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Pub - lish glad tid - ings, tid - ings of peace,
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tid - ings of Je - sus, re - demp-tion, and re - lease.
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Rise Up, O Saints of God! 669
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1 Rise up, O saints of
2 Speak out, O saints of
3 Rise up, O saints of
4 Give heed, O saints of
5 Com - mit your hearts to
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From vain
De - spair
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am - bi - tions

turn;

en - gulfs earth’s frame;
king-dom’s task em - brace;

tion cries in
which Christ has
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and, quick-ened by
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Christ rose tri - um-phant that your hearts with
heirs of God’s bap - tis - mal grace, the
dress sin’s cru - el con - se-quence; give
stretch forth your hand of heal-ing now, with
the Spir-it’s pow’r, rise
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no - bler zeal might burn.
word of hope pro - claim.
jus - tice larg - er place.

love the weak su
up,

s - tain.

O saints of God!

Text: Norman O. Forness, b. 1936
Music: William H, Walter, 1825-1893

Text © Norman O. Forness, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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I Love to Tell the Story
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1 1 love to tell the sto - ry of un - seen things a - bove,
2 1 love to tell the sto - ry: how pleas-ant to re - peat
31 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it best
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of Je - sus and his glo - ry, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time 1 tell it, more won-der-ful - ly sweet!
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing to hear it like the rest.
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I love to tell the sto - ry, be - cause I know it’s true;
I love to tell the sto-ry, for some have nev - er heard
And when, in scenes of glo - ry, I sing the new, new  song,
— g
|
1

.;1&
==

bt

e e
Oy
Y |

it sat - is-fles my long-ings as noth - ing else would do.

the mes-sage of sal - va-tion from God’s own ho - ly word.

'l  sing the old, old sto-ry that 1 have loved so long.
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Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911 HANKEY

Music: William E. Fischer, 1849-1936

7676 D and refrain
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I love to tell the sto-ry; ’twill be my theme in glo-ry
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to tell the old, old sto-ry of Je -sus and his love.

Christ Is the King! 662
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1 Christ is the king! O friends, re - joice; broth-ers and sis - ters,
2 Oh, mag - ni - fy the Lord, and raise an - thems of joy and

3 O Chns-tian wom - en, Chris - tian men, all the world o - ver,
4 Let Love’s all - rec - on-cil - ing might your scat- tered com-pa -
5 So shall the «church at last be one; so shall God’s will on
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with one voice let the world know he is your choice.
ho - ly praise for Christ’s brave saints of an - cient days.
seek  a - gain the Way dis - ci - ples fol-lowed then.
nies u - nite in  ser - vice to the God of light.
earth be done, new lamps be lit,  new tasks be - gun.
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Al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia, al - le-lu - ia!
Text: George K.A. Bell, 1883-1958, alt. BEVERLY
Music: CharlesR. Anders, b. 1929 8 8 8 and alleluias

Text © Oxford University Press
Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress



HereI Am, Lord

VOCATION, MINISTRY
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1 “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.

2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.

3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast 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.
Fin-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 1 send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?”
I will give my life (o them. Whom shall 1 send?”
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Here I am, Lord. Is it 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.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946
Music: Daniel L. Schutte
Text and music € 1981 OCP Publications, Inc.

I will hold your peo-plein my

heart.

HERE | AM, LORD
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