+ FOURTH SUNDAY OF EASTER +

May 11, 2025
672 JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN
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1Je - tu-sa-1lem the gold - en, With mik and hon - ey blest—
2 With-in those walls of Zi - on Sounds forth the joy - ful song,
3 A -round the throne of Da - vid, The saints, from care re -leased,
A4 O sweet and bless-ed coun - try, The home of God’s e - lect!
H .
[—of ] | I

|
I y I 1 I I y I L
} I I | | | I I | |

I
e
5 e o o e & e 6 ¢ S o
The prom -ise of sal - va - tion, The place of peace and rest—
As saints join with the an - gels And all the mar - tyr throng.
Raise loud their songs of tri - umph To cel - e - brate the feast.
O sweet and bless - ed coun - try That faith - ful hearts ex - pect!
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We know not, oh, we know not What joys a - wait us there:
The Prince is ev - er with them; The day - light is se - rene;
They sing to Christ their lead - er, Who con - quered in the fight,
In mer - cy, Je - sus, bring us To that e - ter -nal rest
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The ra-dian-cy of glo-ry, The bliss be-yond com -pare!
The cit -y of the bless-ed Shines bright with glo - rious sheen.
Who won for them for - ev - er Their gleam-ing robes of white.
With You and God the Fa - ther And Spir - it, ev - er blest.

Text: Bernard of Cluny, 12th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-66, alt.

Tune: Alexander C. Ewing, 1830-95, alt.

Text and tune: Public domain
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8]}]9 SING PRAISE TO GOD, THE HIGHEST GOOD
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1 Sing praise to God, the high - est good, The au-thor of cre -
2 What God’s al - might-y pow’r has made, In mer-cy He is
3 We soughtthe Lord in our dis-tress; O God, in mer - cy
4 He nev - er shall for - sake His flock, His cho-sen gen - er -
5 Al who con - fess Christ’sho - ly name, Give God the praise and
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a - tion, The God of love who un - der - stood
keep - ing. By morn-ing glow or eve - ning shade
hear us. Our Sav - ior saw our help - less - ness
a - tion, He is their ref - uge and  their rock,
glo - ry. Let all who know  His pow’r pro - claim
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Our need for His sal - va - tion. With heal-ing balm our
His eye is mnev - er sleep - ing. With-in the king-dom
And came with peace to cheer us. For this we thank and
Their peace and their sal - va - tion. As with a moth-er’s
A - loud the won -drous sto - r1y. Cast ev-'ry i - dol
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souls He fills And ev - ’ry faith - less mur - mur stills:
of His might All things are just and good and right:
praise the Lord, Who is by one and all a - dored:
ten - der hand, He leads His own, His cho - sen band:
from its throne, For God is God, and He a - lone:
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To God all praise and glo - ry!
To God all praise and glo - ry!
To God all praise and glo - ry!
To God all praise and glo - ry!
To God all praise and glo - ry!

Text: Johann Jacob Schiitz, 1640-90; (sts. 1-3, 5): tr.

adapt.

Tune: Melchior Vulpius, c. 1570-1615
Text and tune: Public domain

Frances E. Cox, 1812-97, adapt.; (st. 4): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78,
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1 Re - joice, my heart, be glad and  sing, A
2 He is your trea - sure, He your  joy, Your
3 Why spend the day in blank de - spair, In
4 Did not His love and truth and pow’r Guard
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cheer - ful trust main - tain; For God, the source of
life and light and Lord, Your coun - sel - or when
rest - less thought the night? On your Cre - a - tor
ev - 'ty child - hood day? And did He not in
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ev - ’ry - thing, Your por - tion shall re - main.
doubts an - noy, Your shield and great re - ward.
cast your  care; He makes your bur - dens light.
threat-’ning  hour Turn dread - ed ills a - way?

5 He only will with patience chide,
His rod falls gently down;
And all your sins He casts aside
In ocean depths to drown.

6  His wisdom never plans in vain
Nor falters nor mistakes.
All that His counsels may ordain
A blessed ending makes.

7  Upon your lips, then, lay your hand,
And trust His guiding love;
Then like a rock your peace shall stand

Here and in heav’n above.
Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; tr. John Kelly, 1833-90, alt.
Tune: Harmonischer Lieder-Schatz, 1738, Frankfurt
Text and tune: Public domain



709 THE KING OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS
0H | , =] ,
[ 1D I I 11 1 1T I | I I | ]
g J i e e i = —1 ——
I
1 The King of love my shep - herd is,  Whose good - ness
2 Where streams of 1liv - ing wa - ter flow, My ran - somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, But yet in
4 In death’s dark vale I fear no il With Thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
soul He lead - eth And, where the ver - dant
love He  sought me  And on His shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, Thy rod and  staff my
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I am His And He is mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - eth.
gent - ly laid And home re - joic - ing brought me.
com - fort still, Thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight;

Thine unction grace bestoweth;
And, oh, what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may | sing Thy praise

Within Thy house forever!
Text: Henry W. Baker, 1821-77
Tune: Irish, c. 18th cent.
Text and tune: Public domain



