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Day by Day I Am Carried — Geoff Bullock (Band)

Day by day and hour by hour your love for me from Heaven flows

Like streams of water in the desert living waters flow

You walk beside me gently guiding leading me through every
storm

Everlasting, never changing grace and love divine

Mercy's healing grace relieving every spot and ev'ry stain
Forgiven freely no more guilty love has conquered shame

The broken mended night has ended the lost and lonely lost no
more

For I am carried in the arms of grace and love divine

I am carried in the arms of grace and love divine

I am held by hands of healing washed by water pure
Lifting up my heavy heart held in grace scarred hands
I am carried in the arms of grace and love divine

Never worthy never earning all my works now left behind
Ever onwards ever upwards you've called me on to rise
Above my darkness all my failure every fear and every pain
Always carried always covered by grace and love divine

I am carried in the arms of grace and love divine

I am held by hands of healing washed by water pure
Lifting up my heavy heart held in grace scarred hands
I am carried in the arms of grace and love divine
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Welcome and Notices — Chris ¥l 5@ &———Chris

Greeting

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God,

and the communion of the Holy Spirit
be with you all.

And also with you.

Acknowledgement of Country

We acknowledge the Wurundjeri-Woiwurrung and Bunurong
peoples of the Kulin Nation, the traditional custodians of the land
on which we gather, and pay our respects to their Elders past,
present and emerging.

Welcome

Welcome to those in the room and those joining us on the
livestream.
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We extend a special welcome to all who are celebrating Mother's

Day today, and we hold gently those for whom this day brings HERIWG AR AT R S INAL TR 2%, UL A peti A2 H 24
complicated feelings.

o

A special welcome to those visiting with us today, and to those
celebrating birthdays this week.

Notices A

Our Future Together — Discussion Paper (printed copies (BRAVBLREFIARKY ——iHeeE CENRIAR AT EL D
available) N TFEHZEHF—-5HITH

Volunteer Sunday Service — 17 May 2S5 ——5 24 1

Congregational Workshop — 24 May BRI AT

Bible Study — ongoing

Bible and Candle XZ 5

TIS 106 Now Thank We All Our God (verses 1 & 3) —  (FRERMNIERBW EEY (Fl. 3F35) — XS
Organ

1 1
Now thank we all our God IUAEBRA 1Rt 7,
with hearts and hands and voices, DL R WFEFEE,
who wondrous things has done, 04T T &%
in whom the world rejoices; i, ’
who from our mothers' arms ﬂﬁ@%{‘ﬁk%#ﬁ
has blessed us on our way 1{13}}0\}151[ ];{%H(J ES iz,
with countless gifts of love, R T BAT I TE
and still is ours today. CATCHR ) 52 11 1B,
HEA A s T AT,
3 3
All praise and thanks to God — L 5 G )H T A,
who reigns in highest heaven, MGG B B R,
to Father and to Son FEHEATR. T,
and Spirit now be given: [;\ﬁ 27, X
the one eternal God, ~ pa
whom heaven and earth adore, ARHE— 7KL L7,
who ever was, is now, RIBAHFEAL,
and shall be ever more. e SFE,
BB 7KK .
Call to Worship — Chris BEH——=Chris
We gather to celebrate the God who gave us life and breath. RATRE, MBGARITERSSER B,
We praise the One who birthed the stars and the seas. AR B 5 K.
In our moments of longing, God is the mother who seeks us ERNMBFFINZ], EHRREIRBAGEE.
out. ERMBBERNZ], ERRERERMOIE.
In our moments of fear, God is the strength that carries us
through.
Come, let us worship the Source and Sustainer of all things. K, ERATGFE YRR S 4E R
We open our hearts to the transformation of God's love. BATHT OB, W ER 2 ZRER L.
Song of Praise — Organ BERF—ERNE
TIS 161 Tell Out My Soul CBRIE, AR
1 1
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord! RIE, FRMRZE, FrfK!
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice; TR AR EIR B0 R 7S 3

tender to me the promise of his word,; b B (1 805 S b B3R



in God my Savior shall my heart rejoice.

2

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his Name!

Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age the same;

his holy Name — the Lord, the Mighty One.

3

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by.

Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

4
Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children's children and for evermore!

Introduction to Theme — Ian

Bible Readings — Ross Mackinnon

Refrain (sung after each reading)

Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.

Psalm 131

O LORD, my heart is not lifted up;

my eyes are not raised too high;

I do not occupy myself with things

too great and too marvelous for me.

But I have calmed and quieted my soul,

like a weaned child with its mother;

my soul is like the weaned child that is with me.
O Israel, hope in the LORD

from this time on and forevermore.

Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.

Hosea 11:1-4

When Israel was a child, I loved him,
and out of Egypt I called my son.

The more I called them,

the more they went from me;

they kept sacrificing to other gods

and offering incense to idols.

Yet it was I who taught my people to walk;
I took them up in my arms,

but they did not know that I healed them.
I led them with cords of human kindness,
with bands of love.

I was to them like those

who lift infants to their cheeks.
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I bent down to them and fed them.

Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.

Prayers of Adoration and Confession — Chris

Nurturing God, you are the source of all life, the one who carries
us from the womb to the grave and everywhere in between.

We praise you for a love that is as tender as a nursing mother and
as fierce as a protector of the vulnerable.

You are the one who provides for us before we even know how to
ask, feeding us with the bread of life and soothing our anxious
spirits with your quiet, rhythmic presence.

In your arms, the chaotic noise of the world grows still, and the
greatness of things we cannot understand no longer overwhelms
us.

We find our true home in the shadow of your wings, held by the
grace that breathes life into every soul.

O God, we confess that like restless children, we often pull away
from your embrace.

We try to satisfy our deepest hungers with things that do not
nourish, and we wander into the loud distractions of the world,
forgetting the peace of your dwelling.

We ask you to stay with us, Holy One, even when we are too
distracted to notice you; reach out towards us and invite us once
again to find our rest in you.

We acknowledge that we often ignore the needs of our brothers
and sisters, failing to be the family you called us to be.

We confess that we frequently choose our own comfort over the
labor of love, allowing our hearts to grow cold to the cries of the
world and the longings of our neighbors.

Stay with us, Holy One, and soften our hearts; reach out towards us
and invite us to rest in your mercy so that we might learn to love as
you love.

We call your name, O God, and seek the shelter of your constant
presence as we wait for the new life you are bringing to birth.

Amen.

Word of Grace — Chris

The God who holds the stars in place is the same God who holds
your heart. When we are overwhelmed, God offers us a stillness
that passes understanding. Know that your sins are washed away
and your soul is at rest. Rise up in peace, for you are deeply loved.

Amen.

The Peace — Chris

Peace be with you in many languages:

oi?y Shalom (Hebrew) | *F-%Z Ping'an (Mandarin) | Damai
(Indonesian)

FLOMGIT6UTLD Samadhanam (Tamil) | ¥ 3} Pyeonghwa (Korean)
| #2ws Salam (Farsi/Arabic)

Kapayapaan (Tagalog) | Kalinaw (Visaya) | Mal (Nuer, South
Sudan)

The peace of Christ be always with you:
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And also with you. BH5REE.

With the Children — Chris JLER[B]——Chris

Our God NCYC99 (Band) (RAIMERY  CRBAD
I. 1.
Our God is the God of justice AT B2 A X B,
Our God is the God of hope BATH Ere R R ERg,
Our God is the God of freedom AT R A B -,
Our God is the God of love A1 7 B p |
God is like a sweet summer shower - = °
Refreshing all of the earth L7 Eﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁ%rﬁ ’
God is like a tender mother il 43t 45 3% 5
Giving us our birth b EE SR RIREE,
Waza JATA: A o
2. 2.
Our God is God of the hungry AT bR YU 1 b7,
Our God is God of the poor BAT ERp RS AL L,
Our God is God of the hurting WA e R b,
Our God is the God of all S/ =
Help us God to see your face HAH Bt EARNR by
In everyone we meet A, ﬁ%ﬁfl‘]&ﬁ*ﬁ%ﬁi@ﬂ‘])\%b
Teach us God to love each other F LRI THIZS 5
And to live for peace KA AR,
FHERFI I o
Isaiah 66:7-13 DA 66:7-13
Before she was in labor she gave birth; IR, BOArs;
before her pain came upon her she delivered a son. A SRR, WA T B,
Who has heard of such a thing? AT X RE ) 5 2
Who has seen such things? 7 T ek R frg 22

Shall a land be born in one day?
Shall a nation be delivered in one moment?

