Gems Reset and Buttons Polished

A ‘Gem Reset’ is a radical revision of a traditional prayer or liturgical text in order to render it usable and inspiring for the people of the twenty-first century. There are usually versions in the two main indigenous languages of the British Isles, English and Welsh. Translations into Gaelic, Manx and Cornish would be appreciated; also translations into the languages more recently arrived on these shores.

A ‘Button Polished’ is an old hymn to a singable tune, either a popular favourite whose words now make those who think about them wince, or an neglected oldie worthy of resurrection and a bit of polish. Sometimes there are only minor changes; sometimes a completely new hymn emerges- to the old tune!

 Here are some examples as tasters:

 I TRUST (Creed)

I put my trust in God;

I trust that God is Love.

God is involved in everything.

God shoulders responsibility for everything;

God is male and female,

Personal and passionate;

God seeks friends.

God is active, creative, explorative;

God is strong and tender

With a great sense of humour.

God prefers to work in partnership

And takes risks.

God hates cruelty and unkindness

And sides with the wounded and oppressed.

I put my trust in Jesus-

God made known in a human person.

Jesus lived in Palestine

At the time of the Roman occupation.

He taught and healed

And proclaimed a New World;

He befriended outcasts.

This angered the religious and powerful

Who tortured and killed him.

To the end he showed God’s love,

Dying with forgiveness on his lips.

His friends realised he had overcome death

And would be with them always.

I put my trust in God’s Spirit;

Through her the God of Jesus may be known 

At all times and in all places.

She is sensed in music and art,

In all that is noble and beautiful,

Affectionate and understanding;

In the variety and movement of the natural order,

In human longing and aspiration.

She offers many pathways to God.

I trust that none is excluded from God’s love;

For all there is hope everlasting.

Those who respond to God’s love now

Anticipate the joyful meeting of God’s loved and loving,

past, present and future.

For commemoration of the abolition of the slave trade
Glorious Things

1) Glorious things of you are spoken,

Longed-for New Jerusalem;

God, who came to us in Jesus,

Brings you down to earth from heaven;

Jesus is your sure foundation,

So you last through quake and tide;

Brightly floodlit, gates flung open,

Greeting guests from far and wide.

2) Like the cool streams from the mountains

We’re refreshed by God’s pure love.

We are called to spread God’s banquet

And all fears of want remove.

We may faint, yet from this resource

Springs renewal at each stage;

All may change, but love works wonders

Without fail from age to age.

3) We give thanks for slave trades ended

Long ago in history;

But today in many new ways

Slaves are bound more craftily;

Bodies sold and minds imprisoned,

Chained to tyrant creeds or things;

Still oppressed by work or boredom,

Money now no freedom brings.

4) Jesus, let me be a member

Of that city bright and fair; 

Let me not be proud or grudging,

My new freedoms slow to share.

Free my mind and free my spirit,

Free my heart to serve and give;

Teach me that true freedom only

Comes as I help others live.

(After John Newton 1725-1807) Best sung to Blaenwern.

For Easter
‘NEW HYMNS FROM SIMON WALKLING’

(Minister: St. David’s Pontypridd – an inclusive church.)

WHERE ARE YOU?

‘Mary Magdala’ – ‘Big Mary’ – ‘Maggie’

Where are you? Where are you

My healer and friend?

You seem very far, very distant?

Then you call me by my name,

And nothing is the same;

God with us, share love here today.

‘Cleopas’ – ‘Clover’

Where are you? Where are you

Companion and friend?

We said you’re the one come to free us.

Then you meet us on the road

And help us bear our load;

God with us, share hope here today.  

‘Peter’ – ‘Rocky’

Where are you? Where are you

My leader and friend?

I never meant to deny you.

Then you ask if I love you,

Point me to pastures new;

God with us, share joy here today.

‘Thomas’ – ‘Twin’

Where are you? Where are you

My teacher and friend?

I know I need some convincing,

But by staying with your friends,

I find life that never ends;

God with us, share faith here today.

Disciples, women and men.

Where are you? Where are you

Our saviour and friend? 

Behind bolted doors we are hidden.

Then your Spirit sends us out,

Despite our fear and doubt;

God with us, share peace here today.

God’s people everywhere, in every day and age.

Where are you? Where are you

Our friend and our God?

The world is in turmoil around us.

But now in bread and wine,

Suff’ring and hope combine;

God with us, share new life to day.

(Simon Walkling 2008. Tune: Ble’r ei di, yr hen ‘dreyn bach)





Fresh As Morning

Fresh as morning, sure as sunrise

See that God’s love does not die.

