Come, Ye Faithful Raise the Straing

1 Come, you faithful, raise the strain
of triumphant gladness!

God has brought forth Israel

into joy from sadness,

loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter 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 affection

welcomes in unwearied strains
Jesus’ resurrection!

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.

Lord | Want to Be a Christian

1 Lord, I want to be a Christian
in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.

In my heart, (In my heart,) in my heart
(in my heart,)

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.

2 Lord, I want to be more loving

in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be more loving in my
heart.

In my heart, (In my heart,) in my heart
(in my heart,)

Lord, I want to be more loving in my
heart.

3 Lord, I want to be more holy

in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart.
In my heart, (In my heart,) in my heart
(in my heart,)

Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart.

4 Lord, I want to be like Jesus

in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart.
In my heart, (In my heart,) in my heart
(in my heart,)

Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart.

Will You Come and Follow Me

Will you come and follow me
if I but call your name?

Will you go where you don’t know
and never be the same?

Will you let my love be shown;

will you let my name be known?;
Will you let my life be grown in you
and you in me?

Will you leave yourself behind

if I but call your name?

Will you care for cruel and kind

and never be the same?

Will you risk the hostile stare

should your life attract or scare?
Will you let me answer prayer in you
and you in me?



Will you let the blinded see

if I but call your name?

Will you set the prisoners free
and never be the same?

Will you kiss the leper clean,
and do such as this unseen,

and admit to what | mean in you
and you in me?

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide

if I but call your name?

Will you quell the fear inside

and never be the same?

Will you use the faith you’ve found

to reshape the world around,

through my sight and touch and sound
in you and you in me?

Lord, your summons echoes true
when you but call my name.

Let me turn and follow you

and never be the same.

In your company I'll go

where you loved and footsteps show.
Thus I'll move and live and grow in you
and you in me.