WS REE— HmAE?

Yet as soon as Zion was in labor she delivered her children. S iﬁﬁiﬁ’% ?
Shall I open the womb and not deliver? says the LORD; BRI % — I
shall I, the one who delivers, shut the womb? says your God. AT ILL.
Rejoice with Jerusalem, and be glad for her, ARANAEYE: IRt s, SN A =g ?
all you who love her; PRA_ERGSE: FRMEMAERS, A b ARAYE ?
r?l'oice thh her in joy, . L2 BCHS A 1,
all you who mourn over her— Y e A .
that you may nurse and be satisfied from her consoling breast, %iﬁ: ngzj/‘;% s
that you may drink deeply with delight from her glorious bosom. B .
For thus says the LORD: 5l — A KRR ——
I will extend prosperity to her like a river FEARATIAE Il 22 R R PR i 4544,
and the wealth of the nations like an overflowing stream, A = 1) AL H 3 R TR
and you shall nurse and be carried on her arm SNER AN T .
and bounced on her knees. RS 2 GE M E L, L0 EYT
el REMEFIE O RAEN L, 0 FISR T
5 s AT ] >,
you shall be comforted in Jerusalem. l;;ggﬂtg ﬁé%ﬁ i
REREFREILT,
SRR 22 ARATT
PRAT T AE HR B 015 21 22 /R
Like a child rests in its mother's arms, MR SRR 2R,
so will I rest in you. REBEEREREZR.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms, IR TSR 2R,
so will I rest in you. R TR EE 2.

Romans 8:18-25 BOH 8:18-25



I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth
comparing with the glory about to be revealed to us. For the
creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children
of God, for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its own
will, but by the will of the one who subjected it, in hope that the
creation itself will be set free from its enslavement to decay and
will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God.

We know that the whole creation has been groaning together as it
suffers together the pains of labor, and not only the creation, but
we ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly
while we wait for adoption, the redemption of our bodies. For in
hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope, for who
hopes for what one already sees? But if we hope for what we do
not see, we wait for it with patience.

Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.

Mark 3:31-35

Then his mother and his brothers came, and standing outside they
sent to him and called him. A crowd was sitting around him, and
they said to him, "Your mother and your brothers are outside asking
for you.' And he replied, 'Who are my mother and my brothers?'
And looking at those who sat around him, he said, 'Here are my
mother and my brothers! Whoever does the will of God is my
brother and sister and mother.'

Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.
Like a child rests in its mother's arms,
so will I rest in you.

For these words of Wisdom and for Christ the living Word:

Thanks be to God.

Reflection — Ian

My mother helped start the first childcare centre in New
Zealand. Yes, I felt like I should tell a story about my mother
today, despite the fact that she forbad the observance of
Mother’s Day in our household — “it’s just a commercial
creation” she would say. I mentioned this to my parents not
long before my Dad died and reminded my Mum that she
taught her children Mother’s Day is the co-option of mothering
by capitalism, and my dad said, “no it’s not, it’s an anti-war
day that emerged from the pacifist movement in America after
their Civil War, look it up.” So I did — huh! — turns out to be
true — did you know that? More on that in a minute. First my
mother started this childcare centre.