Early morning on the Sunday,

See that Jesus will not lie.

Through the darkness of the Friday,

Through the Temple curtain torn,

Jesus makes his way to new life,

Waking those with sorrow worn.

Fresh as morning, sure as sunrise

See that God’s love does not die.

To disciples lost and lonely,

Jesus comes to those who cry;

With our names that he speaks gently,

With the word to tell our friends,

Jesus calls us to a new life:

Love and hope that never ends.

Fresh as morning, sure as sunrise

See that God’s love does not die.

Giving people joy and purpose,

Jesus leads through low and high.

Bread that’s broken, wine that’s poured out,

Life laid down and life restored;

Jesus shares with us his new life;

Stretched and challenged, never bored!!!

Simon Walkling 2007  (Tune: ‘Migaldi, Magaldi’ – Welsh traditional)

         Like a Flower (For a Wedding or Blessing of Partnership)

May your love grow like a flower;

Strong to break through frozen ground,

Delicate in tender beauty,

Blooming all the seasons round.

When the wind and storms are raging,

And life’s troubles come around,

Help us grow towards your light, Lord,

Where true peace and love are found.

Clothe our lives with your compassion,

May your kindness dress our days,

May love cover over all things,

Bringing harmony and praise,

When we’re hurt, help us forgive, Lord,

Showing your forgiving ways;

Help us step into your light, Lord,

Our next step lit by your rays.

Joined together as one body,

May they find the joy love brings;

Each to have and hold the other,

Smiling eyes, and hearts with wings;

Rich or poor, or sick or healthy,

Through the best and worst of things, 

Help their lives reflect your light, Lord,

Shining like new wedding rings.

(Simon Walkling)

Communion hymn from Ray Vincent.

Come, for everything’s ready.

Come, for everything’s ready, all the tables are laid.
It’s a free invitation, so don’t be afraid.
There is food here in plenty and the choicest of wine,
and God’s sent out the message, “Come in now and dine”.

Come and join in the party,
Come from near and from far!
God would love you to be there,
whoever you are.

We are sometimes too busy with our worries and care,
with jobs and with houses, not a moment to spare.
Life slips by so quickly as year follows year,
And God keeps on calling, but we’ve no time to hear.

There are others God calls in their hunger and need,
but we keep them out with our self-serving greed.
We grab the top places and the best of the fare,
but the food will just choke us till we learn how to share.

So let’s go for the real feast for ourselves and for all,
and let the world know of God’s wide open call.
Go out on the highways and invite them all in,
till the house has been filled and the party can swing!

Raymond Vincent, August 2007
Tune: Invitation [ Sacred Songs & Solos 405]

New updates by John Henson.
In Christ alone my hope is found

In Christ alone my hope is found;

He is my light, my strength, my song.

This cornerstone, this solid ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.

What heights of love, what depths of peace

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.

My comforter, my all in all!

Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh,

Fulness of God in helpless babe;

This gift of love and righteouness,

Scorned by the ones he came to save.

’Til on that cross as Jesus died,

We saw that God was on our side,

And all our guilt just rolled away.
Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground his body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain;

Then bursting forth in glorious day,

Up from the grave he rose again.

And as he stands in victory,

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;

For I am his and he is mine!

Now in Christ’s liberty I live.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

This is the power of Christ in me.

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus I have for company.

No power of hell, no evil scheme,

Can ever puck me from his hand.

’Til that bright day he calls me home,

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.

(altered. Horrible heresies eliminated)
God’s Spirit moves in startling ways.

God’s Spirit moves in startling ways

Her wonders to perform;

She navigates the mounting seas,

And rides our fiercest storm.

How subtly and how artfully

She twines her skills with ours;

Her genius blended with our will

Unleashes untold powers.

Don’t be dismayed, you friends of God,

The future that you fear

Has nice surprises too, you’ll see, 

To fill your hearts with cheer.

Don’t jump to quick conclusions, or

You may not read God right;

The picture of a grumpy God

Belongs to those in night.

God’s plans stem from a heart of love,

As Jesus came to show;

Just see the flowers pushing through

From underneath the snow.

You can refuse to trust in one

Who wants the best for you;

Just give God of your space and time,

You’ll get a clearer view.

(After ‘God moves in a mysterious way’ William Cooper 1731-1800)

God of Grace

1) God of grace and God of glory,

Let your love your people power;

Crown your ancient Church’s story,

Bring her bud to glorious flower.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage

For the facing of this hour.

