Come People Of The Risen King

Come people of the Risen King

Who delight to bring Him praise

Come all and tune your hearts to sing
To the Morning Star of grace

From the shifting shadows of the earth
We will lift our eyes to Him

Where steady arms of mercy reach

To gather children in

Rejoice rejoice let ev'ry tongue rejoice
One heart one voice
O Church of Christ rejoice

Come those whose joy is morning sun
And those weeping through the night
Come those who tell of battles won
And those struggling in the fight

For His perfect love will never change
And His mercies never cease

But follow us through all our days
With the certain hope of peace

Come young and old from ev'ry land
Men and women of the faith

Come those with full or empty hands
Find the riches of His grace

Over all the world His people sing
Shore to shore we hear them call
The truth that cries through ev'ry age
Our God is all in all
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Here | Am, Lord
I, the Lord of sea and sky,
| have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night,
| will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall | send?

Here | am, Lord.

Isitl, Lord?

| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go, Lord,

If you lead me.

| will hold your people in my heart.

[, the Lord of snow and rain,

| have borne my people’s pain.

| have wept for love of them.
They turn away.

| will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
| will speak my word to them.
Whom shall | send?

[, the Lord of wind and flame,
| will tend the poor and lame.
| will set a feast for them.

My hand will save.

Finest bread | will provide
Till their hearts be satisfied.

| will give my life to them.
Whom shall | send?
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