Opening Hymn “Church of God, Elect and Glorious” LSB 646
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1 Church of God, e - lect and glo-rious, Ho - Iy
2 God has called you out of  dark-ness In - to
3 Once you were an al - ien peo -ple, Strang - ers
4 Church of God, e - lect and ho - ly, Be the
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na - ton, cho - sen race; Called as God’s own
His most mar - v’lous light; Brought His truth to
to God’s heart of love; But He brought you
peo - ple He in - tends; Strong in  faith and
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spe - cial peo-ple, Roy - al priests and  heirs of
life with - in you, Turned your blind - ness in - to
home in  mer-cy, Cit - i - zens of heav’n a -
swift to an-swer Each com - mand your Mas - ter
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grace: Know the pur - pose of your call-ing,
sight. Let your light S0 shine a - round you
bove. Let His love flow out to oth - ers,
sends: Roy - al opriests, ful - fill your call -ing
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Show to all His might - y deeds; Tell of love that
That God’s name is glo - ri - fied And all find fresh
Let them feel a Fa - ther’s care; That they too may
Through your sac - 1 - fice and prayer; Give your lives in
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knows no lim - its, Grace that meets all hu - man needs.
hope and pur- pose In Christ Je - sus cru - ci - fied.
know His wel-come And  His count - less bless - ings share.
joy - ful ser-vice—  Sing His praise, His love de - clare.

Text: © 1982 The Jubilate Group, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514

Tune: © 1942, renewed 1970 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



“From God Can Nothing Move Me” LSB 713
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1 From God
2 When those whom [
3 The Lord my life ar - rang - es;
4 Each day at His good plea - sure

can noth-ing move me;
re - gard - ed

[
He will not step a - side
As  trust - wor - thy and sure
Who can His work de - stroy?
God’s gra - cious will is done.

0 | ; ; . .
g 1 F I | | 1 T ] ] I | | 1 |
I — o
But gent - ly will re-prove me And be my con-stantguide.
Have long from me de - part - ed, God’s grace shall still en - dure.
In His good time He chang - es All sor-row in - to joy.
He sent His great-est trea - sure In Je - sus Christ, His Son.
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He stretch-es out His hand In eve - ning and in morn - ing,
He res - cues me from sin  And breaks the chains that bind me.
So let me then be still: My bod - y, soul, and spir - it
He ev - 'ry gift im-parts. The bread of earth and heav - en
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My life with grace a - dorn-ing Wher-ev - er [ may stand.

I leave death’s fear be - hind me;

His ten - der care in -
Are by His kind-ness
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her - it
giv - en.

His peace I have with - in.
Ac - cord-ing to His will
Praise Him with thank - ful hearts!

“From God Can Nothing Move Me” LSB 713

— T t -

[

| 108

—

D e . e
U I

5 Praise God with ac - cla -
6 Yet e - venthough I
A7 For thus the Fa - ther willed it,
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ma - tion And in His gifts re - joice.

suf - fer

The world’s un - pleas-ant - ness,
Who fash-ioned us from clay;
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Each day finds its vo - ca - tion Re - spond-ing to His voice.
And though the days growrough - er
And His own Son ful-filled it

And bring me great dis - tress,
And brought e - ter - nal day.

Soon years on earth are past; But

That day of bliss di- vine,

The Spir - it now has come, To

1
time we spend ex-press - ing

Which knows no end or mea - sure,

us true faith has giv - en;
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The love of Godbringsbless-ing That will for - ev - er last!
And Christ, who is my plea-sure, For - ev - er shall be mine.
He leads wus home to heav-en. O  praise the Three in One!

Text (sts. 5, 7): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House; (st. 6): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514

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 - el! 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 -
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vis - 1 - ta tion! 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

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. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514

Tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “In Thee Is Gladness” LSB 818
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1 In Thee is glad - ness A - mid all sad - ness, Je - sus,
2 Since He 1S ours,__  We fear no pow - ers, Not of
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sun - shine of my heart. By Thee are giv - en The gifts of
earth nor sin nor death. He sees and bless - es In worst dis -
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heav-en, Thou the true Re-deem - er art. Our  souls Thou
tress -es; He can change them with a breath. Where-fore the
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wak -est, Our bonds Thou break - est; Who trusts Thee sure - ly Has built se-
sto - ry Tell of His glo - ry With hearts and voic - es; All heav’'n re-

cure-ly; He stands for - ev - err Al-le-lu - ial Our hearts are
joic -es In Him for - ev - er: Al-le-lu - ia! We shout for
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pin - ing To see Thy shin - ing, Dy - ing or liv - ing
glad - ness, Tri-umph o’er sad - ness, Love Him and praise Him
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To Thee are cleav - ing; Naught can us sev - er: Al-le-1lu-ia!
And still shall raise Him Glad hymns for - ev - er: Al-le-lu -ia!

Text and tune: Public domain



