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336 – Jesus calls us here to meet him 
 
Jesus calls us here to meet him 
as, through word and song and prayer, 
we affirm God’s promised presence 
where his people live and care. 
Praise the God who keeps his promise; 
praise the Son who calls us friends; 
praise the Spirit who, among us, 
to our hopes and fears attends. 
 
Jesus calls us to confess him 
Word of life and Lord of all, 
sharer of our flesh and frailness, 
saving all who fail or fall. 
Tell his holy human story; 
tell his tales that all may heard; 
tell the world that Christ in glory 
came to earth to meet us here. 
 
Jesus calls us to each other, 
vastly different though we are; 
creed and colour, class and gender 
neither limit nor debar. 
Join the hand of friend and stranger; 
join the hands of age and youth; 
join the faithful and the doubter 
in their common search for truth. 
 
Jesus calls us to his table 
rooted firm in time and space, 
where the Church in earth and heaven 
finds a common meeting place. 
Share the bread and wine, his body; 
share the love of which we sing; 
share the feast for saints and sinners 
hosted by our Lord and King. 

John L Bell (b. 1949) and Graham Maule (b. 1958) © 1989 Words 
and Music (c) WGRG, The Iona Community. 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
89 – Christ’s is the world  
 
Christ’s is the world in which we move, 
Christ’s are the folk we’re summoned to 
love, 
Christ’s is the voice which calls us to care, 
and Christ is the one who calls us here. 
 
Refrain: 
To the lost Christ shows his face; 
to the unloved he gives his embrace; 
to those who cry in pain or disgrace, 
Christ makes with his friends a touching 
place 
 
Feel for the people we most avoid, 
strange or bereaved or never employed; 
feel for the women, and feel for the men 
who fear that their living is all in vain. 
 
Refrain: 
 
Feel for the lives by life confused, 
riddled with doubt, in loving abused; 
feel for the lonely heart, conscious of sin, 
which longs to be pure but fears to begin. 
 
Refrain: 

John L Bell (b. 1949) and Graham Maule (b. 1958) © 1989 
Words and Music (c) WGRG, The Iona Community. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
740 – Will you come and follow me 
 
Will you come and follow me 
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown 
in you, and you in me? 
 
Will you leave yourself behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare 
should your life attract or scare, 
will you let me answer prayer 
in you, and you in me? 
 
Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean, 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you, and you in me? 
 
Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside, 
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you’ve found 
to reshape the world around, 
through my sight and touch and sound 
in you, and you in me? 
 
Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you, 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you, and you in me. 

John L Bell (b. 1949) and Graham Maule (b. 1958) © 1989 
Words and Music (c) WGRG, The Iona Community. 

 

 
144 - Father, Lord of all creation 

Father, Lord of all creation, 
ground of Being, Life and Love; 
height and depth beyond description, 
only life in you can prove: 
you are mortal life's dependence: 
thought, speech, sight are ours by grace; 
yours is ev’ry hour's existence, 
sov’reign Lord of time and space. 

Jesus Christ, the Man for Others, 
we, your people, make our prayer: 
help us love - as sisters, brothers - 
all whose burdens we can share. 
Where your name binds us together 
you, Lord Christ, will surely be; 
where no selfishness can sever 
there your love the world may see. 

Holy Spirit, rushing, burning 
wind and flame of Pentecost, 
fire our hearts afresh with yearning 
to regain what we have lost. 
May your love unite our action, 
nevermore to speak alone: 
God, in us, abolish faction, 
God, through us your love make known. 

Stewart Cross (1928-1989) 
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