Opening Hymn “Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation” LSB 909
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1 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
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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



Hymn of the Day
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“O Love, How Deep” LSB 544

T T I T
R e - e e E
[INa v ! | ! I 1 I 1 I =

10 love, how deep, how  broad, how high,
2 He sent no an - gel to  our race,
3 For us bap - tized, for us He bore
4 For us He prayed; for us He taught;
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Be - yond all thought and fan - ta - sy,
Of high - er or of low - er place,
His ho - ly fast and hun - gered sore;
For us His dai - ly works He wrought,
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That God, the Son of God, should take
But wore the robe of hu - man frame,
For us temp - ta - tion sharp He knew;
By  words and  signs and ac - tions thus
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Our mor - tal form for mor - tals’ sake!
And to this world Him - self He came.
For us the tempt - er o - ver -  threw.
Still  seek - ing not Him - self but us.

5 For us by wickedness betrayed,
For us, in crown of thorns arrayed,
He bore the shameful cross and death;
For us He gave His dying breath.

6 For us He rose from death again;
For us He went on high to reign;
For us He sent His Spirit here
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

Text: Public domain

A7 All glory to our Lord and God
For love so deep, so high, so broad;
The Trinity whom we adore
Forever and forevermore.



Distribution Hymns (Hymn of the Month) “My Soul, Now Praise Your Maker” LSB 820
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1 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 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 - frer friend - less But rights the wronged at last.
far, since He  has loved us, 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



“God Loved the World So That He Gave” LSB 571

L =

Mo

i

KJ f
)

1 God loved the world so that He gave His on - ly

2 Christ Je - sus is the ground of faith, Who was made
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3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would in
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav - ing  grace is nigh; His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are built on this chief cor - ner -stone.
Word de -clares How we in Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.

5 Ifyou are sick, if death is near, /A6 Glory to God the Father, Son,
This truth your troubled heart can cheer: And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; To You, O blesséd Trinity,
That is the firmest ground of faith. Be praise now and eternally!

Closing Hymn “On What Has Now Been Sown” LSB 921
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I On what has now been sown Thy bless-ing, Lord, be - stow;
2 To Thee our wants are known, From Thee are all our pow’rs;
3 O grant that each of us, Now met be - fore Thee here,
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The pow’r is Thine a - lone To  make it sprout and grow. Do Thou
Ac - cept what is Thine own And par-don what is ours. Our prais -
May meet to- geth - er  thus When Thou and Thine ap - pear And fol -
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in grace the har - vest raise, And Thou a - lone shalt have the praise!
es, Lord, and prayers re - ceive, And to Thy Word a bless-ing give.
low Thee to heav’n, our home. E’en so, a - men, Lord Je - sus, come!
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Text and tune: Public domain



