493 A Hymn of Glory Let Us Sing
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1' A hymn of glo - ry let us  sing! New
2 The ho - ly ap - os - tol - ic  band Up -
3 To them the shin - ing an - gels cry, “Why
4 “You see Hmm now, as - cend - ing high Up
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hymns through-out the world shall ring: Al-le - lu - ia,
on the Mount of Ol - ives stand. Al-le - lu - ia,
stand and gaze up - on the sky?’ Al-le - lu - ia,
to the  por - tals  of  the sky” Al-le - lu - ia,
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al -le - lu - ia! Christ, by a road be - fore un -
al -le -lu - ia! And with  His  faith - ful fol - I'wers
al -le - lu - 1al “This is the Sav - ior,”  thus  they
al -le - ln - ia! “Here - af - fter Ie sus  you  shall
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trod, As - cends un - to the throne of
see Their Lord as - cend in maj - es -
say; “This is His  glo - rious  tri - umph
see Re - turn - ing in  great maj - es -
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God. Al-le - lu - ia, al-le -1u - ial Al-le-
ty. Al-le - lu - ia, al -le - Iu - ia! Al -le-
day!” Al-le - lu - 1a, al-le -lu - 1ia! Al-le-
ty.” Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ial Al - le-
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lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - 1ia, al -le - lu - ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!
lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!
5 Be now our joy on earth, O Lord,
And be our future great reward.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Then, throned with You forever, we
Shall praise Your name eternally.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluial
6 O risen Christ, ascended Lord,

All praise to You let earth accord:
Alleluia, alleluia!

You are, while endless ages run,

With Father and with Spirit one.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
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491 Up through Endless Ranks of Angels
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1 Up through end - less ranks of an - gels, Cries of  tri - umph
2 Death - de - stroy - ing, life - re - stor - ing, Prov - en e - qual
3 To our lives of wan-ton wan-d’ring Send Your Spir - it,
4 Al - le - lu - ida al-le-1Iu-ia! Oh to breathe the
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in His ears, To His heav’n - ly throne as - cend-ing,
to our need, Now for us be - fore the Fa - ther
prom - ised guide; Through our lives of fear and fail - ure
Spir - it's  grace! Al - e - lu - g al - le - lu - ia!
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Hav - ing  van - quished all their fears, Christ  looks down up -
As our broth - er in - ter - cede; Flesh that for our
With Your pow't and love a - bide; Wel - come us, as
Oh, to see the Fa - ther’s face! Al - le - Tu - 1a,
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on His faith - ful, Leav - ing them in  hap - py tears.
world  was wound - ed, Liv - ing, for the wound-ed plead!

You were wel - comed, To an end - less KEas - ter - tide.
al - le - lu - ial Oh, to feel the Son’s em - brace!

© 1974 Augsburg Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
© 1973 Henry V. Gerike. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.

492 On Christ's Ascension | Now Build
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1 On Christ’s as - cen-sion I now build The hope of my as -
2 Since Christ re - turned to c¢laim His throne, Great gifts for me ob -
30 grant, dear Lord, this grace to me, Re - call-ing Your as -

cen - sion; This hope a - lone has al - ways stilled All doubt and

tain - ing, My heart will rest in Him a - lone, No oth - er
cen - sion, That T may serve You faith - ful - ly  In thanks for
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ap -pre - hen - sion; For where the Head is, there as well 1
rest re - mamm - ing;  For where my trea-sure went be - fore, There
my re - demp-tion;  And then, when all my days will cease, Let
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know His mem - bers are to dwell When Christ will come and call them.
all  my thoughts will ev-er soar To still their deep-est yearn-ing,
me de - part in joy and peace In an - swer to my plead-ing.

© 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
Public domain



