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Firstemmig sang for alle

Vores-stemme-harmonier har en særlig plads i vores hjerter. Som kristne kender vi den helbredende og styrkende kraft i 
en bøn sunget sammen. I Mennonite og Schwarzenau Brethren kirker over hele USA har vi erfaret, at disse harmonier 
bevæger sjæle, fylder med glæde og elsker alle dem, der har ører at høre med. Vi ønsker at dele den glæde med jer, og 
derfor har vi arbejdet sammen om at skabe én sangbog med så mange sprog som muligt, der er tilgængelig på den 
nemmest mulige måde for dem uden forudgående musikalsk viden eller korsangserfaring.

Denne sangbog vil hjælpe dig med at synge uden instrumental akkompagnement (a cappella). Du finder alle sangene 
ensartet formateret, med alle vers mellem nodelinjerne, Aikin shapenotes og en tilhørende hjemmeside, hvor du kan 
lytte til stemmerne. 

Aikin shapenote-systemet, der bruges i vores traditionelle sangbøger, vil hjælpe dig med at synge hidtil ukendte sange 
direkte fra siden, uden at skulle studere noder. I stedet for at lære alle 12 noder ved navn og derefter lære hvilke skalaer 
der passer til hvilke b'er og krydser, er det tilstrækkeligt at kende den skala, der er mest almindeligt anvendt i vestlig 
musik: dur- (eller joniske) skala. Du kan høre denne skala ved kun at spille de hvide tangenter startende fra C på et 
klaver, og den kan også lyttes til på anabaptist.nl/dur.mp3 - den sædvanlige solfège (nodenavne) er:

   

Do        Re        Mi        Fa        So        La        Ti        Do

Disse navne er uafhængige af nøgle og skala; en trekant repræsenterer altid grundtonen, uanset om den er placeret i den 
øvre eller nedre node, og ved enhver tonehøjde i den node, den forekommer i. Ved udelukkende at fokusere på formerne 
lærer du den del, der er i forhold til grundtonen. Du kan også nemt se, når noder fra forskellige dele matcher; Den 
samme form er altid den samme node, bortset fra at den kan være en oktav lavere eller højere.

En undtagelse fra dette er fortegn ♯ og b-tegnet , hvor noden er placeret halvvejs i forhold til den henholdsvis lavere ♭
eller højere node; efterfølgende noder i samme node forbliver også justeret. Et naturligt fortegn  nulstiller den ♮
pågældende node inden for samme node. I navngivningen af noden ændres vokalen til 'i' for en skarp node og til et 'e' 
for en b-t, med undtagelse af "re", som derefter bliver til "ra";

anabaptist.nl/sangbog

På hjemmesiden kan du lytte til alle sangene i denne bog og også vælge 
den ønskede lydstyrke for hver enkelt del. Delene over teksten er for 
damerne: Sopran (ovenfor), Alt (nedenfor). Delene nedenfor er for 
herrerne: Tenor (ovenfor) og Bas (nedenfor). Hvis du for eksempel vil 
øve alt-delen, kan du først indstille "All" til en lav tonehøjde og 
derefter sætte "Alto" lidt højere. Når du kender din del godt, kan du 
prøve at synge med i den modsatte opsætning: "All" op og derefter din 
egen del sagte.

Med "Tempo" kan du også justere stykkets hastighed. I listen nedenfor 
kan du trykke på afspilningsknappen for at afspille den sang.

Må Herren bruge din stemme til at synge lovprisning til hans store 
kærlighed og nåde, og må denne bog hjælpe dig med at gøre det.

Samlet med kærlighed, omsorg og bøn af dine brødre og søstre i Kristus
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J.B.	Dykes
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Waldemar	Ahlen	1933

Det	Dufter	Lysegrønt	af	Græs
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Charles	Crozat	Converse	1868

Hvilken	Ven	Vi	Har	i	Jesus

O	Elevine	Heede	1877
Joseph	Scriven	omkr	1855
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C.	Williams

Har	du	intet	rum	for	Jesus
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Robert	Lowry,	1826-1899

Jesus	i	graven	lå
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John	R.	Sweney	1870

Tal	til	mit	hjerte	om	Jesus
Fanny	Crosby	o.	1870
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Joh.	Mich	Haydn	(1737-1806	)

Din	Rigsag,	Jesus	være	skal
K.	L.	Reichelt	1912
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Lowell	Mason	1864

Arbejd,	thi	natten	kommer

Anna	Louise	Coghill	1854
Sophie	Bonnevie	1918
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G.C.	Stebbins

Gør,	som	du	vil,	Gud
Adelaide	A.	Pollard
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Silas	J.	Vall	1873

Der	er	en	port,	som	åben	står
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William	Howard	Doane	1876

Jesus,	hold	mig	nær	dit	kors
Fanny	Crosby	1869
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Schlesisk	melodi,	18.	årh.

