HOLY ISGOD

Words and Music by Liam Lawton

Arranged by John McCann
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1. Now is the time, now is the place. ~ Here we al gath-e in
2.Here is the source, here is the stream.__ Here we shall drink heav-en's
3. Now share the sto - ry, now we re-call how God leads the chil - dren who
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God's ho - ly space. Here is our  hope, here is our light;
wa-ter so cleen. Here we shall bathe in Wis-dom’'s de- light,
an - swer the cal. Now we re- mem - ber al those in need;
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dawn is ap-proach-ing and gone is the night. All you who thirst,
cleansed of our fal - ings in God'slov-ing sight. All you who hide,
God comesto com - fort, the hun-gry to feed. Let us give thanks,
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comeseek and find.__ Drink from the foun-tain of heav-en's sweet wine._
come to the fore__ Come cross the thresh-old of God's o - pen door.
let us sing songs.- Come to the feast of the God of al gods._
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