CELEBRATE LIFE!
By Buryl Red and Lyrics by Ragan Courtney
As you prepare your hearts to “Celebrate Life” with the choir, we invited you to reﬂect on the life
ŽĨŚƌŝƐƚĂŶĚƚŚĞŵĂŶǇŐŝŌƐƚŚĂƚŚĂǀ ĞďĞĞŶŐŝǀ ĞŶƚŽǇŽƵŽǀ ĞƌƚŚĞǇĞĂƌƐ͘ ĞƚŚĞů͛ƐĐŚŽŝƌŚĂƐƉƌĞͲ
ƉĂƌĞĚƚŚŝƐƉƌĞƐĞŶƚĂƟŽŶŽĨ͞ ĞůĞďƌĂƚĞ>ŝĨĞ͟ ǁ ŝƚŚŚĞĂƌƚƐĨƵůůŽĨƚŚĂŶŬƐĨŽƌƚŚĞŵĂŶǇŐŝŌƐǁ ĞŚĂǀ Ğ
been given over the years in our music program here at Bethel. We are grateful for the
opportunity to present this inspiring work by Buryl Red & Ragan Courtney –ŽƵƌŐŝŌƚŽǇŽƵŽŶƚŚĞ
50th anniversary of this community of faith.

Prelude

Liz Guevel

Prepare A Way for the Lord
Prepare a way for the Lord! Clear a straight path for Him. Prepare His way! Prepare a way, a
way for the Lord! For He cometh! He cometh, prepare His way!
The Truth Shall Make You Free
He’s the wind I soar on. He’s the grass I run through. He’s the one I turn to when I have to laugh
or cry. He’s the light of my world. He’s my priceless pearl. He’s my answer to why He’s my
ĨƌŝĞŶĚĞǀ ĞŶĂŌĞƌ/ĚŝĞ͘ , Ğ͛ ƐƚŚĞƐƵŶ/ƐŝŶŐŝŶ͘ , Ğ͛ ƐƚŚĞƐĞĂ/Ɛǁ ŝŵŝŶ͘ , Ğ͛ ƐƚŚĞŵŽƵŶƚĂŝŶ/ĐůŝŵďƚŽ
when I want to reach a new high. Jesus, my Lord. Of all the things he said to me, the best was
truth shall make you free. You shall know the truth. And the truth shall make you free. You shall
know the truth. And love is the proof that the truth shall make you free.
Hail, O Blessed One

Stan Niederhauser

Hail, O blessed one! The Lord is with you. Blessed are you among women. For you have found
favor with God. And you shall bring forth a son. And you shall call him Jesus. Forever, Jesus.
And of his Kingdom there shall be no end. Hail, O blessed one. The Lord is with you.
Song of Mary

Jessica Faust

Sing, my soul. The greatness of the Lord, Rejoice, my spirit. Rejoice in God my Savior. So tenderůǇŚĂƐŚĞƌĞŐĂƌĚĞĚŵĞ͘ ^Žǁ ŽŶĚĞƌŽƵƐůǇŚĂƐŚĞĞǆĂůƚĞĚŵĞ͘ ůůŐĞŶĞƌĂƟŽŶƐƐŚĂůůĐĂůůŵĞďůĞƐƚ͘ 
His name, his name is holy. He is the mighty one. His mercy is ever sure. Sing my soul. The
greatness of the Lord.

