I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
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heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Come un - to me and rest;
heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Be - hold, I free - ly give
heard the voice of Je-sus say, “I am this dark world’s light;
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one, lay down your head up-on my breast”
thirst - y one; stoop down and drink and live.”
morn shall rise, and all your day be bright”

lay down, O wea-ry
the liv - ing wa - ter,
look un - to -me, your
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I came to Je-sus as I was, so wea -ry, worn, and sad;

I came to Je- sus, and I drank of that life- giv - ing stream;

I looked to Je - sus, and I found in him my star, my sun;
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I found in him a
my thirst was quenched, my
and in that light of

rest-ing-place, and he has made me glad.
soul re-vived, and now I live in him.
life I'll walk till trav-’ling days are done.



TRUST, GUIDANCE

Come to Me, All Pilgrims Thirsty 777
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“Come to me, all pil-grims thirst - y; drink the wa - ter I will give.
“Come to me, all trav-’lers wea - ry; come that I may give you rest.
3 “Come to. me, be - liev-ers bur-dened; find re-fresh-ment in this place.
4 “Come to me, re - pen-tant sin - ners; leave be - hind your guilt and shame.
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If you knew what gift I of - fer, you would come to me and live.”
Drink the cup of life I of - fer; at this ta - ble be my guest.”
Come, re-ceive the gift I of - fer, tun to me and seek my face.”
Come and know di - vine com-pas-sion, turn to me, I call your name.”
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Je-sus, ev - er- ﬂow-ing foun - tain, give us wa-ter from your well.
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In the gra - cious gift you of - fer there is joy no tongue can tell.
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‘Come to me, distressed and needy; @‘Come to me, abandoned, orphaned;
I would be your trusted friend. lonely ways no longer roam.
Come and seek the gift I offer, Come and take the gift I offer,
come, your open hands extend.” Refrain let me make in you my home.” Refrain

Text: Delores Dufner, oss,b. 1939 BEACH SPRING
Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844; arr. Selected Hymns, 1985 8787D

Text © 1992, 1996 Sisters of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, MN
Arr. © 1985 Augsburg Fortress



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness 843
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark-ness with a lib - er - at-ing light;

2 Praise the One who blessed the chil-dren with a strong yet gen-tle word;
3 Praise the one true love in - car - nate: Christ, who suf-fered in our place;
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praise the One who frees the pris-’ners, turn-ing blind-ness in - to  sight.

praise the One who drove out de - mons with a pierc-ing, two-edged sword.
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Je - sus died and rose for man -y that we may know God by grace.
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Praise the One who preached the gos - pel, heal-ing ev - ’ry dread dis -ease,

Praise the One who brings cool wa - ter to the des-ert’s burn-ing sand;

Let us sing for, joy and glad-ness, see-ing what our God has done.
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calm - ing storms and feed-ing thou-sands with the ver - y bread of peace.
from this well comes liv -ing wa - ter quench-ing thirst in
Praise the one

ev-'ry land.

re - deem-ing glo - ry; praise the One who makes us one.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955
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Music: J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813

Text © 1987 Hope Publishing Company
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WITNESS
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What Wondrous Love Is This
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CD What won-drous love is this, O my sbul, O my soul! What
2 When

was sink - ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, when

God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; to

And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, TIll sing on;
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won - drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this
was
God and

when from death I'm free, I'll sing on; and when from death I'm free,

sink - ing down, sink-ing down,when I was sink - ing down
to the Lamb I will sing; to God and to the Lamb,
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that caused the Lord of bliss to bear the dread-ful curse for my
be - neath God’s righ-teous frown, Christ laid a - side his crown for my
who
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the great I Am, while mil- lions join the theme, I will

sing God’s love for me, and through e - ter - ni - ty TI'll sing
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soul, for my soul, to bear the dread-ful curse for my soul?
soul, for my soul, Christ laid a - side his crown for my soul.
sing, I will sing, while mil - lions join the theme, I will sing.
on, I'll sing on; and through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing . on.
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Text: North American folk hymn, 19th cent., alt. WONDROUS LOVE
- Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; arr. PaulJ. Christiansen, 1914-1997, alt. ' 12966129

Arr. © 1955 Augsburg Publishing House



