Come to the Feast
They've got bars on the stained glass 
to keep all the blessings inside
locks and chains on the door 
to guard those gold crosses they hide
but there's a man in the doorway 
who lives on the street
he touches the chains 
and they fall at his feet, and he says,

Come to the feast
There's always room for one more, 
and there's all you can eat
you can take some to go, 
gather all you can hold and then go
go spread the feast.

She thought she was so big, 
she'd go without eating for days
all her bones got so frail, 
and her heart was just wasting away
but now she stands strong and whole at the table of grace
tears fill the cup 
as the fall from her face, and she says

Come to the feast
There's always room for one more, and there's all you can eat
you can take some to go, gather all you can hold and then go
go spread the feast.

The candles are burning, 
the table is spread
a voice rings out clear 
like one back from the dead
out across the battlefields, 
up from the slums
over borders and color lines 
the same message comes, and it says

Come to the feast
There's always room for one more, and there's all you can eat
you can take some to go, 
gather all you can hold and then go
go spread the feast.

There's always room for one more, 
and there's all you can eat
you can take some to go, 
gather all you can hold and then go
go spread the feast.
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That they all may be one
that is why he come
that they all may be one
he come T.A.M.B.O.

There was a holy righteous man
anointed by Jah 
to help us join hands
with God and with each other
with God and with each other

But the bosses of the land, they said 
“All this equality’s way out of hand.”
So, they hung him up to dry there
yes, they hung him up to die there.

That they all may be one
that is why he come
that they all may be one
he come T.A.M.B.O.

Today me and my rich friends
we have our own nice congregation
and we don’t invite the poor in
no, we don’t invite the poor in

Hispanic, Asian, Black, and White
are more together on Saturday night
than they are on Sunday morning
than they are on Sunday morning

That they all may be one
that is why he come
that they all may be one
he come T.A.M.B.O.

So many Christians yet today
they get ugly and mean 
just ‘cause somebody’s gay
when they could show love 
and learn some
when they could show love 
and learn some

There are wars on all the time
I don’t think that’s exactly 
what Jah has in mind
for the healing of the nations
for the healing of the nations.

That they all may be one
that is why he come
that they all may be one
he come T.A.M.B.O.

Still when two or three can meet
respecting their differences, 
there’s no defeat
for the realm of God has come near
for the realm of God has come near.

And when you take that 
wine and bread
the powers that divide, 
they may say he is dead
but he’s standing there among you,
he’ll be standing there among you.

That they all may be one
that is why he come
that they all may be one
he come T.A.M.B.O.

Garments of Love
I may not wave the Bible like a flag
may not get pushy ‘bout 
the things that I believe
but when the freaks and geeks 
get picked on after class
you’ll find the love of Christ 
is right here on my sleeve

And if you look beneath the surface 
you will understand
that I am rooted, I am grounded 
deeper than this shifting sand
with the peace of resurrected love tattooed on my heart
you will find me, 
when push turns into shove
clothed in love
in garments of  love.

When you’re kept from the table 
by your race
How rich or poor you are, 
or who you want to kiss
if I’m inside you’ll see me 
reach across the gate
‘cause I believe Jesus himself 
would live like this
And if you look beneath the surface 
you will understand
that I am rooted, I am grounded 
deeper than this shifting sand
with the peace of resurrected love tattooed on my heart
you will find me, 
when push turns into shove
clothed in love
in garments of  love.

They may be patched and stained
but these clothes suit me fine
I tear the knees out but God
mends them with forgiveness every time 
so I can go and offer mine

And if you look beneath the surface 
you will understand
that I am rooted, I am grounded 
deeper than this shifting sand
with the peace of resurrected love tattooed on my heart
you will find me, 
when push turns into shove
clothed in love
in garments of  love

In garments of love…
in baggy jeans of love…
in t-shirts of love
in high tops
in khaki shorts of love…
In the accouterments of love…

Come to Me
All who are weary
all who are burdened down
come to me, come to me
come to me and I will give you rest.

My yoke is easy,
my burden feels so light
come to me, come to me
come to me and I will give you rest. 

