
HYMN LYRICS                                 May 15, 2022 

Opening Hymn #367  Now All the Vault of Heaven Resounds 

Now all the vault of heav’n resounds  
in praise of love that sKll abounds: 
“Christ has triumphed! He is living!” 
Sing, choirs of angels, loud and clear! 
Repeat their song of glory here: 
“Christ has triumphed!  He is living!” 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Eternal is the giS he brings, 
therefore our heart with rapture sings: 
“Christ has triumphed!  He is living!” 
Now sKll he comes to give us life 
and by his presence sKlls all strife.   
“Christ has triumphed!  He is living!” 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Oh, fill us, Lord, with dauntless love; 
set heart and will on things above 
that we conquer through your triumph; 
grant grace sufficient for life’s day 
that by our lives we truly say: 
“Christ has triumphed!  He is living!” 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Adoring praises now we bring 
and with the heav’nly blessed sing: 
“Christ has triumphed!  Alleluia!” 
Be to the Father, and our Lord, 
to Spirit blest, most holy God, 
all the glory, never ending! 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Sermon Hymn             Hymn of Promise 

In the bulb, there is a flower, in the seed, an apple tree 
In cocoons, a hidden promise, bu^erflies will soon be free 
In the cold and snow of winter, there's a spring that waits to be 
Unrevealed unKl its season, something God alone can see. 

There's a song in every silence, seeking word and melody 
There's a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me 
From the past will come the future, what it holds, a mystery 
Unrevealed unKl its season, something God alone can see. 

In our end is our beginning, in our Kme, infinity 
In our doubt, there is believing, in our life, eternity 
In our death, a resurrecKon, at the last, a victory 
Unrevealed unKl its season, something God alone can see. 

Closing Hymn #765                                Lord of All Hopefulness 

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 
whose trust, ever child-like, no cares could destroy: 
be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 
your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe: 
be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, 
your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 
your hands swiS to welcome, your arms to embrace: 
be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 
your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm: 
be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 
your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.


