Opening Hymn “Awake, My Heart, with Gladness” LSB 467
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1 A - wake, my heart, with glad - ness, See what to - day is done;
2 The foe in tri-umph shout - ed When Christ lay in the tomb;

3 This is a sight that glad - dens—What peace it doth  im-part!
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Now, af - ter gloom and sad - ness, Comes forth the glo - rious sun.
But lo, he now is rout - ed, His boast is turned to gloom.
Now noth-ing ev - er sad - dens The joy  with-in my heart.
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My  Sav - ior there was laid Where our bed must be made
For Christ a - gain is free; In glo - rious vic - to - ry
No gloom shall ev - er shake, No foe shall ev - er take
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When to the realms of light Our spir - it wings its flight.
He who is strong to save Has tri - umphed o’er the grave.
The hope which God’s own Son In love for me has won.

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “Christ Is the World’s Redeemer” LSB 539
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1 Christ is the world’s Re - deem - er, The lov - er of the pure,

2 Christ has our host sur-round - ed With clouds of mar - tyrs bright,
3 Down through the realm of dark - ness He strode in vic - to - 1y,
A4Glo - ry to God the Fa - ther, The wun - be-got - ten One,
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The font of heav’'n-ly wis - dom, Our trust and hope se-cure,
Who wave their palms in  tri - umph And fire us for the fight.
And at the hour ap-point - ed He rose  tri - um - phant-ly.
All hon - or be to Je - sus, His sole - be - got - ten Son,
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The ar - mor of His sol - diers, The Lord of earth and sky,
Then Christ the cross as-cend - ed To save a world un - done
And now, to heav’n as-cend - ed, He sits up - on the throne
And to the Ho -1ly Spir - it— The per - fect Trin -1 - ty.
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Our  health while we are liv - ing, Our life when we shall die.
And, suf - f’ring for the sin - ful, Our full re-demp - tion won.
Whence He had ne’er de - part - ed, His Fa - ther’s and  His own.

Let all  the worlds give an - swer: A - men! So let it be.
Offering Hymn “Alleluia! Sing to Jesus” LSB 821
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1Al - le - lu - ial Sing to Je - sus; His the
2Al - le - lu - ial Not as or - phans Are we
3Al - le - Iu - ia! Bread of heav - en, Here on

4 Al - le - lu - ial King e - ter - mnal, Lord om -
5A1 - le - lu - ia! Sing to Je - sus; His the
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scep - ter, His the throne; Al - le - lu - 1a! His the
left in  sor - row now; Al - le - lu - 1ia! He is
earth our food, our stay; Al - le - lu - 1ia! Here the
nip - o - tent we  own; Al - le - lu - ia! Bormn of
scep - ter, His the throne; Al - le - lu - 1ia! His the
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tri - umph, His the wvic - to - ry a - lone.
near us;  Faith be - lieves, nor ques - tions how.
sin - ful Flee to  You from  day to day.
Mar - vy, [Earth  Your foot - stool, heav’n Your throne.

tri - umph, His the vic - to - 1y a - lone.
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Hark! The songs of peace - ful Zi - on Thun - der
Though the  cloud from sight re - ceived Him When the
In - ter - ces - sor, Friend of sin - ners, Earth’s Re -
As with - in the veil You en - tered, Robed in
Hark! The songs of peace - ful Zi - on Thun - der
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like a might - y flood: “Je - sus  out of
for - ty days were o’er, Shall our  hearts for -
deem - er, hear  our plea Where the  songs  of
flesh, our  great High Priest, Here on earth  both
n like a might - y flood: “Je - sus  out of
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ev - ry na - tion Has re - deemed us by His blood.”
get His  prom - ise: “I am with you ev - er-more”?
all the sin - less Sweep a - cross the crys - tal sea.
priest and vic - tim In the eu - cha-ris - tic feast.
ev - ‘ry na - tion Has re - deemed us by His blood.”
Text and tune: Public domain
Distribution “Lotrd Jesus Christ, We Humbly Pray” LSB 623
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, we hum-bly pray That we may
2 Give us, who share this won-drous food, Your bod - vy
3 By faith  Your Word has made us bold To seize the
4 One bread, one «cup, one bod -y, we, Re - joic - ing
5 Lord Je - sus Christ, we hum -bly pray: 0] keep us
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feast on You to - day: Be - neath these forms of
bro - ken and Your blood, The grate - ful  peace of
gift of love re - told; All that You are we
n our u - ni -ty Pro - claam  Your love un -
stead - fast till  that  day When  each will be Your
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bread and wine En - rich us with Your grace di - vine.
sins for - giv’n, The «cer - tain joys of heirs of heav'n.
here re - ceive, And all we are to You we give.
til You come To  bring Your scat - tered loved ones home.
wel - comed guest In heav - en’s high and ho - ly feast.
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“A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing” LSB 493
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1A hymn of glo-ry let us sing! New

2 The ho - ly ap - os - tol - ic band Up -
3 To them the shin - ing an - gels cry, “Why
4 “You see Him now, as - cend - ing high Up

hymns through-out the world shall ring: Al-le - lu - ia,
on the Mount of Ol - ives stand. Al-le - lu - ia,
stand and gaze up - on the sky?’ Al-le - lu - ia,
to the por - tals of the sky” Al-le - lu - ia,
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al -le - lu - 1a! Christ, by a road be - fore un -
al-le -lu - ia! And with His  faith - ful fol - I'wers
al -le - lu - ial “This i the Sav - ior,” thus they
al -le - lu - ia! “Here - af - fter Je - sus you shall
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trod, As - cends un - to the throne of
see Their Lord as - cend in maj - es -
say; “This is His glo - rious tri - umph
N see Re - turn - ing in great maj - es -
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God. Al-le - Iu ia, al-le - lu - ial Al-le-
ty. Al-le - lu ia, al-le - lu - ial Al-le-
day!” Al-le - lu ia, al-le - lu - ial Al -le -
ty.” Al-le - lu ia, al-le - lu - ial Al-le-
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lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - 1ia, al -le - lu = ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le -1u - ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!

Be now our joy on earth, O Lord,

And be our future great reward.
Alleluia, alleluia!

Then, throned with You forever, we

Shall praise Your name eternally.

Alleluia, alleluia!

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

/A6 O risen Christ, ascended Lord,
All praise to You let earth accord:
Alleluia, alleluia!
You are, while endless ages run,
With Father and with Spirit one.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!



Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514

Tune: Public domain

Closing Hymn “Awake, My Heart, with Gladness” LSB 467
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4 Now hell, its prince, the dev - i, Of all their pow’r are shorn;
5 The world a-gainst me rta - ges, Its fu - ry I dis-dain;
6 Now I  willcling for -ev - er To  Christ, my Sav - ior true;
7 He brings me to the por - tal That leads to bliss un-told,
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Now I am safe from e - vil, And sin I laugh to scom.
Though bit - ter war it wa - ges, Its work is all in  vain.
My Lord will leave me nev - er, What-e’er He pass - esthrough.
Where -on this thyme im-mor - tal Is found in script of gold:
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Grim death with all its might Can - not my soul af - fright;
My  heart from care is free, No trou - ble trou - bles me.
He rends death’s i - ron chain; He breaks through sin and pain;
“Who there My cross has shared Finds here a crown pre-pared;
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It is a  pow’r - less form, How -¢’er it rave and storm.
Mis - for - tune now is play, And night is bright as day.
He  shat - ters hell’'s grimthrall; I fol - low Him through all.
Who there with Me has died Shall here be glo - 1 -fied”

Text and tune: Public domain



