Large Print Hymns

June 29, 2025



Awake, O Sleeper, Rise from Death
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1 A - wake, O sleep-er, rise from death, and Christ shall give you light;

2 To us on earth he came to bring from sin  and fear re - lease,

3 There is one bod -y and one hope, onc Spir - it and onc call,

4 Then walk in love as Christ has loved, whe died that he might save;

5 For  us Christlived, for us he died, and con-quered in the strife.
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so  learn his love, its length and breadth, its  full - ness, depth, and height.
to give the Spir-it’s u - ni - ty, the wver - y bond of peace
one Lord, one faith,and one bap-tsm, one God who made us all
with kind and gen - tle  hearts for-give as God in Christ for- gave.
A - wake, a-rnise, go forth in faith, and Christ shall give you life.

Text: . Bland Tucker, 18951084
Music: AZMON, Carl . Gliiser, 17841829
Text © 1980 Augshurg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid Heense from copyright administrator.



O Master, Let Me Walk with You
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I O Mas - ter, let me walk  with  you in  low - ly
2 Help me the slow of heart to move by some clear,
3 Teach me vyour pa - tience; share with  me a clos - er
4 In  hope that sends a shin - ing ray far down the
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paths  of ser - vice  true; tell me your se - cret;
win - ning word of  love; teach me the way - ward
dear - er com - pa - ny, in  work that keeps faith
fu - ture’s broad - 'ning  way, in peace that  on ly
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help me Dbear the strain of toil, the  fret of care.
feet o stay, and guide them in the home - ward way.
sweet and strong, in  trust that @i - umphs o - ver wrong,
you can  give; with you, O Mas - ter, let me  live.

Text: Washington Gladden, 1836-1918, alt.
Music: MARYTON, H. Percy Smith, 1825-1898



Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thon my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es 1 heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else  to me, save that thou art;
I ev - or with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may 1 reach heav - en’s  joys, O heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and  thou my high tow'r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first n my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er  bhe - fall,
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wak -iIng or sleecp - ing, thy pres - ence  my light.
raise thou me heav'n-ward, O Powr of my POW'T.
great God  of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers, Eleanor H. Hull, 18601935, alt.; tr. Mary E, Byre, 18801031
Music: SLANE, Trish tradittonal




Restore in Us, O God
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t Re - store 1in us, O God, the splen-dor of your love; re -
2 O Spir-1t, wake in  us the won-der of your pow’r; from
3 Bring us, O Chrnst, to share the full-ness of your joy; bap -
4 Three-per - soned God, ful - fill the prom-ise of your grace, that
n ; H £ 1 1
e . — e s |
¢ ol [_—" ] | & i "

new your im-age In  our hearts,and all  our sins re - move.
fruit-less fear un - furl our lives like spring-time bud and flow'r
fize us in the rns - en life that death can-not de - stroy.
we, when all our search-ing ends, may see you face to  face.

Text: Cart 2. Daw Jr, b, 1944

Music; BAYLOR, Hal H. Hopson, b 1933

Text © 1980 Hope Publishing Company.

Music © 1985 Hope Publishing Company, Carcl Steeam, IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibied without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,



Here I Am, Lord
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I “I, the Lord of sea and sky, 1 have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “L the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dak and sin my hand will save.
have wept for love of them. They turn a - way
will  set a least for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.

Hin-est bread I

will pro-vide

till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall [ send?”

I will speak my word to them. Whom shall | send?”

I will give my life to them. Whom shall | send?”




Refrain
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Here I  am, Lord Is 1t I, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my  heart.

Texi: Daniel L. Schutte, b, 1946

Music: HERE FAM, L.ORD, Daniei L. Schutte
TFextand music © 1981 OCP Publications, Inc., 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213, Al rights reserved, Used by permission.

Pluplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid Heense from copyright administraton






