“God’s Own Child, I Gladly Say It” LSB 594
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1 God’s own child, I glad - ly say it I am bap-tized
2 Sin, dis - turb my soul no long - er: I am bap-tized
3 Sa - tan, hear  this proc - la - ma-tion: 1 am bap-tized
4 Death, you can - not end my glad-ness: 1 am bap-tized
5 There s noth - ing worth com-par - ing To this life-long
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in - to Christ! He, be - cause 1 could not pay it
in - to Christ! | have com - fort € - ven strong-er:
in - to Christ! Drop your wug - ly ac - cu - sa - tion,
in - to Christ! When [ die, I leave all  sad - ness
com - fort sure! O - pen - eyed my grave is star - ing:
[ 9 et fr— \ —— " —] N T f ]
L Il;n | | ] | L I | I Y | | I. I\‘
L —— .
Gave my full re - demp - tion price. Do I need earth’s
Je - sus’ cleans-ing sac - ri- fice. Should a guilt - y
I am not so soon en-ticed. Now that to the
To in - her - it par - a- dise! Though 1 lie in
E - ven there I'll sleep se - cure. Though my flesh a -
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trea - sures man - y? | have one worth
con - science seize me Since my Bap - tism
font I've trav - eled, All your  might has
dust and ash - es Faith’s as - sur - ance
waits its rais - ing, Still my soul con -
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more than an - y That brought  me sal -
did re - lease  me In a dear for -
come un - rav - eled, And, a - gainst your
bright - ly flash - es: Bap - tism has the
tin - ues prais - ing: | am bap - tized
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va - tion free Last - ing to e - ter - mi - ty!
giv. - ing flood, Sprin - kling me with Je - sus’ blood?
tyr - an - ny, God, my Lord, u - nites with me!
strength di - vine To make life im - mor - tal mine.
in - to Christ I'm a child of par - a - dise!

Text: © 1991 Robert E. Voelker. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “Rise, Shine, You People” LSB 825
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1 Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ the Lord has en - tered
2 See how He sends the powrs of e - vil reel - ing;
3 Come, cel - e -brate, your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell how the Fa - ther sent His Son to save us.
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Our hu - man sto - ry; God in Him 1s cen - tered.
He brings us free - dom, light and life and heal - ing.
Your songs and prayers a - gainst the  dark-ness hurl - ing.
Tell of the Son, who life and free-dom gave us.
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He comes to us, by  death and sin sur -
All men and wom - en, who by guilt are
To all the world go out and tell the
Tell how the  Spir - it calls from ev - 'ty
o) . .
[ I | I ! | I I il |
LAY = 1 ;I | 1 = [ & ] Il |
!J I
round - ed, With grace un - bound - ed.
driv. - en, Now are for - giv - en.
sto - Ty Of Je - sus’ glo - 1y
na -  tion His new cre - a - tion.

Text and tune: © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



Offering “All Who Believe and Are Baptized” LSB 601

1 All who be-lieve and are bap-tized Shall see the Lord’s sal - va - tion;
2 With one ac-cord, O God,we pray: Grant us Your Ho - ly Spir - it.
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Bap-tized in-to the death of Christ, They are a new cre-a - tion.
Help us in our in - fir-mi - ty Through Je - sus’ blood and mer - it.
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Through Christ’s re-demp-tion they shall stand A - mong the glo-rious,
Grant us to grow in grace each day That by this sac - ra -

heav’'n - ly  band Of ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion.
ment  we may E - ter - nal life in - her - it

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Holy Spirit, Light Divine” LSB 496
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1 Ho-ly Spir-it, light di- vine, Shine wup - on this heart of mine;
2 Let me see my Sav-ior’s face, Let me all His beau-ties trace;

3 Ho-ly Spir-it,
4 Ho -ly Spir-it,
5 Ho-ly Spir-it,

joy
all

pow’r di - vine,
di - vine,
di - vine,

Cleanse this guilt - y  heart
Cheer this sad-dened heart
Dwell with - in this heart

of mine;
of mine;
of mine;
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Chase the shades of night a - way,
me
me,
set-tled peace, Let it
i - dol throne, Reign su - preme, and reign a - lone.

Show those glo-rious truths to
In Thy mer-cy pit-y
Yield a sa - cred,
Cast down ev - 'ry

Text and tune: Public domain

Turn the dark-ness in - to day.
Whichare on - ly knownto Thee.
From sin’s bond-age set me free.
grow and still in-crease.



