Psalm 4: 1-8

SEQUENCE HYMN

1. Answer me when I call O God defender / of my cause*
You set me free when I am hard pressed,
Have mercy on / me and hear my prayer.

3 I have no help but thine; nor do I need
another arm save thine to lean upon;
it is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;
my strength is in thy might, thy might alone.

2. “You mortals how long will you dishonor my / glory*
How long will you worship dumb idols,
And run / after false gods?”

4. Tremble then and / do not sin*
Speak to your heart in silence/ upon your bed.

OFFERTORY ANTHEM
Blue Hymnal
#296
“We know that Christ is raised and dies no more”

5. Offer the appointed / sacrifices*
And put your / trust in the Lord.

1 We know that Christ is raised and dies no more.
Embraced by death he broke its fearful hold;
and our despair he turned to blazing joy.
Alleluia!
2 We share by water in his saving death.
Reborn we share with him an Easter life
as living members of a living Christ.
Alleluia!
3 The Father’s splendor clothes the Son with life.
The Spirit’s power shakes the Church of God.
Baptized we live with God the Three in One.
Alleluia!
4 A new creation comes to life and grows
as Christ’s new body takes on flesh and blood.
The universe restored and whole will sing:
Alleluia! Amen.

6. Many are saying, “Oh, that we might see / better times!”*
Lift up the light of your countenance upon / us, O Lord.
7. You have put gladness / in my heart*
More than when grain and wine and / oil increase.
8. I lie down in peace at once I / fall asleep*
For you Lord / make me dwell in safety.

#318

Blue Hymnal

“Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face”

1 Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face;
here would I touch and handle things unseen;
here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace,
and all my weariness upon thee lean.
2 Here would I feed upon the Bread of God;
here drink with thee the royal Wine of heaven;
here would I lay aside each earthly load,
here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

Blue Hymnal

4 Mine is the sin, but thine the righteousness;
mine is the guilt, but thine the cleansing Blood.
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;
thy Blood, thy righteousness, O Lord, my God.

3. Know that the Lord does wonders / for the faithful*
When I call upon the Lord / he will hear me.

SEQUENCE HYMN

(Continued—)
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SANCTUS
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COMMUNION HYMN
Blue Hymnal
#304
“I come with joy to meet my Lord” vs. 1-3

THIRD SUNDAY OF EASTER

1 I come with joy to meet my Lord,
forgiven, loved, and free,
in awe and wonder to recall
his life laid down for me.
2 I come with Christians far and near
to find, as all are fed,
the new community of love
in Christ’s communion bread.
3 As Christ breaks bread and bids us share,
each proud division ends.
That love that made us makes us one,
and strangers now are friends.

PRELUDE
ENTRANCE HYMN
#180
“He is risen, he is risen”

Brian B. - Organ
Blue Hymnal

1 He is risen, he is risen!
Tell it out with joyful voice:
he has burst his three days’ prison;
let the whole wide earth rejoice:
death is conquered, we are free,
Christ has won the victory.

RECESSIONAL HYMN
Blue Hymnal
#493 “O for a thousand tongues to sing” vs. 1-3
1 O for a thousand tongues to sing
my dear Redeemer’s praise,
the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace!
2 My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim
and spread through all the earth
abroad the honors of thy Name.
3 Jesus! the Name that charms our fears
and bids our sorrows cease;
’tis music in the sinner’s ears,
’tis life and health and peace.

POSTLUDE
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2 Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted,
with glad smile and radiant brow!
Death’s long shadows have departed;
Jesus’ woes are over now,
and the passion that he bore—
sin and pain can vex no more.
3 Come, with high and holy hymning,
hail our Lord’s triumphant day;
not one darksome cloud is dimming
yonder glorious morning ray,
breaking o’er the purple east,
symbol of our Easter feast.

Brian B. - Organ
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4 He is risen, he is risen!
He hath opened heaven’s gate:
we are free from sin’s dark prison,
risen to a holier state;
and a brighter Easter beam
on our longing eyes shall stream.
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