Music for April 6, 2025

Processional: Stand UP, Stand Up, for Jesus (561)

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus,
ye soldiers of the cross;
lift high his royal banner,
it must not suffer loss:
from victory unto victory
his army shall he lead,
till every foe is vanquished
and Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus;
the trumpet call obey;

forth to the mighty conflict

in this his glorious day:

ye that are men now serve him
against unnumbered foes;

let courage rise with danger,
and strength to strength oppose.

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus;
stand in his strength alone;
the arm of flesh will fail you,
ye dare not trust your own:
put on the Gospel armor,

and watching unto prayer,
when duty calls, or danger,
be never wanting there.

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus;
the strife will not be long:
this day, the noise of battle;
the next, the victor's song.

To valiant hearts triumphant,
a crown of life shall be;

they with the King of glory
shall reign eternally.



Gradual: Speak, O Lord

Speak O Lord as we come to You

To receive the food of Your holy word

Take Your truth plant it deep in us

Shape and fashion us in Your likeness
That the light of Christ might be seen today
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith
Speak O Lord and fulfill in us

All Your purposes for Your glory

Teach us Lord full obedience

Holy reverence true humility

Test our thoughts and our attitudes
In the radiance of Your purity
Cause our faith to rise

Cause our eyes to see

Your majestic love and authority
Words of power that can never fail
Let their truth prevail over unbelief

Speak O Lord and renew our minds

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time
That will echo down through eternity

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us
Speak O Lord till Your church is built

And the earth is filled with Your glory
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Offertory: Hail, Thou Once Despised Jesus! (495)

Hail, thou once despised Jesus!
Hail, thou Galilean King!

Thou didst suffer to release us;
thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou universal Savior,
bearer of our sin and shame!
By thy merit we find favor:

life is given through thy Name.

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
all our sins on thee were laid:

by almighty love anointed,

thou hast full atonement made.
All thy people are forgiven
through the virtue of thy blood:
opened is the gate of heaven,
reconciled are we with God.

Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
there for ever to abide;

all the heavenly hosts adore thee,
seated at thy Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleading:
there thou dost our place prepare;
ever for us interceding,

till in glory we appear.

Worship, honor, power, and blessing
thou art worthy to receive;

highest praises, without ceasing,
right it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits,

all your noblest anthems raise;

help to sing our Savior's merits,

help to chant Emmanuel’s praise!



Communion 1: At the Name of Jesus (435 vs 1-4)

At the Name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of glory now;
'tis the Father's pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning
was the mighty Word.

Humbled for a season,

to receive a Name

from the lips of sinners,
unto whom he came,
faithfully he bore it

spotless to the last,

brought it back victorious,
when from death he passed;

bore it up triumphant,

with its human light,

through all ranks of creatures,
to the central height

to the throne of Godhead,

to the Father's breast;

filled it with the glory

of that perfect rest.

Name him, Christians, name him,
with love strong as death,

name with awe and wonder

and with bated breath;

he is God the Saviour,

he is Christ the Lord,

ever to be worshiped,

trusted, and adored.



Communion 2: Jesus Paid it All

I hear the Saviour say

Thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness watch and pray
Find in Me thine all in all

Chorus:

Jesus paid it all

All to Him I owe

Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow

Lord now indeed I find

Thy power and Thine alone
Can change the leper's spots
And melt the heart of stone

For nothing good have I
Whereby Thy grace to claim
I'll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb

And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat
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Recessional: How Firm a Foundation (637)

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
is laid for your faith in his excellent word!
What more can he say than to you he hath said,
to you that for refuge to Jesus have fled?

""Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed!

For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

""When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
the rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;
for I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,

and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

""When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
my grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply;

the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design

thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

""The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not, I will not desert to its foes;

that soul, though all hell shall endeavor to shake,
I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake."
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