379 Now the Green Blade Rises
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1 Now the green blade ris - es from the bur-ied grain,
2 In the grave they laid him, love by ha-tred slain,
3 Forth he came at Eas - ter like the s -en  grain,
4 When our hearts are win - try, griev-ing, or in pain,
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wheat that in  dark earth man -y  days has lain;
think - ing that he would nev-er wake a - gain,
he that for three days in the grave had lain;
your touch can call wus back to life a - gain,
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love lives a - gain, that with the dead has  been;
laid in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen;
raised from the dead, my liv - ing Lord is seen;
fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been;
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love is come a - gain like wheat a - r1is - ing  green.
Text: John MacLeod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958 ) NOEL NOUVELET
Music: French carol 11101011

Text © Oxford University Press




TRUST, GUIDANCE

778 The Lord’s My Shepherd
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1 The Lord’s my shep-herd; I1l not want. He makes me down to lie
2 My soul he doth re - store a - gain, and me to walk doth make
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will 1 fear no 1ll;
4 My ta - ble thou hast rich - ly spread in  pres-ence of my foes;
5 Good-ness and mer - cy all my life shall sure-ly fol-low me,
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in pas - tures green; he lead-eth me the qui-et wa-ters by
with - in the paths of righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake;
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort still;
my head thou dost with o0il a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be;
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He lead-eth me, he lead-eth me the qui-et
with - in  the paths of  righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake.
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort  still
My head thou dost with o0il a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.

and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be.
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wa - ters by.
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Text: The Psalms of David in Meeter, Edinburgh, 1650 BROTHER JAMES' AIR
Music: James L. Macbeth Bain; arr. Gordon Jacob, 1895-1984 868686
Arr. © Oxford University Press
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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 hurt - 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 Lt - 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 - 1Y, bear - ing bur - dens in their stead:
shel - fter: Christ will find a wel - come  there.
kind - mness hope and whole-ness  are in - creased.
tid - ings, Christ a - 1ris - en, still re - veal
Refrain
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“See my hands and feet,” said Je-sus, love a - fs - en from the
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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 CIvILTY
87870

Music: Gregg DeMey, b. 1972
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