
Entrance Hymn:  Lutheran Book of Worship 

515  How Marvelous God’s Greatness 

 

How marvelous God's greatness! 

How glorious His might! 

To this the world bears witness 

in wonders day and night - 

in form of flow'r and snowflake, 

in morn's resplendent birth, 

in afterglow at even, 

in sky and sea and earth. 

 

Each tiny flow'ret whispers 

the great life-giver's name; 

the mighty mountain masses 

His majesty proclaim; 

the hollow vales are hymning 

God's shelter for His own; 

the snowcapped peaks are pointing 

to God's almighty throne. 

 

The ocean's vast abysses 

in one grand psalm record 

the deep mysterious counsels 

and mercies of the Lord; 

the icy waves of winter 

are thund'ring on the strand; 

and grief's chill stream is guided 

by God's all gracious hand. 

 

The starry hosts are singing 

through all the light-strewn sky 

of God's majestic temple 

and palace courts on high; 

when in these outer chambers 

such glory gilds the night, 

O, what transcendent brightness 

is God's eternal light! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hymn of the Day:  Lutheran Book of 

Worship 467  Eternal Father, Strong to Save 

 

Eternal Father, strong to save, 

Whose arm has bound the restless wave, 

Who bade the mighty ocean deep 

Its own appointed limits keep: 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

 

O Savior, whose almighty word 

The winds and waves submissive heard, 

Who walked upon the foaming deep, 

And calm amid the rage did sleep: 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

 

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood 

Upon the chaos wild and rude, 

And bid its angry tumult cease, 

And give, for wild confusion, peace: 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

 

O Trinity of love and pow'r, 

All trav'lers guard in danger's hour; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go; 

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 

Glad hymns and praise from land and sea. 
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Communion Hymn: Lutheran Book of 

Worship 333  Lord, Take My Hand and 

Lead Me 

 

Lord, take my hand and lead me 

Upon life’s way; 

Direct, protect, and feed me 

From day to day. 

Without your grace and favor  

I go astray; 

So take my hand, O Savior, 

And lead the way. 

 

Lord, when the tempest rages,  

I need not fear; 

For you, the Rock of ages,  

Are always near. 

Close by your side abiding,  

I fear no foe. 

For when your hand is guiding, 

In peace I go. 

 

Lord, when the shadows lengthen 

And night has come, 

I know that you will strengthen 

My steps toward home. 

And nothing can impede me, 

O blessed Friend! 

So, take my hand and lead me 

Unto the end. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Closing Hymn:  Lutheran Book of Worship 

532  How Great Thou Art 

 

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome 

wonder 

Consider all the worlds thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy pow’r throughout the universe 

displayed: 

 

Refrain 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 

How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and forest glades I 

wander,  

I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

When I look down from lofty mountain 

grandeur 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle 

breeze; 

Refrain 

 

But when I think that God, his Son not 

sparing, 

Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in. 

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing 

He bled and died to take away my sin; 

Refrain 

 

When Christ shall come, with shout of 

acclamation, 

And take me home, what joy shall fill my 

heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim, “My God, how great 

thou art!” 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 


