Opening Hymn (Hymn of the Month) “Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow” LSB 428
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1 Cross of Je - sus, Cross of sor - TOW,

2 Here the King of all the a - ges,

30 mys - te - rious con - de - scend - ing!

4 Cross of Je - sus, Cross of sor - row,
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Where the blood of Christ was shed,
Throned in light ere worlds  could be,
O a - Dban - don - ment sub - lime!
Where the blood of Christ was shed,
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Per - fect man on thee did suf - fer,
Robed in mor - tal flesh is dy - ing,
Ver - y God Him - self is bear - ing
Per - fect man on thee did suf - fer,
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Per - fect God on thee has bled!
Cru - ci - fied by sin for me.
All the suf - fer - ings of time!
Per - fect God on thee has bled!

Text and tune: Public domain



Canticle

“Sing Praise to the God of Israel” LSB 936
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1 Sing praise to the God of Is - ra - ell  Sing praise for His
2 God spoke by the proph-ets long a - go, His prom-ise on
3 You, child, will go on be - fore the Lord As proph-et, His
4 O bright, ris - ing Sun, now shine on  us In need of il-

vis -1 -ta - tionl Re - deem-ing His peo - ple from their sin,
oath re-call - ing— To A - bra-ham made in for - mer years:
way pre-par - ing; To speak on be - half of God Most High,
lu - mi-na - tion; Come scat - ter the shades of sin  and death
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Ac - com - plish - ing their sal - va - tion, Up - rais - ing a
Of van - quish-ing foes ap - pall - ing, That those He de-
His coun - sel of truth de - clar - ing: Rich mer - cy and
And shat - ter their dom -1 - na - tion. Be guid - ing our
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might-y horn with - in  The house of His ser - vant Da - vid!
liv - ered from their fears Might glad - ly and tru - ly serve  Him.
grace for all where-by In - iq - uvi-ty is for - giv - en.
foot-steps on the path Of peace, in Your pres-ence dawn - ing!

Text: © 1992 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House.
Tune: Public domain

Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



Hymn of the Day “Lord, Thee I Love with All My Heart” LSB 708
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I Lord, Thee 1 Ilove with all my heart; I pray Thee, ne’er from
2 Yea, Lord,’twas Thy rich boun-ty gave My bod - y, soul, and
3 Lord, let at last Thine an - gels come, To A -br’ham’s bos - om
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me de - part, With ten - der mer -cy  cheer me. Earth
all T have In this poor life of la - bor. Lord,
bear me home, That 1 may die un - fear -  ing; And
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has no plea-sure I would share. Yea, heav'n it - self were
grant that I in ev - rty place May glo - 11 - fy Thy
in its nar - row cham -ber keep My bod - y safe in
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void and bare If Thou, Lord, wert not near me. And should my
lav - ish grace And help and serve my neigh - bor. Let no false

peace-ful sleep Un - til Thy re - ap-pear - ing. And then from

heart for  sor-row break, My trust in Thee can noth-ing shake.
doc - trine  me be- guile; Let Sa - tan not my soul de - file.
death a - wak-en me, That these mine eyes with joy may see,
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Thou  art the por - tion I have sought; Thy pre- cious
Give strength and pa - tience un - to me To bear my
0] Son  of God, Thy glo - rious face, My Sav - ior
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blood my soul has bought. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
cross and fol - low Thee. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
and my fount of grace. Lord Je - sus Christ, my prayer at -
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Lord, my God and Lord, For - sake me not! I  trust Thy Word.
Lord, my God and Lord, In death Thy com - fort still af - ford.
tend, my prayer at - tend, And I  will praise Thee with - out end.

Text and tune: Public domain



Offering Hymn “Come, Follow Me,” the Savior Spake” LSB 688
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1 “Come, fol - low Me,” the Sav - ior spake, “All in My
24 am  the light, I light the way, A god - ly
3 “My heart a-bounds in low - 1i - ness, My  soul with
4“1 teach you how to shun and flee What harms your
5 Then let us fol - low Christ, our Lord, And take the
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way a - bid - ing; De - ny your-selves, the world for-sake,
life  dis - play - ing; I bid you walk as in the day;
love is glow - ing; And gra - cious words My lips ex-press,
soul’s sal - va - tion, Your heart from ev - ’'ry guile to free,
cross ap-point - ed And, firm - ly «cling - ing to HisWord,
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O - bey My call and guid - ing. O bear the cross, what-
I keep your feet from stray - ing. 1 am  the way, and
With meek-ness o - ver-flow - ing. My  heart, My mind, My
From sin and its temp - ta - tion. I am  the ref - uge
In suf - f'ring be un-daunt - ed. For those who bear the
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e’er be -tide, Take My ex-am - ple for your guide.
well I show How you must so - journ here be - low.
strength, My all, To God I yield, on Him I call.
of the soul And lead you to your heav'n - ly  goal”
bat - tle’sstrain The crown ofheav’n - ly life ob - tain.

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus” LSB 685
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1 Let us ev - er walk with Je - sus, Fol - low His ex -
2 Let us suf - fer here with Je - sus  And with pa - tience
3 Let us glad - ly die with Je - sus. Since by death He
4 Let us al - so live with Je - sus. He has s - en
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am - ple pure, Through a world that would de-ceive us And to
bear our cross. Joy will fol - low all our sad-ness; Where He
con - quered death, He will free us from de-struc-tion, Give to
from the dead That to life we may a-wak-en. Je - sus,
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sin our  spir-its lure. On - ward in His foot-steps tread-ing,
is, there is no loss. Though to - day we sow no laugh-ter,
us im - mor-tal breath. Let us mor - ti - fy all pas-sion
You are  now our head. We are Your own liv - ing mem-bers;
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Pil - grims here, our home a - bove, Full of faith and
We shall reap ce - les - tial joy; All  dis - com - forts
That would lead  us in - to sin; And the grave that
Where You live, there we shall be In  Your pres - ence

hope and love, Let wus do the  Fa-ther’s bid-ding. Faith-ful
that an-noy  Shall give way to mirth here - af - ter.  Je - sus,
shuts us in Shall but prove the gate to heav-en. Je - sus,
con - stant - ly, Liv - ing there with You for -ev - er. Je - sus,

Lord, with me a - bide; 1 shall fol - low where You guide.
here 1 share Your woe; Help me there Your joy to know.
here with You I die, There to live with You on high.

let me faith - ful be, Life e - ter - nal grant to me.

Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Tune: Public domain



