




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 

ŽĨ��ŚƌŝƐƚ�ĂŶĚ�ƚŚĞ�ŵĂŶǇ�ŐŝŌƐ�ƚŚĂƚ�ŚĂǀ Ğ�ďĞĞŶ�Őŝǀ ĞŶ�ƚŽ�ǇŽƵ�Žǀ Ğƌ�ƚŚĞ�ǇĞĂƌƐ͘ ��ĞƚŚĞů͛Ɛ�ĐŚŽŝƌ�ŚĂƐ����������ƉƌĞͲ

ƉĂƌĞĚ�ƚŚŝƐ�ƉƌĞƐĞŶƚĂƟŽŶ�ŽĨ�͞ �ĞůĞďƌĂƚĞ�>ŝĨĞ͟ �ǁ ŝƚŚ�ŚĞĂƌƚƐ�ĨƵůů�ŽĨ�ƚŚĂŶŬƐ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ŵĂŶǇ�ŐŝŌƐ�ǁ Ğ�ŚĂǀ 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 –�ŽƵƌ�ŐŝŌ�ƚŽ�ǇŽƵ�ŽŶ�ƚŚĞ�

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

ĨƌŝĞŶĚ�Ğǀ ĞŶ�ĂŌĞƌ�/�ĚŝĞ͘�, Ğ͛Ɛ�ƚŚĞ�ƐƵŶ�/�ƐŝŶŐ�ŝŶ͘ �, Ğ͛ Ɛ�ƚŚĞ�ƐĞĂ�/�Ɛǁ ŝŵ�ŝŶ͘ �, Ğ͛ Ɛ�ƚŚĞ�ŵŽƵŶƚĂŝŶ�/�Đůŝŵď�ƚŽ�

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 tender-

ůǇ�ŚĂƐ�ŚĞ�ƌĞŐĂƌĚĞĚ�ŵĞ͘ �̂ Ž�ǁ ŽŶĚĞƌŽƵƐůǇ�ŚĂƐ�ŚĞ�ĞǆĂůƚĞĚ�ŵĞ͘��ůů�ŐĞŶĞƌĂƟŽŶƐ�ƐŚĂůů�ĐĂůů�ŵĞ�ďůĞƐƚ͘ �

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 a-

coming 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, Glo-

ry, 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 ůĞ�ůĂƵŐŚŝŶŐ�ĐŚŝůĚ͘ �, ĞůůŽ͕ �:ĞƐƵƐ͘ �t Ğ͛ ǀ Ğ�ďĞĞŶ�ǁ ĂŝƟŶŐ�Ăůů�ƚŚĞ�ǁ ŚŝůĞ�ĨŽƌ�ǇŽƵ�ƚŽ�

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 

ĂŶĚ�Ă�ůŝƩ ůĞ�ĚŽǀ Ğ͘���ůĂƵŐŚ͕ �Ă�ƚĞĂƌ͕�Ă�ƐƚĂƌ�ĂďŽǀ Ğ͘��ĂďǇ�:ĞƐƵƐ͕ �ǁ Ğ�ůŽǀ Ğ�ǇŽƵ�ƐŽ͘ �, ĞůůŽ͕ ��ĂďǇ͘�>ŝƩ ůĞ�

ůĂƵŐŚŝŶŐ�ĐŚŝůĚ͘ �, ĞůůŽ͕ �:ĞƐƵƐ͘ �t Ğ͛ ǀ Ğ�ďĞĞŶ�ǁ ĂŝƟŶŐ�Ăůů�ƚŚĞ�ǁ ŚŝůĞ�ĨŽƌ�ǇŽƵ�ƚŽ�ĐŽŵĞ�ŽƵƌ�ǁ ĂǇ͘�, ĞůůŽ�͕�

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 ĞƌǇ�ƉƌĞƩ Ǉ͘�t Ğ�ĨĞĞů�ŬŝŶĚ�ŽĨ�ƟƌĞĚ�ĂŶĚ�ũƵƐƚ�Ă�ďŝƚ�ŐƌŝƩ Ǉ͘�t Ğ�ĂƌĞ�ƚŚƌĞĞ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͊ �dŚƌĞĞ�ŐƌŝƩǇ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͘ �

dŚƌĞĞ�ǁ ŝƩ Ǉ͕�ŐƌŝƩǇ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͘ �t Ğ�ĂƌĞ�ƚŚƌĞĞ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͊ ��ůƐŽ�ĐĂůůĞĚ�t ŝƐĞ�D ĞŶ͘ �dŚĞƌĞ�ŝƐ�ŶŽ�ƉůĂĐĞ�ǁ Ğ�

