THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER HYMNS

475 Good Christian Friends, Rejoice and Sing 7%9 The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 Good Chris-tian friends, re - joice and sing! Now is the tri - umph 1 The King of love my shep - herd is,  Whose good - ness
2 The Lord of life is ris'n this day; Bring flow’rs of song to 2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, My ran - somed
3 Praise we in songs of vic - to-ry That love, that life which 3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, But yet in
4 Your name we bless, O ris - en Lord, And sing to-day with 4 In death’s dark vale I  fear no il  With Thee, dear
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of our King! To all the world glad news we bring: fail - eth nev - ey 1 noth - ing lack if
strew His way; Let all the world re - joice and say: soul He lead - eth And, where the  ver - dant
can - not die, And sing with hearts up - lift - ed high: love He  sought me  And on His  shoul - der
one ac - cord The life laid down, the life re - stored: Lord, be - side me, Thy rod and  staff my
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Al-le - lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ial [ am His And He is mine for - ev - er
Al-le-1lu - ia al-le-lu - ia al - le - lu - ia! pas - tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - eth
Al-le - lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia! gent - ly laid And home  re - joic - ing brought me.
Al-le - lu - ia al-le-1lu - ia al-le - Iu - ia! com - fort still, Thy cross be - fore to guide me.
Text: © 1958, renewed 1986 Hyrims Ancient and Modern Ltd., admin. Hope Pu7blishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
110005617_ . . -
Tune: Public domain 5  Thou spreadst a table in my sight;

Thine unction grace bestoweth;
And, oh, what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

6  And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may | sing Thy praise
Within Thy house forever!

Text and tune: Public domain



711 Savior, like a Shepherd Lead Us
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1 Sav - ior, like a shep - herd lead us; Much we
2 We are  Yours; in love be - friend us, Be the
3 You have prom -ised to re - ceive us, Poor and
4 Ear - ly let us seek Your fa -  wvor, Ear - ly
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need Your ten - der care. In Your pleas - ant pas - tures
guard -ian of  our way: Keep Your flock, from sin de-
sin - ful though we be; You have mer - cy to re-
let us do Your will; Bless - ed Lord and on - ly
) # | — , —— [—
i e e e e | T
% ] r | — | P bt ™ —
oJ
feed us, For our use Your fold pre - pare.
fend us, Seek us when we go  a - stray.
lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and pow’r to free.
Sav - ior, With Your love our spir - its fill.
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Bless - ed Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, You have
Bless - ed Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, Hear us
Bless - ed Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, Ear - ly
Bless - ed Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, You have
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bought us; we are Yours. Bless - ed Je - sus,
chil - dren when we pray. Bless - ed Je - sus,
let us turn to You. Bless - ed Je - sus,
loved us, love us still. Bless - ed Je - sus,
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bless-ed Je - sus, You have bought us; we are Yours.
bless-ed Je - sus, Hear wus chil - dren when we pray.
bless-ed Je - sus, Ear - ly let us  turn to  You
bless - ed Je - sus, You have loved us, love us  still.

Text and tune: Public domain

482 This Joyful Eastertide
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1 This joy - ful Eas - ter - tide A - way with sin and
2 Death’s flood has lost its  chill Since Je - sus crossed the
3 My flesh in hope shall rest And for a sea - son
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sor - row! My love, the Cru - ci - fied,
riv - er; Lov - er of souls, from il
slum - ber Till trump from east to west
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Has sprung to life  this mor - row
My pass - ing soul de - liv - er:
Shall  wake the dead in num - ber:
A | Refrain
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Had Christ, who once was slain, Not burst His three-day pris - on,
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Our faith had been in vain: But now has Christ a - ris - en, a -
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ris-en, a -ris - en; But now has Christ a - ris - en!

Text and tune: Public domain



684 Come unto Me, Ye Weary ) .
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) ! ' Who can  rob me of the heav - en That God’s Son

I “Come un-to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest” God, my lov - ing Sav-ior, sends them; He who knows
2 “Come un-to Me, ye wan - d’rers, And I will give you light” God is  good; His love at - tends me Day by day,
3 “Come un-to Me, ye faint - ing, And I will give you life.” I am  His be - cause He gave me His own blood
4 “And who-so-ev-er com - eth, I will not cast him out.” Christ has made my death a por - tal From the strife
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O bless-ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op-pressed! For ~ me won When  His life was  giv - en?
O lov - ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to cheer the night! All my Wwoes Knows how best to end them.
O cheer-ing voice of  Je - sus, Which comes to aid our strife! Come what may, Guides me and de - fends me.
O pa-tient love of Je - sus, Which drives a - way our doubt, For my good, By His death to save me.
A of this life To His joy im - mor - tal!
} T T t T 1 T . T t T Text (sts. 4-5): © 2004 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
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It tells of ben - e - dic-tion, Of par-don, grace, and peace,
Qur hearts were filled with sad - ness, And we had lost our way; . .
The foe is stern and ea - ger, The fight is fierce and long; 47n7 Alleluia, Alleluia! Hearts to Heaven
Which, though we be un-wor-thy Of Ilove so great and free, p ﬂ f .Y
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% p F — s ¥ e ] 1 Al-1e - lu-ia, al - le-1lu-ia! Hearts to heav’'n and voic - es raise:
' ' ! ‘ 2 Al - le - lu-ia, Christ is ris-en! Death at last has met de-feat:
Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can- not cease. A3 Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia!l Glo - ry be to God on high:
But Thou hast brought us glad - ness And songs at break of day. A u . . \
But Thou hast made us might - y  And strong - er than the strong. —— ] ' =] e —
In - vites us ver -y sin - ners To come, dear Lord, to Thee! |\.~Ju | — ) —— ! | ‘
Text and tune: Public domain

Sing to God a hymn of glad-ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise;
. . See the an-cient pow’rs of e - vil In con - fu - sion and re-treat;
75(16 Why Should Cross and Trial Grieve Me Al-le-lu-ia to the Sav-ior Who has gained the vic - to - ry;
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1 Why should cross and tri - al grieve me?  Christ is  near L s .
2 When life’s trou - bles rise to meet me, Though their weight Ige ‘Elo dPI:i thg Cross a l‘)’lc'.mgll_ Eor t}llle wlqud $ fs‘al - va-tion bled—
3 God gives me  my days of glad - ness, And I wil AFC? le- 11e » an ortlce E;as Su'r-n?t. Fowt fe llves 03' ev -_eﬁr -_mtor'e,
4 From God’s joy can noth-ing sev - er, For I am A c-u-na fo ¢ ospir-i, ount © ove  and sanc Y
5 Now in  Christ, death can - not slay me, Though it might, A !
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B (o, L ! = e ] f b= i ! Je-sus Christ,the King of Glo - ry, Now is r1is - en from the dead.
J ' ' ! Je-sus Christ, the world’s Re-deem - er, Whom we wor-ship and a - dore.
With His cheer; Nev - er will He leave me. Al-le - lu-1ia, al - le-lu - ia To the tri-une Maj - es - ty!
May be great’ They Wlll not de - feat me. Text (st. 2): © 1982 The.Jubilgte Group, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Trust Him  still When He sends me sad - ness. Text (st 1, 3) and tunes Public domar
His dear lamb, He, my Shep - herd ev - er

Day and night, Trou - ble and dis - may me.



