
 

CALL AND RESPONSE (Based on Scripture: Isaiah 64) 

  

L:  We, like the prophets of old call out to you O God, that you would tear 

open the heavens and come down, so that the mountains would quake at 

your presence— 

 

P:  When you did awesome deeds that we did not expect, 

    you came down, the mountains quaked at your presence. 
 From ages past no one has heard, 

    no ear has perceived, 

no eye has seen any God besides you, 

    who works for those who wait for him. 

 

L:  You meet those who gladly do right, 

    those who remember you in your ways. 

Sadly, we have all become like one who is unclean, 

    and all our righteous deeds are like a filthy cloth. 

We all fade like a leaf,  and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away. 
 

P: Yet, O LORD, you are our Father; 

    we are all the work of your hand. 

we are all your people. 

L:  O that you would tear open the heavens and come down.  For you, O 

Lord, we wait. 

 

 


