EASTER

392 Alleluia! Sing to Jesus
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1 Al ~le - Iu - 1a! Sing to Je - sus; his the scep-ter,
2 Al -le - lu - 1ial Not as  or - phans are we left in
3 Al -1e - lu - ia! Bread of  heav - en, here on earth our
4 Al -le - lu - ial King ¢ - ter - nal, Loord om - mnip-o -
5 Al -1le - lu - 1ial Sing to Je - sus;, his the scep- ter,
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his the throne: Al -le - lu - ia! |his the tri - umph, his  the
S0r - TOW TNOW; Al -le - lu - ia! he is  near us; faith be -
food, our stay; Al -le - Tn - ial here the sin - ful flee to
tent we own; Al -le - lu - ia! bom of Mar -y, earth your
his the throne; Al -le - lu - 1a! |lis the tri - umph, his the
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vic - to - 1y a - lone. Hark! The songs of peace - ful
lieves, nor ques - tions how.  Though the cloud from sight re -
you from day to day. In - ter - ces - sor, friend of
foot - stool, heav’n your throne. As  with - in the wveil you.
vic - to - 1y a - lone. Hark! The songs of peace - ful
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Zi - on thun - der like a might - y flood: “Je - sus
ceived him when the for - ty days were oO’er, shall our
gsin - ners, earth’s re - deem -~ er, hear our plea where the
en - tered, robed in flesh, our  great high priest, here  on
Zi - on thun-der like a might - y flood: “Je - sus
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Text: William C.Dix, 1837-1898, alt. HYFRYDOL

Music: Rowland H. Prichard, 18111887 87870



EASTER
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hearts for - get  his

na - tion has re - deemed us by his blood”
prom - ise: “I am with you ev - er-more”?
songs of all the sin - less sweep a - cross the crys-tal sea.

ic - tim in the eu - cha-ris - tic feast
na - tion has re - deemed us by his blood.”
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out of ev - ’ry

earth both priest and vic
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HOLY COMMUNION
482 I Come with Joy
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1 I come with joy, a child of God, for- giv - en, loved, and
2 I come with Chris-tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the ris - en Christ, un- seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to-geth - er bound by all that God has
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free, the  life of Je - sus to re - call in
fed, the mew com - mu - m - ty of love in
ends. The love that  made us, makes us one, and
neatr, is in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we'll  go with  joy, to give the world the
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love laid down for 1me, in love laid down for ime.
Christ’s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ’s com-mu - mion bread.
strang - ers now  are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the love  that makes us one.
Text: Brian A. Wren, b, 1936 DOVE OF PEACE
Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835 86866

Text @ 1971, revi 1995 Hope Publishing Cornpany



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Crown Him with Many Crowns

835

whose arm those crim-son  tro - phies won which now
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1 Crown him with man - y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the vir- gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate born,
3 Crown him the Lord of love— be - hold his hands and side,
4 Crown him the Lord of life,,  who  tri-umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown him the Lord of vyears, the po - ten - fate of time,
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hark, how the heav’'n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but 1its own.

his brow a - dom;

rich wounds,yet vis - i - ble a - bove, in beau-ty glo - 1 - fied.
and rose vic - to-rious in the strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab-ly sub-lime.
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thy praise and glo-ry shall not fail through-out
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit of the mys-tic rose, yet of that rose the stem,
No an - gels in  the sky can ful - Iy bear that :sight,:
His glo - ries now we sing, who died and rose on  ‘high,
All  hail, Re-deem-er, haill . For thou hast died for me;
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and hail him as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
the root whencemer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
but down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at  mys-ter-ies so bright
who died, e - ter-nal life to bring,and lives that death may die.

e -ter - ni ~ ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, sts. 1-3, 5; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 4 DIADE MATA

Music: George]. Elvey, 18161893
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