Opening Hymn “Christ the Lotd Is Risen Today; Alleluia” LSB 463
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1 Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day; Al - le - lu - ial
2 For the sheep the Lamb has bled, Al - le - lu - ial
3 Hail, the vic-tim un - de - filed, Al - le - lu - ia!
4 Chris - tians, on this ho-ly day, Al - le - lu - ial
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Chris-tians, has - ten on your way; Al - le - Iu - ia!
Sin - less in the sin - ner’s stead. Al - le - Tu - ia!
God and sin-ners rec -on - ciled, Al - le - lu - ia!
All  your grate - ful hom-age pay; Al - le - lu - ia!
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Of - fer praise with love re-plete, Al - le - lu - ial
Christ the Lord is ris’'n on high; Al - le - lu - ia!
When con - tend - ing death and life, Al - le - lu - ia!
Christ the Lord is ris’'n on high; Al - le - lu - ia!
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At the pas-chal vic-tim’s feet. Al - le - lu - ial
Now He lives, no more to die. Al - le - lu - ial
Met in strange and awe - some strife. Al - le - lu - ial
Now He lives, no more to die. Al - le - lu - ia!

Text and tune: Public domain
Hymn “I Am Jesus’ Little Lamb” LSB 740
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11 am Je - sus’ lit - tle lamb, Ev - er glad at
2 Day by day, at home, a - way, Je - sus is my
3 Who so hap - py as I am, E - ven now the
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heart 1 am; For my  Shep - herd gent - ly guides me,
staff and  stay. When 1 hun - ger, Je - sus feeds me,
Shep - herd’s lamb? And when my short life is end - ed,
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Knows my need and well pro-vides me, Loves me ev -’
In - to pleas - ant pas - tures leads me; When I  thirst, He
By His an - gel host at - tend - ed, He shall fold me
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day the same, E - wven calls me by my name.
bids me go Where the qui - et wa - ters  flow.
to  His breast, There with - in  His arms to  rest

Text and tune: Public domain



Office Hymn “The King of Love My Shepherd Is” LSB 709
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, Whose good - ness
2 Where streams of 1liv - ing wa - ter flow, My ran - somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft 1 strayed, But yet in
4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill With Thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; | noth - ing lack if
soul He lead - eth And, where the ver - dant
love He  sought me  And on His shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, Thy rod and  staff my
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I am His And He is mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - eth.
gent - ly laid And home re - joic - ing brought me.
com - fort still, Thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight; 6  And so through all the length of days
Thine unction grace bestoweth; Thy goodness faileth never;
And, oh, what transport of delight Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
From Thy pure chalice floweth! Within Thy house forever!

Text and tune: Public domain

Canticle “Splendor and Honot” LSB 950
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1 Splen - dor and hon - or, maj - es - ty and pow - er
2 Praised be the true Lamb, slain  for our re-demp - tion,
3 To the Al - might - vy, throned in heav’'n-ly splen - dor,
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Are Yours, O Lord God, fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing,
By  whose self - of - f’ring we are made God’s peo - ple:
And to the Sav - ior, Christ our Lamb and Shep - herd,
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For by Your bid -  ding was the whole cre -
A priest - ly  king - dom, from all tongues and
Be ad - o - ra - tion, praise, and glo - ry
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a - tion Called in - to be - ing.
na - tions, Called to God’s ser - vice.
giv. - en, Now and for - ev - er.

Text: © 1990 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: © 1987 K. Lee Scott, admin. MorningStar Music Publishers. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



Closing Hymn “O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe” LSB 666

[ pﬂ t I 7 1 \ ‘
’ . | P I I I [ [ 1

o o —o . ] | .
1 O lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad - ly
2 Be of good cheer; your cause be - longs To Him who
3 As true as God’s own Word is ftrue, Not earth nor
4 A-men, Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap - tain,
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seeks  your o - ver-throw; Dread not his rage and pow’r.
can a - venge your wrongs; Leave it to Him, our Lord.

hell’s sa - tan - ic crew A - gainst us shall pre- vail.
now Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
f) # .
R R R R T
I\UU > bt r = I bt 77 - bt r —
And though your cour -  age some-times faints, His seem-ing
Though hid - den yet from mor - tal eyes, His Gid - eon
Their might? A joke, a mere fa - cade! God is with
So shall Thy saints and mar - tyrs raise A might -y
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tri - umph o’er God’s saints Lasts but a it - tle hour.
shall for you a - rise, Up - hold you and His Word.
us and we with God— Our vic - try can-not fail
cho - rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.

Text and tune: Public domain



