
Give me the wings of faith to rise 
within the veil, and see 
the saints above, how great their joys, 
how bright their glories be. 
 
Once they were mourning here below, 
and poured out sighs and tears: 
they wrestled hard, as we do now, 
with sins, and doubts and fears. 
 
I ask them whence their victory came: 
they, with united breath, 
ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
their triumph to his death. 
 
They marked the footsteps that he trod, 
his zeal inspired their breast; 
and, following their incarnate God, 
possess the promised rest. 
 
Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
for his own pattern given; 
while the long cloud of witnesses 
show the same path to heaven. 
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Bible Readings 
1 Kings 19:1-4, (5-7), 8-15a  
Psalm 42 and 43  
Galatians 3:23-29  
Luke 8:26-39 

Collect for Easter 5 
God of truth, 
help us to keep your law of love 
and to walk in ways of wisdom, 
that we may find true life 
in Jesus Christ your Son. 
Amen 

Some time ago I saw a picture of an old burned-
out mountain shack. All that remained was the 
chimney...the charred debris of what had been that 
family’s sole possession. In front of this destroyed 
home stood an old grandfather-looking man 
dressed only in his underclothes with a small boy 
clutching a pair of patched overalls. It was evident 
that the child was crying. 
Beneath the picture were the words which the 
artist felt the old man was speaking to the boy. 
They were simple words, yet they presented a 
profound theology and philosophy of life. Those 
words were, "Hush child, God ain’t dead!" That 
vivid picture of that burned - out mountain shack, 
that old man, the weeping child, and those words 
"God ain’t dead" keep returning to my mind. 
Instead of it being a reminder of the despair of life, 
it has come to be a reminder of hope! I need 
reminders that there is hope in this world. In the 
midst of all of life’s troubles and failures, I need 
mental pictures to remind me that all is not lost as 
long as God is alive and in control of His world. 
God is indeed in control.  


