
 
*Hymn 312                         Hail the Day That Sees Him Rise       
  

Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia! 
To his throne above the skies, Alleluia! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Alleluia! 
Re-ascends his native heaven, Alleluia! 

 

There the glorious triumph waits, Alleluia! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates, Alleluia! 

Christ hath conquered death and sin, Alleluia! 
Take the King of glory in, Alleluia! 

 

See! the heaven its Lord receives, Alleluia! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves, Alleluia! 
Though returning to his throne, Alleluia! 
Still he calls the world his own, Alleluia! 

 

See! he lifts his hands above, Alleluia! 
See! he shows the prints of love, Alleluia! 
Hark! his gracious lips bestow, Alleluia! 
Blessings on his church below, Alleluia! 

 
(Words: Charles Wesley, 1739) 

 
 

*Hymn 593                Here I Am, Lord 
 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry.  
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.  

I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright.  
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send? 

 

(Refrain) Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord?  
I have heard you calling in the night.  

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
 I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain.  
I have wept for love of them. They turn away.  

I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone.  
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 

 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame,  
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.  

Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied.  
I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 

 
 

(Words and Music: © 1981, 1983, 1989 Daniel L. Schutte and NALR.  
 All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-702258.) 

 


