
Come, You Faithful, Raise the Strain! 
1 Come, you faithful, raise the strain 
of triumphant gladness! 
God has brought forth Israel 
into joy from sadness, 
loosed from Pharaoh’s bi=er yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 
led them with unmoistened foot 
through the Red Sea waters. 
2 ’Tis the spring of souls today: 
Christ has burst his prison, 
and from three days’ sleep in death 
as a sun has risen. 
All the winter of our sins, 
long and dark, is flying 
from the Light, to whom we give 
laud and praise undying. 
3 Now the queen of seasons, bright 
with the day of splendor, 
with the royal feast of feasts 
comes its joy to render; 
comes to glad Jerusalem, 
who with true affecQon 
welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrecQon! 
4 Neither could the gates of death, 
nor the tomb’s dark portal, 
nor the watchers, nor the seal 
hold you as a mortal: 
but today, among your own, 
you appear, bestowing 
your deep peace, which evermore 
passes human knowing. 

Your Only Son (Lamb of God) 
Your only Son no sin to hide 
But You have sent Him from Your side 
To walk upon this guilty sod 
And to become the Lamb of God 
Your giV of love they crucified 
They laughed and scorned Him as he died 
The humble King they named a fraud 
And sacrificed the Lamb of God 
Oh Lamb of God, Sweet lamb of God 
I love the Holy Lamb of God 
Oh wash me in His precious Blood 
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God 
I was so lost I should have died 
But You have brought me to Your side 
To be led by Your staff and rod 
And to be called a lamb of God 
Oh Lamb of God, Sweet lamb of God 
I love the Holy Lamb of God 
Oh wash me in His precious Blood 
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God 
Oh wash me in His precious Blood 
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God 

His Eye is On the Sparrow 
Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows 
come, 
Why should my heart be lonely, and long for heav’n and 
home, 
When Jesus is my porQon? My constant Friend is He: 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 
Refrain: 
I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, 
For His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches 
me. 
“Let not your heart be troubled,” His tender word I hear, 
And resQng on His goodness, I lose my doubts and fears; 
Though by the path He leadeth, but one step I may see; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 
Whenever I am tempted, whenever clouds arise, 
When songs give place to sighing, when hope within me 
dies, 
I draw the closer to Him, from care He sets me free; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me; 
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me. 


