We Know That Christ Is Raised
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1 We know that Christ 1s raised and dies no more.
2 We share by wa - ter in his sav - ing death.
3 The Fa - ther’s splen - dor clothes the Son with life.
4 A new cre - a - tion comes to life and grows
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Em-braced by death, he  broke its fear - ful hold,
Re - born, we share with him an Eas - ter life,
The Spir - it’s fis - sion shakes the church of God.
as Christ’'s new bod - vy takes on flesh and blood.
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and our de spair he turned to  blaz - ing joy.
as liv - ing mem - bers  of our Sav - ior Christ.
Bap-tized, we live with God the Three 1In One.
The u - m verse re - stored and whole will  sing:
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Hal le - lu jah!

Text: John B. Geyer, b. 1932

Music: ENGELBERG, Charles V. Stanford, 1852-1924

Text © John B. Geyer.

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




Touch That Soothes and Heals

See My Hands and Feet
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1 Touch that soothes and heals the hurt - ing, hands that
2 Feed the hun - gry, clothe the na - ked, vis - it
3 Love and serve with - out dis - tinc - tion all earth’s
4 Hands that beck - on lit - tle chil - dren, bind a
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break a loaf of bread; steps that walk be - side the
ones in need of -care, give the home - less warmth and
peo - ple, first and least. Know with - in each act of
wound, pre - pare a meal, feet that rush to share good
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wea - 1Yy, bear - ing bur - dens in their stead:
shel - ter: Christ will find a wel - come there.
kind - ness hope and whole - ness are in - creased.
tid - ings, Christ a - ris - en, still re - veal.
Refrain
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“See my hands and feet,” said Je - sus, love a - ris - en from the
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grave. “Be my hands and feet,” said Je - sus, “live as
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ones I died to save.”
Text: Mary Louise Bringle, b. 1953

Music: CIVILITY, Gregg DeMey, b. 1972
Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.
Music © 2008 Re:Create Music, admin. Faith Alive Christian Resources

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.




Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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1 Soul, a - dorn your - self with glad - ness, leave the gloom -y
2 Has-ten  as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and
3 Now in faith 1 hum-bly pon - der o - ver this  sur -
4 Je - sus, source of last-ing plea - sure, tru - est friend, and
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haunts of sad - ness, come in - to the day - light’s splen - dor,
glad - ly  greet him. There he stands al - read - y knock - ing;
pass - ing  won - der that the bread of life 1S bound - less

dear - est trea - sure, peace be - yond all un - der - stand - ing,
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there with joy your prais-es ren - der. Bless the one whose grace un -
quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing, o - pen wide the fast-closed
though the souls it feeds arecount - less; with the choic-est wine of
joy in - to all life ex-pand -ing: hum - bly now, I bow be-
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bound-ed this a - maz - ing ban-quet found - ed; Christ, though heav’n-ly,
por - tal, say - ing to the Lord im-mor - tal: “Come, and leave your
heav - en Christ’s ownblood to us is giv - en. Oh, most glo-rious
fore you, love in - car - nate, I a-dore you; wor - thi - ly let
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high, and ho - ly, deigns to  dwell with you most low - ly.
loved one nev - er; dwell with - n my heart for - ev - er”
con - so - la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion.
me re - ceive you, and, so fa - vored, nev - er leave vyou.

Text: Johann Franck, 1618-1677; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: SCHMUCKE DICH, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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



This Joyful Eastertide

0 | ;
Yy D y |
G | 2 s
ANAV i )
J P
1 This joy - ful Eas - ter - tide, a - way with sin and
My flesh in  hope shall rest and for a sea - son
3 Death’s flood has lost its chill since Je - sus crossed the
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sor - - row! My love, the Cru - ci - fied, has
slum - - ber till rump from east to west shall
v - - er. Lov - er of souls, from ill my
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sprung to life  this mor - row.
wake the dead 1in num - ber.
pass - ing soul de - liv - er.
Refrain
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Had Christ,who once was slain, not burst his three-day pris - on, our
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faith had been in vain. But now has Christ a - ris - en, a
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ris - en, a - ris - e€en, a - ris - en.

Text: George R. Woodward, 1848-1934
Music: VRUECHTEN, Dutch folk tune, 17th cent.



