
Longing for light, we wait in darkness.  

Longing for truth, we turn to you.  

Make us your own, your holy people,  

light for the world to see.  

  

Chorus 

Christ, be our light!  

Shine in our hearts.  

Shine through the darkness.  

Christ, be our light!  

Shine in your church gathered today.  

  

Longing for peace, our world is troubled.  

Longing for hope, many despair.  

Your word alone has power to save us.  

Make us your living voice.  

  

Longing for food, many are hungry.  

Longing for water, many still thirst.  

Make us your bread, broken for others,  

shared until all are fed.  

  

Longing for shelter, many are homeless.  

Longing for warmth, many are cold.  

Make us your building, sheltering others,  

walls made of living stone.  

  

Many the gifts, many the people,  

many the hearts that yearn to belong.  

Let us be servants to one another,  

making your kingdom come.  

  

 

 

 

 



 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

The holy One, is here; 

Come bow before him now 

With reverence and fear 

In him no sin is found 

We stand on holy ground. 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

The holy One, is here. 

 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around; 

He burns with holy fire, 

With splendour he is crowned: 

How awesome is the sight 

Our radiant king of light! 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around. 

 

Be still, for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place: 

He comes to cleanse and heal, 

To minister his grace - 

No work too hard for him. 

In faith receive from him. 

Be still, for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Guide me, O thou great redeemer, 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

Feed me now and evermore, 

Feed me now and evermore. 

 

Open now the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield, 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 

 

When I tread the verge of Jordan 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs and praises, songs and praises, 

I will ever give to thee, 

I will ever give to thee. 