I’'m telling you this story as a way of reflecting on mothering
images in scripture some of which we have heard today —
places where mothering is used as a metaphor for God, Jesus,
Creation or the church. And it doesn’t happen much. In fact the
metaphor of God as parent in general, mother or father, is
actually quite rare in the bible — that is until we get to the
gospel of John, where Father becomes the primary way of
speaking about the divine. Mothering metaphors for God are
far less common as you would expect from texts written under
patriarchy, but when they do occur, look in vain for romantic
bunch of flowers and greeting-card style sentimentality. God as
mother in scripture is a superhero.

iloy, BUERTIE, SRORERMBAISIMREMLL, A
RN B ZEZMVITERE B AR T BRI R, RoyRiE
YRR, ARE ORI, TR R E it
» WETFEME, Bas2iE YnE i EBR s, /%
Ear )L H SRR

PAFmE, —VIEZ YRS, 55, HEWS. AMED
g, MARNTRAERMERTH, 2l OB, K
BEILTHAD, TIRBAT S AERE. TS RERAETHE
s WRFTUB AR, ECB AR AR ? ERA]
YA AL, s B S A%

MRS TR 2K,
RIBEAERETZEK,
MRS TR 2K,
RIBEAERETZEK,

LH#EE 3:31-35

HRERAIBESRAIE SR 1, ShfESNL, FTRANEMMh. HHZA
FEHRERFE A, AAT T URfthisd: * B, ARIGRERAR 26
WAESMAARAR . " ABEIE S R TR REE? WA 2
TR IE TR E E AR A, B B, REBER, K
Yo NIEAT B E RN, sR2IAE L. HHEAMEET .

MRS TR 2K,
RIBEAERETZEK,
MRS TR RZK,
RIBBEAERETZEK,

R, IR ——XIHE:
BB .

HIBEEZ 5000 7 HvE 25— KB, 21, SRK
AR RLZ A RIEER I, R RATER
B RERT —— AR iR . 3
FESCOR B MR A AR IS, SRR 3 % TR
PRTRRATICT “RE” ISR, MIERSCER, “AXf
» ERRE WG E SUEF MR RS H T, RE
A, 7 TRERE T —EAZAEN! RAED? &5
B SEUEEERIFEILAT.

WX, o T HIENEE 2L R R,
Hrp— e SR O L33 T ——RIARLE LRHE Dy i ok
WG LA WA, GG SE M, ZERBRESIFA
W FLE, EXERT, EAAENBR A # AR
A b ——H B IR, R, 7 A RO
YR EZE R BHER BB RENFEN, KRS
AT E RSP AT o (H S BHETE S0 58 B
s RS B0 LI 2 ARG LA B R iR
EX——XA P URERE R BRI B, 2 — Aol R



We inevitably project our own cultural understandings of
parenting onto scripture, either positively or negatively, and
I’'m about to unashamedly do it again here today. We all have
different experiences of being parented and/or parenting, and
we live in an age where gender roles are changing.

Which brings me to my mother’s childcare centre. Now my
mother and her mother were both Presbyterian minister’s wives
who exercised that role through times of radical change in the
world and the church. In her mother’s day when a church got a
married minister, they got two for one. The minister’s wife was
“an unpaid, untitled, assistant to her husband”” whose jobs
included, feeding the minister, keeping his house, raising his
children, and running the women and children’s ministries
including convening women’s groups, organising social
functions, exercising pastoral care, and, according to one
source from the 1800s, correcting “mannerisms, improprieties,
and tediousness in her husband’s preaching” (which is actually
still a role exercised this minister’s life partner today).

In other words, “Minister’s Wife” was a significant leadership
role in the church in the days when churches were packed and
middle class married women didn’t go out to work. But times
were changing. My mother was part of a new generation of
minister’s wives who had different expectations of mothering
and working than their mothers. In fact, my mother helped
change the way women participated in the church and in the
workforce.

Here’s how she describes starting in their first parish. She
writes:

“They had really not had a minister’s wife for a very long time
— and were looking forward to me taking charge of everything!
Of course, that was exactly what I was not going to do — and
getting pregnant again, almost as soon as we arrived saved me
from being elected president of all the women’s groups! ...
[There was] an evening group of younger women ... who asked
me to be the president, but I was able to refuse on the grounds
of pregnancy and young children! So Graeme [my father]
became the president instead — which I heartily disapproved of,
and kept telling him so — though I don’t believe he took any
notice whatsoever! [Welcome to my parents’ relationship. ]

