( OFFERTORY
~ QO ?/D.‘} Create in ;ne aclean heaort, 0 God,

and renew a right spirit within me.

C\l‘ Cast me not away from Thy presence,
‘ ;‘ and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.
S Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation,

and uphold me with Thy free spirit. Amen.
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He's risen, He's risen, Christ Jesus, the Lord;
He opened death’s prison, the incarnate, true Word.
(N Break forth, hosts of heaven, in jubilant song Q)
And earth, sea, and mountain their praises prolong.

The foe was triumphant when on Calvary

The Lord of creation was nailed to the tree.

In Satan’s domain did the hosts shout and jeer,
For Jesus was slain, whom the evil ones fear.

But short was their triumph; the Savior arose,
And death, hell, and Satan He vanquished, His foes.
The conquering Lord lifts His banner on high;
He lives, yes, He lives, and will nevermore die.

0, where is your sting, death? We fear you no more;
Christ rose, and now open is fair Eden’s door.

For all our transgressions His blood does atone;
Redeemed and forgiven, we now are His own.
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Then sing your hosannas and raise your glad voice;
Proclaim the blest tidings that all may rejoice.

Laud, honor, and praise to the Lamb that was slain:
With Father and Spirit He ever shall reign.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House.
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Beautiful Savior, Fair is the sunshine,

King of creation, Fair is the moonlight,

Son of God and Son of Man! Bright the sparkling stars on high;
Truly I'd love Thee, Jesus shines brighter,
Truly I'd serve Thee, Jesus shines purer

Light of my soul, my joy, my crown.  Than all the angels in the sky.

Fair are the meadows, Beautiful Savior,
Fair are the woodlands, Lord of the nations,
Robed in flow'rs of blooming spring; ~ Son of God and Son of Man!
Jesus is fairer, Glory and honor,
Jesus is purer, Praise, adoration

He makes our sorr'wing spiritsing. ~ Now and forevermore be Thine!
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