HYMNS FOR SUNDAY, APRIL 12, 2026

GATHERING HYMN: ELW # 384

That Easter Day with Joy Was Bright
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1 That Eas - ter day with  joy was bright; the
2 0 Je - sus, king of gen - tle - ness, with
30 Christ, you are the Lord of all in
4 All praise, O ris - en Lord, we  give to
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sun  shone out with fair - er light when, to their long - ing
con - stant love  our hearts pos-sess; to  you our lips will
this our Eas - ter fes - ti - val, for you will be our
you, once dead, but now a- livel To God the Fa - ther
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eyes re - stored, thea-pos - tles saw their ris - en Lord!
ev - er raise the trib - ute of our grate - ful praise.
strength and shield from ev - ‘ry weap - on death can wield.
e - qual praise, and God the Spir - it, now we raise!

Text: Latin hymn, 5th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 18181866, alt.
Music: PUER NOBIS, European tune, adapt. Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621




HYMN OF PRAISE: ELW page 204
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Glo-ry be to God in heav-en; peace, good-will to all the earth.
Glo-ry be to Chrstfor-ev -er, Lamb of God and Lord of love.

Ho-ly One we now ac-claim you; Lord a - lone, to you we call;
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Might-y God of all cre - a - tion, Fa-ther of sur - pass-ing worth:
Son of God and gra-cious Sav - ior, you have come from heav’'n a-bove;

Ho - ly One in faith we name you, God most high, yet near to all:
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we ex - alt you, we a - dore you, we lift high our thanks and praise.
on the cross you died to save us; now youreign at God’s right hand.
Je - sus Christ,with God the Spir-it, in the Fa-ther’s splen-dor bright.
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Saints and an - gels bow be -fore you; here on earth our songs we raise.
Hear our prayer; re - store, for-give us; in your prom-ise firm we stand.
For the peace that we in-her-it, glo-ry be to God on high!




Psalm 16
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In your pres-ence there is full - ness of joy.
Psalm 16:11

Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress
May be reproduced by permission for local use only.

In your presence there is fullness of joy. (ps. 16:11)

*Protect me, O God, for | take ref- ' uge in you;
| have said to the LorD, “You are my Lord, my good a- ! bove all
other.”
> All my delight is in the godly that are ! in the land,
upon those who are noble a- ' mong the people.
s But those who run after ! other gods
shall have their troubles ' multiplied.
1 will not pour out drink offerings ' to such gods,
never take their names up- ' on my lips. R
>0 LORD, you are my portion ' and my cup;
it is you who up- ! hold my lot.
¢ My boundaries enclose a ! pleasant land;
indeed, | have a ! rich inheritance.
"I will bless the LorRD who ! gives me counsel;
my heart teaches me night ! after night.
¢| have set the LorD al- ' ways before me;
because God is at my right hand, | shall ' not be shaken. R
°My heart, therefore, is glad, and my spir- ! it rejoices;
my body also shall ! rest in hope.
© For you will not abandon me ! to the grave,
nor let your holy one ! see the pit.
You will show me the ! path of life;
in your presence there is fullness of joy, and in your right hand are
pleasures for- | evermore. R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
ELW page 205- Alleluia
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Al - le-lu - 1a! Lord and Sav-ior: o - pen now your sav-ing word.
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Let it burn like fire with-in us; speak un - til our hearts are stirred.
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Al - le-lu - ia! Lord, we sing for  the good news that you bring.



HYMN OF THE DAY:
ELW # 379

Now the Green Blade Rises
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I Now the green blade ris - es from the bur-ied  grain,
2 In the grave they laid him, love by ha-tred slain,
3 Forth he came at Eas - ter like the ris - en grain,
4 When our hearts are win - fry, griev-ing, or in pain,
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wheat that in  dark carth man -y days has lain;
think - ing that he would nev-er wake a - gain,
he that for three days in  the grave had lain;
your touch can call us back to life a - gain,
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love lives a - gain, that with the dead has  been;
laid in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen;
raised from the dead, my liv - ing Lord is seen;
fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been;
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love is come a - gain like wheat a - ris - ing  green.

Text: John Macleod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958
Music: NOEL NOUVELET, French carol
Text from Oxford Book of Carols, © Oxford University Press 1928, All rights reserved.

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




CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY —ELW # 376

Verse 2

Thine Is the Glory
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1 Thine is the glo - ry, ris - en, con-qu'ring Son; end - less is the
2 Lo, Je-sus meets thee, ris - en from the tomb! Lov-ing - ly he
3 No more we doubt thee, glo - rious Prince of life; life is naught with-
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vic - try thou o’er death hast won! An - gels in bright rai - ment
greets thee, scat-ters fear and gloom; let  his church with glad - ness
out thee; aid wus in  our strife; make us more than con-qu’rors,
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rolled the stone a - way, kept the fold - ed  grave-clothes
hymns of  tri - umph sing, for  the Lord now liv - eth;
through thy death - less love; bring us safe through Jor - dan
n . Refrain . -
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where thy bod - y lay.
death hath lost its sting! Thine is the glo - ry, ris - en, con-qu’ring
to thy home a - bove.
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Son; end - less is the vic - try thou o’er death hast won!