But here’s what my mother did do before she went back to
work as a teacher after the birth of her fourth child. This
happened in 1973 in inner city Wellington. First, with some of
the other young mothers from that church, she started a créche
to give mothers a break for a few hours one afternoon a week.
This venture took off to such an extent that they had to move to
a bigger hall to accommodate the numbers. My mother thinks
there probably was nowhere else in the city at that time where
people could leave children short-term. And it became clear
talking to the mothers who came, that there was a real need for
full-time childcare. So, they decided to do it themselves. They
found a dilapidated house owned by the city council for cheap
rent, fixed it up with the help of the father of one of their
number, a union leader who called in favours. They approached
the social security department for funding, but since the
government policy was that mothers should be at home with
their children they had to scrape together enough to open from
donations and grants — which they did. My mother was the
treasurer who collected the fees and paid the staff. She is very
proud of the fact that their centre was used as an example of
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good practice and became a model for others which followed.
And it is still going strong today 50 or more years later,
although in different premises.

When the bible uses mothering metaphors, they also tend to be
about changing the world, about creating something new or
saving something broken. Mothering metaphors in the bible
generally describe labouring to give birth and breastfeeding,
nurturing and rearing young children — like in the book of the
prophet Hosea: I was to my people like those who lift infants to
their cheeks. I bent down to them and fed them, says our God.
This is the creator and saviour who brings new life into the
world, who mourns when her children leave her and reject her,
but who welcomes them back and nurtures them in their
distress. I taught [my people] to walk; I took them up in my
arms, but they did not know that I healed them. I led them with
cords of human kindness, with bands of love — secretly,
faithfully caring for them.

The bible passages we have heard today take that most
profound act of human life-giving, the birthing and rearing of
little children, and makes it a metaphor for God’s love towards
the world. Birthing and child rearing are things that not all
women do or can do, and it can be hard and painful as well as
joyful to bring children into the world. Speaking from personal
experience I think all parents know hurt and failure and
exhaustion at one time or another, don’t we? That is part of
being a creator, labouring to birth new life, and nurturing your
creation in its freedom, and God is not immune. The more I
called them, the more they went from me, says God through the
prophet Hosea. Hear the grief and pain of the mother in those
words.

My own mother is someone who worked to change society and
the church, who laboured not just to mother her own children,
but to create a new world for all mothers. And the various bible
passages we heard today give faithful affirmation and
inspiration to this way of being.

We heard from Isaiah 66 where God breastfeeds and comforts
the newborn people of God, a restored community in a
promised land filled with hope for new life.

We heard from Romans 8 where the whole creation is a mother
labouring to give birth to this same hope for new life, labouring
to give birth to the justice, peace and love that has come to the
world in Jesus.

We heard from Mark 3 where Jesus names his people, his
community of followers, the church, he names us his mother.
We are to be like Mary, mothering Christ, birthing the hope of
his life in our world, the hope of justice, healing and peace for
all.

And through it all we sang Psalm 131 in which Mother God
cradles and comforts her downcast, fearful and burdened
people, she cradles us like powerless little children giving deep
peace and hope within as we face the challenges of change in
the world.

You see these mothering metaphors do not romanticise the
birthing and childrearing capacity of women as an adjunct to
the leadership of men. No, they make God the creator a mother,
not a builder or an engineer, worthy vocations though they are,

L PRI EHE e, AR S BRI AR, WA
R YRR A ) E) . £ PR 508 %
R IR LRI . ARTRS LI 5 —— s
SERTPHE RTS8 B RA TR, RN
N BAEH TEE, STy — Efintst. X2
AR A AL A A BIE & AIRse 2, A E T 20 BT 4R
Sty A, (ESCAERAT IR % TR AN R A e A T [ml R
o WHCERITRATH:, BHAIENHEMAT, HARIEZ K
BRif 7 AT, B RELRANZ RS A ] ——BRBH .
MR = AT

SRENPrEELR =, EAREGHRFZENTI—
— DS ITRNE T ——EN B 2 Z Rt . 2>
BAGRIF AP M 2 o s 2 o, T Bk
Byt NS DARE B R AR A . AL
ME, REFAKEEE AR N2 =R 0. KK
MR, ARD? X NEEER—ET, SHEEH
Hdr, FHEERABTIGRE. EawtAsIsh. EREfR
VU rp e FREIPIARAT, AATRE . X LEiniE
AT EIRER AR S O .