Fruits of the Spirit
The pineapple of patience, 
the lime of love
the kiwi of kindness, 
for the kind of world you’re dreaming of
the grapefruit of gentleness, 
the peach of peace
the fig of forgiveness, 
Spirit, grant me these.

The star fruit of self control 
the guava of generosity
the Fuji apple of faithfulness
the jackfruit of joy, 
O Spirit, please!

Gloria
Glory to the Creator
and the Christ, and the Spirit so near
as it was from the start, 
so it shall be forever,
One God, always here.

Invocation
Hear us, God, for we are praying
hear us, God, 
for we are laughing in our joy
hear us, God, 
for we are crying out to you
wondering what will be, 
what will be.

Speak to us, God, for we are listening
speak to us, God, 
for we are waiting for your voice
speak to us, God, 
in our hearts and all around
tell us what can be, what can be.
Healing River
Healing river, 
flow through me
wash away this pain 
and show me what can be.

Lay my body down, 
beneath this tree
and let me rest here 
in the shade so quietly
the whispering water 
will clear my head
with falling leaves 
of many colors for my bed

Healing river, 
flow through me
wash away this pain 
and show me what can be.

Light like crystal will fill my eyes
to help me see, 
and soon these salty tears will dry
I will bend down to cool my skin
and find at last 
that I am whole and clean again

Healing river, 
flow through me
wash away this pain 
and show me what can be.

Put that sweet fruit here in my hand
then give me time, 
and I will find the strength to stand
and when that strength returns, 
with thanks I'll pray,
then gather up these leaves 
and we'll be on our way

Healing river, 
flow through me
wash away this pain 
and show me what can be

Shall we gather at the river
where bright angel feet have trod?
Lay me down there by the river
flowing from the throne of God.

All for Love
You have given me this body,
you have given me this heart,
you have given me these hands
and all for love, all for love.

So, to your dreams 
may I be faithful,
to my own promises be true,
and may every kiss 
and touch 
and word 
become one more revelation of you
one more revelation 
of the sweet and tender love
that comes from you.

Love is patient
yes, and love is kind and
love has no envy
does not insist on its own way
love bears all things
and believes all things and
hopes all things
endures everything
love never ends, never ends
love never ends, never ends.

I Am Convinced
I am convinced 
that nothing’s gonna separate us
from the love of God
neither height nor depth
nor life, nor death,
no anything else in all the world
there is not hardship or sorrow
or famine or distress
that will ever keep us 
from the love of God
in Christ Jesus.

Nothing can keep us 
from the love of God!
Nothing can keep us 
from the love of God!

Tell me ‘bout that love.
There ain’t no way!
Nothin’s gonna, nothin’s gonna,
nothin’s gonna keep us.
Fire, flood, terror or war,
nothing is ever gonna separate us.
‘Cause God’s love is so strong!
It’s a mighty, mighty, might love.

Holding Up the Light
Even though my candle is so small 
and the shadows are so tall
I am holding up the light.
Storms are gonna come 
with roaring winds
still your Spirit’s here within
and I’ll be shining in the night.

In every heart 
You have placed a holy flame 
If we’d all just let them shine 
The world would never be the same 

Even though my candle is so small 
and the shadows are so tall
I am holding up the light.
Storms are gonna come 
with roaring winds
still your Spirit’s here within
and I’ll be shining in the night.
[bookmark: _GoBack]When fear is strong 
And our differences divide 
Still you light the path between 
To help us reach the other side 

Even though my candle is so small 
and the shadows are so tall
I am holding up the light.
Storms are gonna come 
with roaring winds
still your Spirit’s here within
and I’ll be shining in the night.

You call our names 
From the lips of those in need 
And we find the face of Christ 
As we follow where you lead 

Even though my candle is so small 
and the shadows are so tall
I am holding up the light.
Storms are gonna come 
with roaring winds
still your Spirit’s here within
and I’ll be shining in the night.

We are shining in the night, 
we are shining in the night. 

Here in This Place
Holy One, may your presence here 
open our minds
may your Spirit among us 
help us to find
you are rising up now 
like a fountain of grace
from the holy ground 
here in this place.

Holy, holy, holy God 
of love and majesty
the whole universe speaks of your glory
from the holy ground here in this place.
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