Opening Hymn “Lord Jesus Christ, Be Present Now” LSB 902
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, be pres-ent now; Our hearts in
2 Un - seal our lips to sing Your praise In end - less
3 Then shall we join the hosts that cry, “0 ho - ly,
4 All glo - 1y to the Fa-ther, Son, And Ho - ly

 — f T
E .
I - =

GOl
Ol

M >
BT

T I
2 —
true de - vo - tion bow. Your  Spir - it send with
hymns through all our days. In - crease our  faith and
ho - ly Lord Most High!” And in the light of

Spir - it, Three in One! To You, (0] bless - ed
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light di - vine, And let Your truth with - in  us shine.
light our minds; And set us free from doubt that blinds.
that blest place We then shall see You face to face.
Trin - 1 - ty, Be praise through-out e - ter - ni - ty!

Text and tune: Public domain
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Hymn of the Day (Hymn of the Month) “My Soul, Now Praise Your Maker” LSB 820
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I My soul, now praise your Mak - er! Let all with -in me
2 He of - fers all His trea - sure Of  jus - tice, truth, and
3 For as a ten - der fa -  ther Has pit - y on his
4 His grace re- mains for - ev - er, And chil-dren’s chil - dren
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bless His name Who makes you full par - tak - er Of
righ - teous-ness, His love be-yond all mea - sure, His
chil - dren here, God in His arms will gath - er All
yet shall prove That God for-sakes them nev - er Who
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mer - cies more than you dare claim. For - get Him not whose
yearn-ing pit - y o’er dis - tress; Nor treats us as we
who are His in child - like fear. He knows how frail our
in true fear shall seek His love. In heav’n is fixed His
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meek - ness Still bears with all  your sin, Who heals your ev - 'ry
mer - it But sets His an - ger by. The poor and con - trite
pow - ers, Who but from dust are made. We flour-ish like the
dwell - ing, His rtule is o - ver all; O hosts with might ex -
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weak - ness, Re - news your life  with - in; Whose grace and
spir - it Finds His com-pas - sion nigh; And  high as
flow - ers, And e - ven so we  fade; The  wind but
cel - ling, With praise be - fore Him fall. Praise Him for -
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care are end - less And saved you through the past; Who
heav’'n a - bove us, As dawn from close of day, So
through them pass - es, And all their bloom is o’er. We
ev - er reign - ing, All you who hear His Word— Our
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leaves no suf - f'rer friend - less But rights the wronged at last.
far, since He  has loved wus, He puts our sins a - way.
with - er like the grass - es; Our place knows us no  more.

life  and all sus - tain - ing. My soul, O praise the Lord!

Text and tune: Public domain



Offering Hymn “As Rebels, Lord, Who Foolishly Have Wandered” LSB 612
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1 As reb - els, Lord, who fool -ish - ly have wan - dered
2 Still we re - turn, our con - trite words re - hears - ing,
3A feast of love for us You are pre - par - ing;
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Far from Your love— un - fed, wun-clean, un - clothed—
Speech, that with - in Your warm em-brace soon  dies;
We who were lost, You give an hon-ored place!
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Dare we re - call Your wealth so rash-ly squan - dered,
All of our guilt, our shame, our pain re - vers - ing
“Come, eat; come, drink, and be no more de - spair - ing—
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Dare hope to glean that boun - ty which we loathed?
As tears of joy and wel-come fill Your eyes.
Here taste a - gain the trea-sures of My grace.”

Text: © 1992 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: © 2003 Jeffrey N. Blersch. Used by
permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



Distribution Hymns

“Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Prepared” LSB 622
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, You have pre-pared This feast for
2 Al - though You did to heav'n as-cend, Where an - gel
3 Yet, Sav - ior, You are not con-fined To an -y
4 We eat this bread and drink this cup, Your pre - cious
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our sal - va - tiom; It is Your bod - y
hosts  are dwell - ing, And in Your pres - ence
hab - i - ta - tiom But You are pres - ent
Word be - liev - ing That Your true bod - y
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and Your blood, And at Your inm - vi - ta - tion
they be - hold Your glo - ry, all ex - cel - ling,
e - ven  now Here with Your con - gre - ga - tion.
and Your blood Our lip are here re - ceiv - ing.
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As wea - ry souls, with sin op-pressed, We come to
And though Your peo - ple shall not see Your glo - 1y
Firm as a rock this truth shall stand, Un - moved by
This Word re - mains for - ev - er true, All  things are
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You for need-ed restt For com-fort, and for par - don.
and Your maj-es -ty Till dawns the judg-ment morn - ing,
an -y dar - ing hand Or sub - tle craft and  cun - ning.
pos - si - ble with You, For You are Lord Al - might - y.

5 Though reason cannot understand,
Yet faith this truth embraces:
Your body, Lord, is even now
At once in many places.
I leave to You how this can be;
Your Word alone suffices me;
I trust its truth unfailing.
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Lord, I believe what You have said

Help me when doubts assail me.
Remember that I am but dust,

And let my faith not fail me.
Your supper in this vale of tears
Refreshes me and stills my fears

And is my priceless treasure.

Text and tune: Public domain

7 Grant that we worthily receive
Your supper, Lord, our Savior,
And, truly grieving for our sins,
May prove by our behavior
That we are thankful for Your grace
And day by day may run our race,
In holiness increasing.

For Your consoling supper, Lord,
Be praised throughout all ages!
Preserve it, for in ev’ry place
The world against it rages.
Grant that this sacrament may be
A blesséd comfort unto me
When living and when dying.



“Shepherd of Tender Youth” LSB 864
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Shep-herd  of ten - der youth, Guid - ing in
You are the ho - ly Lord, 0] all - sub -
You are the great High  Priest; You have pre -
0] ev - er be our guide, Our shep - herd,
n So now, and till we die, Sound we  Your
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love and  truth Through de - vious ways;  Christ, our tri -
du - ing Word, Heal - er of strife.  Your - self You
pared the feast Of ho - ly love; And in  our
and our pride, Our staff and song. Je - sus, O
prais - es high And  joy - ful sing: In - fants and
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um - phant king, We come  Your name to sing
did a - base That from  sin’s deep dis - grace
mor - tal pain None  calls on You in vain;
Christ of God, By Your en - dur - ing Word
N all the throng, Who to the Church be - long,
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And here our chil - dren bring To join  Your praise.
You so might save our race And give us life.
Our plea do not dis - dain; Help from a - bove.
Lead us where You have trod; Make our faith strong.
U - nite to swell the song To  Christ, our  king!

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Forth in the Peace of Christ We Go” LSB 920
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1 Forth in  the peace of Christ we 20,
2 King of our hearts, Christ makes us kings;
3 Priests of  the world, Christ sends us forth
4 Christ’s are  our lips, His  Word we speak;
5 We are  the Church; Christ  bids us show
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Christ to the world with joy we bring;
King - ship with Him His ser -  vants gain;
This world of time to con - se - crate,
Proph - ets are we whose deeds pro - claim
That in  His Church all na -  tions find
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Christ in  our minds, Christ on our lips,
With Christ the Ser - wvant - Lord of all,
This world of sin by grace to heal,
Christ’s truth in love that we may be
Their hearth and home where  Christ re -  stores
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Christ in our hearts, the world’s true king.
Christ’s world we  serve to share Christ’s  reign.
Christ’s world in  Christ to re - cre - ate.
Christ in the world, to spread Christ’s  name.
True peace, true love to all man - kind.

Text: © 1969, 1987 OCP Publications. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



