EASTER

Now the Green Blade Rises 238

John M. C. Crum, 1928; aht. Mart. 27:57-28:7; Luke 23:50-24:12
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I Now the greenblade ris - es from the bur - ied  grain;
2 In  the grave they  laid their Love whom hate had slain,
3 Christ came forth at Eas - ter, like the ris - en grain,
4 When our hearts are win - try, griev - ing, or in pain,
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Wheat that in dark earth for man - y days has lain;
Think - ing that their Love would nev -er wake a - gain,
Je - sus, who for three days in the gravehad lain,
Christ’s warm touch can ~ call us back to life a - pgain,
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Love  lives a - gain, that with the dead has been:
Laid in  the earth like  grain that sleeps un - seen:
Quick  from the dead the ris - en One is seen:

Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have  been:

Love is come a - gain like wheat that  ris - es green,
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John M. C. Crum, an English priest who was canon of Tune: NOEL NOUVELET 11.10.10.11.
Canterbury for fifteen years, wrote these words Jor this ancient French noel, 15th century
French Christmas carol tune when it was included in the Oxford Harm. Martin F. Shaw, 1928

Book of Carols (1928).

Words and harmonization Copyright €. Oxford Univessiry Press.




249 Peace I Leave with You, My Friends

John 14:18-29 Ray Repp, 1967
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Peace I leave with you, my friends, sha-lom, my peace, in
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all you do. Peace 1 leave withyou, my friends. I give to
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1 To share God’s love is why I came,

2 Take my hand and be at  peace;

3 With this love now all will  know
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to show God’s kind - ness with - out end

the spir - it of our love I send.
thatlone - li - ness is at an end.
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Go now, my friends, and do the  same,
And with this love you  will be free,
Re-joice, my friends, al - though 1 go,
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un-til 1 come a - gain.
un-til I  come a - gain.
for I will come a - gain.
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STRUGGLE AND CONFLICT

438

Ps. 146; Col. 1:19-23; 2:13-14: 3 John 1.2
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When Peace, Like a River
(It Is Well with My Soul)
Horatio G. Spafford, 1873, alt.
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1 When peace, like a riv. - er,
2 Though e - vil should (empt me,
3 My sin— oh, the bliss  of
4 0  God, speedthe day that
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up - holds me each day, when
though tri - als should come, let
this glo - ri-ous thought— my

is filled  with your light, when
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sor - rows like sea  bil-lows roll,
this blessed as - sur - ance con - trol,

clouds are rolled back as a  scroll;
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What - ev - er my lot, you have
That Christ has re - gard - ed my

si— not  in  part, but the whole— Is nailed to the cross and I

The trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to  say, “It is well, it is  well with my soul.”
help-less es - tate, and has paid life and blood for my soul: i
bear it no more. Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall ap - pear, “e - ven so"— it is well with my soul.
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well withmy  soul, it is well, it is well with my soul.
It is  well withmy soul.
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This hymn was written out of grief over the loss of the author's
four daughters in the sinking of the 55 Ville du Havre. After
leaving his Chicago law practice, Horatio G. Spafford and his
wife settled in Jerusalem.

Tune: VILLE DU HAVRE 11.8.11.9. with refrain
Philip P. Bliss, 1876