Dejlig	er	jorden
B.	S.	Ingemann.	1850
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William	Rees.

Gud	er	kærlighedens	kilde
Dansk	tekst:	Ole	Bækgaard
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George	Bennard	1873

På	en	fjern	ensom	høj
George	Bennard	1873
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W.B	Bradbury	1816-68

Som	frelsens	faste	grund	jeg	ved
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Stuart	Townend

Guds	kærlighed	er	grænseløs
Fra	eng.	How	deep	the	Father's	love.	
Dansk	tekst:	Ole	Bækgaard	2005























































 











 





























 







 





 



 


































































































e
se.
vigt.

vigt.e
frel

Se

Mente.fat

men
Hans

ne,
de.

Det
Hvor

ning.
dre.
en.

le
li

so
an
død

til
for

for
mig
sjæl

blev
min

sejren
sejr
frelst

vandt

har

kanhelt

a
te

for
de
ver

Ham
måt

og
som
o

drigal

lod
Han

se
ted'
ed'

Gud
mig

frel
spot
sejr

Hansliv,
hed

Handød

lig
mig
og

gav
kær

se
en

Hans

del

jeghøjtså

da
for

til
og
som

bar,
sig,

sus
red'

søn,
lød
Ham

gen
me
er

migsked'

Je
of

e
stem
hør

te
Han

sin
min
til

død
ved,

li
med
jeget

nem
kamp
gen

elHan
mig
smer

os

alt
hån

ken
for

te
med
mitliv,

for

hvil
var

send
mens

i
Han

et
de,mit

kors
nå

tig.mæg
på
af

synd
fik

vor
jeg

ogdybså
bar
altfor

som
rig,så

en,
mig,

ser
sero

frel
løs,segræn

på
jeg

se
kan

og
tet

erhedlig
op
in

2. Stå
3. Af

kær1. Guds































































Ole	Jørgensen.	sept.	2010

18



Melody	Green"quote"	ref

Der	er	en	forløser







 













 







 





























 

















 

 













 

















 
































































 

 





 









 



nå't.ermåldit

dinlodteref

lig.
skam.
hed.

og
vig

ogsøngene

hel
synd
e

og

al
minedeson

i

rendig,

de

tilgelidenjorpåÅnd

dingavdulen,Him

vær
lam
be

er
Guds
til

han
du
og

tus,
tus,
sigt

iFaroTak,

Kris
Kris
an

er
er
hans

han
Du
Se

ser.
dren.un

ser,Frel
Frelog

og
ven
fryd

ogGud

affuld

af
min

søn
duser,

nentro

ser,lø
lø

forstå

for
for

en
minsus

skal3. Jeg

er1. Der
2. Je













































19



Vær	trøstig	og	glad











 





















 









 











 











 









 



































































gen!iverleHande,glæmed

gikden

god.
gen.
Gud.

grav.
svandt.

sang.

er
i

døisomre,æ

hans
for

hos
de

e

og
ket
gen
stod

blen

kors
mør
bor
op
tron
ju

hans
og
vor
og
sin
med

sigsang,lovhamsynghen,

hamgivsang,lov

be,
en,

en
på
de

bragt,

er

kryb
sky
fuld
død

mø

hans
nem
er
e
nu
en

hamSyng

på
gen
se
ed

er
mand

se
brød
frel
sejr
tals
Frels

vor
skalgang

prud,
en
såe

set
kong
his

vor
vi

vor
be

gå,
den

blod,
ven

gav,
randt,

sit
og

os
op

gød
er

ser
er

ud
son

Frel
sol

sus
for

en
ets

thi
til

glad,
gladog

ogstig
stig

trø
trø

5. Vær
6. Vær

Je
vor

Gud
liv

glad,
glad,

glad,
glad,

og
og

og
og

stig
stig

stig
stig

trø
trø

trø
trø

3. Vær
4. Vær

1. Vær
2. Vær

Kor





 








