
foe and my friend, to this I will say, “A men.”

source and the riv er are one; one are the stran ger, my

rose; one is the Spir it with Mak er and Son, just as the

blood in us flows, one is the breath of the star and the

liv ing, the un born, the dead; one is the cup, one
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One is the bod y, one is the bread, one are the

Gath er dis ci ples, your mas ter to meet. Learn to for1.
2.
3.

Now split the tim ber, now turn the stone; look where you
I am the hun gry, you are the poor; God is the

give from the bread that you eat; trea sure the earth in the cup that is1.
2.
3.

1.
2.
3.

will, you are nev er a lone. High as the heav ens, deep in the
stran ger who waits at the door. While an y suf fers, no one is
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poured. Taste and see the good ness, the love of the Lord.
flood, all things are charged with the pres ence of God.
free. What ev er you do, then, you do it to me.
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