Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won LSB 490
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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 a - bove all things is
3 Je - sus lives! For me He died, Hence will I, to Je - sus
4 Je - sus lives! T know full well Noth - ing me from Him shall
5 Je - sus lives! And now is death But the gate of life im -
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pall me; Je - sus lives! Death’s reign is  done!
giv - en. I shall go  where He 1S gone,
liv - ing, Pure in heart  and act a - bide,
sev - eI Nei - ther death nor pow’rs of  hell
mor - tal; This  shall calm my trem - bling breath
o)
1 ‘
ANV ‘ =
Y, =
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 - ing. All I
Part me now from Christ for - ev - er God  will
When 1 pass its gloom -y por - tal Faith  shall
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scenes will then com-mence; This shall be my con - fi - 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.
cry, as fails each sense: Je - sus 1s my con - fi - dence!

Text: Christian Furchtegott Gellert, 1715-69; tr. Frances E. Cox, 1812-97, alt.
Tune: Johann Cruger, 1598—-1662
Text and tune: Public domain



Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers LSB 515
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1 Re - joice, re-joice, be-liev - ers, And let your lights ap - pear;

2 The watch-ers on the moun - tain
3 The saints, who here in pa - tience

Pro - claim the Bride-groom near;
Their cross and suf - f'rings bore,

4 Our hope and ex-pec-ta - tion, O Je - sus, now ap - pear;
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The eve-ning is ad - vanc - ing, And dark-er night is near.
Go forth as He ap - proach - es With al - le - lu - 1as clear.
Shall live and reign for - ev - er When sor-row is no more.
A - rise, O Sun so longed for, O’er this be-night-ed sphere.
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The Bride-groom is a-r1is - iIng And soon 1s draw-ing nigh.
The mar - riage feast is wait - ing; The gates wide o - pen stand.
A - round the throne of glo - rv The Lamb they shall be - hold;
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, We plead, O Lord, to seec
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Up, pray and watch and wres - tle;
A -rse, O heirs of glo - ry;
In tri-umph cast be - fore Him
The day of earth’s re - demp - tion

Text: Laurentius Laurenti, 1660—1722; tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1823-1907, alt.
Tune: Swedish
Text and tune: Public domain

At mid - night comes the cry.
The Bride-groom is  at hand.
Their di - a - dems of gold.
That sets Your peo - ple free!



Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness LSB 636
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1 Soul, a - dom your - self with glad - ness, Leave the
2 Has - ten as a bride to meet Him, And with
3 He who  craves a pre - cious trea - sure Nei - ther
4 Now In faith I hum - bly pon - der O - ver
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gloom-y haunts of sad-ness, Come in - to the day-light’s
lov - ing rev - ‘rence greet Him. For with words of life 1m -
cost  nor pain will mea-sure; But the price-less gifts of
this sur - pass - ing won - der That the bread of life 1is
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splen - dor, There with joy  your prais - es ren - der
mor - tal He 1s  knock - ing at  your por - tal
heav - en God to us has  free - ly giv - en.
bound-less Though the souls it feeds are count - less:
n H |
o — —  —
ANV I ]
Q) [ [
Bless the One whose grace un-bound - ed  This a - maz - ing
O - pen wide the gates be-fore Him, Say - ing, as you
Though the wealth of earth were prof - fered, None could buy the
With  the choic-est wine of heav - en  Christ’s own blood to
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ban - quet found - ed; He, though heav’'n-1ly, high, and
there a - dore Him: Grant, Lord, that I now re -
gifts here of - fered: Chrst’s true bod -y, for you
us s giv - en Oh, most glo - rious con - soO -
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ho - ly, Deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
ceive  You, That I nev - er - more will leave  You.
v - en, And His blood, for you once giv - en.
la - tion, Pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion!




5 Jesus, source of lasting pleasure,
Truest friend, and dearest treasure,
Peace beyond all understanding,
Joy into all life expanding:
Humbly now, | bow before You;
Love incarnate, | adore You;
Worthily let me receive You
And, so favored, never leave You.

6 Jesus, sun of life, my splendor,

Jesus, friend of friends, most tender,
Jesus, joy of my desiring,
Fount of life, my soul inspiring:

At Your feet | cry, my maker,

Let me be a fit partaker
Of this blesséd food from heaven,
For our good, Your glory, given.

7 Lord, by love and mercy driven,

You once left Your throne in heaven
On the cross for me to languish
And to die in bitter anguish,

To forego all joy and gladness

And to shed Your blood in sadness.
By this blood redeemed and living,
Lord, | praise You with thanksgiving.

8 Jesus, bread of life, | pray You,

Let me gladly here obey You.
By Your love | am invited,
Be Your love with love requited;

By this Supper let me measure,

Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure.
Through the gift of grace You give me
As Your guest in heav’n receive me.

Text: Johann Franck, 1618-77; (sts. 1, 4-5): tr. Lutheran Book of Worship, 1978; (sts. 2-3, 6-8): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Johann Crlger, 1598—1662

Text (sts. 1, 4-5): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749

Text (sts. 2-3, 6-8) and tune: Public domain



Holy Spirit, Light Divine LSB 496
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1 Ho-ly Spir-it, light di- vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine;
2 Let me see my Sav-ior’s face, Let me all His beau-ties trace;
3 Ho-ly Spir-it, pow’r di- vine, Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;
4 Ho-ly Spir-it, joy di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine;
5 Ho-ly Spir-it, all di-vine, Dwell with - in this heart of mine;
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn the dark-ness in - to day.
Show those glo-rious truths to  me Whichare on - ly knownto Thee.
In Thy mer-cy pit-y me, From sin’s bond-age set me f{free.
Yield a  sa-cred, set-tled peace, Let it grow and still in-crease.
Cast down ev - ry i - dol throne, Reign su - preme, and reign a - lone.

Text: Andrew Reed, 1787-1862, alt.
Tune: Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625
Text and tune: Public domain