 





20



Norsk	folkemelodi

Den	store	hvide	flok
H.A.	Brorson	(1694-	1764)
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A.P.	Berggreen	1849

Et	barn	er	født	i	Betlehem
N.F.S.	Grundtvig	(1783-1872)
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Gud,	din	kærlighed	du	os	sender
Eng:	Graham	Kendrick		
Dansk:	Ole	Bækgaard.	1991	





























   



 































 

















 























 



















 





















 















 











 







 





 



 

























































  



























 







 







 

lys.dit

iild
sus
din

Je
tænd

dit

lys,

le

en strøm
dit

spej

os
som

vi

ord,
ånd,

dit
lig

os
Hel

Giv
Kom

de.
det.

Giv
Kom

vil

lys.
lys.
lys.

den,

dit
dit
dit

os
os
os

vor

giv
giv
giv

osgivos.

nå
lan

og
de

fred
fyl

af
hedlig

fuld
her

og

lys,
lys,
lys,

liv

dit
dit
dit

os
os
os

vort

Giv
Giv
Giv

med

de
vet.
den.

tro,

floden
din

som
lad

vor

fin
li
ver

kan
til
i

vi
os

midt

Ved

fred

lys
drog

du
din

den
så

dø
fri,

fra
os

og
sæt

et,
ne,

fær
giv
skin

os
os

re.
dre.

der.

an
vævil

for
dig
alt

tændulys
hos
hed

et
lig

i lys
kær

ditketi mør

din
vi
vil

re,
midt

på
harliv

lys
dit
dit

og
lad

blod
kom,

dit
sus

Du
Je

dre,van
vi
at

ænavn
lys

der,os sendu
ge
iger

li
sø
hel

hedligkær
dit
vi3. Når

din1. Gud,
2. Gud,

1.

2.

































Ole	Jørgensen.	Oktober	2011

23



G.C.	Strattner	1691

Tak	og	ære	være	Gud
Heinrich	Held	1658
Niels	Johannes	Holm	1829
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Mel.	Wien	1779"quote"	ref

Almagts	Gud,	velsignet	værTe	Deum	4.	årh.	1.Franz	1771	
L.	Empaytaz	1824	
B.	Paludan-Mueller	1884
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Mel.	og	harm:	Th.	Laub	1915"quote"	ref

Alt	hvad	som	fuglevinger	fik
N.	F.	S.	Grundtvig	1851
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Mel.	og	harm:	M.	Haydn?
"quote"	ref

Bred	dine	nådes	vinger
Tekst:	Lina	Sandell	1865
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Mel.	og	harm:	Th.	Laub	
efter	Crueger,	omtr.	1650"quote"	ref

Dybe,	stille,	stærke,	milde
Theodor	Wilhelm	Oldenburg	1840
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Mel.	H.	R.	Bishop
"quote"	ref

Fortæl	det	gamle	budskab
Arabella	Hankey
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John	Menzies	MacFarlane,	1833-1892
"quote"	ref

Langt,	langt	herfra
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Lover	Gud	med	glædesang
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1 Holy, Holy, Holy

1. Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! Let our song rise up every morning. Holy, holy, holy, gracious and

mighty God on high! Glory be to You! 2. Holy, holy, holy! Behold, around Your throne all the saints kneel,

offering praise and joy! Hear, the seraphim’s song of praise is in the same key: God, You are God throughout

time and eternity! 3. Holy, holy, holy! Light is your kingdom; sinful eyes are dazzled by all your glory; you

alone are holy; none is your equal; none is like you in power and glory. 4. Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Let sea, earth, and heaven unite in praise! Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, God on high! Glory be to you!

2 It Smells Like Light Green Grass

1. The scent of light-green grass wafts from ditches, fields, and meadows. And the wind kisses the dunes and

headlands and ruffles the beds of wildflowers. God’s sun penetrates body and mind, heralding the coming of

a warm and bright midsummer. 2. Hear the thousand-voiced chorus of birds from morning till night! They vie

to sing a song that praises the Creator’s power; every seed and creature in the earth’s depths feels a joy of

life within as high as the skylarks. 3. Behold the splendor of the blossoms’ colors—it puts all words to shame.

