March 1st, 2021

Choral Prelude

Breathe on me, breath of God — Craig Phillips
Breathe on me, Breath of God,
fill me with life anew,

that I may love the way you love,
and do what you would do.
Breathe on me, Breath of God,
until my heart is pure,

until my will is one with yours,
to do and to endure.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
so shall I never die,

but live with you the perfect life
for all eternity.
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1 “For - give  our sins as we for - give” you
2 How can your par - don reach and bless  the
3 In blaz - ing light your cross re - veals the
4 Lord, cleanse the depths with - in our souls, and
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taught us, Lord, to pray; but you a - lone can
un - for - giv - ing heart that broods on wrongs and
truth we dim - ly knew, how small  the debts  men
bid re - sent - ment cease; then, rec - on - ciled to
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grant us grace  to live the words we say.
will not let old bit - ter - ness de - part?
owe to us, how great our debt to you
God and man, our lives will spread your peace
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*Denotes optional chord
Words: Rosamond E. Herklots (b. 1905)

Music Detroit, from Supplement to Kentucky Harmony, 1820; harm. Margaret W. Mealy (b. 1922)
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vv. 1-2
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1 Lord, make us ser - vants of your peace:  where there is

2 Where all is doubt, may we sow faith; where all is
3 Je - sus, our Lord, may we not seek to be con -

4 May we not look for love’s re - turn, but seek to

5 Dy - ing, we live, and are re - bom through death’s dark
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1 hate, may we Sow love; where there is hurt, may we for -
2 gloom, may we sow  hope; where all is night, may we sow
_3 soled, but to con - sole, nor look to un - der-stand-ing
4 love un - self - ish - ly, for in our giv - ing we re -
5 night to end - less day: Lord, make us ser - vants of your
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1 give; where there is strife, may we make one.
2 light; where all is tears, may we  SOW joy.
_3 hearts, but look for hearts to un - der - stand.
4 ceive, and in for - giv - ing are for - given.
5 peace, to wake at last in hea - ven’s light.
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This music in Db, 649.

Words: James Quinn (b. 1919), based on prayer att. Francis of Assisi (1182-1226) J-108
Music: Dickinson College, Lee Hastings Bristol, Jr. (1923-1979) LM



