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"Refrain / Estribillo
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lu - ya, a - le - lu - yal
Iu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia!
2 Elcielo canta_alegria, jaleluya!, 3 Elcielo canta_alegria, jaleluya!,
porque_a tu viday la mia porque tu viday la mia
las une_el amor de Dios. Estribillo proclamardn al Sefior. Estribillo

Rise, Shine, You People! 665
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1 Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ the Lord has en - tered
2 See how he sends the pow’rs of e - vil reel - ing;
3 Come, cel - e - brate; your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell how the Fa - ther sent the Son to save us.
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our hu-man sto - ry; God in him is cen - tered. He comes to
he  brings us free - dom, light and life and heal - ing. All men and
your songs and prayers a - gainst the dark-ness hurl - ing. To all the
Tell of the Son, who life and free-dom gave  us. Tell how the
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us, by death and sin sur-round-ed, with grace un - bound-ed.
wom -en, who by guilt are driv - en, now are for - giv - en.
world go out and tell the sto - ry of Je-sus’ glo - ry.
Spir - it calls from ev-’ry na - tion God’s new cre - a - tion.
Text: Ronald A. Klug, b. 1939, alt. WOJTKIEWIECZ

Music: Dale Wood, 1934-2003
Text and music © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House
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TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

308 O Morning Star, How Fair and Bright!
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1 O Morn - ing Star, how  fair and bright! You shine with
2 Come, pre - cious dia - mond, light di - vine, and deep with -
3 Lord, when you look on us in love, at once there
4 Al - might - y Fa - ther, in your Son you loved wus,
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God’s own truth and light, a - glow with grace and mer - cy!
in our hearts now shine; there light a flame wun-dy - ing!
falls from God a - bove a . ray of pur - est plea - sure.
when not yet be - gun was this old earth’s foun-da - tion!
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Of Ja - cob’s line, King Da-vid’s son, our Lord and Sav - jor,
In  your one bod -y let us be as liv - ing branch - es
Your word and Spir - it, flesh and blood re-fresh our souls with
Your Son has ran-somed us in love to live in him here
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you have won our hearts to serve you on - ly! Low - ly,
of a ftree, your life our lives sup-ply - ing.  Now, though
heav’'n-ly  food. You are our dear - est trea - sure! Let your
and a - bove: = this is your great sal-va - tion. Al - le -
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ho - 1y! Great and  glo - rious, all  vic - to - rious, rich
dai - ly earth’s deep sad - mess may per - plex us and
mer - cy warm and cheer wus! Oh, draw near wus! For
lm - ial Christ the liv - ing, to us giv - ing  life
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in bless - ing! Rule and might o’er all pos-sess - ing!
dis - tress us, yet  with heav'n - ly joy you bless us.
you teach us God’s own love through you has reached us.
for - ev - er, keeps wus yours and fails us nev - erl
Text: Philipp Nicolai, 1556-1608; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship ) WIE SCHON LEUCHTET
Music: Philipp Nicolai PM

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



5 Oh, let the harps break forth in sound!
Our joy be all with music crowned,
our voices gaily blending!

For Christ goes with us all the way—
today, tomorrow, ev’ry day!

His love is never ending!

Sing out! Ring out!

Jubilation! Exultation!

Tell the story!

Praise to Christ, who reigns in glory!

The Only Son from Heaven

TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

6 What joy to know, when life is past,
the Lord we love is first and last,
the end and the beginning!
He will one day, oh, glorious grace,
transport us to that happy place
beyond all tears and sinning!
Amen! Amen!
Come, Lord Jesus! Crown of gladness!
We are yearning
for the day of your returning.
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1 The on-1ly Son from heav - en, fore - told by an - cient seers,
2 Oh, time of God ap - point - ed, oh, bright and ho - ly  morn!
3 A - wak-en, Lord,our spir - it to  know and love you more,
4 O Fa - ther, here be - fore you  with God the Ho - ly  Ghost,
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by God the Fa-ther giv - en, in hu - man form ap - pears.
He comes,the king a - noint - ed, the  Christ,the vir - gin - born,
in  faith to stand un - shak - en, in spir - it to a - dore,
and Je - sus, we a - dore you, O pride of an - gel - host:
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No sphere his light con - fin - ing, no star so bright - ly
grim death to  van- quish for us, to 0 - pen heav’'n be -
that we, through this world mov - ing, each glimpse of heav - en
be - fore you mor -tals Iow - ly cy, “Ho - ly, ho - ly,
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shin - ing as he, our Mom - ing Star.
fore us and bring ws  life a -  gain.
prov - ing, may reap its  full - ness there.
ho - ly, O bless ~-ed Togn - i - ty!”

Text: Elizabeth Cruciger, 1500-1535; tr. Arthur T. Russell, 1806-1874, alt.

Music: Enchiridion, Exfurt, 1524
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Every Time I Feel the Spirit 942
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Ev ’ time I feel the spir - it mov - ing
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in my heart, I  wil pray. - Bv-’ry time I feel the
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spir - it mov - ing in my heart, I will *  pray.
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1 Up-on the moun - tain my Lord spoke,
2 .. All a - round me looked so fine,
3 Jor-dan  rv - er, chilly and  cold,
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out of his mouth came fire and smoke.
asked .. ... my -+ Lord if all was mine.
chills the bod - y but not the soul.
Text: African American spiritual PENTECOST
Music: African American spiritual; arr. Melva W. Costen, b, 1933 Irregular
Arr, © 1990 Melva W, Costen, admin. Augsburg Fortress




