
Refrain: 

 One bread, one body, one Lord of all 

 One cup of blessing which we bless 

 And we, though many,                           

 throughout the earth 

 We are one body in this one Lord  

 

1. Gentile or Jew, servant or free, 

 woman or man, no more (Refrain) 

2. Many the gifts, many the works,                         

 one in the Lord of all (Refrain) 

3. Grain for the fields, scattered and 

grown, gathered to one, for all.  

(Refrain) 

May 3, 2020 Hymn Sheet 

Introit:  One Bread, One Body UMH #620

Opening Hymn:   All Who Hunger  FWS #2126  

 

 

 

 

1. All who hunger, gather gladly; holy manna is our bread.                             

Come from wilderness and wandering. Here, in truth, we will be fed.                                    

You that yearn for days of fullness, all around us is our food.                                              

Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 

 

2. All who hunger, never strangers; seeker, be a welcome guest.                                             

 Come from restlessness and roaming. Here, in joy, we keep the feast.                                   

 We that once were lost and scattered in communion’s love have stood.                                

 Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 

 

3.  All who hunger, sing together; Jesus Christ is living bread.                                               

 Come from loneliness an longing. Here, in peace, we have been led.                                      

 Best are those who from this table live their lives in gratitude.                                               

 Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 





 



Hymn of Contemplation    

 Here, O My Lord, I see Thee  UMH #623 

1. Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face; 

here would I touch and handle things unseen; 

here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace, 

and all my weariness upon thee lean. 

 

2. This is the hour of banquet and of song; 

this is the heavenly table spread for me; 

here let me feast, and feasting, still prolong 

the hallowed hour of fellowship with thee. 

 

3. Here would I feed upon the bread of God, 

here drink with thee the royal wine of heaven; 

here would I lay aside each earthly load, 

here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.  

 

 

4. Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear; 

the feast, though not the love,                                

is past and gone. 

The bread and wine remove; but thou art here, 

nearer than ever, still my shield and sun. 

 

5. Feast after feast thus comes and passes by; 

yet, passing, points to the glad feast above, 

giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

the Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love. 

 

"Glory be to God the Father, glory be to Christ the Son,  

Glory to the Holy Spirit, ever three and ever one.  

As it was in the beginning, glory now resounds again  

in a song that has no ending, Amen.” 

A New Doxology            (Found in FWS #2251, Verse 3) 

Closing Hymn:  In the Midst of New Dimensions   FWS #2238  

1. In the midst of new dimensions,                             
in the face of changing ways.                                 
Who will lead the pilgrim peoples                            
wandering in their separate ways? 

 [Refrain]                                                          
God of rainbow, fiery pillar,                                        
leading where the eagles soar,                                  
We your people, ours the journey                           
now and ever, now and ever,                                        
now and ever more. 

2. Through the flood of starving people,                     
warring factions and despair,                                  
Who will lift the olive branches?                                 
Who will light the flame of care? (Refrain) 

3. As we stand a world divided                                 
by our own self seeking schemes,                                                    
Grant that we, your global village                              
might envision wider dreams. (Refrain) 

4. We are man and we are woman,                             
all persuasions, old and young,                              
Each a gift in your creation,                                    
each a love song to be sung. (Refrain) 

5. Should the threats of dire predictions cause us 

to withdraw in pain, May your blazing phoenix 

spirit, resurrect the church again.               

(Refrain) 

 






