Worship Lab 6/11/20

God of Justice by Tim Hughes

Fill us up, send us out, Fill us up, send us out
Fill us up, send us out, Fill us up, send us out

God of Justice, Savior to all

Came to rescue the weak and the poor
Came to serve and not be served

And Jesus, You have called us

Freely we've received now freely we will give
We must go, live to feed the hungry

Stand beside the broken, we must go
Stepping forward keep us from just singing
Move us into action, we must go

Fill us up, send us out

To act justly everyday

Loving mercy in every way

Walking humbly before You God

You have shown us what You require

Freely we've received now freely we will give
We must go, live to feed the hungry

Stand beside the broken, we must go
Stepping forward keep us from just singing
Move us into action, we must go

Fill us up, send us out, Fill us up, send us out
Fill us up, send us out Lord

To act justly, loving mercy

We must go, we must go

To the broken and the hurting

We must go, we must go

We must go, live to feed the hungry

Stand beside the broken, we must go
Stepping forward keep us from just singing
Move us into action, we must go

Fill us up, send us out

Songwriters: Tim Hughes
God of Justice lyrics © Capitol Christian Music Group

If We Are the Body
by Casting Crowns

It's crowded in worship today

As she slips in,

trying to fade into the faces

The girls' teasing laughter is carrying
farther than they know,

Farther than they know

But if we are the body,

why aren’t His arms reaching
Why aren't His hands healing,
why aren’t His words teaching
And if we are the body,

why aren't His feet going

Why is His love not showing them
there is a way, There is a way

A traveler is far away from home

He sheds his coat and quietly

sinks into the back row

The weight of their judgmental glances
tells him that his chances

Are better out on the road CHORUS

Jesus paid much too high a price
For us to pick and choose
who should come

We are the body of Christ CHORUS 2X
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Heal us, Lord, and re-new our lives.

Heal us, Lord, and re - new our lives.

Additional petitions are sung by the leader; the assembly responds, “Heal us, Lord . . .”

Text: Marty Haugen and Tom Witt
Music: Marty Haugen, from Gift of God, O Emmanuel

Text and music © 2007, 2009 GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



Have Mercy on Me - Porter’s Gate

from Work Songs, released October 6, 2017
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Wipe a- way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to  turn.

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat

Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional

Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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