
Hymns – Sunday, November 8, 2020 

 

Let Us Build a House - MV 1 

(All are welcome) 

1. Let us build a house where love 

can dwell and all can safely live, 

A place where saints and children 

tell how hearts learn to forgive. 

Built of hopes and dreams and 

visions, rock of faith and vault of 

grace; 

here the love of Christ shall end 

divisions: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all 

are welcome in this place. 

 

2. Let us build a house where 

prophets speak, and words are 

strong and true, 

where all God’s children dare to 

seek to dream God’s reign anew. 

Here the cross shall stand as witness 

and as symbol of God’s grace;  

here as one we claim the faith of 

Jesus: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all 

are welcome in this place. 

 

3. Let us build a house where love is 

found in water, wine and wheat; 

a banquet hall on holy ground, 

where peace and justice meet. 

Here the love of God, through Jesus, 

is revealed in time and space; 

as we share in Christ the feast that 

frees us: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all 

are welcome in this place. 

 

 

4. Let us build a house where hands 

will reach beyond the wood and 

stone 

to heal and strengthen, serve and 

teach, and live the Word they’ve 

known. 

Here the outcast and the stranger 

bear the image of God’s face; 

let us bring an end to fear and 

danger: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all 

are welcome in this place. 

 

5. Let us build a house where all are 

named, their songs and visions 

heard 

and loved and treasured, taught and 

claimed as words within the Word. 

Built of tears and cries and laughter, 

prayers of faith and songs of grace; 

let this house proclaim from floor to 

rafter: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all 

are welcome in this place. 
Words and music: Marty Haugen; French trans. David Fines, 

2006.  Words and music copyright © 1994 by GIA 

Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. Used by permission.  

Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-718380. 

 

God! As with Silent Hearts – VU 527 

1. God! As with silent hearts we 

bring to mind 

how hate and war diminish 

humankind, 

we pause, and seek in worship to 

increase 

our knowledge of the things that 

make for peace. 

 



 

2. Hallow our will as humbly we 

recall 

the lives of those who gave and give 

their all. 

We thank you, God, for women, 

children, men 

who seek to serve in love, today as 

then. 

 

3. Give us deep faith to comfort 

those who mourn, 

high hope to share with all the newly 

born, 

strong love in our pursuit of human 

worth: 

'lest we forget' the future of this 

earth. 

 

4. So, Prince of Peace, disarm our 

trust in power, 

teach us to coax the plant of peace to 

flower. 

May we, impassioned by your living 

Word, 

remember forward to a world 

restored. 
Words: Fred Kaan 1989.  Music: James Langran 1861.  

Words copyright © 1993 Hope Publishing Company.  All 

rights reserved. Used by permission under OneLicense.net #A-

718380. 

 

Make Me a Channel of Your Peace – 

VU 684 

1. Make me a channel of your peace: 

where there is hatred, let me bring 

your love; 

where there is injury, your healing 

power, 

and where there's doubt, true faith 

in you: 

 

Refrain: 

O Spirit, grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved as to love with all my 

soul. 

 

2. Make me a channel of your peace: 

where there's despair in life, let me 

bring hope; 

where there is darkness, only light; 

and where there's sadness, ever joy. 

R 

 

3. Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are 

pardoned, 

in giving to all that we receive, 

and in dying that we're born to 

eternal life. 
Words:attr. to St. Francis 1220. Public Domain 

Music: Sebastian Temple 1967, arr. Betty Pulkingham 1976.  

Music copyright © 1968 Franciscan Communications Centre.  

 

Draw the Circle Wide – MV 145 

Refrain:  

Draw the circle wide.   

Draw it wider still. 

Let this be our song, 

No-one stands alone, 

Standing side by side,  

Draw the circle wide. 

 

1.  God the still point of the circle, 

‘Round whom all creation turns; 

Nothing lost, but held forever, 

In God’s gracious arms. 

 

 



2.  Let our hearts touch far horizons, 

So encompass great and small; 

Let our loving know no borders, 

Faithful to God’s call. 

 

3. Let the dreams we dream be 

larger, 

Than we’ve ever dreamed before; 

Let the dream of Christ be in us, 

Open every door. 
Words & Music: Gordon Light, 1994. © 1994, Common Cup 

Company. All rights reserved. Used with permission under 

OneLicence #A-718380. 



Scripture Reading: Luke 4: 14-30 

Then Jesus, filled with the power of the Spirit, returned to Galilee, and a 

report about him spread through all the surrounding country. He began to 

teach in their synagogues and was praised by everyone. 

When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the 

synagogue on the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to read, and the 

scroll of the prophet Isaiah was given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found 

the place where it was written: 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me to bring good 

news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives and 

recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, to proclaim the year 

of the Lord's favor." 

And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, and sat down. The 

eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him. Then he began to say to them, 

"Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing." 

All spoke well of him and were amazed at the gracious words that came from 

his mouth. They said, "Is not this Joseph's son?" 

He said to them, "Doubtless you will quote to me this proverb, 'Doctor, cure 

yourself!' And you will say, 'Do here also in your hometown the things that we 

have heard you did at Capernaum.'"  And he said, "Truly I tell you, no 

prophet is accepted in the prophet's hometown. But the truth is, there were 

many widows in Israel in the time of Elijah, when the heaven was shut up three 

years and six months, and there was a severe famine over all the land; yet 

Elijah was sent to none of them except to a widow at Zarephath in Sidon. 

There were also many lepers in Israel in the time of the prophet Elisha, and 

none of them was cleansed except Naaman the Syrian." 

When they heard this, all in the synagogue were filled with rage. They got up, 

drove him out of the town, and led him to the brow of the hill on which their 

town was built, so that they might hurl him off the cliff. 

But he passed through the midst of them and went on his way. 


