbroth-er fire, so warm and bright, chase  off the shad - 1
4 All who for love of God for - give all who in pain

and with us sing

of fruit and grain. - lu - dal ‘
ows of the night Al-le -lu - ial  Al- le - lu - ial !
sor - row grieve, ial lu - ia ‘5

[ 5 And you, most gentle sister's
waiting to hush our final bre
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Since Christ our light has pi
fair is the night that leads u
Sing praises! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluial

O broth - er sun with gold -en beam, O sis - ter moon

O sis - ter wa - ter, flow-ing clear, make mu - sic for
Dear moth -er earth, who day Dby day un - folds such bless-
Christ bears your bur - dens and your fears; S0, e - ven in

c i os called “The Canticle of the Sun,” this cosmic roll call allows human beings t0 give voice tO all |
e B N - 0 Talian language, it is made even more expansive by this




