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“My prayer and wish for this song book is that it will find  
its way into many congregations, both in North America  

and everywhere in the English speaking world where people raise 
their voices in song.” - Rev. Craig Wiggins, foreword 

Songs for All Seasons, created by members and friends of 
The Christian Community in San Francisco,  has been printed in 
a limited edition of 50 books. Purchase includes permission to 
photocopy songs for congregational use. All proceeds, beyond 

shipping costs, will be donated to The Christian Community  
Central Fund for the support of our retired priests.

❧
To purchase your copy, please send payment  

by check made out to Melissa Kay, with “Songs”  
in the memo space, to:

Melissa Kay • 116 Judson Ave.
San Francisco CA 94112 

email: paulus1051@aol.com  • (415) 469-0705 
Please include shipping:  

$4.38 in the US; $23.40 in Canada ($7.33 w/out Tracking)

Price:   $35.00

• 112 pages, printed on 70lb stock 
• spiral bound, to lay flat 

• Winter — 9 songs 
• Spring — 11 songs 
• Summer — 6 songs
• Autumn — 8 songs 
• Trinity — 6 songs 

• Any Season — 9 songs 
• Songs of Return — 6 songs

More than 20 years of Love, Celebration,  
and Collaboration bring together 55 new songs,  

many with variations, for  
The Consecration of the Human Being.

13
W I N T E R

Christmas Morning

The light sings

out of the hills;

the eyes of the Lord

gaze through mine

into the heart of creation:

The child, sleeping,

gently cradled

in the winter bud.

❧
Winter

Blue View by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton

33
S P R I N G

Tincture of Eternity
In the dawningtincture of eternitymoves within thinnest silent mistover the watersover the fieldsover the hills

quietly
incandescingthe (yet hidden) rising mornTincture of eternityinhabits the earthwith subtle gloryand out of it speaksout of the quick fireof the cloudout of the wand’ring geeseout of the bare woodedgently greeningchildlike hillsAnd speaksout of the depthsof my lifting heartspeaks:

I AM

Spring
❧

Spring Mood by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton

53

Song

Make me new!

Clothe me with a garment 

of woven flame

Let the song rise up

Let the word be spoken

Lift me up!

Give the stars into my 

command

Let me dance upon the hills

And all the angels sing

Send me down

To walk with Him upon 

the earth!

Let me sing them a new song

Let His Word resound!

❧
Summer

S U M M E R

Zest by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton

63
A U T U M N

Great Angel
Oh! Great Angel of theWide World!Hover over and aroundDeep and bright withinBrighter and deeperBright gold of becomingOh! Great Angel!Let the WorldAgain begin

.

5

Autumn

Autumn Mood by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton

75
T R I N I T Y

The Workshop

This is the work

To hammer out

In the heart of God

The new creation

New substance descending

Word into word be spoken

Word out of word

ascending

The Lord in my hands 

be moving

The Lord in my voice 

be singing

This is our work

To hammer out

In the fire of God

The new creation

❧
Trinity

Dream Lilies by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton
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S O N G S  O F  R E T U R N

Dying
Alternating moments   of deep trance likesleep and luminous   presencewith all senses delicately   awake and aliveLight beings encompass   me patientlyLovingly waiting to   bear me into the light

❧The lyrics in this section, as all the poems in this book, were composed by  

Philip John Wharton [1947-2015] during the last weeks of his life.

Songs of Return

Berkeley Sunset by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton

❧

Songs for  
All Seasons

Composed to accompany  
The Consecration of The Human Being,  

Communion Service of  
The Christian Community,  

Movement for Religious Renewal

❧

87
A N Y  S E A S O N

That is His Body

That is His body

That quickens in the grain

That is His blood

That ascends in the sap

And the air

Here

Is the spirit’s breath

Enfolding the earth

Breath that outbreathed 

our souls

Into the beginning

And now brings down 

the fire

That is the awakening in 

the love

That all inglows in the far

And in the ever

Oh ever more near

Any Season
❧

Tree Talk by Jennifer Bundey

Philip John Wharton


