Opening Hymn “God Loved the World So That He Gave” LSB 571
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l God loved the world so that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus is the ground of faith, Who was made
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3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would in
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav - ing  grace is nigh; His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are  built on  this chief cor - ner -stone.
Word de-clares How we in Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.

5 Ifyou are sick, if death is near, /A6 Glory to God the Father, Son,
This truth your troubled heart can cheer: And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; To You, O blessed Trinity,
That is the firmest ground of faith. Be praise now and eternally!

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day

“All People That on Earth Do Dwell” LSB 791
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1 Al peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the
2 Know that the Lord is God in - deed; With - out our
30 en - ter then His  gates with praise; Ap - proach with
4 For why? The Lord our God is good: His mer - cy
AS To Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, The God whom
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Lord with cheer - ful voice. Him  serve with mirth, His
aid He did us make. We are His folk, He
joy His courts un - to. Praise, laud, and bless His
is for - ev - er sure.  His truth at all times
heav’n and earth a - dore, From us and from the
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praise forth - tell; Come ye be - fore Him and re - joice.
doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.
name al - ways, For it is seem -ly so to do.
firm - ly stood And shall from age to age en - dure.
an - gel host Be  praise and glo-ry ev - er - more.

Text and tune: Public domain



Offering H}mn “Father Most Holy” LSB 504
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1 Fa - thermost ho - ly, mer-ci-ful, and ten - der; Je - sus, our

2 Trin - 1 -ty bless-ed, u-ni-ty un-shak - en, Good-ness un-

3 Mak -er of all things, all Thy crea-tures praise Thee; All for Thy
A4 Lord God Al - might -y, un-to Thee be glo - ry, One in three
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Sav - ior, with the Fa - ther reign - ing; Spir - it of com - fort,
bound -ed, ver -y God of heav - en, Light of the an - gels,
wor - ship were and are cre - at - ed; Now, as we al - so
per - sons, o - ver all ex -alt - ed! Glo - ry we of - fer,
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ad - vo-cate, de - fend - er, Light nev -er wan - ing;
joy of those for - sak - en, Hope of all liv - ing,
wor - ship Thee de - vout - ly, Hear Thou our voic - €s.
praise Thee and a - dore Thee, Now and for-ev - er.

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “O God, O Lotd of Heaven and Earth” LSB 834
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10 God, O Lord of heav’n and earth, Thy liv - ing
2 Our fa - tal will to e - qual Thee, Our reb - el
3 Thou cam - est to our hall of death, O  Christ, to
A4 O Spir - it, who didst once re - store Thy Church that
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fin - ger nev - er wrote That life should be an aim -
will wrought death and night. We seized and used in pride -
breathe our poi-soned air, To drink for wus the dark
it might be a - gain The bring - er of good news
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less mote, A death-ward drift from fu - tle birth.
ful spite Thy  won-drous gift of lib - er - ty.

de - spair That stran-gled our re - luc - tant breath.
to men, Breathe on Thy clo - ven Church once more,
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Thy Word meant life tri - um-phant hurled In splen-dor through
We housed us in this house of doom, Where death had roy -
How beau - ti - ful the feet that trod The  road that leads
That in these gray and lat - ter days There may be those
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Thy  bro - ken world. Since light a - woke and life be - gan,
al scope and room, Un - til Thy ser - wvant, Prince of Peace,
us back to God! How beau-ti - ful the feet that ran

whose life is praise, Each life a high dox - ol - 0 - gy

= | | | r . ~ I8

o ——— — — —— 1
1 [ 1
!

R8s3) ! o & o o
‘-_._‘_________/
Thou hast de -sired Thy life for man.
Breached all its walls for our re - lease.
To bring the great good news to man!
To Fa-ther, Son, and un - to Thee.

Text and tune: © 1967 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



