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1. Tree of Life and awe- some mys- t'ry, In your
2. Seed that dies to rise  in glo - ry, May we
3. We re - mem - ber truth once spo - ken, Love passed
4. Gen - tle Je - sus, might - y Spir - it, Come in -
*5. Christ, you lead and we shall fol - low, Stum-bling
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death we  are re - born, Though you die in all of
see  our- selves in you, If we learn to live your
on through act and word, Ev - ’'ry per - son lost and
flame our hearts a - new, We  may all your joy in -
thoughour steps  may be, One with you in joy and
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his - try, Still you mnsewith ev - ’'ry mormn, Still  you
sto - 1y We may die to rise a - new, We  may
bro - ken Wears the bod -y of our Lord, Wears the
her - it If we bear the cross with  you, If we
sor - 7rtow, We the riv-er, you the sea, We  the
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rise with ev - 'ry morn.
die to rise a - new.
bod-y of our Lord.
bear the cross with you.
riv- er, you the sea.

*The refrain “Adoramus Te Christe” can be used as a descant to the final stanza of this hymn.
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LENT

Lenten Verses:

General:  Light of life beyond conceiving, Mighty Spirit of our Lord;
Give new strength to our believing, Give us faith to live your word.

Ist Sunday: From the dawning of creation, You have loved us as your own;
Stay with us through all temptation, Make us turn to you alone.

Znd Sunday: Tn our call to be a blessing, May we be a blessing true;
May we live and die confessing Christ as Lord of all we do.

3rd Sunday: Living Water of salvation, Be the fountain of each soul;
Springing up in new creation, Flow in us and make us whole.

4th Sunday:  Give us eyes to see you clearly, Make us children of your light;
Give us hearts to live more nearly As your gospel shining bright.

5th Sunday: God of all our fear and sorrow, God who lives beyond our death;
Hold us close through each tomorrow, Love as near as every breath.

Text: Marty Haugen, b.1950
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© 1984, GIA Publications, Inc.




