Opening Hymn “A Multitude Comes from the East and the West” LSB 510
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1A mul - ti - tude comes from the east and the  west
20 God, et us  hear when our Shep - herd shall call
3 Al tri - als shall be like a dream that is  past,
4 The heav - ens shall ring with an an - them more grand
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To sit at the feast of sal - va - tion
In ac - cents per - sua - sive and ten - der,
For - got - ten all trou - ble and mourn -  ing.
Than ev - er on earth was re - cord - ed.
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With A - bra - ham, I - saac, and Ja - cob, the blest,
That while there is time we make haste, one and all,
All  ques - tions and doubts have been an - swered at last,
The blest of the Lord shall re - ceive at His hand
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O - bey - ing the Lords in - vi - ta -  tion
And find Him, our might - y de - fend - cer
When ris - es the light of that morn - ing.
The crown to the vic - tors a - ward - ed
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Have mer - cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer - cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer - cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer - cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn “Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice” LSB 556
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1 Dear Chris-tians, one and all, re - joice, With ex - ul - ta - tion
2 Fast bound in  Sa-tan’schains I  lay; Death brood-ed dark - ly
3 My own good works all came to naught, No grace or mer - it
4 But God had seen my wretch-ed state Be - fore the world’s foun-
5 God said to His be - lov-ed Son: “It's time to have com-
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spring-ing, And with wu - nit - ed heart and wvoice And ho - ly
o'er me. Sin was my tor - ment night and day; In sin my
gain - ing; Free will a-gainstGod’s judg-ment fought, Dead to  all
da - tion, And mind-ful of His mer-cies great, He planned for
pas - sion. Then go, brightjew - el of My crown, And bring to
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rap - ture sing - ing, Pro-claim the won-ders God has done, How
moth-er bore me. But dai -ly deep-er still I fell; My
good re - main - ing. My fears in-creased till sheer de - spair Left
my sal -va - tion. He turned to me a fa - ther’s heart; He
all sal - va - tion. From sin and sor - row set them free; Slay

His right arm the vic-t'ry won. What price our ran-som cost Him!
life be-came a liv-ing hell, So firm-ly sin pos-sessed me.
on - ly death to be myshare;The pangs of hell T suf - fered.
did not choose the eas -y part But gave His dear-est trea - sure.
bit - ter death for them that they May live with You for-ev - er”

Text and tune: Public domain



Office Hymn “Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice” LSB 556
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6 The Son o - beyed His Fa-ther’s will, Was born of vir - gin
7 To me He said:“Stayclose to Me, 1 am your rock and

8 “Though he will shed My pre-cious blood, Me of My life be -
9 “Now to My Fa-ther [ de - part, From earth to heav’'n as -
10 “What 1 on earth have done and taught Guide all your life and
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moth - er; And God’sgood plea-sure to ful - fill, He came to
cas - tle. Your ran-som [ My -self will be; For you I
reav - ing, All this 1 suf - fer for your good; Be stead- fast
cend - ing, And, heav’n-ly wis-dom to im - part, The Ho - ly
teach - ing; So  shall the king-dom’s work be wrought And hon - ored
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be my broth - er. His roy - al pow’r dis-guised He bore; A
striveand wres - tle. For I am yours, and you are Mine, And
and be - liev - ing. Life will from death the vic-try win; My
Spir-it  send - ing; In trou-ble He will com-fort you And
in your preach-ing. But watch lest foes with base al - loy  The
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ser - vant’s form, like mine, He wore To lead the dev - il cap - tive.
where I am you may re-main;The foe shall not di-vide wus.
in - no - cence shall bearyour sin, And you are blest for-ev - er
teach you al-ways to be true And in - to truth shall guide you.
heav’'n-ly trea - sure shouldde-stroy; This  fi - nal word I Ileave you.”

Text and tune: Public domain



Canticle “Sing Praise to the God of Israel” LSB 936
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| Sing praise to the God of Is - ra - el! Sing praise for His
2 God spoke by the proph-ets long a - go, His prom-ise on

3 You, child, will go on be - fore the Lord As proph-et, His
4 O bright, ris - ing Sun, now shine on  us In need of il-

vis - 1 -ta - tion! Re - deem-ing His peo - ple from their sin,
oath re-call - ing— To A - bra-ham made in for - mer years:
way pre-par - ing; To speak on be - half of God Most High,
lu - mi-na - tion; Come scat - ter the shades of sin and death

Ac - com - plish -ing their sal - va - tion, Up - rais - ing a
Of van - quish-ing foes ap - pall - ing, That those He de-
His coun - sel of truth de - clar - ing: Rich mer - cy and
And shat - ter their dom -1 - na - tion. Be guid - ing our
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might-y horn with - in  The house of His ser - vant Da - vid!
liv - ered from their fears Might glad -ly and tru - ly serve  Him,
grace for all where-by In - iq - vi-ty is for - giv - en.

foot - steps on the path Of peace, in Your pres-ence dawn - ing!

Text: © 1992 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn

“How Firm a Foundation” LSB 728

I —
[ ] T I | ! | I 1 1
UEE » -j > | v
1 How firm a foun-da - tion, O saints of the Lord,
2 “Fear not! I am with you, O be not dis - mayed,
3 “The soul that on Je - sus has leaned for re - pose
4 “When through fi - ery tri - als your path - way will lie,
5 “Through - out all their life - time My peo - ple will prove
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Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel - lent Word!
For 1 am your God and will still give you aid;
1 will not, I will not, de - sert to his foes;
My  grace, all - suf - i - cient, will be your sup - ply.
My sov - ’reign, e - ter - mnal, un-change - a - ble love;
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What more can He say than to you He has said
T'll strength - en you, help you, and cause you to stand,
That soul, though all hell should en - deav - or to shake,
The flames will not hurt you; I on - ly de - sign
And  then, when gray hairs will their tem - ples a - dom,
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Who un to the Sav - dor for ref - uge have fled?
Up - held by My righ - teous, om - nip - 0 - tent hand.
'l nev er, no mnev - er, no nev-er, for-sake!
Your  dross to  con-sume and your gold to re - fine.
Like lambs  they will still in My bos-om be borne.”

Text and tune: Public domain