King Solomon in his coronation robes must pale with envy! All that is beautiful, all love—even the smallest

bird and lily—is, O God, Your creative will. 4. Yes, You make all things new on earth—a summer rich in grace.

Yet Your Word shines most clearly through the mystery of love. All flesh must die; every flower withers. When

the blossoms stand withered and dry, the Word blooms eternally. 5. Yes, Jesus Christ is the Word that brings

life from the dead; so the heavens are renewed, the earth is renewed—a world green with growth. Come

soon, Jesus, and make it clear that the morning is coming when an eternal summer dawns.

3 What a Friend We Have in Jesus

1. What a friend we have in Jesus! He knows all things and can do all things. He lightens even our heaviest

burdens when we turn to Him in prayer. Alas, but often our peace is lost, and sorrow and toil become our

reward, simply because we do not bring everything before God in prayer. 2. When we face trials and

struggles, and life’s battle seems hard, we must never lose heart if we turn to God in prayer. Even if all other

friends fail us, Jesus is with us in return; He hears our sighs and shares our sorrow when we turn to Him in

prayer. 3. If we are weak, if we are afraid, if our sin stands before our eyes, Jesus is our mighty Savior; we

dare to go to Him in prayer. Whether the sun shines bright and warm, or thunder roars, bring everything—in

joy as in sorrow—before God in prayer.

4 Do You Have No Room for Jesus?

1. Do you have no room for Jesus, the One who gave His life for you? He is now knocking at your heart,

whispering, “Soul, open up for Me!” Make room for Jesus, the King of Glory—oh, open up and invite Him in!

He brings salvation with Him; yes, His glory will be yours! 2. Room for pleasure, room for the world, room for

sin and wickedness—but no room for Jesus, the One who suffered death for you. 3. Do you have no time for

Jesus, the One who wants to set you free? Oh, make use of this time of grace—soon it may be over! 4. Give

your heart completely to Jesus; give your thoughts, give your hand; let Him alone rule your life through His

good Holy Spirit!



5 Jesus Lay in the Tomb

Jesus lay in the tomb, Jesus my Lord; the day He had been waiting for, Jesus, the Son of God! The tomb was

sealed, Jesus my Lord; guarded day and night, Jesus, the Son of God! He conquered death, Jesus my Lord;

nothing can bind Him, Jesus, the Son of God!

6 Speak to My Heart About Jesus

1. Speak to my heart about Jesus; let every word sink deep into my soul; let me hear anew the most

wonderful message on earth! Remind me of the angels’ rejoicing long ago in the fields of Bethlehem: “Glory to

God in the highest! Peace on earth!” That is how it rang out. Speak to my heart about Jesus; let every word

sink deep into my soul; let me hear anew the most wonderful message on earth! 2. Speak of that mighty

encounter, when He faced our mortal enemy, drawing as His victorious weapon the sword of the Word of Life.

Remind me of the Savior’s toil, tears, and bloody sweat, while only blessings for others followed His blessed

path. 3. Speak of His departure on the cross, the Savior’s deathbed so harsh; sing of that morning in the

garden, eternity’s lovely spring! Sing of the miracle of redemption, the mighty power of love; as I listen with

tears, I rejoice: It is finished.

7 Your Kingdom, Jesus, Shall Come

1. Your kingdom, Jesus, shall be my greatest glory. Thank You that I, too, received Your call to be here with

You! I am unworthy, dear Lord, to belong to the army of the Kingdom, but You, who gave me the name of a

friend and lovingly took me into Your embrace, grant me the strength to go where You have told me to go!

Help me to see with Your eyes every people to whom life and boundaries were given, and to bear the world’s

distress and shame with my gaze turned toward You, the Lamb of God, faithful unto death, patient, strong,

and joyful! 2. Give me, Jesus, your saving spirit for the sorrow and grief of my people. God’s kingdom stands

in radiant splendor; Christ has gathered his precious bride from every tribe, from every land, each bearing a

victor’s wreath as a sign; in a chorus of joy they praise the great Lord. Enfold me in Your suffering and make

me strong and warm 3. Then I know for certain that my eyes will behold a glorious sight, When the world

draws toward its evening, when joy and sorrow have come to an end.

