Lift High the Cross
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Lift  high the cross, the love  of Christ pro - claim till
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all the world a - dore his sa - cred name.
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1 Come, Chris - tians, fol - low where our cap - tain trod,
2 All new - born ser - vants of the Cru - ci - fied
3 0 Lord, once lift - ed on the glo - rious tree,
4 So shall our song of tri - umph ev - er be:
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our king vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
bear on their brows the seal of him who died.
as thou hast prom - ised, draw us all to thee.
praise to the Cru - ci - fied for vic - to - ry!
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Music: Sydney H. Nicholson, 1875-1947

Text and music © 1974 Hope Publishing Company

Text: George W. Kitchin, 1827-1912; rev. Michael R. Newbolt, 1874-1956
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Borning Cry 732
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1“1 was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.
2 “When you heard the won-der of the Word I was there to cheer you on;
3 “In the mid-dle a - ges of your life, not too old, no lon - ger young,
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I re - joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un-fold.

you were raised to praise the liv - ing Lord, to whom you now be - long.
I’ll be there to guide you through the night, com-plete what I've be - gun.
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I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to suit you well;
If you find some-one to share your time and you join your hearts as one,

When the eve-ning gent-ly clos-es in and you shut your wea-ry eyes,
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in a blaze of light you wan-dered off to find where de-mons dwell”
I’ll be there to make your vers - es rhyme from dusk till ris-ing sun”
I'll be there as I have al- ways been, with just one more sur - prise.”
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4 “I was there to hear your born-ing cry, I'll be there when you are old.
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I re-joiced the day you were bap-tized to see your life un - fold.”
Text: John C. Ylvisaker, b. 1937 WATERLIFE
Music: John C. Ylvisaker 9796D

Text and music © 1985 John C. Ylvisaker
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I Love to Tell the Story
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1 I love to tell the sto - ry of un - seen things a - bove,
2 1 love to tell the sto - ry: how pleas-ant to re - peat
31 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it  best
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of Je - sus and his glo -1y, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time I tell it more won-der-ful - ly sweet!
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing  to hear it like the rest.
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I love to tell the sto -1y, be - cause I know it’s true;
I love to tell the sto - 1y, for some have nev - er heard
And when, in scenes of glo - 1y, I sing the new, new song,
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it sat - is - fies my long-ings as moth - ing else would do.
the mes-sage of sal - va- tion from God’s own ho - ly word.
Il sing the old, old sto-ry that I have loved so long.
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Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911 HANKEY

Music: William E. Fischer, 1849-1936

7676 D and refrain
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I love to tell the sto-ry; ’twill be my theme in glo-ry
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to tell the old, old sto-ry of Je - sus and his love.
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Christ Is the King! 662
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1 Christ is the king! O friends, re - joice; broth-ers and sis - ters,
2 Oh, mag - ni - fy the Lord, and raise an - thems of joy and
3 O  Chris-tian wom - en, Chris - tian men, all  the world o - ver,
4 Let Love’s all - rec - on -cil - ing might  your scat-tered com-pa -
5 So shall ‘the church at last be  one; so shall God’s will on
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with one voice let the world know he is your choice.
ho - ly praise for Christ’s brave saints of an - cient days.
seek a - gain the Way dis - ci - ples fol-lowed then.
nies u - nite in ser - vice to the God of light.
earth be done, new lamps be lit, new tasks be - gun.
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Text: George K.A. Bell, 1883-1958, alt.

Music: Charles R. Anders, b. 1929
Text © Oxford University Press

Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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