Opening Hymn “Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty” LSB 901
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10 - pen now thy gates of beau-ty; Zi - on, let me
2 Gra - cious God, I come be - fore Thee; Come Thou al - so
3 Here Thy praise is glad - ly chant-ed; Here Thy seed is
4 Thou my faith in - crease and quick-en; Let me keep Thy
5 Speak, O God, and I  will hear Thee; Let Thy will be
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en - ter there, Where my soul in joy - ful du - ty
un - to me. Where we find Thee and a - dore Thee,
du - ly sown. Let my soul, where it is  plant - ed,
gift di - vine, How - so-e’er temp - ta - tions thick - en;
done in - deed. May I  un - dis - turbed draw near Thee
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Waits for Him who an - SWers prayer. Oh, how bless-ed
There a heav’'n on earth must be. To my heart, O
Bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone, So that all I
May Thy Word still oer me shine As my guid-ing
While Thou dost Thy peo - ple feed. Here of life the
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is this  place, Filled with sol - ace, light, and grace!
en - ter  Thou; Let it be Thy tem - ple now!
hear may be Fruit - ful un - to life in  me.
star through life, As my com - fort in all strife
foun - tain  flows; Here is balm for all our woes

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “When in the Hour of Deepest Need” LSB 615
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I When in the hour of deep - est need We know not
2 Then is our com - fort this a - lone That we may
3 For You have prom-ised, Lord, to heed Your chil-dren’s
4 And so we come, O God, to - day And all our
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where to look for  aid; When  days and nights of
meet be - fore Your throne; To You, O faith - ful
cries in time of need Through Him whose name a -
woes be - fore You lay; For sore - ly tried, cast
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anx - ious thought No help or coun-sel yet have  brought,
God, we cry For res-cue in our mis - er - .
lone is great, Qur Sav-ior and our ad - vo - cate.
down, we stand, Per - plexed by fears on ev - 'ry hand.

5 O from our sins, Lord, turn Your face; 6 So we with all our hearts each day
Absolve us through Your boundless grace. To You our glad thanksgiving pay,
Be with us in our anguish still; Then walk obedient to Your Word,
Free us at last from ev’ry ill. And now and ever praise You, Lord.

Text and tune: Public domain
Distribution Hymns “Lord Jesus Christ, Life-Giving Bread” LSB 625
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, life - giv - ing bread, May I in grace
2 To  pas-tures green, Lord, safe - ly guide, To rest - ful wa -
3 0 bread of heav'n, my soul’s de-light, For full and free
41 do not mer - it fa - vor, Lord, My weight of sin
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pos - sess  You. Let me with ho - ly food be fed,
ters lead me; Your ta - ble well for me pro - vide,
re - mis - sion I come with prayer be - fore Your sight
would  break me; In all my guilt - y heart’s dis - cord,
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In hun - ger 1 ad - dress You. Pre - pare me well
Your wound-ed hand now feed me. Though wea-ry, sin -
In sor - row and con - tri - tion. Your righ-teous - ness,

O Lord, do not for - sake me. In my dis - tress
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for You, O Lord, And, hum-bly by my  prayer im - plored,
ful, sick, and weak, Ref - uge in You a - lone 1 seek,
Lord, cov - er me That I re-ceive You wor - thi - ly,
this com-forts me That You re-ceive me gra-cious - ly,
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Give me Your grace and mer - cy.
To  share Your cup of heal - ing.
As - sured of Your full par - don.
O Christ, my Lord of mer - cy!
Text and tune: Public domain
“Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation” LSB 909
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I Christ is made the sure foun - da - tion, Christ, our head and
2 To this tem - ple, where we call You, Come, O Lord of
3 Grant, we pray, to all Your faith - ful All the gifts they
A 4 Praise and hon - or to the Fa-ther, Praise and hon - or
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cor - ner - stone, Cho - sen of the Lord and pre - cious,
hosts, and stay; Come with all Your lov - ing-kind - ness,
ask to gain; What they gain from You, for - ev - er
to the Son, Praise and hon - or to the Spir - it,
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Bind - ing all the Church in one; Ho - ly Zi - on’s
Hear Your peo - ple as they pray; And Your full - est
With the bless - ed to re - tain; And here - af - ter
Ev - er three and ev - er one: One in might and

[0
A ——1 — | ! —— I ] i
o, By B B S S R ——— |
o . = P
help for-ev - er And our con - fi- dence a - lone.
ben - e - dic - tion Shed with - in these walls to - day.
in Your glo - ry Ev - er- more with  You to reign.
one in glo - ry While un-end - ing a - ges run!

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “We Praise You and Acknowledge You, O God” LSB 941
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I We praise You and ac-knowl-edge You, O God, to be the Lord,
2 The band of the a - pos - tles in glo - ry sing Your praise;
3 You, Christ, are King of glo - ry, the ev - er-last-ing Son,
4 You it in splen-did glo - ry, en-throned at God’s right hand,

The Fa-ther ev - er-last - ing, by all the earth a - dored.
The fel - low - ship of proph -ets their death-less voic - es raise.
Yet You, with bound-less love, sought to  res-cue ev - 'ry - one:
Up - hold - ing earth and heav - en by forc-es You com-mand.
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To You all an-gel pow-ers cry a-loud, the heav-ens sing,
The mar - tyrs of Your king-dom, a great and no - ble throng,
You laid a - side Your glo - ry, were born of vir-gin’s womb,
We know that You will come as our Judge that fi - nal day,
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The cher - u-bim and ser - a-phim their prais - es to You bring:
Sing with the ho - ly Church through-out all the world this song:

Were cru - ci-fied for us and were placed in - to a tomb;
So  help Your ser-vants You have re-deemed by blood, we pray;
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“0 ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord God of Sab-a - oth;
“0O all - ma - jes-tic Fa - ther, Your true and on-1ly Son,
Then by Your res-ur - rec - tion You won for us re-prieve—
May we with saints be num-bered where prais-es nev-er end,
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Your maj - es - ty and glo-ry fill the heav-ens and the earth!”
And Ho - ly Spir-it, Com-fort-er— for - ev - er Three in One!”
You o-pened heav-en’s king - dom to all who would be - lieve.

In glo - ry ev - er-last - ing. A-men, O Lord, a - men!

Text: © 1999 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Tune: Public domain