8 Work While You Can—Night Is Coming

1. Work, for the night is coming; work from dawn; work when the light of the east promises a new day. Work

while the day unfolds beneath the sun’s heat; work, for night is coming, when no work can be done. 2. Work,

for night is coming; attend to your calling with diligence. Fill the day’s embrace with busyness; the time for rest

is near. Make every minute count before it slips away; work, for night is coming—the day is but short. 3. Work,

for night is coming; the western skies glow golden; there is still much to do—work, for the light is fading. Work

until the last ray of sunlight fades from the day’s path; work while darkness falls—for then all is over.



9 Do As You Will, God

1. Do as You will, O God. Whatever happens, You are my Master; I am Your clay. Shape and mold me as

You please; I wait quietly, obedient and silent. 2. Do as You will, O God; do as You will with this clay that

offers itself to You. Test it and purify it; remove every stone until I am holy, humble, and pure. 3. Do as You

will, O God; here at Your feet I lie defeated; my courage is broken; power and strength belong to You alone,

O Lord; touch me, heal me now! 4. Do as You will, God; let Your banner wave over me: “Holy are You.” Fill

me with the Spirit; inscribe this motto: “Christ alone, always, is my life!”

10 There Is a Gate That Stands Open

1. There is a gate that stands open; through it, like the dawn, a radiant glow streams from the cross upon

which our Savior died. Open up for me! For me, for me—it has been opened for me! 2. Through this gate,

anyone who desires salvation may enter freely, and whoever prays will receive God’s grace every day. 3.

Press forward so that you may enter while the gate of grace stands open; take up the cross and win the

crown with the mighty weapon of faith. 4. By the river’s waters we lay down the cross we must bear here; in its

place we are adorned with the crown of life, to God’s glory.

11 Jesus, Keep Me Close to Your Cross

1. Jesus, keep me close to Your cross, where a glorious spring, free for all, full of healing, flows year after

year. Jesus’ cross, Jesus’ cross is my praise and glory; there my glorified soul shall wear the crown. 2. Near

the cross, grace, filled with repentance, raised me up; the radiance of the morning star clothed me in its light.

3. Near the cross! Holy Spirit, make this clear to me; let me walk day by day safely in its shadow! 4. Near the

cross I wait, watch, hope, and rest, until, rejoicing at Jesus’ command, I hasten home to heaven.

12 Go Out to Meet Zion, Your King

1. Go, Zion, to meet your King; Jerusalem, rejoice in God! Scatter palm branches with joy for the Messiah,

and be like the bride who waits! Rejoice, rejoice! Yes, rejoice in the Lord your God! Rejoice, rejoice, and sing

to your King and God 2. He comes from eternal joys, leaving His throne of crystal, His glory in the palaces of

light, and lies on straw in a stable. 3. He comes and offers a sacrifice for you on the bloody tree; He dies for

our sinful world, bringing righteousness with Him. 4. He comes from the grave with the spoils, and sunlight is

kindled in the night. For the dead who slumber in the grave, the time of silence has ended. 5. He comes to the

grieving heart and raises up what had fallen. He comes in power and shall reign until God is all in all.

13 How Lovely Is the Earth

1. Lovely is the earth, magnificent is God’s heaven, beautiful is the pilgrimage of souls! Through the fair

realms of the earth, we journey to Paradise with song. 2. Times shall come, times shall pass, and generations

shall follow in the footsteps of generations. Never will the melody from heaven fall silent in the soul’s joyful

pilgrim song. 3. The angels first sang it to the shepherds in the fields, though from soul to soul it resounded:

Peace on earth! Rejoice, O man, for an eternal Savior is born to us!



14 Make the Door Tall, Make the Gate Wide

1. Make the door high, make the gate wide! The King of Glory is coming here; He reigns over all the earth and

is the Savior of the whole world. 2. He comes down in righteousness, bringing life and salvation; he is gentle

and ready to help; his scepter is mercy. 3. He heralds for us the year of joy; through him our distress comes to

an end; therefore, a song of joy from countless voices shall greet him. 4. O, blessed indeed is the city whose

King is the Lord Christ; and every heart rejoices where this King is welcomed 5. He is the true sun of joy,

shining from God’s throne of grace; through Him, the Son of God, light must shine into the dark corners of our

hearts. 6. I will open the door of my heart to you, O Jesus; come in to me! Yes, by your grace, let it be that I

may see your love! 7. And by your Holy Spirit, guide us on the path to salvation, that here we may sing your

praise until we stand before your face!

