h and Hurry 655

Come Away from Rus|

A Unison .
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I Come a- wayfromrush and hur - ry to the still-ness of God’s peace;
2 In the pas-tures of God’s good-ness we lic down to rest our soul.
3 Come, then, chil-dren, with your bur - dens—life’s con - fu - sions, fears and pain.
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' from our vain am - bi-tion’s wor - ry, come to Christ to find re - lease.

From the wa-ters of God’'s
Leave them at the cross of

mer - ¢y we drinkdeep - ly, are made whole.
Je - sus; take in-stead his king-dom’s reign.
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Come a - way fromnoise and clam - or, life’s de-mands and fren-zied pace;
At the ta - ble of God's pres-ence all the saints are rich-ly fed.
Bring your thirsts, for he will quench them—he a - lone will sat - is - fy,
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come to join the peo-ple gath-ered here to seek and find God’s face.
Withthe oil of God’'s a - noint-ing in-to ser-vice we are led.
All our long-ings find at - tain - ment when to self we glad -1y die.
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347 Lord, You Have Come to the Lakeshore
T1 Has Venido a la Orilla

Unison
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1 Lord, you have come to the lake - shore
2 You know so well my pos-ses - sions;
3 You need my hands, full of car - ing,
4 You, who have fished oth-er o - ceans,
1 Ti has ve - ni-doa lgo-ri - lla,
2 Ti sa - bes bien lo que ten - go:
3 Ti ‘nec - ce - si - tas mis man - os,
4 Tu, pes - ca - dor deo-tros mar - es,
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look - ing nei - ther for wealth-y nor wise ones;
my boat car - ries no gold and no weap - ons;
through my la - bors to give oth-ers rest,
ev - er longed for by souls who are wait - ing,
nQ has bus-ca - do ‘nia sa-bios nig ri - cos,
en mi bar - ca nQhay o - ro-nies - pa - das,
mi can-san - cio quea o -tros des - can -  se,
an - sige-ter - _ na de. al-mas que es-per - an,
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you on - ly asked me to fol - low hum - bly.
you will find there my nets and la - bor.
and con-stant love that keeps on lov - ing.
my lov - ing friend, so now you call me.
tan s6 - lo quie - res que yo te si - ga.
tan s6 - lo re - des y mi tra-ba - jo.
a-mor que quier - a se-guir a-man - do.
‘a-mi - go bue - no, quea-si me lla - mas.
T N1 o2 I N oo ]
s > i RS
[ J L g
Used by Permission CCLI #1619690
WORDS: Cesdreo Gabarain (1936-1991); para. Matthew 4:18.22 PESCADOR DE HOMBRES
tr. Gertrude C. Suppe (1911- ), George Lockwood (1946- ), Irregular.Ref.

Raquel Gutiérrez-Achon (1927 ), alt.
MUSIC: Ceséreo Gabarain (1936-1991 };.am. Skinner Chévez-Melo (1944-1992)

Words and Music © 1979, 1987, 1989 Cassreo Gabarain (Admln- OCP Publications)
Words Tr. © 1989 The United Methodist Publishing House {Admin. The Copyright Company)



Refrain

7~
=

E % b7 G r—— P L
& i 3 EE== 3=
0] Lord, with your eyes you have searched me,
Se - ior, mehasmi - ra-dega los o - jos
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and while smil - ing have spo-ken my name;
y son - rien do has di-cho mi nom - bre;
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now my boat’s left on the shore-line be-hind me;
en lga-re na he de -ja-do mi bar - ca
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by your side I will seek oth-er seas.
Jjun-toa ti bus-ca-ré o-tro mar.
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Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing 748
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1 Lord, dis - miss us with your bless-ing; fil our hearts with
2 Thanks we give and ad - o - ra - tion for your gos - pel’s
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joy and peace; let us each, your love pos - sess - ing,

joy - ful sound; may the fruits of your sal - va - tion
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tri - umph in te - deem - ing grace; O di - rect s
in our hearts and lives a - bound; ev - er faith - ful,
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and pro - tect us trav - eling through this  wil - der - ness.
ev - er faith - ful  to your truth may we be found.
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