There is a Great Joy Coming

Don Eversmeyer

Be not afraid. I have good news for you. There is a great joy a-coming. There is a great joy acoming to the whole people, my Lord. Glory, Glory, Glory! Glory be to God in the highest.
Peace, good will towards to men. Today in the city of David, a Savior is born. Glory, Glory,
Glory! Glory be to God in the highest. Peace, good will towards men, He shall be called
mighty Jesus. He shall be called mighty Jesus, the King of Kings. And Lord of lords. Glory, Glory, Glory! Glory be to God in the highest. Peace, good will towards men. And on earth Peace,
good will towards men.
Hello, Baby
, ĞůůŽ͕ ĂďǇ͘>ŝƩ ůĞůĂƵŐŚŝŶŐĐŚŝůĚ͘ , ĞůůŽ͕ :ĞƐƵƐ͘ t Ğ͛ ǀ ĞďĞĞŶǁ ĂŝƟŶŐĂůůƚŚĞǁ ŚŝůĞĨŽƌǇŽƵƚŽ
come our way. Hello, Baby. Look at your mother smile. Hello Jesus. We’ve been hoping all the
while you would come today. Millions of angels in the skies shine like the truth that’s in your
eyes. Oh, ﬁlled with promises of peace and love. Promises of peace and love. An olive branch
ĂŶĚĂůŝƩ ůĞĚŽǀ Ğ͘ ůĂƵŐŚ͕ ĂƚĞĂƌ͕ ĂƐƚĂƌĂďŽǀ Ğ͘ ĂďǇ:ĞƐƵƐ͕ ǁ ĞůŽǀ ĞǇŽƵƐŽ͘ , ĞůůŽ͕ ĂďǇ͘>ŝƩ ůĞ
ůĂƵŐŚŝŶŐĐŚŝůĚ͘ , ĞůůŽ͕ :ĞƐƵƐ͘ t Ğ͛ ǀ ĞďĞĞŶǁ ĂŝƟŶŐĂůůƚŚĞǁ ŚŝůĞĨŽƌǇŽƵƚŽĐŽŵĞŽƵƌǁ ĂǇ͘, ĞůůŽ͕
Baby. Hello, Jesus.
The Three Kings
We are three kings! We are loaded with shiny things. We rode on three camels that aren’t
ǀ ĞƌǇƉƌĞƩ Ǉ͘t ĞĨĞĞůŬŝŶĚŽĨƟƌĞĚĂŶĚũƵƐƚĂďŝƚŐƌŝƩ Ǉ͘t ĞĂƌĞƚŚƌĞĞŬŝŶŐƐ͊ dŚƌĞĞŐƌŝƩ ǇŬŝŶŐƐ͘ 
dŚƌĞĞǁ ŝƩ Ǉ͕ŐƌŝƩ ǇŬŝŶŐƐ͘ t ĞĂƌĞƚŚƌĞĞŬŝŶŐƐ͊ ůƐŽĐĂůůĞĚt ŝƐĞD ĞŶ͘ dŚĞƌĞŝƐŶŽƉůĂĐĞǁ Ğ
ŚĂǀ ĞŶ͛ ƚďĞĞŶ͘ t Ğ͛ ǀ ĞƉůĂǇĞĚĂůůƚŚĞĐŝƟĞƐĂŶĚƚŽǁ ŶƐŝŶƚŚĞǁ ŽƌůĚ͘ K ƵƌŚĞĂĚƐĂƌĞĂŶŽŝŶƚĞĚ͕ ŽƵƌ
beards are curled. We are three kings. Three oily kings, Three curly kings. Three oily, curly
kings. We are three kings. I have gold! I have frankincense. I have myrrh. Gold, frankincense
and myrrh. These are what we bring to the baby King. Gold and myrrh and frankincense. To
show our love which is intense. Myrrh and frankincense and gold. For the king who was foreƚŽůĚ͘ ' ŽůĚĂŶĚĨƌĂŶŬŝŶĐĞŶƐĞĂŶĚŵǇƌƌŚ͘ D ŝŐŚƚǇĮ ŶĞŐŝŌƐ͊ zĞƐ͕ Ɛŝƌ͊ t ĞƚŚƌĞĞŬŝŶŐƐŽĨK ƌŝĞŶƚ
ĂƌĞďĞĂƌŝŶŐŐŝŌƐǁ ĞƚƌĂǀ ĞůĂĨĂƌ͘ t ĞĂƌĞƚŚƌĞĞŬŝŶŐƐ͕ ƚŚƌĞĞǁ ŝƩ ǇŬŝŶŐƐ͕ ƚŚƌĞĞŐƌŝƩ ǇŬŝŶŐƐ͘ t Ğ
ĂƌĞƚŚƌĞĞǁ ŝƩ Ǉ͕ŐƌŝƩ Ǉ͕ŽŝůǇ͕ĐƵƌůǇŬŝŶŐƐ͕ ǇĞƐƐŝƌ͊
ŌĞƌdŚŝƐ, Ğt ĞŶƚ:ŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ
ŌĞƌƚŚŝƐŚĞǁ ĞŶƚũŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐĨƌŽŵƚŽǁ ŶƚŽƚŽǁ ŶĂŶĚǀ ŝůůĂŐĞƚŽǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ͘ WƌŽĐůĂŝŵŝŶŐƚŚĞŐŽŽĚ
news of the kingdom, the Kingdom of God.

I Quietly Turned to You

Randa Niederhauser

There was nowhere else to turn. And nowhere else to go. My body knew all the pain a body can
know. When I quietly turned to you. I quietly turned to you. Help of the helpless, I turned to you.
When no one else could help. And no one else could hear my cries full of anguish, my cries full of
fear, Then quietly turned to you. Hope of the hopeless, I turned to you. I saw you standing there.
I saw the beauty from you beaming. I saw the peace, the joy, the perfect love that could be. I saw
you standing there. I thought that I was surely dreaming. For suddenly warmth and love and joy
were shining through me. As you quietly turned to me. You quietly turned to me. Friend of the
friendless. You turned to me. Now I know such perfect peace. I feel such sweet release. Your love
let me live again. Your love set me free. Help of the helpless, friend of the friendless, I quietly
turned to you, and you turned to me.
ŌĞƌdŚŝƐ, Ğt ĞŶƚ:ŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ
ŌĞƌƚŚŝƐŚĞǁ ĞŶƚũŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐĨƌŽŵƚŽǁ ŶƚŽƚŽǁ ŶĂŶĚǀ ŝůůĂŐĞƚŽǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ͘ WƌŽĐůĂŝŵŝŶŐƚŚĞŐŽŽĚ
news of the kingdom, the Kingdom of God.
The Lord’s Prayer

