Opening Hymn “The Clouds of Judgment Gather” LSB 513
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1 The clouds of judg - ment gath - er, The
2 A - rise, 0] true dis - «c¢ - ples; Let
3 The home of fade - less splen - dor, Oof
4 Oh, hap - py, ho - ly por - tion, Re -
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time is  grow - ing late; Be so - ber and be
wrong give way to right, And pen - 1 - ten - tial
blooms that bear no  thorn, Where they shall dwell as
lief for all dis - tressed, True vi - sion of true
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watch - ful, Our  judge is at the gate:
shad - ow To Je - sus’ bless - ed light:
chil - dren Who  here as ex - iles mourn;
beau - ty, Re - fresh - ment for the blest!
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The judge  who comes in mer - ¢y, The
The light that has no eve -  ning, That
The peace of all the faith - ful, The
Strive now to win that glo - 1y, Toil
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judge who comes in  might To put an end to
knows no moon or sun, The light so new and
calm  of all the  blest, In - vi - o - late, un -
now to gain  that light; Send hope a - head to
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e - vil And d - a - dem the right.
gold - en, The light  that is but one.
fad - ing, Di - wvin - est, sweet - est, best.
grasp it Till hope be lost in sight.

Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514
Tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “The Day Is Surely Drawing Near” LSB 508
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1 The day is sure-ly draw-ing near When Je - sus,God’s a-noint-ed,
2 The fi - nal trum-pet then shall soundAnd all the earth be shak -en,
3 The booksare o-pened then to all, A rec - ord tru - ly tell - ing
4 Then woe to those who scommedthe Lord And sought but car - nal plea-sures,
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In all His pow - er shall ap - pear As  judge whom God ap-
And all who rest be-neath the ground Shall from their sleep a-
What each has done, both great and small, When he on earth was
Who here de-spised His pre-cious Word And loved their earth - ly
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point - ed. Then fright shall ban - ish i - dle mirth, And flames on
wak - en. But all who live will in that hour, By God’s al-
dwell - ing, And ev - 'ry heart be clear -ly seen, And all be
trea - sures! With shame and trem-bling they will stand And at the
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flames shall rav - age earth As Scrip - ture long has warned us.
might - y, bound-less pow’r, Be changed at His com-mand - ing.
known as they have been In  thoughts and words and ac - tions.
judg - e’s stern com-mand To Sa - tan be de - liv - ered.
5 My Savior paid the debt I owe 6 May Christ our intercessor be
And for my sin was smitten; And through His blood and merit
Within the Book of Life I know Read from His book that we are free
My name has now been written. With all who life inherit.
I will not doubt, for I am free, Then we shall see Him face to face,
And Satan cannot threaten me; With all His saints in that blest place
There is no condemnation! Which He has purchased for us.

7 O Jesus Christ, do not delay,
But hasten our salvation;
We often tremble on our way
In fear and tribulation.
O hear and grant our fervent plea:
Come, mighty judge, and set us free
From death and ev’ry evil.

Text and tune: Public domain



Distribution Hymns “Creator of the Stars of Night” LSB 351
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1 Cre - a - tor of the stars of  night,
2 Thou, griev - ing that the an - cient curse
3 Thou cam’st the  Bride - groom  of the  bride,
4 At whose  dread name, ma - jes - tic now,
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Thy peo - ple’s ev - er - last - ing Light:
Should doom to death a u - m - Verse,
As drew the  world to e - ven - tide,
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow;
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0] Christ, Re - deem - er, save us all
Hast  found the heal - ing, full of grace,
The spot - less Vic - tim all di - vine
All things ce - les - tial Thee shall own,
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And hear Thy ser - vants when they call.
To cure and save our ru - ined race.
Pro - ceed - ing from a vir - gin shrine.
And things ter - res - trial, Lord a - lone.

5 O Thou, whose coming is with dread A6 To God the Father and the Son
To judge the living and the dead, And Holy Spirit, Three in One,
Preserve us from the ancient foe Praise, honor, might, and glory be
While still we dwell on earth below. From age to age eternally. Amen.

Text and tune: Public domain



“Wide Open Stand the Gates” LSB 639
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1 Wide o - pen stand the gates a - dorned with pearl, While
2 He speaks the Word the bread and wine to bless:  “This

“3 The cher - u - bim, their fac - es veiled from light, While
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round God’s gold - en  throne The choirs of saints in
is My flesh and blood!” He bids us eat and
saints  in won - der kneel, Sing praise to Him whose
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end - less cir - cles curl, And joy - ous praise the Son!
drink with thank - ful - ness This gift  of ho - ly food.
- face with glo - ry bright No earth - ly masks con - ceal.
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They watch Him now  de - scend - ing To vis - it  wait-ing earth.
All hu - man thought must fal - ter— Our God stoops low to heal,
This sac - ra - ment God gives us Binds us in u - ni-ty,
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The Lord of Life un-end - ing Brings dy -ing hope new birth!
Now pres - ent on the al - tar, For us both host and meal!
Joins earth with heav’n be - yond us, Time with e - ter - ni - ty!
Closing Hymn “Rise, My Soul, to Watch and Pray” LSB 663
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1 Rise, my soul, to watch and pray; From your sleep a - wak -

2 Watch a - gainst the dev - il’s snares Lest a - sleep he find

3 Watch! Let not the wick -ed world With its lies de - feat

4 Watch a - gainst your-self, my soul, Lest with grace you tri -

5 But  while watch-ing, al - so pray To the Lord un-ceas -
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en! Be not by the e - vil day Un - a- wares o’er-
you; For in - deed no pains he spares To de - ceive and
you Lest with bold de - cep - tions hurled It be - tray and
fle; Let not self your thoughts con - trol Nor  God’s mer - cy
ing. God pro-tects you day by day, Strength and faith in -
Par R —— T —
¢ ——— e W »
Y ] | [ ‘J‘ fJI } T"
¢ = - - I -
tak - en; For  the foe, Well we know, Is a
blind you. Sa - tan’s prey Oft are they Who se -
cheat you. Watch and see Lest there be Faith - less
sti - fle. Pride and sin Lurk with - in, All  your
creas - ing, So that still Mind and will Shall u -
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har - vest reap - ing While the saints are sleep - ing.
cure  are sleep - ing And no watch are keep - ing.
friends to charm  you, Who but seek to harm you.
hopes to shat - ter; Heed not when they flat - ter.

nite to serve  Him And for - ev - er love Him.



