Hymns for May 24-25, 2025

474 Alleluvia! Jesus Is Risen
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1 Al - le - lu - ia! Je - sus is ris - en! Trum - pets re -
2 Walk-ing the way, Christ in the cen - ter Tell - ing the
3 Je - sus the vine, We are the branch - es; Life in the
4 Weep-ing, be gone; Sor - row, be si - lent: Death put a -
5Cit -y of God, Eas - ter for - ev - er, Gold - en Je -
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sound-ing in glo - ri-ous light! Splen-dor, the Lamb, Heav-en for-
sto - ry to o - pen our eyes; Break-ing ourbread, Giv - ing us
Spir - it the fruit of the tree; Heav-en to earth, Christ to the
sun - der,and Eas - ter is bright. Cher - u-bim sing: “O grave, be
ru - sa-lem, Je - sus the Lamb, Riv - er of life, Saints and arch-
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ev - erl Oh, what a mir - a - cle God has in sight!
glo - ry: Je - sus our bless-ing, our con -stant sur - prise.
peo - ple, Gift of the fu - ture now flow -ing to me.
o - pen!” Clothe us in won-der, a - dorn us in light.
an - gels, Sing with cre - a - tion to God the 1 AM!
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Je - sus s ris - en and we shall a - rise:
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Give God the glo - ry! Al-le - lu - 1a!




846 Your Hand, O Lord, in Days of Old

o4 I | s
] | ‘
o . -
1 Your hand, O Lord, n days of old
2 Your touch then, Lord, brought life and health,
30 be our great de - Liv - rer still,
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Was strong to heal and save; It tri -umphed o - ver
Gave speech and strength and sight; And youth re - newed and
The  Lord of life and death; Re - store and quick - en,
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ls and death, O’er dark - ness and the grave.
fren - zy calmed Re - vealed You, Lord of light.
soothe and bless, With Your life - giv - ing breath.
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To You they came, the blind, the mute,
And now, O Lord, be near to bless,
To hands that work and eyes that see
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The pal - sied and the lame, The lep - ers 1in their
Al - might-y as be - fore, In  crowd-ed street, by
Give  wis - dom’s heal-ing pow’r That whole and  sick and
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mis - er - Y, The sick  with fe - vered  frame.
beds of pain, As by Gen - nes - ’ret’s shore.

weak and  strong May praise You ev - er - more.



LSB 620 Jesus Comes Today with Healing
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1 Je - sus comes to - day with heal - ing, Knock-ing at my
2 Christ Him - self, the priest pre - sid - ing, Yet in bread and
3 Un - der bread and wine, though low - ly, I re - ceive the
4 God de - scends with heav’n - ly pow - er, Gives Him - self to
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door, ap - peal -ing, Of - f’ring par - don, grace, and peace.
wine a - bid - ing In this sac - ra - ment,
Sav - ior ho - ly, Blood and bod giv’'n for me,
me this hour In this nar - y  sign.
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He Him - self makes prep - a - ra - tion, And I  hear His
Gives the bread of life, bro - ken, And the cup, the
Ver - y Lamb of God from heav-en, Who to bit - ter
On my tongue His pledge re - ceiv-ing, I ac - cept His
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in - vi - ta - tion: “Come and the bless - ed feast.”
pre - cious to - ken Of His sa - cred Cov - € - nant.
death was giv - en, Hung up - on the curs - ed tree.
grace, be - liev - ing That I taste His love di - vine.

5 Let me praise God’s boundless favor,
Whose own feast of love | savor,
Bidden by His gracious call.
Wedding garments He provides me,
With a robe of white He hides me,
Fits me for the royal hall.

6 Now have | found consolation,
Comfort in my tribulation,

Balm to heal the troubled soul.
God, my shield from ev'ry terror,
Cleanses me from sin and error,

Makes my wounded spirit whole.



