Opening Hymn “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 -1ty ev - er - more.

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day

“Gracious God, You Send Great Blessings” LSB 782
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1 Gra - cious God, You send great bless - ings
2 By Your  Word You formed cre - a - tion
3 In His earth - ly life, our Sav - ior
A 4 Heav'n - ly Fa - ther, may our car - ing
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New each morn - ing all  our days. For Your mer - cies
Filled with crea-tures large and small; As we tend that
Knew the care of faith - ful friends; May our deeds of
Bear the im - print of Your grace; With the Son and
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nev - er end - ing, For Your love we  of - fer praise.
end - less trea - sure May our care en - cir-cle all
ded -1 - ca - tion Of - fer love that nev -er ends.
Ho - ly Spir - it, Praise be  Yours in ev - 'ry place!
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Lord, we pray that we, Your peo-ple Who Your gifts un - num-bered claim,

I—D%I—I—H—m—ﬁj%ﬁhl—lﬂ

e et

Through the shar-ing of Your bless-ings May bring glo-ry to Your name.

Text: © 2004 Gregory J. Wismar. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain

Distribution Hymns

“If God Himself Be for Me” LSB 724
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1 If God Him-self be for me, I may a host de - fy;
21 build on this foun - da - tion, That Je - sus and His blood
3 Christ Je - sus is my splen - dor, My sun, my light, a - lone;
4 He can - celed my of - fens - es, De - liv - ered me from death;
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For  when I pray, be - fore me My foes, con-found - ed, fly.

A - lone are my sal - va - tion, My true, e - ter - nal good.

Were He not my de-fend - er Be - fore God’s judg- ment throne,

He is the Lord who cleans - es My soul from sin through faith.
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If Christ, my head and mas - ter, Be - friend me from a - bove,
With - out Him all that pleas - es Is val - ue - less on earth;
I nev - er shouldfind fa - vor And mer-cy in His sight,
In Him I can be cheer-ful, Cou - ra-geous on my way;
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What foe or what dis -as - ter Can drive me from His love?
The gifts I have from Je - sus A - lone have price-less worth.
But be de-stroyed for -ev - er As dark - ness by the light.
In Him I am not fear - ful Of God’s great Judg-ment Day.
5 For no one can condemn me 8 No danger, thirst, or hunger,
Or set my hope aside; No pain or poverty,
Now hell no more can claim me: No earthly tyrant’s anger
Its fury I deride. Shall ever vanquish me.
No sentence now reproves me, Though earth should break asunder,
No guilt destroys my peace; My fortress You shall be;
For Christ, my Savior, loves me No fire or sword or thunder
And shields me with His grace. Shall sever You from me.
6  Who clings with resolution 9 No angel and no gladness,
To Him whom Satan hates No throne, no pomp, no show,
Must look for persecution; No love, no hate, no sadness,
For him the burden waits No pain, no depth of woe,
Of mock’ry, shame, and losses No scheming, no contrivance,
Heaped on his blameless head; No subtle thing or great
A thousand plagues and crosses Shall draw me from Your guidance
Will be his daily bread. Nor from You separate.
7  From me this is not hidden, 10 My heart with joy is springing;

Yet I am not afraid;
I leave my cares, as bidden,
To whom my vows were paid.
Though life from me be taken
And ev’rything I own,
I trust in You unshaken
And cleave to You alone.

Text and tune: Public domain

I am no longer sad.
My soul is filled with singing;
Your sunshine makes me glad.
The sun that cheers my spirit
Is Jesus Christ, my King;
The heav’n I shall inherit
Makes me rejoice and sing.



“May We Thy Precepts, Lord, Fulfill” LSB 698
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1 May we Thy pre - cepts, Lord, ful - fill And do on
2 So may we join Thy name to bless, Thy grace a -
3 Spir - it of life, of love and peace, U - nite our
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earth our Fa-ther’s will As an - gels do a - bove;
dore, Thy powT con - fess, From sin and strife to flee.
hearts, our joy in - crease, Thy gra-cious help sup - ply.
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Still walk in Christ, the liv - ing way,  With all  Thy
One is our call - ing, one our name, The end of
To each of us the bless - ing give In Chris - tian
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chil-dren and o - bey The law of Chris-tian love.
all our hopesthe same, A  crown of life with Thee.
fel - low - ship to live, 1In joy - ful hope to die.

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Father, We Thank Thee” LSB 652
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l 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
m 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



