Opening Hymn
n

“A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” LSB 656
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1 A might - vy 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 - y shield and weap - on;
Soon were our loss ef - fect - ed;
All ea - ger to de - vour us,
" Nor an - vy thanks have for it;
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He helps us free from ev - ry need
But for us fights the wval - 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.
n 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 lit -
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.



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 - ni -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 opraise e - ter - nal - ly
strife And lead us out of  death to life.

Text and tune: Public domain

Distribution Hymns “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 - 1i - ness, Glo - rious now, Wwe
forth in con - quring might; From the cross for -
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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 - ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia! Praise to
Al -le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia! Praise to
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Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee who light dost  send! Al - le - lu - ia,
Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - ia,

al -le - lu - ial Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ial Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
al -le - Ilu - ial Al - le - Iu - ia with - out end!
al -le - lu - ial 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



“0O God, O Lord 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



Closing Hymn “0O God,
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1 O God, our help in a-ges past, Our hope for years to come,
2 Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood Or earth re-ceived her frame,
4 A thou-sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an eve-ning gone,
o] ‘ .
T T | P I
P P ] P .
i 1 | [ —t—H
!) | | ' | ! | !
Our shel - ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter - nal home:
is Thine arm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure.

Suf - fi - cient
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God,
Short as the watch that ends the night

To
Be

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Soon bears us all away;
We fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the op’ning day.

Text and tune: Public domain

end - less years the same.
fore the ris - ing sun.

6 O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last

And our eternal home!

Our Help in Ages Past” LSB 733



