Where will we find you, Jesus?

Where will we find You, Jesus?
Are you there in patriot zeal?
there in lofty power, position?
Empty ritual or nature’s ‘feel’?
Or will we hear your voice in the stranger ;
In the one left for dead by the road;
Or in the neighbour who’s marked by their difference;
In the one with heavy load?

Your Holy Word calls us seek you
In the one who hungers for life
Your face in the broken, the homeless
The imprisoned, making right
May we find you in clothing the naked
Bring healing to pained, frightened souls
In caring, O Jesus, we’ll find you. 
Loving Spirit, make us whole.  

Always room for one more round the table 
widening that table of grace
Spirit, fill us with love for our neighbour
Jesus, there we’ll see Your face

So, blessed are we poor in spirit
And blessed are we who will mourn
And blessed are we who keep humble 
Seeking justice, everyone
And blessed are we who show mercy
And blessed, we working for peace
Blessed are we pure in heart
We’ll find God, whose love won’t cease 
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