HBRERE — B TR S ME SN, M7 A
SURA THIGRA CE T, RN TR TIH RS
BTSSR IATIrER M S B2, (FIiEy
FHBhE XA E A

FAEAFEN Fr66 5 rplfr 21, b7l 7L 22 BRI b A
TR, RNV Z PR APKE IR, FE A0
e

RAHED DR HSE R, B IR — (55
A ISR, 4 /15 BHUBBEBHRTI A A BER 102 X,
V5%,

PAMEL AR F 3T 2], HRiar 4 M 7 R——Rt
IBREEH TR Ba——BBARINT R REE . BRATE
BT SR, ZIFEE, Rt A O A AT S
JEII—— A A A X SEI AR B 2

X — VIRERATRIE R 13145 LARHER,  BHE EAr 9T
FRAAIR AT WAE M. A RERN T R——t
WRATRRAT, ACTHET, ZBERA T AR Kk
i, RN ODEATRR 2 5H 8.

RE, REERHETE RIFAERE LI AR 1 RE 15640
AR T BT KA E R BRI, el
& LRI RER—— AR UM TR U IX L]
e REOL) TR A T R A SRR,



but a birth mother in labour, breast feeding, and nurturing her
creatures for lives of freedom and peace.

And that same divine mothering spirit was there in 1870 when
the first Mother’s Day was proclaimed in the USA by Julia
Ward Howe a pacifist abolitionist proto-feminist suffragist also
known for being the writer of the Battle Hymn of the Republic
which we will sing later in her honour.

At the end of the American Civil War she proclaimed a
Mother’s Day with an “appeal to womanhood” to shape society
to prevent the carnage of war coming again. Here is part of her
original proclamation written in the aftermath of a most brutal
and destructive civil war:

“Arise, all women who have hearts, whether your baptism be
that of water or of tears! Say firmly: ‘...our husbands shall not
come to us, reeking with carnage, for caresses and applause.
Our sons shall not be taken from us to unlearn all that we have
been able to teach them of charity, mercy and patience...’
From the bosom of the devastated earth a voice goes up with
our own. It says, ‘Disarm, disarm! The sword is not the balance
of justice.’

As men have often forsaken the plow and the anvil at the
summons of war, let women now leave all that may be left of
home for a great and earnest day of counsel.”

A day of counsel, a Mother’s Day where women can find ways
together to change the world, to lead the world into peace, just
as Mother God births the hope of peace and new life in
creation. That’s a vision of Mother’s Day that I think my
mother could get behind, and me with her. What about you?

Offering Song — Band

TIS 647 Comfort, Comfort

“As a mother comforts her child,” says our God, “so I will comfort
you.” (Isaiah 66:13)

Comfort, comfort all my people
with the comfort of my Word.
Speak it tender to my people:
all your sins are taken away.

1

Though your tears be rivers running,
though your tears be an ocean full,
though you cry with the hurt of living:
comfort, comfort.

Every valley shall be lifted,

every mountain shall be low,

every rough place will be smoother:
comfort, comfort.

2

Though your eyes see only darkness,
though your eyes can see no light,
though your eyes see pain and sorrow:
comfort, comfort.

Every night will have its morning,
every pain will have an end,

every burden will be lightened:
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comfort, comfort.

Offering Dedication — Ian
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Prayers of the People — Margaret Campbell REREE —Margaret Campbell

Sending Song — Organ

TIS 315 Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory (verses 1-3)

1

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord,;

he is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are
stored;

he has loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword:
his truth is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah, glory, glory, hallelujah,
glory, glory, hallelujah, his truth is marching on.

2

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;
he is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment seat:
O be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant, my feet!

Our God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah, glory, glory, hallelujah,
glory, glory, hallelujah, our God is marching on.

3

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
with a glory in his bosom which transfigures you and me:
as he died to make men holy, let us live to make men free,
while God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah, glory, glory, hallelujah,
glory, glory, hallelujah, while God is marching on.

Blessing and Sending — Ian

Organ Postlude
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