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I Want to Walk as a Child of the Light
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1 I want to walk as a child of the light. I want to
2 I want to see . . the bright-ness of  God. I want to
3 I'm look-ing for. the com-ing of Chnst I want to
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fol - low Je sus. God set the stars to give
look at: Je sus. Clear Sun of  righ-teous-ness,
be with  Je sus. When we have run. ... with
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light to the world. The star of my life is Je - sus.
shine on my path, and show me the way to the Fa - ther.
pa - tience the race, we shall know the joy of Je - sus.
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In him there is no  dark-ness at all. The night and the
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Text: Kathleen Thomerson, b. 1934

Mausic: Kathleen Thomerson
Text and music © 1970, 1975 Celebration
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day are  both a - likee The Lamb is the light of the
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cit -y of God Shine in my heart, Lord Je - sus.
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Come, My Way, My Truth, My Life 816
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1 Come, my way, my truth, my life:- such a
2 'Come, my light, my  feast, my  strength: such a
3 Come, my joy, my love, my  heart: such a
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way as  gives us breath; such a truth as ends all
light as shows a feast;  such a feast as mends in
joy as none can move; such a love as none  can
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strife; such a life as kill - eth death.
length; such a - strength as makes his guest.
part; such a heart as joys in love.
Text: George Herbert, 15931632 THE CALL
Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 7777

Music © Stainer & Bell Lid.
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O Blessed Spring
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1 O bless - ed  spring, where word and sign em - brace us
2 Through sum - mer heat of youth - ful years, un - cer - tain
3 When au - tumn cools and  youth i cold, when limbs their
4 As win - ter comes, as win - ters must, we breathe our
5 Christ, ho - ly Vine, Christ, liv - ing Tree, be praised for
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in - to  Christ the Vine: here Christ en - joins each one to
faith, re - bel - lious tears, sus-tained by Christ’s in - fus - ing
heav-y har -  vest hold, then through us, warm, the Christ will
last, re - turn to dust; still held in  Christ, our souls take
this blest mys - ter - y: that word and wa -  ter thus re -
n ! } 3
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be a branch of this Ilife - giv - ing Tree.
rain, the boughs will shout for joy a - gain.
move with gifts of beau - ty, wis - dom, love.
wing and ftrust the prom - ise of the spring.
vive and join us to your Tree of Life.
Text: Susan Palo Cherwien, b. 1953 BERGLUND
Music: Robert Buckley Farlee, b. 1950 LM

Text © 1993 Susan Palo Cherwien, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Music © 1993 Robert Buckley Farlee, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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This Is the Spirit’s Entry Now
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1 This is the Spir-it’s en- try now: the wa - ter and the word,
2 This mir - a - cle of life re- born comes from the Lord of  breath;
3 Let wa -ter be the sa-cred sign that we must die each day
4 Re -new -ing Spir - it, hear our praise for your bap-tis - mal pow’r
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Text: Thomas E. Herbranson, b. 1933
Music: North American traditional; arr. hymnal version

Text © Thomas E. Herbranson
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es 1 heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
1 ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, mnow and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s  joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and Dby night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my pOW’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931

Music: Irish traditional
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