Opening Hymn Jesus Messiah WS57

Jesus Messiah
fas published by Capitol CMG Publishing)

Words and Music by
Danicl Carson, Chris Tomlin,
Ed Cash and Jesse Reeves
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1. He be - came sin, who knew no sin; that  we might be - come His
(2)bod ¥ the bread, His blood the wine bro - ken and poured out,
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right - cous - ness; He hum - bled Him - self, and car - ried the cross.
all for love. The whole earth trem - bled, and the wveill was tom.
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Love so a - maz - Ing, Love so a - maz - ing. Je - sus, Mes - si -
Love so a - maz - Ing, Love so a - maz - ing.
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the Ran - som from heav - en; Je - sus, Mes-s1 - ah, Lord of all
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2. His All our hope 15 in You, all our hope
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Je - sus, Mes - ;1 - - ah, Lord of all.
4l B:2{no3) C7/B* B2 —_ B2{no3) C7/B B¥2 —_ C7/B BF2(no3)
ﬂ 1 1 L |l h T, 1 h P-_‘ | 1 |
v Fal [+ 1 ] | 1 1 Il I i¥ i I'Ji = E
el 1 I ¥ -
The Lord of all! The Lord of all.
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Jesus Messiah

Verse 1

He became sin who knew no sin

That we might become His righteousness
He humbled Himself and carried the cross
Love so amazing love so amazing

Chorus

Jesus Messiah Name above all names
Blessed Redeemer Emmanuel

The Rescue for sinners

The Ransom from heaven

Jesus Messiah Lord of all

Verse 2

His body the bread His blood the wine

Broken and poured out all for love

The whole earth trembled and the veil was torn
Love so amazing love so amazing

Bridge

All our hope is in You
All our hope is in You
All the glory to You God
The Light of the world

Ending

Jesus Messiah
Lord of all
The Lord of all
The Lord of all



Hymn of the Day

In His Temple Now Behold Him ELW 417

In His Temple Now Behold Him
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I In his tem - ple now be - hold him, sece long - ex -
2 In the arms of her who bore him, vir - gin pure, be -
3 Je - sus, by vyour pre - sen-ta - tion, when they blessed you,
4 Prince and au - thor of sal - va - tion, be your bound - less
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pect - ed Lord: an - cient proph - ets had fore-told  him,
hold him  lie, while his a - ged saints a - dore him,
weak and  poor, make us  see your great sal - va - tion,
love our theme! Je - sus, praise to you be giv - en
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God has sent  the prom-ised  Word. Now to praisc him,
ere in  per - fect faith they  die. Al le - lu - ia!
seal us with vyour prom-ise  sure: and pre-sent  us,
by the world you did re - deem, with the Fa - ther
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his re - deem - ed shall break forth with one ac - cord.
Al - le-lu - ia! Lo, the_in - car - nate God  Most High!
in vour glo - rv, to your Fa - ther, cleansed and pure.
and the Spir - it God of maj -e - 1ty su - preme!

Text: Henry J. Pye, 1825-1903, alt.

Music: REGENT SQUARE. Henry T. Smart, 1813-1579




Closing Hymn  Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing ELW 545

Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing
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I Lord, dis - miss us with your bless-ing, fill our hearts with joy and peace;
2 Thanks we give and ad - o -ra - tion for your gos - pel’s joy - ful sound.
3 Sav - ior, when your love shall call us from our strug-gling pil - grim way,
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let us each, your love pos - sess-ing, ftri-umph in re - deem-ing grace.

May the fruits of  your sal - va - tion in our hearts and lives a - bound.
let no fear of death ap - pall us, glad your sum-mons to o - bey.
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Oh, rc - fresh us; oh, re-fresh us, trav-'ling through this wil-der-ness.
Ev - er faith-ful, ev - er faith-ful to  yourtruth may we be found.
May we ev-er, may we ev-er reign with you in  end-less day.

Text: aur. John Fawcet, 1740-1817, sts. 1-2, ali.; Godfrey Thring, 18231903, s1. 3, alt.
Music: SICILIAN MARINERS, Sicilian, 18th cent.