ŽŶŐƌĞŐĂƟŽŶũŽŝŶƐƚŚĞŚŽŝƌ

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done. On
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our sins as we forgive
ƚŚŽƐĞǁ ŚŽƐŝŶĂŐĂŝŶƐƚƵƐ͘ ŶĚůĞĂĚƵƐŶŽƚŝŶƚŽƚĞŵƉƚĂƟŽŶ͘ ƵƚĚĞůŝǀ ĞƌƵƐĨƌŽŵĞǀ ŝů͘&ŽƌƚŚŝŶĞŝƐ
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory forever. Amen.
In Remembrance
In remembrance of me, eat this bread. In remembrance of me, drink this wine. In remembrance
ŽĨŵĞ͕ ƉƌĂǇĨŽƌƚŚĞƟŵĞǁ ŚĞŶ' ŽĚ͛ ƐŽǁ Ŷǁ ŝůůŝƐĚŽŶĞ͘ /ŶƌĞŵĞŵďƌĂŶĐĞŽĨŵĞ͕ ŚĞĂůƚŚĞƐŝĐŬ͘ /Ŷ
remembrance of me, feed the poor. In remembrance of me, open the door and let your brother
in. Take, eat, and be comforted. Drink and remember, too. That this is my body and precious
blood shed for you. In remembrance of me, search for truth. In remembrance of me, always love.
In remembrance of me, don’t look above. But in your heart for God. Do this in remembrance of
me.
Carry Him Gently

Susan Schindler

Carry him gently, my baby. Carry him gently, my child. Carry him far from suﬀ’ring. Let him rest,
let him rest for awhile. I gave him love as a baby. I share his joy as a child. He died alone, forsaken. Let him rest, let him rest for awhile, Oh, Jesus, your life is unending. Oh, Jesus, my Lord. Even

death can’t take you away. Oh, Jesus, our faith is unbending. Oh, Jesus my Lord; for you are the
truth and way. Carry him quickly, my baby. Carry him quickly, my son. Carry him far from
suﬀ’ring. His work is done.
He is Alive
He is alive! He is alive! He is aliveand he’s shown me the way. He gives me joy to begin ev’ry day.
He is alive and he’s opened the door. He gives me hope to live life evermore. He is alive and so I
celebrate. This is the story that I must relate. He is alive and I love him. I am alive and he loves
me. He is alive! He is alive! Hallelujah! Halle, Hallelujah. He is alive and I love him. I am alive and
he loves me.
Easter Hymn

ŽŶŐƌĞŐĂƟŽŶ^ƚĂŶĚƐĂŶĚ^ŝŶŐƐ

>Žǀ Ğ͛ ƐƌĞĚĞĞŵŝŶŐǁ ŽƌŬŝƐĚŽŶĞ͘ ůůĞůƵŝĂ͊ &ŽƵŐŚƚƚŚĞĮ ŐŚƚ͕ ƚŚĞďĂƩ ůĞǁ ŽŶ͕ ůůĞůƵŝĂ͊ ĞĂƚŚŝŶǀ ĂŝŶ
forbids him rise, Alleluia! Christ hath opened paradise. Alleluia! Soar we now where Christ has led.
Alleluia! Following our exalted head. Alleluia! Made like him, like him we rise. Alleluia! Ours the
cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!
Christ Oﬀers Life

Rev. Karen Aitkens

Prayer for Peace
Make me an instrument of thy peace, Lord, of thy peace. Where there is hatred let me sow love;
Where there is injury, pardon; doubt, faith; despair, hope; darkness, light; sadness, joy. Pardon,
faith; hope, light and joy, love. Make me an instrument of thy peace. Lord, of thy peace. Lord, of
thy peace. Of thy peace.
Postlude

Liz Guevel

dŽŶŝŐŚƚ͛ ƐĨƌĞĞǁ ŝůůŽī ĞƌŝŶŐǁ ŝůůŐŽƚŽƚŚĞƐƵƉƉŽƌƚŽĨĞƚŚĞů͛ƐϱϬƚŚŶŶŝǀ ĞƌƐĂƌǇĞůĞďƌĂƟŽŶ͘
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