LSB 672 Jerusalem the Golden
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l1Je -ru-sa-lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest—
2 With-in those walls of Zi - on Sounds forth the joy - ful song,
3 A -round the throne of Da - vid, The saints, from care re -leased,
A4 O sweet and bless-ed coun - try, The home of God’s e - lect!
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The prom - ise of sal - va - tion, The place of peace and rest—
As saints join with the an - gels And all the mar - tyr throng.
Raise loud their songs of tri - umph To cel - e - brate the feast.
O sweet and bless - ed coun - try That faith - ful hearts ex - pect!
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We know not, oh, we know not What joys a - wait us there:

The Prince is ev - er with them; The day - light is se - rene;

They sing to Christ their lead - er, Who con - quered in the fight,

In mer - cy, Je - sus, bring us To that e - ter -nal rest
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The ra-dian-cy of glo-ry, The bliss be-yond com -pare!
The cit -y of the bless - ed Shines bright with glo - rious sheen.
Who won for them for - ev - er Their gleam-ing robes of white.
With You and God the Fa - ther And Spir - it, ev - er blest.



LSB 556 Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice
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1 Dear Chris-tians, one and all, re - joice, With ex - ul - ta - tion
2 Fast bound in  Sa-tan’schains I lay; Death brood-ed dark - ly
3 My own good works all came to naught, No grace or mer - it
4 But God had seen my wretch-ed state Be - fore the world’s foun-
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spring-ing, And with wu - nit - ed heart and voice And ho - ly
o'er me. Sin was my tor - ment night and day; In sin  my
gain - ing; Free will a-gainstGod’s judg-ment fought, Dead to  all
da - tion, And mind-ful of His mer -cies great, He planned for
9' i { . I R { 7 C;
%ﬁ o 'I —— — {P [ }P IP r g {P IP i p:
X
rap - ture sing - ing, Pro-claim the won-ders God has done, How
moth-er bore me. But dai -ly deep-er stil I fel; My
good re - main - ing. My fears in-creased till sheer de - spair Left
my sal -va - tion. He turned to me a  fa-ther’s heart; He
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His right arm the vic-t’ry won. What price our ran-som cost Him!
life  be-came a liv-ing hell, So firm-ly sin pos-sessed me.
on - ly death to be myshare;The pangs of hell I suf - fered.

did not choose the eas -y part But gave His dear - est trea - sure.

5 God said to His beloved Son:
“It's fime to have compassion.
Then go, bright jewel of My crown,
And bring to all salvation.
From sin and sorrow set them free;
Slay bitter death for them that they
May live with You forever.”

6 The Son obeyed His Father’s will,
Was born of virgin mother;
And God’s good pleasure to fulfill,
He came to be my brother.



His royal pow'r disguised He bore;
A servant’s form, like mine, He wore
To lead the devil captive.

/ To me He said: “Stay close to Me,
| am your rock and castle.
Your ransom | Myself will be;
For you | strive and wrestle.
For | am yours, and you are Mine,
And where | am you may remain;
The foe shall not divide us.

8 “Though he will shed My precious blood,
Me of My life bereaving,
All this | suffer for your good;
Be steadfast and believing.
Life will from death the vict'ry win;
My innocence shall bear your sin,
And you are blest forever.

9 “Now to My Father | depart,
From earth to heav'n ascending,
And, heav'nly wisdom to impart,
The Holy Spirit sending;
In tfrouble He will comfort you
And teach you always to be true
And into truth shall guide you.

10“What | on earth have done and taught
Guide all your life and teaching;
So shall the kingdom's work be wrought
And honored in your preaching.
But watch lest foes with base alloy
The heav'nly tfreasure should destroy;
This final word | leave you.”



LSB 411 | Want to Walk as a Child of the Light
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11 want to  walk as a child of the light.
21 want to see the  bright-ness of God.
3 I'm look -ing  for the com - ing of  Christ.
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I want to fol - low Je - sus.

I want to  look at Je - sus.

I want to be with Je - sus.
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God set the stars to  give light to the  world.

Clear Sun of Righ - teous - ness, shine on my path,

When we have run with pa - tience the race,
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The star of my life is Je - sus.

And show me the way to the Fa - ther.

We shall know the joy of Je - sus.

Refrain .
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In Him there is no dark - ness at all.
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The night and the day are both a - like.
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The Lamb is the light of the cit - y of God.
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Shine in my heart, Lord Je sus.




