
755 Be still and know that I am God 
 

  1  Be still and know that I am God. 

  Be still and know that I am God. 

  Be still and know that I am God. 
 

  2  I am the Lord who saves and heals. 

  I am the Lord who saves and heals. 

  I am the Lord who saves and heals. 
 

  3  In you, Lord God, I put my trust. 

  In you, Lord God, I put my trust. 

  In you, Lord God, I put my trust. 
 

Author unknown, based on Psalm 46: 10 

 

 

 

718  We cannot measure how you heal 
 

 1  We cannot measure how you heal 

  or answer every sufferer’s prayer, 

  yet we believe your grace responds 

  where faith and doubt unite to care. 

  Your hands, though bloodied on the cross, 

  survive to hold and heal and warn, 

  to carry all through death to life 

  and cradle children yet unborn. 
 

  2  The pain that will not go away, 

  the guilt that clings from things long past, 

  the fear of what the future holds, 

  are present as if meant to last. 

  But present too is love which tends 

  the hurt we never hoped to find, 

  the private agonies inside, 

  the memories that haunt the mind. 



 

  3  So some have come who need your help 

  and some have come to make amends 

  as hands which shaped and saved the world 

  are present in the touch of friends. 

  Lord, let your Spirit meet us here 

  to mend the body, mind, and soul, 

  to disentangle peace from pain 

  and make your broken people whole. 

 

John L. Bell (b.
 
1949) and Graham Maule (1958-2019) 

Reproduced from CH4 CD-ROM edition, number 718 

Words: © WGRG, Iona Community, Glasgow G2 3DH  Scotland.   

 

 

 

404 Lord of the dance 
 

1 I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 

 and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 

 and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth — 

 at Bethlehem  I had my birth. 

  Dance then, wherever you may be, 

  I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

  and I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 

  and I’ll lead you all in the Dance, said he. 
 

2 I danced for the scribe and the pharisee, 

 but they would not dance and they wouldn’t follow me. 

 I danced for the fishermen, for James and John — 

 they came with me and the Dance went on. 
 

3 I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame, 

 the holy people said it was a shame. 

 They whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high, 

 and they left me there on a Cross to die. 
 



4 I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black — 

 it’s hard to dance with the devil on your back. 

 They buried my body  and they thought I’d gone — 

 but I am the Dance and I still go on. 
 

5 They cut me down and I leapt up high — 

 I am the life that'll never, never die. 

 I’ll live in you if you’ll live in me, 

 I am the Lord of the Dance, said he. 
 

Sydney Bertram Carter (1915–2004) 

Reproduced from CH4 CD-ROM edition, number 404 

Words and Music: © 1963, Stainer & Bell Ltd, 23 Gruneisen Road, London  

 


