3 Your ¢

4 youth to

*6 At last
the
the pil

age, by night and

re - joice, Te - j

the march shall end;
wearied ones shall rest;
grims find their Father’s house,

]erusalem the blest.

Refrain

Words: Edward Hayes Plumptre (1821-1891)
Music: Marion, Arthur Henry Messiter (1834-1916)

1 Re - joice, y€ pure in heart! Re - joice, give thanks, and
9 Wwith all the an - gel choirs, with  all the saints of
lear ho - san - nas raise, and al - le - lu - ias

4 Yes, on through life’s long path, still chant-ing  as ye

5 Still lift your stand-ard  high, still march in firm ar - ray, as

day, in glad - ness and

5 ‘war - riors through the dark - ness toil, till dawns the gold

oice,

7 Then on, ye pure in
Rejoice, give than

sing! Your
earth, pour
loud; while
go, from

blest mirth.

1 glo - rious ban - ner wave on high, the cross of Christ your King.
9 out the strains of joy and bliss, true Tap - ture, no -
3 an - sweringech - oes up - ward float, like wreaths of ~ in -

cense cloud.
in woe.

-en day.

heart!
ks, and sing!

Your glorious banner wave on high

the cross of Chris

Refrain

t your King.

SM with Refrain
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1 Deck thy - self, my soul, with glad - ness, leave the
2 Sun, who all my life dost bright - en; Light, who
3 Je = sus, Bread of life, I pray thee, let me
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gloom-y  haunts of sad - ness, come in - to the day-light’s
dost my soul en - light - en; Joy, the best that an - y
glad -ly here o - bey thee; nev. - er to my hurt in -
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splen - dor, there with joy thy prais-es ren - der
know - eth; Fount,whence all my be - ing flow - eth:
vit - ed, be thy love with love re - quit - ed;
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m - to him whosegrace un - bound - ed hath  this
thy feet 1 cry, my Ma - ker, let me
this ban - quet let me mea - sure, Lord, how
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won -drous ban-quet found - ed; high o’er all  the heavens he
be a fit par - ta - ker of this bless -ed food from
vast and deep its trea - sure; through the gifts thou here dost
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Words: Johann Franck (1618-1677); tr. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878), alt. *
Music: Schmiicke dich, melody Johann Cruger (1598-1662); harm. The English Hymnal, 1906
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reign - eth, yet to dwell with thee he deign - eth.
hea - ven, for our good, thy glo - ry, giv - en.
give me, as thy guest in heaven re - ceive me.
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1 The Lord my God my shep - herd is; how
2 To  whole - ness he re - stores my soul and
_3 Yea, e - ven when 1 must pass  through the
4 Thou hast © in grace my ta - ble spread se -
5 Then sure - ly I can trust thy love  for
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1 could 1 want or need? In pas - tures green, by
2 doth in mer - c¢y  bless, and helps me take for
3 val - ley of death’s shade, 1 will not fear, for
4 cure  in all a - larms, and filled my cup, and
5 all ‘the  days to  come, that 1 may tell thy *
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1 streams se - rene, he safe - ly doth me lead.
2 his Name’s  sake the paths of right - eous - ness.
_3 thou art here, to com - fort and to aid.
4 borne me up in ev - er - last - ing  arms.
5 praise, and dwell for ev - er in thy home.
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Words: F. Bland Tucker (1895-1984); para. of Psalm 23
Music: Crimond, melody Jesse Seymour Irvine (1836-1887); harm. Hymnal 1982 CM
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