Opening Hymn “Thy Strong Word” LSB 578
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1 Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness; At Thy
2 Lo, on those who dwelt in dark - ness, Dark  as
3 Thy strong Word be - speaks us righ - teous; Bright with
4 From the cross Thy wis - dom shin - ing Break - eth
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speak - ing it was  done. For cre - at - ed
night and deep as death, Broke the light of
Thine own ho - 1li - ness, Glo - rious now, Wwe
forth in con - qu'ring might; From the cross for -
! v —3— , L

light we thank Thee, While = Thine or - dered sea - sons run.

Thy sal - va - tion, Breathed Thine own life - breath-ing breath.

press toward glo - ry, And our lives our hopes con - fess.

ev - er beam - eth All Thy  bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al -le - lu - ia al - le - Iu - jal Praise to

Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Praise to

Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - 1lu - ia! Praise to

Al -le - lu - ia, all - le - lu - ia! Praise  to

al -le - lu - jal Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ia! Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ial Al - le - In - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ia! Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
5 Give us lips to sing Thy glory, A6 God the Father, light-creator,
Tongues Thy mercy to proclaim, To Thee laud and honor be.
Throats that shout the hope that fills us, To Thee, Light of Light begotten,
Mouths to speak Thy holy name. Praise be sung eternally.
Alleluia, alleluia! Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
May the light which Thou dost send Glory, glory be to Thee.
Fill our songs with alleluias, Mortals, angels, now and ever
Alleluias without end! Praise the holy Trinity!

Text: © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day

“Lord Jesus Christ, with Us Abide” LSB 585
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I Lord Je - sus Christ, with us

2 In these last days of great
to hearts turned cold
4 May glo - rious truths that we

3 To hope grown dim,

a - bide, For round us
dis - tress Grant us, dear
Speak tongues of
have heard, The bright sword
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falls the e - ven - tide. 0 let Your Word,
Lord, true stead - fast - ness That we keep pure
fire  and make us bold To shine Your Word
of Your might - vy Word, Spurn Sa - tan  that
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that sav - ing light, Shine forth un-dimmed in - to

till life is spent Your

of sav - ing grace In -

Your Church be strong, Bold,

5 Restrain, O Lord, the human pride
That seeks to thrust Your truth aside
Or with some man-made thoughts or things
Would dim the words Your Spirit sings.

the night.
ho -1y Word and Sac - ra- ment.
to each dark and love - less place.
u-n - fied in act and song.

6 Stay with us, Lord, and keep us true;
Preserve our faith our whole life through—
Your Word alone our heart’s defense,

The Church’s glorious confidence.

Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Distribution Hymns “Jesus Christ, Our Blessed Saviot” LSB 627
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1Je - sus Christ, our bless -ed Sav - ior, Turned a - way God’s
2 As His pledge of love un - dy - ing, He, this pre - cious
3Je - sus here Him - self is shar - ing; Heed then how you
4 Praise the Fa - ther, who from heav - en To His own this
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wrath for - ev - er; By His  bit - ter grief and woe
food sup - ply - ing, Gives His bod - y with the bread,
are  pre - par - ing, For if you do not be - lieve,
food has giv - en, Who, to mend what we have done,
f) . .
1 1 i T I T | I |
ﬂ b P P . T | il |
[NV I 1 | d I — I:
g ' T
He saved us from the e - il foe.
And with the wine the blood He shed.
His judg - ment then you shall re - ceive.
Gave in - to death His on - ly Son.

5 Firmly hold with faith unshaken 8 “For what purpose was My dying

That this food is to be taken If not for your justifying?
By the sick who are distressed, And what use this precious food
By hearts that long for peace and rest. If you yourself were pure and good?”

6 Agony and bitter labor 9 If your heart this truth professes
Were the cost of God’s high favor; And your mouth your sin confesses,
Do not come if you suppose You will be your Savior’s guest,
You need not Him who died and rose. Be at His banquet truly blest.

7 Christ says: “Come, all you that labor, 10 Let this food your faith so nourish
And receive My grace and favor: That its fruit of love may flourish
Those who feel no pain or ill And your neighbor learn from you
Need no physician’s help or skill. How much God’s wondrous love can do.

Text (sts. 3, 6, 8, 10): © 1980 and 2006 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Text (sts. 1-2, 4-5, 7, 9) and tune: Public domain



“Lotd Jesus Christ, the Church’s Head” LSB 647
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, the Church’s head, You are her one foun-
2 0O Lord, Ilet this Your lit - tle flock, Your name a - lone con-
3 Help us to serve You ev - er - more With hearts both pure and
4 And for Your Gos - pel let us dare To sac - ri - fice all
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da - tion; In You she trusts, be - fore You bows, And
fess - ing, Con - tin - ue in  Your lov-ing care, True
low - ly; And may Your Word, that light di - vine, Shine
trea - sure; Teach us to bear Your bless-ed cross, To
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waits for Your sal - va - tion. Built on this rock se - cure,
u - ni-ty pos-sess - ing. Your sac - ra - ments, O Lord,
on in splen-dor ho - 1ly That we re - pen-tance show,
find in You all plea - sure. O grant us  stead - fast - ness
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Your Church  shall en- dure Though all  the world de -
And  Your sav - ing Word To us, Lord, pure re -
In faith ev - er grow; The pow’r of sin de -
In joy and dis-tress, Lest we, Lord, You for -
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cay And all things pass a - way.
tain. Grant that they may re - main
stroy  And e - vils that an - noy.
sake. Let us by grace par - take
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O hear, O hear us, Je - sus!
Our on - ly strength and  com - fort.
0] make us faith - ful Chris - tians.
of end - less joy and glad - ness.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” LSB 656
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1A might - y for - tress is our God,
2 With might of  ours can naught be done,
3 Though dev - ils all the world should fill,
4 The Word  they  still shall let re - main
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A trust - vy shield and weap - on;
Soon were our loss ef - fect - ed;
All ea - ger to de - vour us,
Nor an -y thanks have for it;
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He helps us free from ev - ry need
But for us fights the val - iant One,
We trem - ble not, we fear no ill;
He’s by our side up - on the plain
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That  hath us now o'er - tak - en.
Whom God Him - self e - lect - ed.
They  shall  not O - Ver - pow’r us.
With His good  gifts and Spir - it.
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The old e - vil foe Now  means
Ask e, Who is  this? Je - sus
This  world’s prince may still Scowl fierce
n And take they our life, Goods, fame,
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dead - ly woe; Deep guile and great  might
Christ it is, Of Sab - a - oth Lord,
as he will, He can harm us none.
child, and wife, Though  these all be gone,
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Are his dread arms in fight; On earth
And there’s none oth - er God; He  holds
He’s judged; the deed is  done; One it -
Our vic - try has been won; The King -
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is not his e - qual.
the field for - ev - er.
tle word can fell him.
dom ours re - main - eth.

Text and tune: Public domain



