CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

(xxvi.—, Gin' fefte Burg ijt unjer Sett."’

text: Luther 15?2

music: Luther printed 1529
124

Original Tune.
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Through our own force we nothing can,
Straight were we loft for ever ;
But for us fights the proper Man,
By God fent to deliver.
Afk ye who this may be ?
Jefus Chrift is He,
Of Sabaoth Lord,
Sole God to be adored—
'T is He muft win the bautle,

3
And were the world with devils fill'd,
All eager to devour us,
Our fouls to fear fhould little yield,
They cannot overpower us.
Their dreaded Prince no more
Harms us as of yore;
Look grim as he may,
Doom’d is his ancient fway,
A word can overthrow him,

4
Still thall they leave that Word His migh:
And yet no thanks fhall merit ;
Still is He with us in the fight,
By His good gifts and Spirit.
E’cn fhould they take our life,
Wealth, name, child, or wife—
Though all thefe be gone,
Yet nothing have they won,
God's kingdom ours abideth |




; EASTER.
(xvi.—,, Gbrift ift erflanben.”)

text: Bohemian Brethren

music: 12th c. printed 1531 58

Original Tune.
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EASTER.

2

He who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the firife,

Is our Pafchal Lamb to-day!

We too fing for joy, and fay:
Hallelujah,

5
He who flumber'd in the grave
Is exalted now to fave;
Now through Chriftendom it rings
That the Lamb is King of kings!
3 Hallelujah,

7

Thou our Pafchal Lamb indeed,
Chrift, to-day Thy people feed ;
Take our fins and guilt away,
That we all may fing for aye,
Hallelujah.
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(cxvi.—,, Wie [den leudt’ und ber Morgenitern.'’)

text.: J.A. Schlegel 1765
music: ?Philipp Nicolai printed 1699

149.
Original Tune.
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Thou Heavenly Brightnefs! Light Divine !
O deep within my heart now fhine,
And make Thee there an altar!
Fill me with joy and ftrength to be
Thy member, ever join'd to Thee
In love that cannot falter;
Toward Thee longing Doth poffefs me,
Turn and blefs me,
For Thy gladnefs
Eye and heart here pine in fadnefs.

3

But if Thou look on me in love,
There ftraightways falls from God above
A ray of pureft pleafure ;
Thy word and Spirit, flefh and blood,
Refreth my foul with heavenly food,
Thou art my hidden treafure ;
Let Thy grace, Lord, Warm and cheer me,
O draw near me;
Thou haft taught us
Thee to feek fince Thou haft fought us!

4

‘Bere will I reft, and hold it fait,
The Lord I love is Firft and Laft,
The End as the Beginning !
Here I can calmly die, for Thou
W ilt raife me where Thou dwelleft now,
Above all tears, all finning :
Amen! Amen! Come, Lord Jefus,
Soon releafe us,
With deep yearning,
Laord, we look for Thy returning |
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THE LIFE TO COME.

(ciw — Wadhet auf ruft une bie Stimme.")

text: Philipp Nicolai printed 1599
music: Philipp Nicolai printed 1599 200.

Original Tune.
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THE LIFE TO COME.

l ! 2 |

5 >+

ﬁﬂ'

L
o |
=1

NS

}
=
—
r )
I

| 1 1

1
(i
2
to

Y

oL

meet Him

12F

there.

T

T L

=

=TH

i

Zion hears the watchmen finging,
And all her heart with joy is [pringing,
She wakes, fhe rifes from her gloom
For her Lord comes down all-glorious,
The ftrong in grace, in truth vitorious,
Her Star is rifen, her Light is come !
Ah come, Thou bleflfed Lord,
O Jefus, Son of God,
Hallelujah 1
We follow till the halls we fee

* Where Thou haft bid us fup with Thee.

Now let all the heavens adore Thee,

And men and angels fing before Thee,
With harp and cymbal’s cleareft tone ;

Of one pearl each fhining portal,

Where we are with the choir immortal
Of angels round Thy dazuling throne ;

Lo mpp Tune 2

4

Nor eye hath feen, nor ear
Hath yet attain'd to hear
What there is ours,
But we rejoice, and fing to Thee
Our hymn of joy eternally.
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