2) See the hosts of evil round us

Scorn your Christ, oppose his ways!

Fears and doubts too long have bound us;

Free our hearts to work and praise.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

For the living of these days.

3) Heal your children’s warring madness,

Bend our pride to your control;

Shame our wanton, selfish gladness,

Rich in things and poor in soul.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

Lest we miss your New World’s goal.

4) Guide our feet to testing places,

Moved by love and motives true,

Challenging those gloomy faces

To the cause of freedoms new.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

Failing not the world or you.

5) Save us from weak resignation

To the evils we deplore;

Let us prize your liberation,

Giving thanks for evermore.

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage,

So to serve you and adore.

H. E. Fosdick  (1878-1969) alt.
And can it be?

1) And can it be that we should gain

Because the Saviour shed his blood?

Died he for those who caused his pain,

For those who him to death pursued?

Amazing love and can it be

That God should die for you and me?

2) ‘Tis mystery all! The immortal dies:

who can explore the strange design?

In vain the best of thinkers tries

To plumb the depths of love divine.

’Tis mystery all! Let earth adore,

And on new paths with God explore.

3) From timeless depths of space above,

The heart of God, with human face

Emptied himself of all but love,

And toiled for this wild restless race.

’Tis mercy all, for you and me;

He bled to set the whole world free!

4) Long our imprisoned senses lay

In evil’s chains and darkest night;

Your visit came like sunshine’s ray

To fill our prison cells with light;

Our chains fell off, and feeling new,

We walked into the day with you.

5) No awful judgement now we dread:

Jesus and all the world is ours;

We share his life, he is our head,

Each moment filled with loving powers;

Boldly we choose his upward way,

In love amazing day by day.

(After ‘And can it be’ Charles Wesley)

All things bright and beautiful

(Opening chorus)

 All things bright and beautiful,

And those we count less worth,

Whether grey or colourful, 

God loves the whole round earth.

(Chorus thereafter)

 Whether dull or beautiful,

The outsize and the small,

Commonplace or wonderful,

God loves and cares for all.

1. The pine trees up in Scotland,

The palm trees down in Spain;

The sunflowers and the snowdrops,

The heat-waves and the rain.

2. The onions in the garden,

The potted plants we buy,

The rock pools by the seaside,

The white gulls floating high.

3. God loves the creepy crawlies

And things that bite and sting;

The spider with her lace work,

The snake with patterned skin.

4. The people who are moody,

And those brim full of fun;

The strong folk and the gentle,

God loves us every one.

5. Variety is God’s purpose.

And difference is God’s choice;

God made the soaring tenor

And deep contralto voice.

6. As well as eyes outside us,

We have some inside eyes,

So we can share God’s vision

And mark each day’s surprise.

(After ‘All things bright and beautiful’ C. F. Alexander 1818-95)

All For Jesus

1. All for Jesus, all for Jesus!

Round the world our cheers shall speed;

For you are our hope and Saviour,

Source of joy and friend in need.

2. All for Jesus! You have shown us

Love while being crucified,

All for Jesus! Always with us,

Ever living, one who died.

3.. All for Jesus! You will help us

Be your hands and voice each hour;

Nothing able to divide us,

Life or death or any power.

4. All for Jesus! In communion,

At the table you preside;

There we meet you, full life giver,

Then we venture, side by side.

5. All for Jesus! All for Jesus!

This our song shall ever be,

Til at last not one excluded,

All are welcome, loved and free.

After John Sparrow-Simpson (1859-1952)

A Stranger Knocks

1. A stranger knocks at your front door!

He gently knocks, has kocked before,

Has waited long, is waiting still:

Do you treat other friends so ill?

2. But will he prove a valued friend?

One who’ll stick by you to the end?

He hails from Nazareth and he

Came by the way of Calvary.

3. O what a picture! There he stands

With open smile and wounded hands;

So full of kindness, even shows

The ways of kindness to his foes.

4. Unlock and put him to the test,

You’ll never host a better guest:

He’ll bring much more than all you hoard,

If in your house you let him board.

5. Don’t let him sadly turn away,

You surely will regret the day;

Give him a welcome - time will come,

When to his place you’re welcomed home.

6. This friend will teach you how to live

With ease and gladness, as you give;

To welcome others at your gates;

With him you’ll find no end of mates.

7. Be braver than you’ve ever felt,

Command your chilly heart to melt;

Take off the catch, door open wide,

And show the stranger right inside.

(After Joseph Grigg. Behold a stranger at the door. Tunes: Solothurn; Herongate; Arizona)