15 God Is the Source of Love

1. God is the boundless source of love, full of peace. He sent His Son to earth; for our sake, He suffered

death. I will never be able to forget this great love, and one day I will joyfully praise Him for all eternity. 2. On a

cross, victory was won, paid for with Jesus’ blood, and a rich and mighty spring gushed forth with power from

the foot of the cross. This river of life flowed from heaven down upon the earth; sin and guilt were met with

grace, love, and peace from God. 3. For your love and life, I will thank you every day; you who gave me the

gift of faith, grant me the mind of Jesus. You alone I will honor; I will live my life by your word and praise you

for the miracle of salvation—that you came to this earth. 4. Draw me into Your thoughts; lead me by Your

mighty hand, so that I may be filled with Your grace and strengthened by Your Spirit. Empty me of my own

will; let me be completely filled with You, so that Your love, O Lord, may flow through everything within me.

16 On a Distant, Lonely Hill

1. On a distant, lonely hill, Jesus’ cross stood somber, a symbol of pain and shame. I love that cross, where

God’s Son atoned, when the curse was laid upon Him. Cross, in its power there is victory and song. Let me

embrace the holy cross; one day it will be exchanged for a crown. 2. In the ancient cross, stained red with

God’s blood, I see a wondrous beauty. It was on that cross that He Himself was rejected; now I no longer fear

the judgment. 3. For the ancient cross, my heart is ablaze; I now have my place at its foot; one day it will call

me to the land of heaven and to rest with the good Father.

17 "As the Firm Foundation of Salvation, I Know"

1. As the firm foundation of salvation, I know only the blood and love of Jesus; neither feelings nor the

struggles of the flesh can make me worthy before my God. Every other foundation is treacherous sand; every

other foundation is treacherous sand! 2. Though doubt has cast me into darkness, I know that grace remains

in power. Despite storms and despite the tossing waves, the anchor of my faith holds fast. 3. His oath and

covenant, His death and blood shall carry me through the river of fear. When all things falter and pass away,

in Him my hope and comfort remain. 4. He will soon come in power and glory; may I then be one of His own,

and, clothed in His righteousness, go home to eternal joy and peace.



18 God's Love Is Boundless

1. God’s love is boundless, so rich, so deep, and so mighty. He sent us His own Son for salvation and

atonement. Behold the pain Jesus bore when God left Him alone, but through suffering and death He won a

victory for all eternity. 2. Arise and look upon the Savior, who bore our sin on the cross while my voice rang

out in mockery and I scoffed along with the others. It was for me that He sacrificed Himself; for me He had to

suffer. His struggle with death gave me life; His victory became my salvation. 3. I can take no credit for

anything, for all I received by grace—my life, my all—belongs to Him who triumphed over death. Why He

loved me so deeply, I can never fully comprehend. But one thing I know: His love has saved my soul for

eternity.

19 There Is a Redeemer

1. There is a Redeemer, the Son of God and Savior; He is Christ; He is worthy, pure, and holy. Thank you, O

Father in Heaven, you gave your own Son and left your Spirit on earth until your purpose is fulfilled. 2. Jesus,

my Redeemer, you are my friend and Savior. You are Christ, the Lamb of God who atoned for sin and shame.

3. I shall stand before the throne, filled with joy and wonder. I shall see His face and worship Him in all

eternity.

20 Be Comforted and Joyful

1. Be comforted and rejoice, for God has given us a Savior; go, behold His manger, His cross, and His tomb.

Sing praises to Him, give Him glory, He who went to His death; sing praises to Him, say with joy, “He lives

again!” 2. Be comforted and rejoice, the Sun of Life has risen; it broke through the clouds, and the darkness

vanished. 3. Be comforted and rejoice, Jesus shed His blood; our salvation is complete, our pledge is sure. 4.

