Draw the Circle Wide  (MV #145)
Draw the circle wide, 
draw it wider still. 

Let this be our song, no one stands alone, 
standing side by side, 
draw the circle wide.

God the still point of the circle, 

‘round whom all creation turns, 

nothing lost, but held forever, 

in God’s gracious arms. 

Draw the circle wide...
Let our heart touch far horizons, 

so encompass great and small; 

let our loving know no borders, 

faithful to God’s call. 

Draw the circle wide...
Let the dreams we dream be larger, 

than we’ve ever dreamed before, 

let the dream of Christ be in us, 

open every door. 

Draw the circle wide...
One Bread, One Body (VU #467)

One bread, one body, 
one Lord of all, 
one cup of blessing which we bless. 
And we, though many, 
throughout the earth, 
we are one body in this one Lord.

Gentile or Jew, servant or free, 
woman or man, no more. 
One bread...

Many the gifts, many the works,
one in the Lord of all. 
One bread...

Grain for the fields, 
scattered and grown, 
gathered to one, for all. 
One bread....

