
 
Great is Thy Faithfulness 
1.  Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father;  
      there is no shadow of turning with thee;  
      thou changest not, they compassions, they fail not; 
      as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be. 
    Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!  

   Morning by morning new mercies I see;  
   all I have needed thy hand hath provided;  
   great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 

3.   Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
      thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;  
      strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,   
      blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

 Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!  
   Morning by morning new mercies I see;  
   all I have needed thy hand hath provided;  
   great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 
Many Gifts, One Spirit 
1.  God of change and glory, God of time and space,  
      when we fear the future, give to us your grace.   
      In the midst of changing ways give us still the grace to praise. 
  Many gifts, one Spirit, one love known in many ways. 
  In our difference is blessing, for diversity we praise  

one Giver, one Lord, one Spirit, one Word  
known in many ways, hallowing our days.   
For the Giver, for the gifts, praise, praise, praise! 

 

2.  God of many colors, God of many signs,  
      you have made us different, blessing many kinds.  
      As the old ways disappear, let your love cast out our fear.  



 
          Many gifts, one Spirit, one love known in many ways. 
  In our difference is blessing, for diversity we praise  

one Giver, one Lord, one Spirit, one Word  
known in many ways, hallowing our days.   
For the Giver, for the gifts, praise, praise, praise! 
 

One Bread, One Body 
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. 

Gentile or Jew, servant or free, woman or man, no more. 
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. 
 
Hymn of Promise 
1.  In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, and apple tree;  
      in cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free!     
      In the cold and snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be   
      unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

2.  There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody;  
      there’s a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me.   
      From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,   
      unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

3.  In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity;  
      in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity.  
      In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,  
      unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 


