LIVING FOR SHALOM

Seeking the health of the city.

Oh you know it’s hard,

As we’re seeking the health of the city.

Oh but we can’t stop

’Cause we’re seeing God

In every greenshoot,

In every squatter,

In every network,

In every prophet for the poor.

Oh we’re working, oh we’re living for Shalom.

Feeling the pain of the city.

Oh those broken dreams!

And we’re feeling the pain of the city.

Oh, God knows it’s real.

You can feel the cross

Weigh on the homeless

And unemployed ones

And new arrivals —

On all the outcast and the poor.

Oh we’re working, oh we’re living for Shalom.

Living the hope of the city.

Oh we dance and sing

As we’re living the hope of the city.

Oh the Spirit blows,

And we’re finding God

In seeking justice,

In celebration,

In many small groups,

In signs of life in rich and poor.

Oh we’re working, oh we’re living for Shalom.
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