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Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil

Now the Green Blade Rises
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| — I — — ! I 1 Now the green blade ris - es from the bur-ied  grain,
b | v == 2 In the grave they laid him, love by ha-tred slain,
3 Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word. 3 Forth he came at  Eas - ter like the ris - en  grain,
e . 4 When our hearts are win - try, griev-ing, or in pain,
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it Lord, let my heart be good soil, ~where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood. J —_— ’ ——
e wheat that in  dark earth man -y days has lain;
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—— [ p—— 1 T think - ing thatt he would nev-er wake a - gain,
& o — p——| he that for three days in  the grave had lain;
' : ; our touch can  call us back to life a - gain,
When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold, y 8
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warm it with the day. =~ When my heart is lost, lead me on your way. love lives a - gain, that with the dead has  been; i
04 # laid in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen;
A ! ! = ! = e = —— raised from the dead, my liv - ing Lord is seen;
AT ] J 7] o - o u’j—&ﬂ_;}_‘ﬂ fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been;
Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil. 01 P i ; ' 1
— = »
L I I ] =l
! !‘extfHandt Hanson, b. 1950 GOOD SOIL J —_— —_— . |
Music: Handt Hanson P love is come a - gain like wheat a - ris - ing  green. ‘3

Textand music © 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing, Changing Church, Inc.

Text:John MacLeod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958
Music: French carol
Text © Oxford University Press
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Lamb of God
Your Only Son
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1 Your on - ly Son, no sin  to  hide, but you  have
2 Your gift of love we cru - ci - fied. We laughed and
8- was so lost, I should have died, but you  have
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sent him from your side to walk up - on this guilt - y
scorned him as he died. The hum-ble king we named a
brought me to your side to be led by your staff and
Refrain
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sod and to be - come the Lamb of God.
fraud and sac - ri - ficed the Lamb of God. O Lamb of
rod and to be called a lamb of God.

God, sweet Lamb of God, 1 love the ho - ly Lamb of God. Oh,wash me
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in your pre-cious blood, my Je-sus Christ, the Lamb of God.
Text: Twila Paris, b. 1958 YOUR onwy 50N
Music: Twila Paris LM
Text and music © 1985 Straightway Music/Mountain Spring Music
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Create in Me a Clean Heart

Cre - ate
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in me a

clean heart, O God, and

re - new a right
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spir-it ~ with - in  me. Castme not a - way from your pres-ence, and
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take not your Ho - ly Spir - it from me. Re -store to me the
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Text: Psalm 51:10-12

Music: J.A. Freylinghausen, 1670-1739, arr. Harold W. Gilbert
Arr. © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal
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