Rise, Shine, You People!
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1 Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ the Lord has en - tered
2 See how he sends the pow’rs of e - vil reel - ing;
3 Come, cel - e - brate; your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell how the Fa - ther sent the Son to save us.
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our hu-man sto -ry; God in him 1is «cen - tered. He comes to
he brings us free - dom, light and life and heal - ing, All men and
your songs and prayers a - gainst the dark-ness hurl - ing. To all the
Tell of the Son, who life and free-dom gave us. Tell how the
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us, by death and sin sur-round -ed, with grace un - bound-ed.
wom -en, who by guilt are driv - en, now are for - giv - en.
world go out and tell the sto - ry of Je -sus’ glo - ry.
Spir - it calls from ev-ry na - tion God’s new cre - a - tion.

Text: Ronald A. Klug, b, 1939, alt.
Music: WOJTKIEWIECZ, Dale Wood, 1934-2003
Text and music © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House, admin, Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copytight administrator,



O Christ, Our Hope

Text: Latin hymn, c. 8th cent.; tr. John Chandler, 18061876, adapt.
Music: LOBT GOTT, IHR CHRISTEN, Nikolaus Herman, 1480-1561
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1 O Christ, our hope, our hearts’ de - sire, cre - a - tion’s
2 How vast your mer - cy to ac - cept the bur - den
3 But now the bonds of death  are burst, the ran - som
4 Oh, let  your might -y love pre - wvail to purge us
5 All praise to  you, as - cend - ed Lord; all glo - 1y
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might-y  Lord, re - deem - er of the fall - en world, by
of our sin, and bow your head in cru - el death to
has been paid; you reign a - bove at God’s right hand, in
of our pride, that we may stand be - fore your throne by
ev - er be to Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it blest through
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ho - ly love out - poured, by ho - ly love out - poured:
make us clean with - in, to make us clean with - in.
robes of  light ar - rayed, in robes of light ar - rayed.
mer - cy pu - ri - fied, by mer - cy pu - 11 - fied
all e - ter - ni - ty, through all e - ter - ni - ty!
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Now We Join in Celebration

HOLY COMMUNION
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1 Now we join
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in cel -e-bra-tion at our

fill our hearts with ho - ly
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Sav -ior’s in-vi - ta - tion,
rap - ture!

2 Lord, as round this feast we gath - er,
3 Lord,we share in this com-mu-nion as one fam-’ly of God’s chil - dren,
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dressed no more in  spir-it som-ber,clothed in-stead in  joy and won - der;
For  thisbread and cup of bless-ing are for us the sure pos-sess-ing
rec - on-ciled through you,our broth-er, one in you with God our Fa - ther.
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for the Lord of all ex-is - tence, put-ting off di - vine tran-scen-dence,
of your lov-ing deed on Cal - v’ry, of your liv - ing self, our vic - try,
Give us grace to live for oth - ers, serv-ing all, both friends and strang-ers,
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stoops a - gain in love to meet us, with his ver-y life to feed us.
pledge of your un - fail-ing pres-ence, fore-taste here of heav’n-ly glad - ness.
seek - ing  jus-tice, love,and mer - cy till you come in fi - nal glo - ry.
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Text: Joel W, Lundeen, 1918-1990
Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662

Text © Joel W, Lundeen, admin, Augsburg Fortress
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Take My Life, That I May Be
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1 Take my life, that I may be con - se - crat -ed, Lord, to thee;
2 Take my hands and let them move at the im-pulse of thy Ilove;
3 Take my voice and let me sing al-ways, on - ly, for my King;
4 Take my sil - ver and my gold, not a mite would I with-hold;
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take my mo-ments and my days; let them flow in cease-less praise.
take my feet and let them be swift and beau - ti - ful for thee.
take my lips and let them be filled with mes - sag - es from thee.
take my in - tel - lect, and use ev - 'ty pow’r as thou shalt choose.
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6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour
at thy feet its treasure store;
take myself, and I will be
ever, only, all for thee.

5 Take my will and make it thine;
it shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is thine own;
it shall be thy royal throne.

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 18361879, alt.
Music: PATMOS, William H. Havergal, 1793-1870



