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Now All the Vault of Heaven Resounds
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1 Now all the vault of heav'n re - sounds
2 B - ter - nal i the gift he brings,
3 Oh, fil us, Lord, with daunt - Jless fove;
4 A - dor - ing prais - es now we bring
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m praisc of love that sl a - bounds:  “Christ bhas
there - fore our heart with rap - ture sings: “Christ  has
set heart and wil  on things a - bove that  we
and with the heav'n-ly bless - ed sing: “Cheist  has
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tri - umphed! He 18 v - ing!”  Sing, choirs  of
i - umphed! He is v - ng!” Now still  he
con - quer through your ti - wmphs grant grace suf -
tri - umphed! Al - le - la - ial” Be to the
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an - gels, lond and  clear! Re - opeat their song of glo -1y
comes to  give us life and by his pres-ence stills all
fi - cient for life’s day that by our lives we tru - ly
Fa - ther, and our Lord, to Spir - it blest, most ho - ly
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here: “Christ has tri - uwmphed! He s v - ing!”
strife.  “Christ has tri - wmphed! He s v - ing!”
say: “Christ  has tri - wnphed! He is v - ng!”
God, all  the glo - 1y, ney - er end - ing!
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Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - In - ia al -fe - Iu - ia!

Text: Paul Z. Strodach, 1876-1947, alt.
Music: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, Geistliche Kirchengesdnge, Koln, 1623
Text @ (958 Service Book and Fivnuml, admin, Augsburg Fortress.
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O Jesus, I Have Promised
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1 O Je - sus, 1 have prom-ised to serve you to the end;
2 Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ev - er  near
3 Oh, let me hear you speak-ing in  ac - cents clear and still
4 0O Je - sus, you have prom-ised to all who fol-low you
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re - main for - ev - er near me, my mas-ter and my friend.
i see  the sights that daz - zle, the tempt-ing sounds | hear.
a - bove the storms of pas - sion, the mur - murs of self - will.
that where you are in glo - ry your ser - vant shall be too.
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1 shall not fear the bat - tle if you are by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, a - round me and with - in;
Now speak to e - as - sure me, to has - ten  or con - trol;
And Je - sus, I have prom -ised to serve you to the end;
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nor wan - der from the path - way if you will be my gude.
but, Je - sus, then draw near - er to  shield my soul from sin.
now speak and make me is - ten, O Guard-ian of my soul
oh, give me grace to fol - Jow, my mas - ter and my friend.

Text: John E. Bode, 1816-1874, alt.
Music: MUNICEL, Newvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693



I Come with Joy

Fext: Brian A, Wren, b 1936

Music: DOVE OF PEACE, W. Walker, Southern Harmeny, 1835
Text © 1974, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, 1L 60188, AH righis reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or vakd license from copyright administrator.
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11 come with joy, a child of God, for-giv - en, loved, and
2 1 come with Chris - tians  far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the 1is - en Christ, un -seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth -~ er et to - geth - er bound by all that God has
0 o a
v —— e a | 5
free, the life of Je - sus to re - call n
fed, the new com-mau - ni - ty of love in
ends. The love that  made is, makes us one, and
near, 18 n such  friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we'll  go with  joy, to give the world the
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’s com-ma - mnion bread, m Christ’s com-mu - nion bread.
strang -~ ers now  are friends, and strang - ers now  are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the Jove that makes us  one.



I Received the Living God

Text; Anonymous

Musie: LIVING GOD, Anorymous
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart is full of joy.
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart is full of  joy.
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i Je-sus  said: 1 am the bread, knead-ed long to give you life;
2 Je-sus said: I am the way, and my Fa - ther longs for  you;
3 Je-sus said: I am the tuth; come and fol - low close to me.
4 Je-sus  saide I am the life, far from whom no thing can  grow,
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you who will par-take of me need not ev - er fear to die.
so | come to bring you home to be one with us a - new.
You will know me in your heart, and my word shall make you  free.
but re - ceive this liv - ing bread, and my Spir - it  you shall know.
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Christ Is Alive! Let Christians Sing
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[ Christ is a - live! Let Chris - tians sing.  The cross  stands
2 Christ is a - live! No long - er  bound to dis - tant
3 in ev - ry in - sult, riftt and war, where col - or,
4 Wom-en and men, in  age and youth, can feel the
5 Christ is a - live, and comes to  bring good news to
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emp - fty to the sky. Let streets and homes with
years in Pal - es - fine, but sav - ing, heal - ing,
scorn, or wealth di - wvide, Christ suf - fers still, yet
Spir - it hear the call, and find the way, the
this and ev - 1y age, till earth and sky and
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prais - es ring. Love, drowned in death, shall nev - er die.
here and now, and touch-ing ev - 'ry place and time.
loves the more, and lives, where ¢ - ven hope has died.
life.  the truth, re - vealed in Je - sus, freed for all.
o - cean ring with joy, with jus - tice, love, and  praise.

Text: Brian A. Wren, b, 1936

Music: TRURO, T. Williams, Psalmodian Evangelica, 1789
Text © 1975, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, L. 60188, All nights reserved. Used by penmission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without perinission or valid license from copyright administrator.







