Hymns for Sunday, May 9, 2021

OPENING HYMN - 490 Jesus Lives! The Victory's Won
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1 Je - sus lives! The vic - t'ry’s won! Death no long-er can ap-
2 Je - sus lives! To Him the throne High a4 - bove all things is
3 Je - sus lives! For me He died, Hence will 1, 0 Je - sus
4 Je - sus  lives! T know full well Noth - ing me from Him shall
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pall me; Je - sus lives! Death’s reign is done!
giv - en 1 shall go  where He is gone,
liv - ing, Pure in heart and act a - bide,
sev - ern Nei - ther death nor pow’rs of hell
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From the grave will Christ re - call me. Bright - er
Live and reign with Him in  heav - en. God is
Praise to  Him and glo - ry giv. - 1Ing. All 1
Part me now from Christ for - ev - ern God will
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scenes will then com-mence; This shall be my con - f1 - dence.
faith - ful; doubt-ings, hence!  This shall be my con - fi - dence.
need God will dis - pense;  This shall be my con - fi - dence.
be my sure de - fense;  This shall be my con - fi - dence.
5 Jesus lives! And now is death

But the gate of life immortal;
This shall calm my trembling breath
When | pass its gloomy portal.
Faith shall cry, as fails each sense:

Jesus is my confidence!
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SERMON HYMN - 700 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of
2 Breathe, O breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to
3 Come, Al - might - vy, to de - liv - er Let us
4 Fin - ish then Thy new cre - 4 - tion, Pure and
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heav’'n, to carth come down! Fix in us Thy
ev - 1y trou - bled breast; Let us all in
all Thy life re - ceive; Sud - den - ly re -
spot - less let us be; Let us see Thy
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hum - ble dwell -ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown.

Thee in - her - 1it; Let us find Thy prom - ised rest.

turn, and nev - er, Nev - er- more Thy tem - ples leave.

great  sal - va - tion Per - fect - ly re - stored in Thee,
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Je - sus, Thou  art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un -
Take a - way the love of sin - ning; Al - pha
Thee we would be al - ways Dbless - ing, Serve Thee
Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry, Til in
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bound - ed love Thou  art; Vis - it us with
and O - me - ga be; End of faith, as
as Thy hosts a - bhove, Pray and praise  Thee
heav’n  we take our place, Till we cast our
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Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - ‘ry ftrem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty
with - out «ceas - ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - fect Ilove.
crowns be - fore  Thee, Lost in  won - der, love, and praise!
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #1 - 637 Draw Near and Take the Body of the Lord
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| Draw near and take the bod - ¥y of the Lord,
2 He who His saints  in this world rules and shields,
3 Come for - ward then with faith - ful hearts sin - cere,
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And drink the ho - ly blood for you out - poured;

To all be - liev - ers life e - ter - nal yields;

And take the pledg - es of sal - va - tion here.
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Of - fered was He for great - est and for  least,

With  heav’'n - ly bread He makes the hun - gry whole,

0 Lord, our hearts with grate - ful thanks en - dow
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Him - self the vic - tim and Him - self the priest.
Gives  liv - ing wa - ters  to  the  thirst - ing soul.
As in this feast of love You bless us now.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #2 - 537 Beautiful Savior
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I Beau -ti-ful Sav - jor, King of cre-a - tion, Son of

2 Fair are the mead-ows, Fair are the wood-lands, Robed in
3 Fair is the sun - shine, Fair is the moon-light, Bright the

4 Beau -ti-ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions, Son of
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God and Son of Man! Tru-1ly I'd love Thee,Tru - ly I'd
flow'rs of bloom-ing spring; Je-sus 1s fair - er, Je - sus s
spar - kling stars on high;  Je - sus shines bright-er, Je - sus shines
God and Son of Man! Glo-ry and hon - or, Praise, ad - o -
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serve Thee, Light of my soul, my joy, Iy  CIOWI.
pur - er, He makes our sor - r’wing spir - it sing.
pur - er Than all the an - gels in the sky.
ra - ton Now and for - ev - er - more be Thine!
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #3 - 461 | Know That My Redeemer Lives
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11 know that my Re - deem - er lives: What com-fort
2 He lives tri - um - phant from the grave; He lives ¢ -
3 He lives to Dbless me with His love; He lives to
4 He lives to grant me rich sup - ply; He lives to
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this sweet sen - tence  gives! He lives, He lives, who
ter - nal - ly to save; He lives all - glo - tious
plead for me a - hove; He lives my hun - gry
guide me with His eye; He lives to com - fort
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once was dead; He lives, my ev - er - liv - ing head.
in the sky; He lives ex - alt - ed there on high.
soul to feed; He lives to help in time of need.
me when faint; He lives to hear my soul’s com - plaint,
5 He lives to silence all my fears; 7 He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives to wipe away my tears; He lives, and | shall conquer death;
He lives to calm my troubled heart; He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives all blessings to impart. He lives to bring me safely there.
6 He lives, my kind, wise, heav'nly friend; 8 He lives, all glory to His name!
He lives and loves me to the end; He lives, my Jesus, still the same;
He lives, and while He lives, I'll sing; Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. | know that my Redeemer lives!
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #4 - 639 Wide Open Stand the Gates
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I Wide o - pen stand the gates a - dorned with pearl, While
2 He speaks the Word the bread and wine to  bless: “This
3 The cher - u - bim, their fac - es wveiled from light, While
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round God’s gold - en  throne  The choirs of saints 1n
is My flesh and blood!” He bids us eat  and
saints in won - der  kneel,  Sing praise to Him whose
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end - less  c¢ir - cles curl, And joy - ous praise the Son!
drink with thank - ful - ness This gift  of hoe - ly food.
face with  glo - ry  bright No earth - ly masks con - ceal
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They watch Him now  de -scend - ing To  vis - it  wait-ing earth,
All hu - man thought must fal - ter— Our God stoops low to heal,
This sac - ra - ment God gives us Binds us in u - ni-ty,
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The Lord of Life un-end - ing Brings dy - ing hope new birth!
Now pres - ent on the al - tar, For us both host and meal!

Joins earth with heav’n be - yond us, Time with e - ter - ni - ty!
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CLOSING HYMN - 597 Water, Blood, and Spirit Crying
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I Wa - ter, blood, and Spir - it cry - ing, By their wit - ness
2 In a wa - try grave are bur - ied All our sins that
3 Dark the way, yet Christ pre-cedes us, Past the scowl of
4 Though a - round us death is seeth - ing, God, His two - edged
5 Spir - it, wa - ter, blood en - treat-ing, Work-ing faith and
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tes - ti - fy - ing To the One whose death - de - fy - ing
Je - sus car - ried; Christ, the Atk of Life, has fer - ried
death He leads us; Spreads a ta - ble where He feeds us
sword un - sheath - ing, By His Spir - it life is breath-ing
its com - plet - ing Tn the One whose death - de - feat - ing
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Life has come, with  life for all.
Us a - Ccross death’s rag - ing flood.
With His bod - y and His blood.
Through the liv - ing, ac - tive Word.
Life has come, with  life for all.
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