684 Come unto Me, Ye Weary
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I “Come un-to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest.”
2 “Come un-to Me, ye wan - d’rers, And I will give you light.”
3 “Come un-to Me, ye faint - ing, And I will give you life.”
4 “And who-so-ev-er com - eth, 1 will not cast him out.”
O 1 . ; \ | ;
e e e e e e e e~
g * o = '
O bless-ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op-pressed!
O lov - ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to cheer the night!
O cheer-ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to aid our strife!
O pa-tient love of Je - sus, Which drives a - way our doubt,
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It tells of ben - e - dic - tion, Of par-don, grace, and peace,
Our hearts were filled with sad - ness, And we had lost our way;
The foe i1s stern and ea - ger, The fight is fierce and long;
Which, though we be un-wor-thy Of Ilove so great and free,
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Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can- not cease.
But Thou hast brought us glad - ness And songs at break of day.

But Thou hast made us

In -

vites us

Text (sts. 1-4) and Music: Public domain
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.

ver - y

might -y
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And strong - er

To

than the strong.

come, dear Lord, to Thee!



948 All Glory Be to God Alone (w. 1-2, 5)
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1 All glo - ry be to God a - lone, For - ev - er - more the
2 We praise You, God; Your name we bless And wor-ship You in
S5You on - ly are the Ho-ly One And o - ver all are
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high - est one, Who did our sin - ful race be - friend And
hum - ble - ness; From day to day we glo-rnn - fy The
Lord a - lone. 0] Je - sus Christ, we glo-rn - fy You
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grace and peace to us ex - tend. A - mong us may His
ev - er - last - ing God on high. Of Your great glo - ry
and the Spir - it, Lord Most High; With Him You ev - er -
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gra - cious will ~ All hearts with deep thanks-giv - ing fill.
do we sing, And to Your throne our thanks we bring.
more shall be One in the Fa-ther's ma - es - ty.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Tune: Public domain



411 1 Want to Walk as a Child of the Light
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11 want to  walk as a child of the light.
21 want to see the bright-ness  of God.
3 I'm look - ing for the com - ing  of Christ.
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I  want to fol - low Je - sus.
I  want to look at Je - sus.
A I want to be with Je - sus.
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God set the stars to  give light to the  world.
Clear Sun of Righ - teous - ness,  shine on my path,
When we have run with pa - tience the race,
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The star of my  life is Je - sus.
And show me  the way to  the Fa - ther.
We shall know the Jjoy of Je - sus.
A Refrain . .
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In Him there is no dark - ness at all.
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The night and the day are both a - like.
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The Lamb is the light of the cit - vy of  God.
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Shine 1n my heart, Lord Je sus.

Text (sts. 1, ref, 2-3) and Music: © 1970, 1975 Celebration Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, number 100012110.
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.




683 Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me
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1 Je - sus, Thybound - less love to me  No thought can reach, no
2 O grantthat noth - ing in my soul Maydwell, but Thy pure
3 This love un-wea - ried I pur-sue And daunt-less - ly to
4 In  suf-f’ring be Thy love my peace, In weak-ness be  Thy
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tongue de - clare; U - nite my thank - ful heart to Thee,
love a - lone; Oh, may Thy love pOSs - sess me whole,
Thee as - pire. Oh, may Thy love my hope re - new,
love my pow’r; And when the storms of life shall cease,
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And reign with-out a r - val there! Thine whol -1y, Thine a-
My joy, my trea-sure, and my crown! All  cold-ness from my
Burn in  my soul like heav’'n-ly fire! And day and night, be
O Je - sus, in that fi - nal hour, Be  Thou my rod and
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lone I am; Be Thou a-lone my con - stant flame.
heart re-move; My ev - ’ry act, word, thought be love.
all my care To guard this sa - cred trea - sure there.
staff ~ and guide, And draw me safe - ly to Thy side!
Text: Public domain

Tune: © Oxford University Press. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942



825 Rise, Shine, You People
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1 Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ 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 His Son to save us.
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Our hu - man sto - ry; God in Him is cen - tered.
He brings us free - dom, light and  life and heal - ing.
Your songs and prayers a - gainst the  dark-ness hurl - ing.
Tell of the Son, who life and free-dom gave us.
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He comes to us, by death  and sin sur
All men and wom - en, who by euilt are
To all the world go out and tell the
Tell how the  Spir - it calls  from ev - 'ty
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round - ed, With grace un - bound - ed.
driv. - en, Now are for - giv - en.
sto - 1y Of Je - sus’ glo - ry.
na -  tion His new cre - a - tion.
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