ŚĂǀ ĞŶ͛ ƚ�ďĞĞŶ͘ �t Ğ͛ ǀ Ğ�ƉůĂǇĞĚ�Ăůů�ƚŚĞ�ĐŝƟĞƐ�ĂŶĚ�ƚŽǁ ŶƐ�ŝŶ�ƚŚĞ�ǁ ŽƌůĚ͘ �K Ƶƌ�ŚĞĂĚƐ�ĂƌĞ�ĂŶŽŝŶƚĞĚ͕ �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 fore-

ƚŽůĚ͘ �' ŽůĚ�ĂŶĚ�ĨƌĂŶŬŝŶĐĞŶƐĞ�ĂŶĚ�ŵǇƌƌŚ͘ �D ŝŐŚƚǇ�Į ŶĞ�ŐŝŌƐ͊ �zĞƐ͕ �Ɛŝƌ͊ �t Ğ�ƚŚƌĞĞ�ŬŝŶŐƐ�ŽĨ�KƌŝĞŶƚ�

ĂƌĞ�ďĞĂƌŝŶŐ�ŐŝŌƐ�ǁ Ğ�ƚƌĂǀ Ğů�ĂĨĂƌ͘�t Ğ�ĂƌĞ�ƚŚƌĞĞ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͕ �ƚŚƌĞĞ�ǁ ŝƩǇ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͕ �ƚŚƌĞĞ�ŐƌŝƩǇ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͘ �t Ğ�

ĂƌĞ�ƚŚƌĞĞ�ǁ ŝƩ Ǉ͕�ŐƌŝƩ Ǉ͕�ŽŝůǇ͕�ĐƵƌůǇ�ŬŝŶŐƐ͕ �ǇĞƐ�Ɛŝƌ͊

�ŌĞƌ�dŚŝƐ�, Ğ�t ĞŶƚ�:ŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ

�ŌĞƌ�ƚŚŝƐ�ŚĞ�ǁ ĞŶƚ�ũŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŽǁ Ŷ�ƚŽ�ƚŽǁ Ŷ�ĂŶĚ�ǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ�ƚŽ�ǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ͘�WƌŽĐůĂŝŵŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞ�ŐŽŽĚ�

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.

�ŌĞƌ�dŚŝƐ�, Ğ�t ĞŶƚ�:ŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ

�ŌĞƌ�ƚŚŝƐ�ŚĞ�ǁ ĞŶƚ�ũŽƵƌŶĞǇŝŶŐ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŽǁ Ŷ�ƚŽ�ƚŽǁ Ŷ�ĂŶĚ�ǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ�ƚŽ�ǀ ŝůůĂŐĞ͘�WƌŽĐůĂŝŵŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞ�ŐŽŽĚ�

news of the kingdom, the Kingdom of God.

The Lord’s Prayer �ŽŶŐƌĞŐĂƟŽŶ�ũŽŝŶƐ�ƚŚĞ��ŚŽŝƌ

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

ƚŚŽƐĞ�ǁ ŚŽ�ƐŝŶ�ĂŐĂŝŶƐƚ�ƵƐ͘ ��ŶĚ�ůĞĂĚ�ƵƐ�ŶŽƚ�ŝŶƚŽ�ƚĞŵƉƚĂƟŽŶ͘ ��Ƶƚ�ĚĞůŝǀ Ğƌ�ƵƐ�ĨƌŽŵ�Ğǀ ŝů͘�&Žƌ�ƚŚŝŶĞ�ŝƐ�

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

ŽĨ�ŵĞ͕�ƉƌĂǇ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ƟŵĞ�ǁ ŚĞŶ�' ŽĚ͛ Ɛ�Žǁ Ŷ�ǁ ŝůů�ŝƐ�ĚŽŶĞ͘�/Ŷ�ƌĞŵĞŵďƌĂŶĐĞ�ŽĨ�ŵĞ͕�ŚĞĂů�ƚŚĞ�ƐŝĐŬ͘�/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, forsak-

en. 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�̂ ƚĂŶĚƐ�ĂŶĚ�̂ ŝŶŐƐ

>Žǀ Ğ͛Ɛ�ƌĞĚĞĞŵŝŶŐ�ǁ ŽƌŬ�ŝƐ�ĚŽŶĞ͘��ůůĞůƵŝĂ͊ �&ŽƵŐŚƚ�ƚŚĞ�Į ŐŚƚ͕ �ƚŚĞ�ďĂƩ ůĞ�ǁ ŽŶ͕ ��ůůĞůƵŝĂ͊ ��ĞĂƚŚ�ŝŶ�ǀ 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 Ɛ�ĨƌĞĞǁ ŝůů�Žī ĞƌŝŶŐ�ǁ ŝůů�ŐŽ�ƚŽ�ƚŚĞ��ƐƵƉƉŽƌƚ�ŽĨ��ĞƚŚĞů͛Ɛ�ϱϬƚŚ��ŶŶŝǀ ĞƌƐĂƌǇ��ĞůĞďƌĂƟŽŶ�͘
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