Come, Ye Disconsolate

CONFESSION, FORGIVENESS
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1 Come, ye
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dis -~ con - so-late,

F
wher - e’er ye lan - guish;
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2 Joy of the des - o-]late, light of the stray - ing,
3 Here see the Bread of life; see wa - ters  flow - ing
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come to the mer - cy-seat, fer - vent-ly  kneel
hope of the pen - 1 - tent, fade - less and  pure;
forth from the throne of God, pure from a - bove.
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Here bring your wound - ed hearts, here tell your an - guish;
here speaks the Com - fort - er, ten - der - ly say - ing,
Come to the feast of love; come, ev - er know - ing
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earth has no SOT - TOW heav’n can - not heal.
“Earth has no SOr -~ oW heav’n can - not cure”
earth has mno SOT - TOW heav’'n can re - move,
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Text: Thomas Moore, 1779~1852, sts. 1-2; Thomas Hastings, 1784-1872,5¢. 3

Music: Samuiel Webbe 5r,, 17401816
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WITNESS

675 O Christ, Our Light, O Radiance True
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1 0 Christ, our light, 0 Ra - diance true, shine forth on
2 Fill  with the ra - diance of your  grace the wan-d’rers
3 Lord, o - pen all re - luc - tant ears and take a -
4 Lord, let your mer - cys gen - tle ray shine down on
5 Make theirs with  ours a sin - gle voice up - lift - ed,
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those es-tranged from you, and bring them to your home a -
lost in er - ror’s maze. Set free all those whose hearts and
way the need - less fears of those who trem - ble to ex -
oth - ers strayed a - way. To those in con - science wound - ed
ev - er to re - joice  with wond-ring grat - 1 - tude and
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gain, where their de - light shall nev - er end.
minds some deep de - lu - sion haunts and binds.
press the faith their in - most hearts con - fess.
sore show heav - en’s wait - ing, o0 - pen door.
praise to you, O Lord, for bound - less grace.
; ; :
} I o
& r |
Text: Johann Heermann, 1585-1647; tr. composite O JESU CHRISTE, WAHRES LICHT
Music: Gesangbuch, Nisrnberg, 1676 LA

Text €@ 1978 Lutheran Book of Warship, admin. Augsburg Fortress



040

Go, Make Disciples
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“Go, make dis - ci - ples, bap-tiz - ing  then, teach-ing  them.
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Go, make dis-ci-ples, for 1 amwithyoutilithe end of  time.
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Go, be the salt of the earth. Go, be the light for the world.
SENDING
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Go, be a cit-y on a hill, so all can see  that you're
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serv-ing me. Go, make dis - c¢i - ples.”




