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 - ry to the  Fa - ther, Son, And Ho - ly

e
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!
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Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “I Know My Faith Is Founded” LSB 587
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1T know my faith is found - ed On Je - sus Christ, my
2 In-crease my faith, dear Sav - ior, For Sa - tan seeks by
3 In faith, Lord, let me serve You; Though per - se - cu - tion,
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God and Lord; And this my faith con - fess -  ing, Un -
night and day To rob me of this trea - sure And
grief, and pain Should seek to o - ver - whelm me, Let
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moved I stand on His sure Word. Our rea - son can - not
take my hope of bliss a - way. But, Lord, with You be -
me a stead - fast trust re - tain; And then at  my de -
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fath - om The truth of God pro-found; Who trusts in  hu - man
side me, I shall be un - dis-mayed; And led by Your good
par - ture, Lord, take me home to You, Your rich-es to in-
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wis - dom Re-lies on shift - ing ground. God’s Word is
Spir - i, I shall be un - a - fraid. A - bide with
her - it As all You said holds true. In life and
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all - suf - fi - cient, It makes di - vine-ly sure; And
me, O Sav - ior, A firm - er faith be - stow; Then
death, Lord, keep me Un-til Your heav'n I gain, Where
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trust - ing in its wis - dom, My faith shall rest se - cure.
1 shall bid de - fi - ance To ev - ry e - vil foe.
| by Your great mer - cy The end of faith at - tain.

Text and tune: Public domain



Offertory Hymn “Not unto Us” LSB 558
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1 Not un - to us, not un - to us be glo - ry,
2 A - maz-ing grace— that chose us ere the worlds were
3 O faith-ful love— that shep-herd - ed through faith - less
4 Not un - to us but to Your name be glo - ry,
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Lord; Not un - to us
made; A - maz-ing grace—
years; For - giv -ing love—
Lord, For grace so rich,
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but to Your name be praise;
that sent Your Son to save;
that led wus to  Your truth;
so wide, so high, so free.
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Not un - to us but to Your name all hon-or be

A - maz - ing grace— that robed us in Your righ - teous-

Un - yield - ing  love— that would not let wus turn___  from

A - bide with us till  trav - 'ling days are o-ver and
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giv’n  For match-less mer-cy, for - give - ness, and grace.
ness And taught our lips to sing glo - ry and praise.

You But sent us forth to speak par - don and peace.
done, And pil - grim feet lead us home, Lord, to  You.

Text and tune: © 1993 Ruth Eggert. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



Distribution Hymns “Fotgive Our Sins as We Forgive” LSB 843
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1 “For - give our sins as we for - give,”
2 How can Your par - don reach and  bless
3 In blaz - ing light Your cross re - veals
4 Lord, cleanse the depths with - in our souls
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You taught us, Lord, to  pray; But You a - lone can
The un - for - giv - ing  heart That broods on wrongs and
The truth we dim - ly knew: What triv - ial debts are
And  bid re - sent-ment cease; Then, bound to all in
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grant  us grace To live the words we say.
will not let Old bit - ter - ness de - part?
owed to us, How great our debt to You!
bonds of love, Our  lives will spread Your peace.

Text: © Oxford University Press. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain

“Your Table I Approach” LSB 628
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I Your ta-ble 1 ap - proach; Dear Sav - ior, hear my prayer.
2 Lord, I <con-fess my sins And mourn their wretch-ed bands;
3 Your bod -y and Your blood, Once slain and shed for me,
4 Search not how this takes place, This won-drous mys - ter - y;
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Let not an un - re - pen-tant heart Prove hurt-ful to me there.
A con-trite heart is sure to find For - give-ness at Your hands.
Are tak-en at Your ta-ble, Lord, In blest re - al - i - ty.
God can ac - com-plish vast -ly more Than what we think could be.

5 O grant, most blesséd Lord, 6 Oh, may I never fail
That earth and hell combined To thank You day and night
May not about this sacrament For Your true body and true blood,
Raise doubt within my mind. O God, my peace and light.

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “0O God, O Lotd of Heaven and Earth” LSB 834
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10 God, O Lord of heav’'n and earth, Thy liv - ing
2 Our fa - tal will to e - qual Thee, Our reb - el
3 Thou cam - est to our hall of death, O  Christ, to
A4 O Spir - it, who didst once re - store Thy Church that
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fin - ger nev - er wrote That life should be an aim -

will wrought death and night. We seized and used in pride -

breathe our poi-soned air, To drink for wus the dark

it might be a - gain The bring - er of good news
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less mote, A death-ward drift from fu - tile birth.

ful spite Thy  won-drous gift of lib - er - ty.

de - spair That stran- gled our re - luc - tant breath.

to men, Breathe on Thy clo - ven Church once more,
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Thy Word meant life tri - um-phant hurled In splen-dor through
We housed us in this house of doom, Where death had roy -
How beau - ti - ful the feet that trod The  road that leads
That in these gray and lat - ter days There may be those
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Thy  bro - ken world. Since light a - woke and life be - gan,
al scope and room, Un - til Thy ser - vant, Prince of Peace,
us back to God! How beau-ti - ful the feet that ran

whose life is praise, Each life a high dox - ol - 0 - gy
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Thou hast de -sired Thy life for man.
Breached all its walls for our re - lease.
To bring the great good news to man!
To Fa-ther, Son, and un - to Thee.

Text and tune: © 1967 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514



