Hymns for
April 12, 2026
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.

[bookmark: _Hlk127193128]	Hymn 236:   The Strife Is O’er   (all verses)               
Refrain:
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Verse 1
The strife is o'er, the battle done;
The victory of life is won;
The song of triumph has begun.
Alleluia!

Verse 2
The powers of death have done their worst;
But Christ their legions hath dispersed:
Let shouts of holy joy outburst.
Alleluia!

Verse 3
The three sad days are quickly sped;
Christ rises glorious from the dead:
All glory to our risen Head!
Alleluia!

Verse 4
Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee,
From death’s dread sting thy servants free,
That we may live, and sing to thee:
Alleluia!

Refrain:
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
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	Hymn 664:   Morning Has Broken   (all 3 verses)          		
Morning has broken like the first morning;
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dew fall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning,
Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation; praise every morning,
God's recreation of the new day!

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1931
Music: Gaelic Melody


	Hymn:   I’ll Fly Away   (all verses)         		p. 24, gold supplement 
Verse 1
Some glad morning when this life is o’er,
I'll fly away.
To a home on God's celestial shore,
I'll fly away.

Chorus
I'll fly away, oh glory,
I'll fly away.
When I die, hallelujah, by and by,
I'll fly away.

Verse 2
When the shadows of this life have gone,
I'll fly away.
Like a bird from prison bars has flown,
I'll fly away.

Chorus

Verse 3
Oh, how glad and happy when we meet,
I’ll fly away.
No more cold iron shackles on my feet,
I’ll fly away.

Chorus

Verse 4
Just a few more weary days and then,
I'll fly away.
To a land where joy shall never end,
I'll fly away.

Chorus
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	Hymn 611:  	Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee  (all 3 verses)
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 
God of glory, Lord of love!
Hearts unfold like flowers before thee,
Opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the dark of doubt away.
Giver of immortal gladness,
Fill us with the light of day.

All thy works with joy surround thee;
Earth and heaven reflect thy rays;
Stars and angels sing around thee,
Center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain,
Call us to rejoice in thee.

Mortals, join the mighty chorus
Which the morning stars began.
Love divine is reigning o’er us,
Joining all in heaven’s plan.
Ever singing, march we onward,
Victors in the midst of strife.
Joyful music lifts us sunward
In the triumph song of life.
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