THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER HYMNS

464 The Strife Is O’er, the Battle Done 482 This Joyful Eastertide
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. . . 1 This joy - ful Eas - ter - tide A - way with sin  and
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Al-le-1lu ia, al -le-lu ia, al-le-lu a: 2 Death’s flood has lost its  chill Since Je - sus crossed the
W — ; ' | | ; | ‘ — 3 My flesh in hope shall rest And for a sea - son

ﬁi H [ |~ [ I | I I

: \J} - : ! r £ - s . = [ 9 s - - T T n T —
. 11 I 11 I | 1 T | I I [ e
1 The strife s o’er, the bat - tle  done; | : o = = e e e e
2 The pow’rs of death have  done their  worst, D) ) | 4 _—
3 The three sad days have quick - ly sped, sor - row! My love, the Cru - ci - fied,
riv - er; Lov - er of souls, from ill

Au slum - ber Till trump from east to west
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Now is the vic - tor’s tri - umph  won; e I r !
But  Christ their le - gions hath dis - persed. Has  sprung to life  this mor - row:
He ris - es glo - rious from the dead. My pass - ing soul de - liv - er:

A The Refrain is repeated after st. 5. Sha”A wake the  dead m num - ber:
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EOW hbe th? S(})lng ?f praise be 'bgun- 2%-%6 - %u - }as Had Christ, who once was slain, Not burst His three-day pris - on,
et shouts o o - ly joy out - burst. -le - lu - ia!
All  glo - 1y to our ris - en Head! Al-le - lu - ia! b —t | , — ‘ , ——+ —
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4 He broke the age b?u?d Qhams of hell; Our faith had been in vain: But now has Christ a - ris - en, a -
The bars from heav’n’s high portals fell.
Let hymns of praise His triumph tell. J/ R
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. . ris-en, a-ris - en; But now has Christ a - ris - en!
5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, Text and tune: Public domain

From death’s dread sting Thy servants free
That we may live and sing to Thee.
Alleluia! Refrain

Text and tune: Public domain



483 With High Delight Let Us Unite

737 Rejoice, My Heart, Be Glad and Sing
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1 With high de-light Let us u - nite In songs of great 1 Re - joice, my heart, be glad and  sing, A
2 True God, He first From death has burst Forth in - to life, 2 He is your trea - sure, He your  joy, Your
3 Let prais-es ring; Give thanks, and bring To Christ our Lord 3 Why spend the day in blank de - spair, In
Au 4 Did not His love and truth and pow’r Guard
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ju-bi-la - tion. Ye pure in heart, All bear your part, ) ! ' !
all sub-du - ing. His en-e - my Doth van-quished lie; cheer - ful trust  main - tain; For God, the source of
ad-o-ra - tion. His hon-or speed By word and deed life and light and Lord, Your coun - sel - or when
Au X rest - less thought the night? On your Cre - a - tor
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Sing Je - sus Christ, our sal-va -  tion. To set us {ey>— F }. — i f r IF IF i & ii
His death has been death’s un -do - ing. “And yours shall o ' r ‘ ' ' T
To ev - ry land, ev - 'ry ma -  tion. So  shall His ev - ’ry - thing, Your por - tion shall re - main.
Au . doubts an - noy, Your shield and great re - ward
- : : cast  your care; He makes your bur - dens light.
=D ! e . - ( —— threat-'ning  hour Turn dread - ed  ills a - way?
free For - ev - er, He Is ris’n and sends To all earth’s o . .
be Like vic - to - 1y O’er death and grave,” Saith He, who 5  He only will with patience chide,
love Give us a - bove, From mis - er - y And death set His rod falls gently down;
Hu . And all your sins He casts aside
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e In ocean depths to drown.
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ends gpod nlq)}vs fto save 1{3;' -ty ma - tion. 6  His wisdom never plans in vain
gave is ife  for us, ife  re - new - Ing. ;
free, All joy and full con - so - la - tion. Nor falters nor mistakes.

Text: © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

All that His counsels may ordain
A blesséd ending makes.

7 Upon your lips, then, lay your hand,
And trust His guiding love;
Then like a rock your peace shall stand
Here and in heav’n above.