Text: Edmond Budry, 1854-1932: tr. R. Birch Hoyle, 1875-1939
Music: JUDAS MACCABAEUS, George Frideric Handel, 1685-1759




SANCTUS : ELW page 207
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Ho -1y, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow-er and might,
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heav’'n and earth are full of yourglo-ry. Ho-san - na in  the high - est.
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Bless - ed 1s he who comes m  the name of the Lord. Ho -
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san-na in  the high - est, ho - san - na in the high - est.




LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 208
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O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
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you suf-fered death our lives to save: have mer-cy now, we pray.
you set us free from guilt and grave: have mer-cy now, we pray.

e - ter-nal peace with God you made: give us your peace,we pray.
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The Old Rugged Cross
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1. On a hil far a -way stood an old rug -ged cross,
2, O that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world,
3. In that old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so  di - vine,
4, To the old rug-ged cross I will ev - er be true,
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the em - blem of suf - fering and shame;
has a won - drous at - trac - tion  for me;
a won - drous beau - ty I see,
its shame and re - proach glad - ly bear;
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and I love that old cross wherethe dear -est and best
for the dear Lamb of God left his glo - ry a - bove
for twas on  that old cross Je -sus suf -fered and died,
then he’ll call me some day to my home far a - way,
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for a world of lost sin - ners was slain
to bear it to dark Cal - va - ry.
to par - don and sanc - ti - fy me.
where his glo - ry for - ev - er rn share.
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WORDS: George Bennard
MUSIC: George Bennard
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, 1913 (1 Cor. 1:22-25)
, 1913

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS
Irr. with Refrain




The Old Rugged Cross pg 2

Refrain
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So I'll cher -ish the old rug -ged cross,
Cross, the old rug - ged cross,
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till. my tro - phies at last lay down;
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I will cling to the old rug-ged cross,
Cross, the old rug - ged cross,
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and ex - change it some day for a crown
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ELW # 638

Blessed Assurance
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1 Bless-ed as-sur-ance,Je-sus is mine! Oh,what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine!
2 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, vi-sions of rap-ture now burst on my sight;
3 Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is

I in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest,

- i - Yy o PP e
N u

)" A . ITN

e —] —

Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, born of his Spir-it, washed in his blood.
an - gels de-scend-ing bring from a-bove ech - oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
watch-ing and wait-ing, look - ing a-bove,filled with his good-ness, lost in his love.
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This is my sto - ry,

this is my
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song, prais-ing my Sav - ior

all the day long:
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ELW # 488

Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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1 Soul, a - dorn your-self with glad-ness,leave the gloom-y haunts of sad - ness,
2 Has-ten as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and glad-ly greet him.
3 Now in faith I hum-bly pon - der o - ver this sur-pass-ing won - der
4 Je - sus, source of last-ing plea-sure, tru - est friend, and dear-est trea - sure,
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come in - to the day-light’s splen - dor, there with joy your prais-es ren - der.
There he stands al-read - y  knock-ing; quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing,
that the bread of life 1is bound-less though the souls it feeds are count-less;
peace be-yond all un - der - stand -ing, joy in - to all life ex-pand -ing:
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Bless the one whose grace un - bound-ed this a - maz - ing ban-quet found-ed;
o - pen wide the fast-closed por - tal, say - ing to the Lord im-mor - tal:
with the choic-est wine of heav -en Christ’s own blood to us is giv - en.
hum-bly now, I bow be - fore you, love in-car-nate, [ a-dore you;
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Christ, though heav’n-ly, high, and ho - ly, deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.

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.

“Come, and leave your loved one nev - er; dwell with-in my heart for-ev - er”
Oh, most glo-rious con - so-la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal-va - tion.
wor - thi - ly let me re-ceiveyou, and, so fa-vored,nev -er leave you.
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SENDING HYMN ELW # 535

Hallelujah! We Sing Your Praises

Haleluya! Pelo tsa rona

0w Refrain— sung twice each time
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Ha - le - lu-ya! Pe-lo tsa ¥o - na, di tha -
Hal - le - lu-jah! We sing your prais - es, all our
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bi - le ka - o0 -fe - la. Ha - le - lu-ya! Pe-lo tsa
hearts are filled with glad - ness. Hal - le - lu-jah! We sing your
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ro - na, di tha - bi - le ka-o0 - fe - la
prais-es, all our  hearts are filled with glad - ness.
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Text: South African; tr. Freedom Is Coming, 1984
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1 Christ the Lord to us said: I am wine, I am bread,
2 Now he sends us all out, strong in faith, free of  doubt,
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n Repeat stanza, then sing refrain
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1 am wine, I am bread, give to all who thirst and hun - ger.
strong in faith, free of doubt. Tell to all the joy - ful gos - pel.
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Music: HALELUYA! PELO TSA RONA, South African; arr. Freedom Is Coming

English text and arr. © 1984 Utryck, admin. Walton Music Corp.

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




