
January 17, 2021  Songs for Worship 

The Times They Are A-Changin’ 

Come gather ’round people 
Wherever you roam 
And admit that the waters 
Around you have grown 
And accept it that soon 
You’ll be drenched to the bone 
If your time to you is worth savin’ 
Then you better start swimmin’ or you’ll sink like a stone 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 
Come writers and critics 
Who prophesize with your pen 
And keep your eyes wide 
The chance won’t come again 
And don’t speak too soon 
For the wheel’s still in spin 
And there’s no tellin’ who that it’s namin’ 
For the loser now will be later to win 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 
Come senators, congressmen 
Please heed the call 
Don’t stand in the doorway 
Don’t block up the hall 
For he that gets hurt 
Will be he who has stalled 
There’s a battle outside and it is ragin’ 
It’ll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 
Come mothers and fathers 
Throughout the land 
And don’t criticize 
What you can’t understand 
Your sons and your daughters 
Are beyond your command 
Your old road is rapidly agin’ 
Please get out of the new one if you can’t lend your hand 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 



The line it is drawn 
The curse it is cast 
The slow one now 
Will later be fast 
As the present now 
Will later be past 
The order is rapidly fadin’ 
And the first one now will later be last 
For the times they are a-changin’  
 

Words and Music: Bob Dylan 
 

Here I Am, Lord 

1. I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin 

My hand will save. 

I who made the stars of night, 

I will make their darkness bright 

Who will bear my light to them? 

Whom shall I send? 

[Refrain]  

Here I am, Lord. 

Is it I, Lord? 

I have heard You calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord 

If You lead me; 

I will hold Your people in my heart. 

2. I, the Lord of snow and rain 

I have borne my people’s pain; 

I have wept for love of them, 

They turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, 

give them hearts for love alone,  

I will speak my word to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

[Refrain] 



3. I, the Lord of wind and flame, 

I will tend the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them, 

My hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide 

'Til their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

[Refrain] 

Words and Music: Dan Schutte 

Be Thou My Vision 

1. Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art. 

Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

2. Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 

I ever with thee, and thou with me, Lord. 

thou and thou only, first in my heart, 

great God of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

3. Great God of heaven, my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, o bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, o ruler of all! 

Words: Ancient Irish, trans. by Mary E. Byrne 

Music: Traditional Irish melody 

 
Let There Be Peace on Earth 
 
Let there be peace on earth 
And let it begin with me; 
Let there be peace on earth, 
The peace that was meant to be. 
 
With God as our Father 
Brothers all are we, 
Let me walk with my brother 
In perfect harmony. 



Let peace begin with me, 
Let this be the moment now; 
With every step I take, 
Let this be my solemn vow: 
 
To take each moment and live each moment 
In peace eternally. 
Let there be peace on earth 
And let it begin with me. 
 

Words and Music: Jill Jackson and Sy Miller 

 


