
OPENING HYMN 

“Lift High the Cross” 837 

ref Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

Till all the world adore His sacred name. 
 

1 Come, Christians, follow where our Captain trod, 

Our king victorious, Christ, the Son of God. Refrain 
 

2 Led on their way by this triumphant sign, 

The hosts of God in conqu’ring ranks combine. Refrain 
 

3 All newborn soldiers of the Crucified 

Bear on their brows the seal of Him who died. Refrain 
 

4 O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 

As Thou hast promised, draw us all to Thee. Refrain 
 

5 Let ev’ry race and ev’ry language tell 

Of Him who saves our lives from death and hell. Refrain 
 

6 So shall our song of triumph ever be: 

Praise to the Crucified for victory! Refrain 
Text (sts. ref–6): © 1974 Hope Publishing Co.; (sts. ref-s–5s): © 1991 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 

 

SERMON HYMN 

“Come, My Soul, with Every Care” 779 

1 Come, my soul, with ev’ry care, 

Jesus loves to answer prayer; 

He Himself has bid thee pray, 

Therefore will not turn away. 
 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 

Large petitions with thee bring; 

For His grace and pow’r are such 

None can ever ask too much. 
 

3 With my burden I begin: 

Lord, remove this load of sin; 

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 

Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, Thy rest to me impart, 

Take possession of my heart; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain 

And without a rival reign. 
 

5 While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 

Lead me to my journey’s end. 
 

6 Show me what is mine to do; 

Ev’ry hour my strength renew. 

Let me live a life of faith; 

Let me die Thy people’s death.
Text: Public domain 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #1 

“At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing” 633 

1 At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 

Praise to our victorious King, 

Who has washed us in the tide 

Flowing from His piercèd side. 

    Alleluia! 
 

2 Praise we Him, whose love divine 

Gives His sacred blood for wine, 

Gives His body for the feast— 

Christ the victim, Christ the priest. 

    Alleluia! 
 

3 Where the paschal blood is poured, 

Death’s dread angel sheathes the sword; 

Israel’s hosts triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

    Alleluia! 
 

4 Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 

Paschal victim, paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 

Eat we manna from above. 

    Alleluia! 

 

5 Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie; 

You have conquered in the fight, 

You have brought us life and light. 

    Alleluia! 
 

6 Now no more can death appall, 

Now no more the grave enthrall; 

You have opened paradise, 

And Your saints in You shall rise. 

    Alleluia! 
 

7 Easter triumph, Easter joy! 

This alone can sin destroy; 

From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free, 

Newborn souls in You to be. 

    Alleluia! 
 

 8 Father, who the crown shall give, 

Savior, by whose death we live, 

Spirit, guide through all our days: 

Three in One, Your name we praise. 

    Alleluia! 
Text: Public domain 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #2 

“Chief of Sinners Though I Be” 611 

1 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Jesus shed His blood for me, 

Died that I might live on high, 

Lives that I might never die. 

As the branch is to the vine, 

I am His, and He is mine. 
 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus’ love, 

Higher than the heav’ns above, 

Deeper than the depths of sea, 

Lasting as eternity! 

Love that found me—wondrous thought! 

Found me when I sought Him not. 

3 Only Jesus can impart 

Balm to heal the wounded heart, 

Peace that flows from sin forgiv’n, 

Joy that lifts the soul to heav’n, 

Faith and hope to walk with God 

In the way that Enoch trod. 
 

4 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to Him are known, 

All my sorrows are His own. 

He sustains the hidden life 

Safe with Him from earthly strife. 
 

5 O my Savior, help afford 

By Your Spirit and Your Word! 

When my wayward heart would stray, 

Keep me in the narrow way; 

Grace in time of need supply 

While I live and when I die 
Text: Public domain

 

DISTRIBUTION HYMN #3 

“Lord, Help Us Ever to Retain” 865 

1 Lord, help us ever to retain 

The Catechism’s doctrine plain 

    As Luther taught the Word of truth 

    In simple style to tender youth. 
 

2 Help us Your holy Law to learn, 

To mourn our sin and from it turn 

    In faith to You and to Your Son 

    And Holy Spirit, Three in One. 
 

3 Hear us, dear Father, when we pray 

For needed help from day to day 

    That as Your children we may live, 

    Whom You baptized and so received. 
 

4 Lord, when we fall or go astray, 

Absolve and lift us up, we pray; 

    And through the Sacrament increase 

    Our faith till we depart in peace. 
Text: Public domain 

  



CLOSING HYMN  

“Alleluia! Jesus Is Risen” 474 

1 Alleluia! 

Jesus is risen! 

    Trumpets resounding in glorious light! 

Splendor, the Lamb, 

Heaven forever! 

    Oh, what a miracle God has in sight! 

Refrain 
 

ref Jesus is risen and we shall arise: 

Give God the glory! Alleluia! 
 

2 Walking the way, 

Christ in the center 

    Telling the story to open our eyes; 

Breaking our bread, 

Giving us glory: 

    Jesus our blessing, our constant 

surprise. Refrain 
 

3 Jesus the vine, 

We are the branches; 

    Life in the Spirit the fruit of the tree; 

Heaven to earth, 

Christ to the people, 

    Gift of the future now flowing to me. 

Refrain 
 

4 Weeping, be gone; 

Sorrow, be silent: 

    Death put asunder, and Easter is 

bright. 

Cherubim sing: 

“O grave, be open!” 

    Clothe us in wonder, adorn us in light. 

Refrain 
 

5 City of God, 

Easter forever, 

    Golden Jerusalem, Jesus the Lamb, 

River of life, 

Saints and archangels, 

    Sing with creation to God the I AM! 

Refrain 
Text: © 1995 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 

 

 


