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Jesus, We Are Here 392

Jesu, tawa pano
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1 Je - sus, we are here; Je - sus, we are here; Je - sus,
1 Je - su, ta - wa pa-no;, Je - su, ta - wa pa-no, Je - su,
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Leader: Wel - come, Je - sus.
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we are here; we are here for you.
ta - wa pa-no, ta-wa pa-no, mu zi-ta re - nyu.
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2 Savior,... 3 Teacher,... 4 Spirit,...

When coming to worship involves long and possibly dangerous travel, “we are here” voices a powerful
commitment as well as a desire to build community with those who have gathered. Some of that meaning
can be grasped if this song is sung in parts, especially in the original Shona.

TEXT and MUSIC: Patrick Matsikenyiri, 1990 JESUS, TAWA PANO
Text and Music © 1990, 1996 Patrick Matsikenyiri (admin. General Board of Global Ministries t/a GBGMusik) Irregular



THE POWER OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

2122 She Comes Sailing on the Wind
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She comes sail-ing on  the wind, her wings flash-ing in the
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sun; on a jour-ney just be - gun, she flies on.
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And in the pas-sage of her flight, her song rings out through the
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night, full of laugh-ter, full of light, she flies on.——
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1. ___  Si-lent wa-ters rock-ing on the morn-ing of our
2. Man -y were the dream-ers whose eyes were giv - en
3.To a gen-tle girl in Gal -1 - lee, a gen - tle breeze she
4. Fly-ing to the riv - er, she wait-ed cir- cling
5. Long af - ter the deep dark-ness that fell up - on the
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birth, like an emp - ty cra - dle wait - ing to be
sight when the Spir - it filled their dreams with life and

came, a whis - per soft - ly call - ing in the
high a - bove the child now grown so full of
A world, af - ter dawn re-turned in flame of ris - ing
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filled. And from the heart of God the Spir - it
form. Des-erts turned to  gar - dens, bro - ken
dark, the prom-ise of a child of peace whose
grace. As he rose up from the wa - ter, she swept
sun, the  Spir - it touched the earth a - gain, a -
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moved up - on the earth, like a moth - er breath-ing
hearts found new de - light, and then down the a - ges

reign would nev - er end, Ma - ry sang the Spir - it
down from the sky, and she car - ried him a -
gain, her wings un - furled, bring- ing life in wind and
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life in - to her child.
still she flew on. She comes
song with-in her  heart.
way in her em - brace. She comes
fire as she flew on. She comes
WORDS: Gordon Light (Gen. 1:2; Matt. 3:16-17; Mark 1:10-11; Luke 1:26-56; 3:22; Acts 2:1-4) SHE FLIES ON
MUSIC:  Gordon Light Irregular with Refrain
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