PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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Arise, My Soul, Arise!
Nyt ylos, sieluni
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Nyt y - los, sie - lu - ni, nous’ y - los mul-last’ tds - ta!
1 A - rise, my soul, a - rise! Stretch forth to things e - ter - nal
2 Now hear the harps of heav’n! Oh, hear the song vic - to - rious,
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Kay jal - kain  juu -reen Ju - ma - lan ja  Ka - rit - san.
and has - ten to the feet of your re - deem - er God,
the nev - er - end - ing an - them sound-ing through the  sky!
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Ja vaikk’ ei  sil - md - ni va - lo - a Her-ran kes - td,
who, hid from mor-tal eyes, yet dwells in light su - per - nal;
To mor-tals is not givin to join in strains so glo - rious;
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niin kui - ten - kin sd rie - mui - ten kdy  lau - la - maan.
SO wor - ship God in hum - ble-ness, your sov - ’reign Lord.
yet here on earth we too can sing our prais - es  high!

n “ ! ] 1
A P — | : | : i i ! j ;
EESESe=s=s s —

~__ | I
I - di - seen i - loon ja juh - laan  ja - loon
The ban - quet of love a - waits you a - bove;
Christ bought with his blood the ran - somed of God;
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oot Ka - rit - san sd  suu -rviin hdi - hin  kut - sut - ftu.
yet here you have a fore-taste of the feast to  come!
to him be ev - er - last - ing pow’r and vic - to - 1V.
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Tai - va-han kun - ni - a on Her - ran ar - mos - ta
Re - joice,my soul, re-joice, to heav’'n lift up your voice:
And let the great a-men . re - sound through heav’n a - gain.

Text: Johan Kahl, 1721-1746; Finnish tr. Halullisten Sjelujen Hengelliset Laulut, 1790;
English tr. Ernest E. Ryden, 1886-1981, alt.

Music: Finnish folk tune

Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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Un so - lo Dios, un so-lo Se - fior, u-na so-la
There is one God, and on-ly one Lord; there is one
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fe, un so-loa-mor. Un so-lo bau - tis - mo, un so-lo Es-
faith, one ho-1ly love. There is one bap - tism; there is one
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pl - ri - tu, ye-sees el con - so - la - dor.
Spir - i, who is God the com-fort - er.
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Music: English traditional
Text © 1995 Andrew Donaldson

{ | -1
VAN 1 | '/'_""\ i F\ |
1 Al - though I speak with an - gel’s tongue, my faith, my
2 For love is pa - tient, love is kind, and 1npev - er
3 For now we peer at dark-ened glass; our Vi - sions
4 The gifts are man - y, the Bod -y one, and in - to
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knowl-edge all sur - pass, but have no love, my gifts are
vain with boast - ing pride; love bears all things, all things en -
end; our tongues all cease. In part we know, in part now
one are all bap - tized. Be - lov - ed, share  one heart, one
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‘vain as clang - ing gong or blar - ing brass.
dures. All  things must end; love will a - bide.
see: then we  will see love face to face.
mind, one hope, one faith, one love in Christ.
Text: Andrew Donaldson, b. 1951 O WALY WALY
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Go, My Children, with My Blessing

SENDING
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1 “Go, mychil-dren, with my bless-ing, nev - er a - lone.
2 “Go, mychil-dren, sins for-giv-en, at peace and pure.
3 “Go, my chil - dren, fed and nour-ished, clos - er to me.
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Wak - ing, sleep -ing, I am with you, you are my own.
Here youlearnedhow much 1 love you, what I can cure.
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.
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In my love’s bap-tis - mal riv - er I have made you mine for-ev - er

Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry, here you touched him, saw his glo - ry.
Here my Spir - it’s pow -er filled you, here my

ten - der com-fort stilled you.
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Go, my chil-dren, with my bless-ing, you are my own.”
Go, my chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, at peace and pure.”
Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, joy - ful and free.”
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Text:Jaroslav J. Vajda, b. 1919, alt. AR HYD Y NOS
Music: Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 84848884

Text © 1983 Concordia Publishing House
Arr. © Oxford University Press




