Opening Hymn “Jesus! Name of Wondrous Love” LSB 900
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1 Je - sus! Name of won-drous love, Name all oth - er names a-bove,
2 Je - sus! Name de - creed of old, To the maid-en moth-er told,
3 Je - sus! Name of oprice-less worth To the fall - en of the earth
4 Je - sus! Name of mer -cy mild, Giv - en to the ho - ly Child
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Un - to which must ev-’ry knee Bow in deep hu-mil -i - ty.
Kneel-ing in  her low-ly «cell, By the an-gel Ga-bri-el
For the prom - ise that it gave, “Je - sus shall His peo-ple save.”
When the cup of hu-man woe First He tast-ed here be-low.

5 Jesus! Only name that’s giv’n 6 Jesus! Name of wondrous love,
Under all the mighty heav’n Human name of God above;
Whereby those to sin enslaved Pleading only this, we flee
Burst their fetters and are saved. Helpless, O our God, to Thee.

Hymn “O Jesus, King Most Wonderful” LSB 554
) # .
T > y—— p——— — j }
[ o = = ™= I [ = | | I I — |
[IANaV] | | | [ | ] [ [ = 1
!) | | I | !
10 Je - sus, King most  won - der - ful!
2 When once  You vis - it dark - ened hearts,
30 Je - sus, light of all be - low,
4 May ev - 'ty heart con - fess Your name,
5 Oh, may our tongues for - ev - er bless,
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(@) Con - quer - or re-nowned! O  Source of peace in -
Then truth be - gins to  shine, Then earth - ly van - 1 -
The fount of life and fire, Sur - pass - ing all the
For - ev - er You a - dore, And, seek - ing  You, it -
May we love You a - lone And ev - er in our
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ef - fa - ble In  whom all joys are  found:
ty de - parts, Then kin - dles love di - vine.
Joys we  know, All  that we  can de - sire:
self in - flame To seek  You more and  more!
lives ex - press The im - age of Your own!

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day

“Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word” LSB 655
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| Lord, keep wus stead-fast in  Your Word;  Curb  those who
2 Lord Je - sus Christ, Your powr make known, For You are
30 Com - fort - er of price - less worth, Send peace and
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by de - ceit or sword Would wrest the king-dom from Your
Lord of lords a - lone; De - fend Your ho - ly Church that
u - n -ty on earth; Sup - port us in our fi - nal
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Son And bring to  naught all He has done.
we May sing Your praise e - ter - nal - ly
strife And lead us out of  death to life.

Text and tune: Public domain



Offering rI;Imen (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 - v 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 n 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 rule 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



