JESUS CHRIST: RESURRECTION
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Good Christians All, Rejoice and Sing! 239
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1 Good Chris-tians all, r1e - joice and singl Now  is the tri - umph
2 The Lord of life is risen to - day! Death’s might-y stone is
3 Praise we in songs of vic - to - ry that love, that life which
4 Your name we bless, O ris - en Lord, and sing to-day with
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of our King! To all the world glad news we bring:
rolled a - way. Let all the earth  re - joice and say:
can - not die, and sing with  hearts up - lift - ed high:
one ac - cord the life laid down, the life re - stored:
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This 20th-century Easter text is both a song of encouragement (stanzas 1-3 directed to the congregation) and
a song of praise {stanza 4 addressed to the risen Christ), all ending with joyous alleluias. It was written
specifically for the dancelike 17th-century tune found here.

TEXT: Cyrit A, Alingtan, 1931, alt. GELOBT S8l GOTT
MUSIC: Melchior Vulplus, 1609; harm. Pilgris Hymnal, 1958 8,8.8 with alleluias
Text © 1958, ren, 1986 Hymns Ancient & Modern (admin. Hope Publishing Company}




#65 GUIDE ME, O THOUGH GREAT JEHOVAH

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, pilgrim through this barren land.
| am weak but thou art mighty. Hold me with thy powerful hand.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, feed me till | want no more;
Feed me till | want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing stream doth flow,
Let the fire and cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through.

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, be thou still my strength and shield;
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When [ tread the verge of Jordan, bid my anxious fears subside.
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, land me safe on Canaan’s side.
~ Songs of praises, songs of praises | will ever give to thee;

| will ever give to thee.

#498 LOAVES WERE BROKEN, WORDS WERE SPOKEN

Loaves were broken, words were spoken by the Galilean shore.
Jesus, Bread of Life from heaven, was their food forevermore.
By your body broken for us, by your wine of life outpoured,
Jesus, feed again your people. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.

Loaves were broken, words were spoken in a quiet room one night.

In the bread and wine you gave them, Christ, you came as Light from Light.
By your body broken for us, by your wine of life outpoured,

Jesus, feed again your people. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.

Loaves are broken, words are spoken, as in faith we gather here.
Jesus speaks across the ages: “l am with you; do not fear!”

By your body broken for us, by your wine of life outpoured,
Jesus, feed again your people. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.

By the loaves you break and give us, send us in your name to share
Bread for which the millions hunger, words that tell your love and care.
By your body broken for us, by your wine of life outpoured,

Jesus, feed again your people. Be our Host, our Life, our Lord.