Be comforted and rejoice, our Redeemer and Friend conquered death and rose again. 5. Be comforted and

rejoice, for our King has triumphed; our Advocate now sits on His throne with God. 6. Be comforted and

rejoice until the day we are lifted up to meet the Savior with songs of joy.

21 The Great White Flock

1. The great white multitude we see like a thousand snow-capped mountains, surrounded by forests of palm

branches—before the throne, where are they? It is the host of heroes who emerged from that great tribulation

and have found their way through the blood of the Lamb into the sanctuary of Heaven! There they now

worship with ceaseless sounds of joy in lofty choirs, where God dwells amid the singing of all the angels. Now

they dwell where life is best, celebrating an eternal feast in the leafy hall with Him, and the Lamb Himself, by

the river of life, is both host and guest. 2. Here they walked amid great contempt, but behold them now,

standing before the throne in all their splendor, crowned and clothed in the priestly robes of Heaven! Lift up

your voice, wave palm branches, and sing of Heaven’s power and might: Eternal praise be to you, our God

and the Lamb! It is true that in so much distress, streams of tears often flowed down their cheeks, but God, as

soon as they came home, wiped them away on His lap, 3. Congratulations, dear friend, yes, oh, a

thousandfold congratulations, then, that you were here so faithful above all and departed from here so well!

You have spurned the world’s comfort; so live now in eternal bliss, and reap what you have sown with sighs



and tears amid the joy of a thousand angels!

22 A Child Is Born in Bethlehem

1. A child is born in Bethlehem, Bethlehem, so let Jerusalem rejoice! 2. A poor virgin sat in labor, sat in labor

and gave birth to the Son of the King of Heaven. 3. He was laid in a manger, a manger. God’s angels sang

with joy about it: 4. And the wise men from the East offered there, offered there gold, frankincense, and

myrrh. 5. All our distress is now gone, all our distress; today a Savior is born to us. 6. We have become God’s

beloved children once more, once more; we shall celebrate Christmas in the heavenly city. 7. Upon starry

carpets of light blue, light blue, we shall go joyfully to church. 8. May God’s angels teach us quickly, teach us

quickly to sing as they sang last night: 9. Then we, like the angels, we, like the angels, shall behold God’s

gentle face. 10. To Him be praise for all eternity, for all eternity—to our Savior, our friend, and gentle brother!

23 God, Your Love You Send to Us

1. God, You send us Your love; in the midst of darkness, You kindle Your light. Jesus, come—let Your light

shine upon us; set us free, so that we may find Your peace. Give us Your light, give us Your light. Give us

your light; let your glory fill the land. Come, Holy Spirit; kindle your fire within us. Come like a stream, like a

river full of peace and grace. Give us Your word, Jesus, give us Your light. 2. God, we honor Your holy name;

we desire to be in Your light. You have given us Your blood and Your life, and from death You brought us to

life. Give us Your light, give us Your light. 3. When we seek to walk in the light, Your love will change

everything. Through our faith, our lives, and our walk, we will reflect Your light in the midst of the world. Give

us Your light, give us Your light.

24 Thanks and Glory Be to God

1. Thanks and glory be to God, who has fulfilled His promise and sent His beloved Son down to earth for the

salvation of sinners. 2. What the ancient fathers so earnestly desired, and what was promised of old, the Lord

has gloriously fulfilled. 3. Welcome, O my peace; to you be thanks forever! Come, O Jesus, into my heart;

make your own way here! 4. Come, O King of Glory, come! My heart is yours; purify it and shape it as you

will; I belong only to you. 5. Fill my soul with Your comfort because of my fear and poverty, that in faith I may

cling to You always. 6. So that when You come down here a second time in glory, I may go to meet You and

stand righteous before You.

25 Jesus, the Only One

1. Jesus, the only, most holy, purest name ever spoken by human lips. Full of glory, full of love, full of grace,

truth, and power. 2. Adversity comes my way, yet You never cast me out of Your holy, mighty embrace.

People forget me! Lord, You keep me close to Your heart and call my name. 3. Lord, You hear me; Lord, You

guide me—how and where it serves me best! Grant that I may bow down; grant that I may submit to Your will,

while I am a guest here! 4. You are the only one, the holiest, the purest; grant me Your pure and holy mind!

Deliver me from danger, save me from snares, and finally bring me into Your glory!



