Opening 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 ris - en
0 ¢ .
(™ A _ I I | M| | ' I
' -+
> I I
) o
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,
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Lord, with me a - bide;
here 1 share Your woe;
here with You I  die,
let me faith - ful be,

I shall fol - low where You guide.
Help me there Your joy to know.
There to live with  You on high.
Life e - ter - nal grant to me.

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



Hymn of the Day “Jesus Has Come and Brings Pleasure” LSB 533
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1 Je - sus has come and brings plea - sure e - ter - nal,
2 Je - sus has come! Now see bonds rent a - sun-der!
3 Je - sus has come as the might-y Re - deem-er.
4 Je - sus has come as the King of all glo - ry!
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Al - pha, O - me - ga, Be - gin - ning and End;
Fet - ters of death now dis-solve, dis - ap - pear.
See now the threat - en - ing strong one  dis - armed!
Heav-en and earth, O de - clare His  great pow'r,
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God-head, hu - man - 1 - ty, u - nion su - per - nal,
See Him burst through with a voice as of thun - der!
Je - sus Dbreaks down all the walls of death’s for - tress,
Cap - tur - ing hearts  with the heav-en - ly sto - ry;
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0] great Re - deem-er, You come as our friend!
He sets  us free from our guilt and our fear,

Brings forth the  pris-"ners tri - um -phant, un - harmed.
Wel - come Him now in this fast - fleet - ing  hour!
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Heav-en and earth, now pro - claim this great won - der:
Lifts us from shame to the place of His hon - or.
Sa - tan, you wick - ed one, own now your mas - ter!
Pon - der His love! Take the crown He has for you!
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Je - sus has come and brings plea - sure e - ter - nall
Je - sus has come! Hear the  roll of  God’s thun - der!
Je - sus has come! He, the might -y Re - deem - er!

Je - sus has come! He, the King of all glo - ry!

Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Offering

“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” LSB 426
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1 When 1 sur - vey the won - drous cross On which the
2 For - bid it, that I  should boast Save in the
3 See, from His His hands, His feet Sor - row and
4 Were the whole realm  of na - ture mine, That were a
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Prince  of Glo died, My rich - est gain I
death of Christ, God; All the vain things that
love  flow min - gled down! Did e’er such love  and
trib - ute far small; Love so a - maz - Ing,
[ 4 ‘
[ L f | I I L I JR— | I |
L H = 1 | I I f } I I i : 1‘ 1 | N |
o e e o
count but loss And pour con - tempt on all my pride.
charm me most, 1 - 1 - fice them to His blood.
sor - row meet Or thorns com -pose so rich a crown?
S0 di - vine, De -mands my soul, my life, my all!

Text and tune: Public domain



Distribution Hymns “Triune God, Be Thou Our Stay” LSB 505
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Tri - une God, be Thou our stay; O  let us per-ish nev - er!
1 God the Fa - ther be our stay; O let us per-ish nev - er!
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Cleanse us from our sins, we pray, And grant us life for-ev - er
Cleanse us from our sins, we pray, And grant us life for-ev - er
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Keep us from the e - vil one; Up-hold our faith most ho - ly,
Keep us from the e - vil one; Up-hold our faith most ho - ly,
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And let us trust Thee sole - ly With hum-ble hearts and low - ly.
And let us trust Thee sole - ly With hum-ble hearts and low - ly.
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Let us put God’s ar-mor on, With all true Chris - tians run - ning
Let us put God’s ar-mor on, With all true Chris - tians run - ning
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Our heav’'n-ly race and shun-ning The dev-il’s wiles andcun - ning.
Our heav’'n-1ly race and shun-ning The dev-il’s wiles andcun - ning.
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A-men, a-men! This be done; So sing we, “Al-le - lu - ial”

A-men, a-men! This be done; So sing we, “Al-le - lu - ial”

Text and tune: Public domain



“The Head That Once Was Crowned with Thorns” LSB 532
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1 The Head that once was  crowned with thorns  Is
2 The high - est place that heav’n af - fords Is
3 The Joy of all who dwell a - Dbove, The
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, With
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crowned with glo - ry now; A roy - al d - a -
His, is His by right, The King of kings and
Joy of all be - low To whom He man - i -
all its grace, is giv'n; Their name an ev - er -
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dem a - doms The might - y Vic - tor's  brow.
Lord of lords, And heav’'n’s e - ter - nal Light;
fests His love And grants His name to know.
last - ing name, Their joy the joy of  heav'n.

5 They suffer with their Lord below,

They reign with Him above,
Their profit and their joy to know
The myst’ry of His love.

Text and tune: Public domain

6  The cross He bore is life and health,
Though shame and death to Him:
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth,
Their everlasting theme.



Closing Hymn “God Bless Our Native Land” LSB 965
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1 God bless our na - tive land; Firm may she ev - er stand
2 So shall our prayers a-rise To God a - bove the skies;
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Through storm and night. When the wild tem-pests rave, Rul - er of
On Him we wait. Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guard-ing with
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wind and wave, Do Thou our coun - try save By Thy great might.
watch-ful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry: God save the state!

Text and tune: Public domain



