Opening Hymn “Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones” LSB 670
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1 Ye watch-ers and ye ho - ly ones, Bright
20 high - er than the <cher - u - bim, More
3 Re - spond, ye souls in end - less rest, Ye
A4 0O friends, in glad - ness let us  sing, Su -
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ser - aphs, cher - u - bim, and thrones, Raise the glad strain:
glo - rious than the ser - a - phim, Lead their prais - es:
pa - tri - archs and proph-ets blest: “Al - le - lu - ia,
per - nal an - thems ech - o - ing: “Al - le - lu - ia,
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“Al-le - Iu - ial” Cry out, do - min - ions, prince - doms,
“Al-1le - lu - ial” Thou bear - er of thee - ter - nal
al -le-lu - ial” Ye ho - ly Twelve, ye mar - tyrs
al -le-lu - ial” To God the Fa - ther, God the
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pow'’rs, Vir - tues, arch - an - gels, an - gels’
Word, Most gra - cious, mag - ni - fy the
strong, All saints tri - um - phant, raise the
Son, And God the Spir - it, Three in
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choirs “Al-le - Tu - 1ia, al-le - lu - ia! Al -1le -
Lord “Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia! Al -le -
song “Al-le - lu - 1ia, al-le - lu - ia! Al -le -
One “Al-le - lu - ia, al-le - lu - ia! Al -le -
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lu - ia, al-le-lu - 1ia, al -le-Iu - ial”
Iu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al -le - Iu - ia!”
Iu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al -le - lu - ia!”
Iu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al -le - Iu - ial”

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day

“For All the Saints” LSB 677
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1 For all the saints who from their la-bors rest,
2 Thou wast their rock, their  for-tress, and their might;
3 Oh, may Thy sol - diers, faith-ful, true, and bold,
4 Oh, blest com - mu - nion, fel-low-ship di - vine!
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Who Thee by faith be

Thou, Lord,their cap - tain

fore the world con - fessed, Thy
in the well-fought fight;

Fight as the saints who no - bly fought of old And
We fee - bly strug - gle, they in glo - ry shine; Yet
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name, O Je - sus, be for - ev - er blest.
Thou, in  the dark - ness drear, their one true  light.
win with them the vic - tor’s crown of gold!
all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
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Al - le -lu - ial Al - le-lu - ial
Al - le-ln - ia! Al - le-ln - ia!
Al - le-ln - ia! Al - le-ln - ia!
Al - le - Iu - ia! Al - le - Iu - ia!

5 And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

The golden evening brightens in the west;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;

Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Text and tune: Public domain

7 But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day:
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of Glory passes on His way.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

/8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s
farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless
host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost:
Alleluia! Alleluia!



Distribution Hymns

“Jerusalem, O City Fair and High” LSB 674
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1Je - u - sa - lem, O cit - y fair and high, Your
20 hap - py day, O yet far hap - pier hour, When
3 The pa - tri - archs’ and proph-ets’ no - ble train, With
4 Un - num - bered choirs be - fore the shin - ing throne  Their
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towrs I yearn to see; My long - ing heart to
will you come at last, When by my gra - cious
all Christ’s fol - I'wers true, Who washed their robes and
joy - ful  an - thems raise Till heav. - en’s arch - es
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you would glad - ly  fly, It will not stay with me.
Fa - ther’s love and pow’r I see that por - tal wvast?
cleansed sin’s guilt - y stain, Sing prais - es ev - er new!
ech - o with the tone Of  that great hymn of praise.
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E - li-jah’s char-iot take me A - bove the low -er skies, To
From heav-en’s shin-ing re - gions To greet me glad-ly come Your
I see them shine for - ev - er, Re-splen-dent as the sun, In
And all its host re-joic - es, And all its bless-ed throng U -
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heav-en’s bliss a - wake me, Re - leased from earth -ly ties.
bless-ed an - gel 1le - gions To bid me wel-come home.
light di - min-ished nev - er, Their glo - rious free-dom won.
nite their myr -iad voic - es In one e - ter - nal song.

Text and tune: Public domain



“Behold a Host, Arrayed in White” LSB 676
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1 Be - hold a host, ar - rayed in white, Like thou - sand
2 De - spised and scorned, they so - journed here; But now, how
3 O  bless - ed saints in bright ar - ray Now safe - ly
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snow - clad moun - tains bright! With palms they stand; Who
glo - vrious they ap - pear! Those mar - tyrs stand, A
home in end - less day, Ex - tol the Lord, Who
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is this band Be - fore the throne of light?  These are the
priest - ly band, God’s throne for-ev - er near. On  earth they
with His Word Sus - tained you on the way. The steep and
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saints  of glo - rious fame, Who from the great af -
wept through bit - ter  years; Now God has wiped a -
nar - row path you trod; You toiled and sowed the
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flic - tion came And in the flood Of Je - sus’ blood

way their tears, Trans-formed their strife To heav’'n - ly life,
Word a - broad; Re - joice and bring Your fruits and sing
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Are  cleansed from guilt and shame. They now serve God both
And freed them from their  fears. They now en - joy the
Be - fore the throne of  God. The myr-iad an - gels
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day and night; They sing their songs in end - less light. Their
Sab - bath rest, The heav’'n - ly ban - quet of the blest; The
raise  their song; O  saints, sing with  that hap - py throng! Lift
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an - thems ring As they all sing With an - gels shin - ing bright.
Lamb, their Lord, At fes - tive board Him - self is host and guest.
up one voice; Let heav’'n re - joice In our Re-deem -er’s song!

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn “Jerusalem the Golden” LSB 672
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lJe - tu-sa-lem the gold - en, With mik and hon - ey blest—
2 With-in those walls of Zi - on Sounds forth the joy - ful song,
3 A -round the throne of Da - vid, The saints, from care re -leased,
A4 O sweet and bless-ed coun - try, The home of God’s e - lect!
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The prom - ise of  sal - va - tion, The place of peace and rest—
As saints join with the an - gels And all the mar - tyr throng.
Raise loud their songs of tri - umph To cel - e - brate the feast.
O sweet and bless - ed coun - try That faith - ful hearts ex - pect!
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We know not, oh, we know not What joys a - wait us there:
The Prince is ev - er with them; The day - light is se - rene;
They sing to Christ their lead - er, Who con - quered in the fight,
In mer - cy, Je - sus, bring us To  that e - ter-nal rest
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cit - y

With You and God the

Text and tune: Public domain
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of glo - ry,
of the bless - ed
Who won for them for - ev - er
Fa - ther

The  bliss be-yond com -pare!
Shines bright with glo - rious sheen.
Their gleam-ing robes of white.
And  Spir - it, ev - er blest.



