Opening Hymn “Glorious Things of You Are Spoken” LSB 648
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1 Glo - rious things of you are spo-ken, Zi - on, cit - vy
2 See, the streams of liv - ing wa - ters, Spring-ing from e -
3 Round each hab - i - ta - tion hov-ring, See the cloud and
4 Sav - ior, since of Zi-on's cit -y I through grace a
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of our God; He whose word can-not be bro - ken Formed you
ter - nal love, Well sup - ply your sons and daugh-ters And all
fire ap - pear For a glo-ry and a cov - ring, Show - ing
mem-ber am, Let the world de-ride or pit - y, I will
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for His own a - bode. On the Rock of A - ges found-ed,
fear of want re - move. Who can faint while such a riv - er
that the Lord is near. Thus de -riv - ing from their ban - ner
glo-ry in  Your name. Fad - ing are the world’s vain plea-sures,
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What can shake your sure re- pose? With sal - va - tion’s
Ev - er  will their thirst as-suage? Grace, which like  the
Light by night and shade by day, Safe they feed up -
All  their boast - ed pomp and show; Sol - id joys and
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walls sur-round - ed, You may smile at all
Lord, the giv - er, Nev - er fails from age
on  the man - na Which God gives them on
last - ing trea - sures None but Zi - on’s

Text and tune: Public domain

your foes.
to age.
their  way.

chil - dren know.



Hymn of the Day “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 1Is 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. Qur  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-
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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-lu -ia!
And still shall raise Him Glad hymns for - ev - er: Al-le-1lu-ia!

Text and tune: Public domain



Offering Hymn “O Living Bread from Heaven” LSB 642
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1 O liv - ing Bread from heav - en, How well You
2 My Lord, You here have led me To this most
3 You gave me all I want - ed; This  food can
4 Lord, grant me then, thus strength - ened With heav’n - ly
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feed Your guest! The gifts that You have giv - en
ho - ly place And with Your - self have fed me
death de - stroy. And You have free - ly grant - ed
food, while here My course on earth is length - ened,
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Have filled my heart  with rest. Oh, won - drous food of
The trea - sures of Your grace; For You have free - ly
The cup of end - less joy. My Lord, I do not
To serve with ho - ly fear. And when You call my
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bless - ing, Oh, cup that heals our woes! My heart, this
giv. - en What earth could nev - er buy, The bread of
mer - it The fa - vor You have shown, And all my
spir - it To leave this world be - low, I en - ter,
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gift pos - sess - ing, With prais-es o - ver - flows.
life from heav - en, That now I shall not die.
soul and spir - it Bow down be-fore Your throne.
through Your mer - it, Where joys un - min- gled flow.

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Father, We Thank Thee” LSB 652
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I Fa - ther, we thank Thee who hast plant - ed  Thy ho - ly

2 Watch o’er Thy Church, O Lord, in mer - cy, Save it from
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name with - in our  hearts.  Knowl - edge and faith and life im -
e - vil, guard it still, Per - fect it in Thy love, u -
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mor - tal Je - sus, Thy Son, to us im - parts.
nite it, Cleansed and con-formed un - to  Thy will.
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Thou, Lord, didst make  all for Thy plea - sure, Didst
As grain, once scat - tered on the hill - sides, Was
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give us food for all our days, Giv - ing in Christ the
in this bro-ken bread made one, So from all lands Thy
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Bread e - ter - nal; Thine is the pow’r, be Thine the praise.

Church be gath-ered In - to Thy king-dom by Thy Son.

Text: © The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Tune: Public domain



