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Entrance Hymn

Crown Him with M any Crowns, The St. Michael Hymnal no. 499

Crown him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o’er the grave,
And rose victorious in the strife
For those he came to save.

His glories now we sing,

Crown him with many crowns,

The Lamb upon his throne;

Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns
All music but its own.

Awake, my soul, and sing

Of him who died for thee, Who died and rose on high,
And hail him as thy matchless King Who died, eternal life to bring,
Through all eternity. And lives that death may die.

Offertory Hymn

The King ofLove, The St. Michael Hymnal no. 784

The King of love my shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if I am his,

And he is mine forever.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,
And on his shoulder gently laid
And home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Communion Hymn

I Am the Bread

'T am the bread of life,

You who come to me shall not hunger,
And who believes in me shall not thirst.
No one can come to me

Unless the Father beckons.

The bread that I will give

Is my flesh for the life of the world,
And if you eat of this bread,

You shall live forever,

You shall live forever.

3Unless you eat

Of the flesh of the Son of Man
And drink of his blood,

And drink of his blood,

You shall not have life within you.

And I will raise you up,
And I will raise you up,
And I will raise you up on the last day.

Closing Hymn
Jesus Shall Reign, The Saint Michael Hymnal no. 596

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

To him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head,

With ev’ry morning sacrifice.

His name like sweet perfume shall rise

Crown him the Lord of peace,

Whose pow’r a scepter sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
Absorbed in prayer and praise.

His reign shall know no end,

And ‘round his pierced feet

Fair flow’rs of Paradise extend

Their fragrance ever sweet.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight,
Thy grace so rich bestowing;

And oh, what transport of delight
From thy pure cup is flowing!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never,

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
Within thy house forever.

*I am the Resurrection,
I am the Life,

If you believe in me
Even though you die,
You shall live forever.

>Yes, Lord, we believe
That you are the Christ,
The Son of God

Who has come

Into the world.

Blessings abound where’er he reigns,
The pris’ner leaps to lose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.
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