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2as E a doorway to the union

& participant,

not as an observer Whether for the first time or
the thousandth a.nd first, drop everything and
come! And once' you find yourself embraced
by thos stretched arms,  approach the

es%or for more need

“Come.”



Come just as you a.re, He wants y
ou are, don’t hold ba.ck ‘because you are needy,
of Eedeeming Grace.

Come iust as you are, stained, fallen and fil

Come g:st as you are, don’t wait, don‘c falter, don’t linger;
ear.
e Lo}

Come just as you are, He’ll wash you clean.
Come just as %{ou are, no need to cower in sha.me,
transform you and make you new.

Come just as you are, afraid, worried and anxious;

Come just as you a.x’e, lie on His bre: a‘s&

Come just as you are, place your linto your Father’s,
For He will hold you and ne’er

Come just as you are, tired of bemng these burdens,
Come Just as you are, lay them down.

Oomsiusc as you are, here’s peace beyond understanding,
Come unto , He will give you rest.

Come just as you are, torn, helples,s a.nclbrmken,
Comelust as gou are, He will heal.

Comej]ust, as you are, unable to

For Heé will comfort and bind your woﬁs

Come just as you are, redssmed and so W in Jesus!
of life M‘ls ‘boundless,
Come to the Lord of R,edeeming

What is this you hold so tightly?
‘What is this %ou cling to slgh
Clenching fists to draw it closer,
Damng not to let it go?

N your eyes ib’s precious gold,
you love and cheri:

All you cannot live Wlhhout

All you value most.

Chorus:

Place your gold in the dust,
ay the treasure you hold in the stones of the brook:

Then the Alm1§h 11y will be our gold

The choicest oO: [ver will 1]_1 all your days.

The treasure He is will st

ass all you know,
8o let go, and place your go.

old in the dust.

There is much He longs to give you

From His boundless treasure store;

Wealth more vast than scope or measure,
He is all you need and more.

Are your hands still t]%ht]y closed?
Hanging on to fool’s d?

He can only fill your

If they’re open wide.

Yield to Him and be at peace.
(Chorus)

Then you will delight in the Almighty,
And lift up your face to God.

You'll crg and He will hear you,
And lighf w111 shlne on all your ways.

Then the A]_rm?h 1y will be our gold,

The choicest of silver Wlll all your days.
The treasure He is will surpass all you know,
So let go, and place your gold in the dust.

‘When Thou didst say, “Seek my face,”

My heart said unto Thee, “Thy face, O Lord, will I seek.”
One thing I have asked of the Lord, that will I seek

To dwell in Your house, to behold Your beauty—

To see Your open face,

Your unveiled glory shining down on me.

Oh, for one look into Your face:

Lord, I seek Your face.

Oh, for one look into Your face:
Lord, I seek Your face.

Just one look into His face;

Just one vision of the One Who still is full of truth and grace.
It conforms us to His image and makes life all fresh and new;
It’s beholding Jesus only, and He makes us lovely, too.

My heart says unto Thee, “Thy face, O Lord, will I seek!”
Lord, I seek Your face.

I seek Your face.

0O God, You are my God;

Earnestly I seek You;

In a dry and weary land my soul thirsts for You,

And my flesh yearns for You.

As the deer pants for water so my soul pants for You, O God.
I have seen You in the sanctuary

I've beheld Your power and glory

My soul waits in silence for You, and only You.

Because Your lovingkindness is better than life

My lips will praise You, and I will bless You as long as I live:
I will lift up my hands in Your name.

My soul is satisfied with You,

And my mouth praises You with Jjoyful lips.

In the watches of the night I meditate on You,
And remember You while on my bed.

At night my soul longs for You,

Indeed, my spirit seeks You diligently;

For You have been my help,

And in the shadow of Your wings I sing for joy!
Joy! Beneath Your wings I sing for joy.

My soul clings to You, clings to You, clings to You;
Your right hand upholds me,

For You are my God,

You are my God.

0O God, You are my God;

Earnestly I seek You.

In a dry and weary land my soul thirsts for You,
And my flesh yearns for You.

For You, for You, for You,

My God.
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Now He is
Wishing st
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e echo His call: e g
“Come, join thsba.nd mﬁm&mm the eastern skyl" 4 -l
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Chorus: - 5 :
Come quickly, Lo sus: we 1o; : ¥ s
To cast our ¢ Y o |
We groan with Py
To be lost in ete - v
Earth’s lo
Finally he:
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He that cometh
And will He
0 S imt snow white Dov
Com e ﬁ.u e coldest heart mth love:
flesh the f]inty stone
us let Thﬁl‘:v reign pow’r be knovm
peak Th d from the haughtiest eyes
floods of contrite sorrow rise;
We look for 4 a 4 ile all their glowing souls are borne
We watch fo 1 | To seek that grace Which Now they scorn.

Just as He s

Oh! Let a holy flock await

In crowds around T Temple gate!

Eich press%on with zeal to be
sacrifice to Thee.

0 Sacred Spirit, snow white Dove

Come, fill our yearning hearts with love;
And turn to pools our desert ground,
Like gently falling rain, come down.

Speak Thou into the stillness here,
Breathe peaceful joy as we draw near;
While all our glowing souls are borne
To Thee by grace, we bow and adore.

We as Thy holy flock await

< In crowds around Thy Temple %atel
‘We're pressing on with zeal to

A living sacrifice to Thee.