Text and tune: Public domain



708 Lord, Thee | Love with All My Heart i, i 1 i -
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Y] ! ) ! Lord, my God and Lord, For - sake me not! I trust Thy Word.
I Lord, Thee I love with all my heart; I pray Thee, ne’er from Lord, my God and Lord, In death Thy com - fort still af - ford.
2 Yea, Lord, twas Thy rich boun-ty gave My bod - y, soul, and tend, my prayer at - tend, And I  will praise Thee with - out end.
3 Lord, let at last Thine an - gels come, To A -br’ham’s bos - om Text and tune: Public domain
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me de - part, With ten - der mer -cy  cheer me Earth
all T have In this poor life of la - bor. Lord,
bear me home, That I may die un - fear - ing;  And 475 Good Christian Friends, Rejoice and Sing
[ 9 Il7 ] | N I T f | I ——
| | ] | I I 1 = | I 1 i j n )
T I | I 1 I I » | I
) [ e A e -
has no plea-sure I would share. Yea, heav’'n it - self were e | : : — - ! L —
grant that T in ev - 1y place May glo - ri - fy  Thy 1 Good Chris-tian friends, re - joice and sing! Now  is the tri - umph
In its  nar - row cham-ber keep My bod - y safe in 2 The Lord of life is ris'n this day; Bring flow’rs of song to
Al ‘ 3 Praise we in songs of wvic - to-ry That love, that life which
'é’ IED ' ' —— ' e = I o o F 4 Your name we bless, O r1is - en Lord, And sing to-day with
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peace-ful sleep Un - til Thy re - ap-pear - ing. And then from of  our King! To all  the world glad news we bring:
—0-b : i l : — strew His way; Let all the world re - joice and say:
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heart for  sor-row break, My trust in Thee can noth-ing shake. f)
doc - trine  me be-guile; Let Sa - tan not my soul de - file. ] e e e e s ] H
death a - wak-en me, That these mine eyes with joy may see, \___I_!,‘ - ‘{L _.‘[L ‘[6{_ H
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Sel 1 : : ‘f ‘[ i i : i Al-le - Tu - ia, al -le-lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!
Thou  art the por - tion | have sought; Thy pre - cious Al-le - lu - ia, al -le-lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia!
Give Strength and pa - tience un - to me To bear my Text: ©1958, renewed 1986 Hymns Ancient and Modern Ltd., admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
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blood my soul has bought. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
cross and fol - low Thee. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
and my fount of grace. Lord Je - sus Christ, my prayer at -



597 Water, Blood, and Spirit Crying
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818 In Thee Is Gladness
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1 Wa - ter, blood, and Spir - it cry - ing, By their wit - ness 1 In Thee is glad - ness A - mid all sad - ness, Je - sus,
2 In a wa - try grave are bur -ied All our sins that 2 Since He is ours, ____ We fear no pow - ers, Not of
3 Dark the way, yet Christ pre-cedes us, Past the scowl of A .
4 Though a - round us death is  seeth-ing, God, His two - edged ] N— } ! e ——— o E——
5 Spir - it, wa - ter, blood en - treat-ing, Work-ing faith and z — — | ] i F—— —
A ‘ . . . sun - shine of my heart. By Thee are giv - en The gifts of
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Je - sus car - ried; Christ, the Ark of Life, has fer - ried oJ ' I ' '
death He leads us; Spreads a ta - ble where He feeds us heav-en, Thou the true Re-deem - er art. Our souls Thou
sword un - sheath - ing, By His Spir - it life is breath-ing tress-es; He can change them with a breath. Where-fore the
its com - plet - ing In the One whose death - de - feat - ing A .
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D" e i o o ol H wak -est, Our bonds Thou break - est; Who  trusts Thee sure - ly Has built se-
Life has come, with  life for all. sto - ry Tell of His glo - ry With hearts and voic - es; All heav’'n re-
Us a - Cross death’'s rag - ing flood. [ 9. I — I — — !
With His bod - y and His blood. !-@rl’—‘ﬁ—lﬂ—‘ﬂ—lﬂ—d_)_"_.i‘l_a i i—f—F!
Through the liv ing, ac - tive Word. e | 1 ' — c ‘ '
Life has ~ come,  with life  for all. cure-ly; He stands for - ev - er: Al-le-lu - ia! Our hearts are
Tame: © 2003 sefhrey N. Blerach. Used by permission: LSE Hymi License no. 110005617 T oo o 10005617 joic -es In Him for - ev - ‘er: Al-le-lu - ia! We  shout for
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pin - ing To see Thy shin - ing, Dy - ing or liv - ing
glad - ness, Tri-umph o’er sad - ness, Love Him and praise Him
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To Thee are cleav - ing; Naught can wus sev - er: Al-le-lu -ia!
And still shall raise Him Glad hymns for - ev - er: Al-le-lu-ia!

Text and tune: Public domain




