Rise Up (Lazarus)

Verse 1
In the dark and all alone, Verse 2
Growing comfortable, When he said your name
Are you too scared to move The thing that filled your veins
And walk out of this tomb? Was more than blood
Buried underneath the lies that you believed It's the kind of love that washes sin away
Safe and sound, stuck in the ground, Now the door is open wide
Too lost to be found. And the stone's been rolled aside
The old is gone, the light has come, so
Pre-Chorus
You're just asleep CHORUS
And it's time to leave
Bridge
Chorus He's calling us to walk out of the dark.
Come on and rise up He's giving us new resurrected hearts.
Take a breath, you're alive now He's calling us to walk out of the dark.
Can't you hear the voice of Jesus calling us He's giving us new resurrected hearts.
Out from the grave, like Lazarus! Oh

You're brand new;

The power of death couldn't hold you. CHORUS
Can't you hear the voice of Jesus calling us

Out from the grave, like Lazarus?

Rise up, rise up, rise up

Out from the grave like Lazarus.



Open My Eyes, Tha

THE WORD

t1 May See 451

O - pen my heart, and
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1 O-pen my eyes, that I may see glimps-es of truth thou hast for me.
2 O-pen my ears, that I may hear voic-es of truth thou send-est clear.
3 O-pen my mouth, and let me bear glad-ly the warm truth ev-ery-where.
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key that shall un - clasp and
And while the wave notes fall on my ear, ev - ery-thing false will
let me pre-pare love with thy

chil - dren
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set me free. Si-lent-ly now I wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
dis - ap-pear. Si-lent-ly now I wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
thus to share. Si-lent-ly now 1 wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
: e ot M : EEE$
)0 : i P—Q—
] —o I — { 17
7 A '
e — i ] — n —
g e
N s g8 i e o
will to see. O-pen my eyes; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
will to see. O-pen my ears; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
will to see. O-pen my heart; il - lu - mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
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The first woman to publish a collection of her own anthems, this author/composer has created in this hymn
a sung prayer for illumination. It not only asks God to help us understand Scripture but also prays for the
strength and courage to make God’s love known to others.

TEXT and MUSIC: Clara H. Scott, 1895
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CONFESSION

418 Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling
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1 Soft - ly and ten-der-1ly Je-sus is «call -ing, «call -ing for
2 Why should we tar - ry when Je - sus is plead-ing, plead-ing for
30 for the won-der - ful love he has prom-ised, prom-ised for
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you and for me. See, on the por-tals he’s wait-ing and watch-ing,

you and for me? Why should we lin - ger and heed not his mer - cies,

you and for me! Though we have sinned, he has mer-cy and par - don,
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watch-ing for you and for me. 7 3 7 3

mer - cies for you and for me? “Come home, come home!
par - don for you and for me. “Come home,

come home!
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You who are wea-ry, come home.” Ear - nest-ly, ten-der -ly,
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Je - sus is «call -ing, call-ing, “O  sin-ner, come home!”
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This 19th-century gospel hymn has often been used as a hymn of invitation at evangehsﬂc services. Its

imagery is primarily based on Jesus’ parable in Luke 15:11-32, commonly called “The Prodigal Son.” Each
singer thus becomes a wandering child who is urged to return home.




Lead Me to Caivary

When they arrived al the place called The Skull, they crucified Him theve, Luke 23:33
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1. King of my life, [  crown Thee now, Thine shall the glo - v be;
2. Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid, Ten - der-ly mourned and wept;
3. Let me like Ma - ry, through the gloom, Come with a gift to Thee;
4 May [ be will-ing, Lord, to bear Dai - ly my cross for Thee;
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Lest I for- get Thy thom-crowned brow, Lead me to Cal - va - 1y
An - gels in robes of light ar - rayed Guard-ed Thee whilst Thou slept.
Show to me now the emp - ty tomb, Lead me to Cal -va - 1y
E - ven Thy cup of grief to share, Thou hastbormne all for me.
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Lest [ for-get Geth-sem - a-ne; Lest 1 for-get Thine ag - o-ny;
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Lest I for-get Thy love for me, Lead me to Cal - va - 1y
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WORDS: Jennia B, Flussey DETNCANINON

MUSIC William J. Kirkpatrick 5,686,020 with Chorus



