545 Word of God, Come Down on Earth
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1 Word of God, come down on earth, Liv - ing rain from
2 Word e - ter - nal, throned on high, Word that brought to
3 Word that caused blind eyes to see, Speak  and heal our
4 Word that speaks God’s ten - der love, One with God be -
s . . .
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heav’'n de - scend - ing; Touch our hearts and bring to  birth
life cre - a - tion, Word that came from heav'n to die,
mor - tal blind - ness; Deaf we are: our heal - er be;
yond all  tell - ing, Word that sends us from a - bove,
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Faith and hope and love wun - end - ing. Word al - might - y,
Cru - «ci- fied for our sal - va - tion, Sav - ing Word, the
Loose our tongues to tell Your kind - ness. Be our Word in
God the Spir - it, with us dwell - ing, Word of truth, 1o
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we re - vere You; Word made flesh, we long t  hear You.
world re - stor-ing, Speak to us, Your love out-pour - ing.
pit - ¥ spo - ken, Heal the world, by sin now bro - ken.
all truth lead us; Word of life, with one bread feed us.
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571 God Loved the World So That He Gave
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| God loved the world so  that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus is the ground of faith, Who was made
3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all wheo would in
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav - ing  grace is nigh;  His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are built on this chief cor - ner -stone.
Word de-clares How we in  Chnst are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.
5 If you are sick, if death is near, 6 Glory to God the Father, Son,

This truth your troubled

heart can cheer:

Christ Jesus saves your soul from death;
That is the firmest ground of faith.
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And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
To You, O blessed Trinity,
Be praise now and eternally!



620 Jesus Comes Today with Healing
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I Je - sus comes to - day with heal -ing, Knock-ing at my
2 Christ Him - self, the opriest pre - sid - ing, Yet in bread and
3 Un - der bread and wine, though low - ly, 1 re - ceive the
4 God de - scends with heav’n - ly  pow - er, Gives Him-self to
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door, ap - peal -ing, Of - f’ring par - don,
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grace, and peace.

wine a - bid -ing In this ho - ly sac - ra - ment,
Sav - ior ho - 1y, Blood and bod - vy, givin for me,
me  this hour____ In this or - di - nar - y  sign
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He Him - self makes prep - a - ra-tion, And I Thear His
Gives the bread of life, once bro-ken, And the cup, the
Ver - y Lamb of God from heav -en, Who to  bit - ter
On  my tongue His pledge re - ceiv-ing, 1 ac - cept His
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in - vi - ta - tion: “Come and taste the bless - ed feast.”
pre - cious to - ken Of His  sa - cred cov - € - nant.
death was giv - en, Hung up - on  the curs - ed  tree,
grace, be - liev - ing That I taste His love di - vine.
5 Let me praise God's boundless favor,
Whose own feast of love I savor,
Bidden by His gracious call.
Wedding garments He provides me,
With a robe of white He hides me,
Fits me for the royal hall.
6 Now have I found consolation,

Comfort in my tribulation,

Balm to heal the troubled soul.
God, my shield from ev'ry terror,
Cleanses me from sin and error,

Makes my wounded spirit whole.
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744 Amazing Grace
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1A - maz - ing grace— how sweet the sound—  That
2 The Lord has prom - ised good to me, His
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares 1
4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall  fail And
5 When we've been there ten thou - sand years, Bright
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saved a wretch like me! 1 once was  lost  but
Word my hope se - cures; He will my  shield and
have al - read - y come; His grace  has brought me
mor - tal life  shall cease, A - maz - ing grace shall
shin - ing as the  sun, We've no less  days to
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now am found, Was  blind but now 1 see!
por - tion be As long as life en - dures.
safe thus  far, His grace  will lead me home.
then pre - wvail In heav - en’s joy and peace.
sing God’s praises  Than when  we’d first be - gun,
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551 When to Our World the Savior Came
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I When to our world  the Sav - ior came The sick and
2 That good phy - si - cian! Night and day The peo - ple
3 His prais - es then were heard and sung By o - pened
4 Of long a - go yet liv - ing still, Who died for
5 His  sov -’reign pur - pose still  re - mains Who rose in
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help - less heard His name, And in  their weak - ness
thronged a - bout His  way; And won - der ran from
ears and loos - ened tongue, While light - ened eyes could
us on Cal - v'ry’'s hill; Who tri-umphed o - wver
pow’r, and lives and reigns; 'Till ev - ’ry tongue con -
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longed to see The heal - ing Christ of Gal - i - lee.
soul to soul, “The touch of Christ has made us whole!”
see and know The heal - ing Christ of long a - go.
cross and grave, His heal - ing hands stretched forth to save.
fess His praise, The heal - ing Christ of all  our days.
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396 Arise and Shine in Splendor
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1 A - rse and shine in splen - dor; Let mnight to day sur -
2 See carth in dark - ness ly - ing, The hea-then na - tions
3 The world’s re - mot - est rac - es, Up - on whose wea - ry
4 Lift  up your eyes in won - der— See, na - tions gath - er
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ren - der Your light 1is draw-ing near. A - bove, the
dy - ing In hope - less gloom and night. To you the
fac - es The sun looks from the sky, Shall run with
yon - der From sin to be set free. The world has
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day is beam - ing, In match - less beau - ty
Lord of heav - en—  Your life, your hope— has
zeal un - tir - ing,  With Joy  Your light de -
heard  Your sto - ry; Her sons  come to Your
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gleam - ing; The glo - ry of the Lord s here.
giv. - en Great glo - ry, hon - or, and de - [Ilight
sir - ing That breaks wup - on them from on high.
glo - ry; Her daugh - ters  haste Your light to see,
5 Your heart will leap for gladness

When from the realms of sadness
They come from near and far.
Your eyes will wake from slumber

As people without number

Rejoice to see the Morning Star.
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