You Belong to Christ
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Text: Holv Baptism and Related Rifes, Renewing Worship 3

Mausic: Ralph C. Sappington, b, 1952
Text @ 2002 and music © 2003 Augsbucg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibitad without permission or valid licenss from copyright administrator.
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Touch That Soothes and Heals

See My Hands and Feet
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1 Touch that soothes and heals the burt - ing, hands that
2 Feed the hun - gry, clothe the na - ked, vis - it
3 Love and serve with - out dis - tinc - tion all earth’s
4 Hands that beck - on it - tle chil - dren, bind a
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break a loaf of bread; steps that walk be - side the
ones in need of care, give the home - less warmth and
peo - ple, first and least. Know with - in each  act of
wound, pre- pare a meal, feet that rush to  share good
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wea - Ty, bear - ing bur - dens in their  stead:
shel - ter: Christ will find a wel - come there.
kind - mness hope and whole-ness  are in -~ creased.
tid - ings, Christ a - ris - en, still re - veal
Refrain
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: “See my hands and feet,” said Je-sus, lovea - ris - en from the
)4 4 | { { : 7 i
G re —== 1 = e
= T ' o
grave. “Be my  hands and feet,” said Je - sus, “live as
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ones I died to save.”
, Text: Mary Louise Bringle,b. 1953 CVILITY
; 87870

Music: GreggDeMey, b. 1972
i Text® 2002 GIA Publications, fnc.

Music © 2008 Re;Create Music, admin. Faith Alive Christian Resources




EASTER

391 This Joyful Eastertide
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1 This  joy - ful Eas - ter - tide, a - way with sin and
2 My flesh in  hope shall rest and for a sea - son
3 Death’s flood has lost its  chill since Je - sus crossed the
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sor - - row! My love, the Cru - ci - fied, has
slum - - ber till trump from east to west shall
riv/—_Nr. Lov - er of souls, from ill my
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sprung to life  this mor - : oW,
wake the dead in num - ber.
pass - ing soul de - liv - er.
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Had Christ, who once was slain, not burst his three-day pris - on, our
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Text: George R. Woodward, 1848-1934 VRUECHTEN
Music: Dutch folk tune, 17th cent.; arr. hymnal version &7 67 and refrain
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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EASTER

“This Tyl Eastertide Po- 2
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