26 Blessed Be the Almighty God

1. Almighty God, blessed be Your name! We will faithfully praise Your glory, exalt You far and wide, sing

along with the hosts of angels, and bow down in the dust before the glory of our King. 2. Lamb of sacrifice

with the staff of the cross, blameless and deeply immersed in suffering, you conquered death and the grave

by the power that God bestowed upon you; the dominion of hell and the power of death—you have crushed

them and laid them in the dust. 3. Let your kingdom extend far and wide, accompanied by peace, now and for

all eternity; let every knee on land and on the waves bow for eternal benefit in the name of Jesus. 4. Holy

Spirit, to you be praise and glory, together with God the Father and with Jesus, strong and wise, our

Bridegroom and dear Brother! May His love for us endure forever and ever!

27 Everything That Bird Wings Brought

1. Everything that has bird wings, everything that, following the ways of birds, breathes with the sound of

song, praise God for He is good; in His mercy, He provides a remedy for the sorrow and anguish of the dust.

2. My soul, of all things on earth, your thoughts and the words of your tongue have the very best wings, and

your breath is freest when you draw it deeply into song, so high in the sky it rings. 3. What good is there on

earth that can compare to you in your longing for God’s grace? And it was you whom it sought when, in the

most wondrous way, it came to our Lord. 4. So wake up, my soul, break forth with a voice of praise, and

praise your God, your Creator and Redeemer, who looked down upon you in mercy and pours out His love

upon us through the Comforter!

28 Spread the Wings of Your Grace

1. Spread the wings of Your mercy over me, my Jesus, and let me rest peacefully with You in good times and

bad. Be my strength, my joy, my wisdom, and my comfort, and let me follow You faithfully and gladly every

day. 2. Forgive me my sins, and cleanse me in Your blood; give me a humble heart and a new and good will.

Keep us all—great and small—close to Your saving heart; let us once again go to rest for the night in Your

peace.

29 Deep, Quiet, Strong, Gentle

1. Deep, quiet, powerful, gentle words from heaven, gently calling all hearts into the embrace of the Good

Shepherd, bearing witness to what has been given to us: Jesus is our way to life! Through Your word, Your

grace endures; it is our shield against all dangers. 2. Beloved Savior! We thank You for Your grace toward our

earth! Lead us along life’s paths, lead us into the realm of life! Time flows by, the world fades away, yet Your

word endures forever. 3. Draw the many fearful souls to You through Your Holy Spirit! May all who face death

be blessed by Your mighty saving hand!



30 Share the Ancient Message

1. Tell me the ancient message—the best I know—about Jesus’ power and grace, about Jesus’ love. Tell it

quite simply, as if to a small child; for I am weary and wounded, entangled in the snare of sin. 2. Tell it to me

only slowly, so that this message of redemption may sink deep into my soul and mind. Tell it to me often, for I

easily forget again; the freshness of the morning dew has faded by noon. 3. Tell it evenly and quietly, yet with

solemnity. Remember that I am the sinner whom Jesus wishes to save. Tell it to me always, if truly your voice

is to speak comfort to me in every distress and tribulation. 4. Tell me the same message when fear draws

near, that the joys of this world have become too dear to me. And when the clarity of the next world dawns

with its peace, tell me one last time of Jesus’ love.

31 Far, Far Away

1. Far, far from here, near the town of Bethlehem, angels sang so joyfully to the shepherds. Glory to God!

Glory to God! Glory to God in the highest, peace on earth; God’s favor has come to people today. 2. How

glorious was the song of love, the message of mercy sent down from heaven. 3. Hasten the time when, in

every land, the song will ring out with true joy.

32 Praise God with Songs of Joy

1. Praise God with songs of joy in His sanctuary. Praise His gospel amid the sound of jubilation. Let all who

breathe praise the Lord; sing to our God a pure and clear song for His love now openly revealed; sing His

praise—Hallelujah. 2. Praise God with stringed instruments; let the sound of the harp be heard. Sing songs of

thanksgiving; praise Him with joy. 3. Praise God with holy songs, melodious and clear. Let all who breathe

praise Him with festive sounds. 4. Praise the Lord steadily on earth, among the people set by God; with the

heavenly choir of angels, praise God’s lofty majesty.
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