
♫♫Hymn lyrics: ♫♫ for September 6, 2020 
Hymns supporting Romans 13:8-14 

 

♫Hymn 1 

WAKE, AWAKE! 
1. Wake, awake, for night is flying; 
the watchmen on the heights are crying: 
Awake, Jerusalem, at last! 
Midnight hears the welcome voices 
and at the thrilling cry rejoices; 
come forth, ye virgins, night is past; 
The Bridegroom comes, awake; 
your lamps with gladness take: 
Alleluia! 
And for his marriage feast prepare, 
for ye must go and meet him there. 
  
2. Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
and all her heart with joy is springing; 
she wakes, she rises from her gloom; 
for her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
the strong in grace, in truth victorious. 
her Star is risen; her Light is come. 
Ah come, thou blessed One, 
God's own beloved Son: 
Alleluia! 
We follow till the halls we see 
where thou hast bid us sup with thee. 
  
Words and Melody by Philip Nicolai, 1599; 
Translation by Catherine Winkworth, 1858 
Harmonization by J.S. Bach, 1731 
 

♫Hymn 2 

CHRISTIAN, RISE AND ACT THY CREED 
1 Christian, rise and act thy creed; 
let your prayer be in your deed; 
Seek the right, perform the true, 
raise your work and life anew. 
  
2 Hearts around thee sink with care, 
you can help their load to bear; 
You can bring inspiring light, 
strengthen them to do the right. 
  
3 Offer others hope and joy, 
and God's worship your employ; 
Giving thanks in humble zeal, 
learning all God's will to feel. 
  
4 Come then, law divine, and reign; 
faith that doubt assails in vain, 
Perfect love bereft of fear, 
born in heaven and radiant here. 
  
Words by F.A. Rollo Russell, 1893 
Music: 13th Century French melody, 
arranged/harmonized in 1850 for “The Parish 
Choir.” 
 

 
♫Hymn 3 

SPIRIT OF JESUS, IF I LOVE MY NEIGHBOR 
1 Spirit of Jesus, if I love my neighbor 
out of my knowledge, leisure, power or wealth, 
help me to understand the shame and anger: 
of helplessness that hates my power to help. 
  
2 And if, when I have answered need with kindness, 
my neighbor rises, wakened from despair, 
keep me from flinching when the cry for justice 
requires of me the changes that I fear. 
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3 If I am hugging safety or possessions, 
uncurl my spirit, as your love prevails, 
to join my neighbors, work for liberation, 
and find my freedom at the mark of nails. 
  
Words by Brian Wren, 1973, Revised 1994 
Music by Jonathan McNair, 1994 
 


