LH 8
Rise, children of the kingdom


Tune: Auf, auf, ihr Reichsgenossen

1
Rise, children of the kingdom,


the King is drawing near;


with joy arise and greet him;


the Lord will soon appear.


All Christian people, come:


your praise and honour bring him,


and loud hosannas sing him,


your hearts on fire with love.

2
Arise, you grieving mourners,


the King is very near;


away with grief and sorrow,


your helper now is here.


For he is seen and heard


and brings us his salvation,


so rich in consolation,


in sacrament and word.

3
Arise, all you downhearted,


the King is almost here;


your misery has ended,


the morning star appears.


The Lord will give you joy;


though troubles now distress you,


with comfort he will bless you,


and even death destroy.

4
Arise, you poor and needy,


the King provides for you;


he comes to grant you riches


in mercies ever new.


The birds enjoy his care,


so surely he will feed you;


and what he knows is needful


he's able to prepare.

5
How richly, Lord, you bless us,


yourself made poor and weak!


What love beyond expression


that can us sinners seek!


For this, O Lord, will we


our joyful praises bring you


and loud hosannas sing you


and always grateful be.
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