The curse of Eden had claimed a life,
Death’s sting had found its mark;

The tomb was sealed with sorrow’s Kkiss,
Hope was but a memory.

Then One appeared with grief-stricken eyes

And the keys of life a.nd death in His hands!
“Remove the stone,” His voice commands,

He lifts His eyes, then with authority boldly cries:

Chorus:

“Lazarus, come forth, come to life, come to Me!
Leave behind the sha.dows of the grave

8in and death no more have dominion over you.
Unbind him, and let him go.”

“Lord, if you ha.d been here my brother would yet live.”
Mamha

If you beheve you w1].1 see the glory of God!”
(Chorus)

All around us dead men walk,
Sin’s tomb is full and dark;

A prison grim where hope is dim
And life is but a fancy.

But there is One with keys in hand,

He brings liberty to the capnve

Death has no sting for He is King, He is Resurrection and Life!
And to every tomb He st.l.ll calls out:

“Precious child, come forth, come to life, come to Me!
Leave behind the shadows of the grave.

8in and death no more have dominion over you.
Unbind him, and let him go.”

The earth was formless and void;
Dark, empty and restless.

But the Spirit was brooding over the face of the deep;
Breathing order and life into the void.

And from the turmoil of the storm

He fashioned the radiance of morn;

From the chaos the Creator brought light;

He formed beauty, molded truth,

And shone forth His glory, gIory

From chaos came glory.

And the work He began He has not abandoned undone,
He is still brooding over the depths of mankind.
from the troubles and the pain
He s fashioning radiance again,
From the chaos the Creator will bring light,
He'll form beauty, order truth,
‘And shine forth His gIory, glory
From chaos bring glo:

Holy Spirit within me brood o’er the face of my heart.
Breathe Your order and life into my need.

And in the weakness and the strife

Fashion the image of Christ.

From the chaos, dear Creator, bring light,

Paint Your beauty, stamp Your truth,

And shine forth Your glory, glory:

From chaos bring glory.

He gone, He whom I seek, He whom Ilong to know?
Iopenedto}hmbutHehadg‘zme
Sonow I search, I rise and search for Him.

Refrain:

Iha.vefmdenuwhmnmysouldothlove

Ihave found Him whom desires!

Andlmﬂnotlet}ﬁxngu,mc%ngw}ﬁmandm]lnmletgo

Draw me, and I'will run after You!

Drauwme ?nw?]]wit?rggtl father’ houseandallthabl‘vemown,
e, S

FUPYOU&I‘SEI‘EODQHC;I,%

He has clothed me with a garment of grace,
&mém’%zﬁnmmmﬁmm“@mm

'S
Andthm?hlam kIseem}ﬁseyesn?’amlovew
And this cm]ybeca.useHehasmademeso
Cliabing o Taounizing e
I-{(I‘eeﬂsagrsﬁl;Amseuwdarhng pm%eauuﬂﬁor;e and come along!”

He has brought me into the wilderness and speaks tenderiy here,

Calling my heart to arise and come away.

"Ihemg%rlspascandthemmmgone,

The flowers appear in the earth;

The time of si hascome,

Amse,mglove comel”

’I‘InsmmyBelovedamtInsmnmeend,

lamHisand Heis

‘With love everl ’slovedmeasl—ﬁsown
And draws me lovingkindness.



Jerusalem grows red with hope,

All some can see is gray

Of war dragged on too long

Their ancient song long ceased

In dust. And peace no more

Can be a hope worth hoping for;

They’ve none to trust.

Some grim with greed, can see no need for hope,
Their cry?

“A little blood will win this land.”

A little blood has won this land!

That stifling veil which kills their hope,

And, fiendish, feeds the hope to kill,

That stifling veil both grim and gray

Messiah’s death has torn away,

With mighty loving hand.

And so, yon gray, no hope you say:

He’s behind you!

Turn and see, then lay your stubbornness in dust
And find your peace, and hope, and trust

In Jesus, Prince of Peace.

And you, oh grim, at last you each meet up with him,
His warrior wrath you cannot stand

Make peace with Him for to this land

He’s coming soon!

With welcoming praise His city fill,

God sets His King upon this hill

And so, Jerusalem is red

‘With hope.

My blood so red

For thee was shed,

Come home again, come home again!
My own sweet heart, come home again.
‘You've gone astray

Out of your way

Come home again, come home again.

Refrain:

Look not at the things which are seen

But look at the things which are unseen.

For the things we can see are but a mist in our eyes,
But the unseen things last forever,

Last forever.

Set your mind on the things above,

Not on the things which are on thlS earth.

Keep seeking the eternal thing;

Where Christ is seated, at the mght hand of God.
(Refrain)

Much is hidden from us, much invisible
In this dark mirror that we see.

For we walk not by sight, but by faith.
‘We have assurance of our hope,
Conviction of things unseen,

‘What’s hidden will be revealed;

For these dim shadows will soon be
Face to Face.

(Refrain)

For our light affliction is but for a moment
And it worketh for us

An eternal weight of glory!

Glory!

(Refrain)
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CoME JusT As You ARE /
PLACE YOUR GOLD IN THE DuS
3 1 SEEK YOUR FACE
4 0 Gop, You ARE My GoD
5 CoME QuICKLY, LORD JESUS
6 COME, SACRED SPIRIT
7 LAzARUS, COME FORTH!
8 CREATION
9 SONG OF THE BELOVED
10 ANASTASIS
11 THE CALL
12 THE UNSEEN THINGS
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