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Rise, Shine, You People!
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I Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Chnst the Lord has  en - tered
2 See how  he sends the powrs of e - vil  reel - ing
3 Come, cel - e - brate; your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell  how the Fa - ther sent the Son to  save  us.
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our hu-man sto-r1y; God mm him is cen - tered. He comes to
he brings us free - dom, light and life and heal - ing.  All men and
your songs and prayers a - gainst the dark-ness hurl - ing.  To all the
Tell of the Son, who Iife and free-dom gave ws. Tell how the
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us, by death and sin sur-round-ed, with grace un - bound-ed.
wom -en, who by guilt are driv - en, now are for - giv - en,
world go out and tell the sto - 1y of Je-sus glo - 1v.
Spir - it calls from ev-'ry na-tion  God’s new cre - a - tion.

Text: Ronald A. Klug, b. 1939, alt.
Music: WOJTKIEWIECZ, Dale Wood, 1934-2003
Text and music © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without petmission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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God, Whose Almighty Word

1 God, whose al -
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might -y word cha-os and dark - ness heard

2 Christ,who once came to bring, on your re - deem - ing wing,
3 Spir - it of truth and love, life-giv-mmg, ho - ly dove,
4 Ho - ly and bless-ed three, glo-ri-ous Trin - 1 - ty,
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and took their flightt  hear wus, we hum - bly pray, and where the

heal - ing and
speed forth your flight;

Wis - dom, Love, Might:

sight;

health to the trou - bled mind, sight where il -
move on the wa - ter's face bear - ing the
bound-less as o - cean’s tide, roll - ing 1
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gos - pel day sheds not its glo - rious ray, let there be light.
sions blind; oh,
lamp of grace, and
full - est pride, through the earth, far and wide, let there be light.
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Text: John Marriott, 1780-1825, alt.

now to hu - man-kind let there be light.
in earth’s dark - est place let there be light.

Music: ITALIAN HYMN, Felice de Giardini, 1716-1796
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Let the Vineyards Be Fruitful
Offering Song
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Let the vine - yards be fruit - ful, Lord, and
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fill to the brim  our cup of  bless - ing. Gath-er a
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har - vest from the seeds that were sown, that we may be fed  with the
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bread of life. Gath-er the hopes and the dreams of  all; u-
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nite them with the prayers we of - fer. Grace our ta - ble  with your
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and give us a fore - taste of the feast to come.

pres - ence,

Text: John W. Arthur, 1922-1980

Music: Liturgy of Jov, James M. Capers, b. 1948
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress and music © 1993 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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This Little Light of Mine
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1 This lit - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
2 Ev-'ry - where I go, 'm goin’-a let it shine;
3 Je-sus gave it to  me, 'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
ev -ty - where I go, 'm goin’-a let it shine;
Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
ev - ry - where I go, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
Je - sus gave it to  me, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
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let it shine, let it shine, let 1t shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let 1t shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: THIS JOY, African American spiritual
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Chet of Sinners though I Be
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I Chief of sin-ners though I be, Je - sus shed his blood for me,
2 Oh, the heightof Je - sus’ love! High-er than the heav’ns a - bove,
3 On-1ly Je-sus can im-part balm to heal the wound-ed heart,
4 Chief of sin-ners though I be, Christ is all m al to me;
5 0 my Sav-ior, help af-ford by your Spir-it and your word!
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died that [ might live on high, lives that [ might nev - er die.

deep - er than the depths of

peace that flows from sin

When my way - ward heart would stray, keep me in the

sea,

last-ing as e - ter - ni
for - giv’n, joy that lifts the soul to
all  my wants to him are known, all my sor-rows are his own.
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heav'n,

nar - row way,
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As the branchis to the vine, [ am his, and he 18 mine.

Love that found me—won-drous thought—found me when I sought him not.
faith and hope to walk with God
He sus-tains the hid - den life
grace in time of need sup - ply

Text: William McComb, 1793-1870
Music: GETHSEMANE, Richard Redhead, 1820-1901
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the way that E - noch trod.
safe with him from earth - ly strife.
while I live and when I

die.
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Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!
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I Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - !
2 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! All  the saints a - dore thee,
3 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Though the dark-ness hide thee,
4 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - !
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to thee.
cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - tound the glass - y sea;
though the eye of sin - ful-ness thy glo - ry may not see,
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho-ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci- ful and might - y!
cher-u - bim and ser - a- phim fall - g down be - fore thee,
on - ly thou art ho - ly; there 1S none be - side  thee,
Ho-ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci- ful and might - y!
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God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - 1 - ty!
which  wert and art, and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect im  pow’r, In love and pu - 1 - ty.
God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - 1 - ty!

Text: Reginald Heber, 17831826, alt.
Music: NICAEA, John B. Dykes, 1823-1876



