Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness 843
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark-ness with a  lib - er - at-ing light;

2 Praise the One who blessed the chil-dren with a strong yet gen-tle word,;
3 Praise the one true love in - car- nate: Christ, who suf-fered in our place;
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praise the One who frees the pris-’ners, turn-ing blind-ness in - to  sight.
praise the One who drove out de- mons with a pierc-ing, two-edged sword.

Je - sus died and rose for man - y that we may know God by grace.
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Praise the One who preached the gos - pel, heal-ing ev - ’ry dread dis - ease,

Praise the One who brings cool wa - ter to the des-ert’s burn-ing sand;
Let wus sing for joy and glad-ness, see-ing what our God has done.
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calm - ing storms and feed-ing thou-sands with the ver - y bread of peace.

from this well comes liv - ing wa - ter quench-ing thirst in  ev - ’ry land.
Praise the one re - deem-ing glo - ry; praise the One who makes us one.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955 NETTLETON
Music:J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813 8787D

Text © 1987 Hope Publishing Company



COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

Son of God, Eternal Savior 655
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1 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,

2 As you, Lord, have lived for oth-ers, so may we for oth - ers live.

3 Come, O Christ,and reign a - mong us, King of love and Prince of peace;

4 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,
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Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us hal-lows all our
Free-ly  have your gifts been grant-ed; free-ly may your
hush the storm of strife and pas-sion,bid its cru-el
Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us hal-lows all our

hu - man race,
ser - vants give.
dis - cords cease.
hu - man race:
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you our head,who, throned in glo-ry, for your own will ev - er plead:
Yours the gold and yours the sil-ver, yours the wealth of land and sea;
By  your pa-tient years of toil-ing, by your si-lent hours of pain,
by your pray-ing, by  your will-ing that your peo-ple should be one,
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fill us with your love and pit -y, heal our wrong,and help our need.
we but stew-ards of  your boun-ty held in sol - emn trust will be.
quench our fe-vered thirst of plea-sure, stem our self - ish greed of gain.
grant, oh, grant our hope’s fru - i - tion: here on earth your will be done.
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Text: Somerset C. Lowry, 1855-1932 IN BABILONE

Music: Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710; arr. Julius Réntgen, 1855-1932 8787D
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Now All the Vault of Heaven Resounds
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1 Now all the vault of heav'n re - sounds
2 E - ter - mnal is the gift he brings,
3 Oh, fill us, Lord, with daunt - less love;
4 A - dor - ing prais - es now we bring
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in praise of love that still a - bounds:  “Christ has
there - fore our heart with rap - ture sings: “Christ has
set heart and will on things a - bove that we
and with the heav'n-ly Dbless - ed sing: “Christ has
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tri - umphed! He is liv. - ing!” Sing, choirs  of
tri - umphed! He is liv - ing!” Now still ~ he
con - quer through your tri - umph; grant grace suf -
tri - umphed! Al - le - lu - ial” Be to the
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an - gels, loud and clear! Re - peat their song of glo - ry
comes to give us life and by his pres-ence stills all
fi - cient for life’s day that by our lives we tru - ly
Fa - ther, and our Lord, to Spir - it blest, most ho - ly
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here: “Christ has tri - umphed! He is liv. - ing!”
strife. ~ “Christ has tri - umphed! He is liv - ing!”
say: “Christ has tri - umphed! He is liv. - ing!”
God, all  the glo - ry, nev - er end - ing!
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Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!

Text: Paul Z. Strodach, 1876-1947, alt.
Music: Geistliche Kirchengesinge, Koln, 1623

Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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