PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

873 Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart!
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1 Re - joice, ye pure in. heart! Re - joice, give thanks,and sing;
2 With voice as full and strong as 0 - cean’s surg - ing praise,
3 With all the an-gel choirs, with all the saints on earth
4 Still lift your stan-dard high, still march in firm ar - ray,
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your fes - tal ban - ner wave on high, the cross of Christ your king.

send forth the

stur - dy hymns of old, the psalms of an - cient days.
pour out the

strains of joy  and bliss, true rap - ture, no - blest mirth.
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pil - grims through the dark - ness wend till dawns the gol-den day.
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Refrain
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Re - joice! Re - joice! Re - joice, give thanks,and sing!
-P- -P- ~
€\° N kN 3 { | F 0
e r—1g ¢ === £
A A - | Al | 1 | | 4 1 |
— — ' I W R |
Re - joice! Re - joice!
5 At last the march shall end; 6 _ Praise God who reigns on high,
the wearied ones shall rest; the Lord whom we adore:
the pilgrims find their home at last, the Father, Son, and Spirit blest,
Jerusalem the blest. Refrain one God forevermore. Refrain
Text: Edward H. Plumptre, 1821-1891, alt. MARION

Music: Arthur H. Messiter, 1834-1916
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WITNESS
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Pub - lish glad tid - ings, tid - ings of peace,
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tid - ings of Je - sus, re - demp-tion, and re - lease.
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Rise Up, O Saints of God! 669
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1 Rise up, O saints of God! From vain am - bi - tions turn;
2 Speak out, O saints of God! De - spair en - gulfs earth’s frame;
3 Rise up, O saints of God! The king-dom’s task em - brace;
4 Give heed, O saints of God! Cre - a - tion cries in pain;
5 Com-mit your hearts to seek the paths which Christ has  trod;
L e ;Q"*—". .
] =i —
Nut | ] 1 [ | , \ .
)4 [Pl i | | q | | } : '—'I | ij I
A e T S = = r_?—‘—ﬁ =

as
re -

the

Christ rose tri - um-phant that your hearts with
heirs of God’s bap - tis - mal grace, the
dress sin’s cru - el
stretch forth your hand of heal-ing now, with
and, quick-ened by

con - se-quence; give

Spir-it’s pow’r, rise

no - bler zeal might burn.
word of hope pro -claim.
jus - tice larg - er place.
love the weak sus - tain.
up, O saints of God!
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Text: Norman O. Forness, b. 1936

Music: William H. Walter, 1825-1893

Text © Norman O. Forness, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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FESTAL SONG
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COMMITMENT, DISCIPLESHIP LOI‘d ]‘esus, You Shall Be My Song

808 Jésus, je voudrais te chanter
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1 Jé - sus, je vou - drais te chan - ter sur ma  rou - te;
1 Lord Je - sus,you shall be my song as I jour -  ney;
2 Lord Je - sus, I'll praise you as long as I jour - ney.
3 As long as I live, Je-sus, make me your ser - vant,
4 1 fear in the dark and the doubt of my jour - ney;
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Jé - sus, je vou-drais t'an-non-cer a4 mes Voi-sins par - tout,
I'll tell ev-ry - bod -y a-bout you wher-ev - er I go:

May all of my joy be a faith-ful re - flec-tion of you.
to car - ry your cross and to share all your bur-dens and tears.
but cour-age will come with the sound of your steps by my side.
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car toi  seul es la vie et la paix et l'a - mour:
you a - lone are our life and our peace and our love.
May the earth and the sea and the sky join my song.
For you saved me by giv - ing your bod - y and blood.
And with all of the fam - ’ly you saved by your love,
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Jé - sus, je vou - drais te chan - ter sur ma rou - fte.
Lord Je - sus,you shall be my song as I jour - ney.
Lord Je - sus, I'll praise you as long as I jour -  ney.
As long as I live, Je-sus, make me your ser - vant.
we’ll sing to your dawn at the end of our jour - ney.
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Text: Les Petites Soeurs de Jésus and LArche Community; tr. Stepheﬂ Somerville, b. 1931 LES PETITES SOEURS
Music: Les Petites Soeurs deJésus and L’Arche Community 12141212

Text and music © Les Petites Soeurs de Jésus
Tr. © 1970 Stephen Somerville



