Opening Hymn “Salvation unto Us Has Come” LSB 555
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1 Sal - va-tion un - to us has come By God's free grace and
2 What God did in His Law de-mand And none to Him could
31t was a false, mis-lead-ing dream That God His Law had
4 From sin our flesh could not ab - stain, Sin held its sway un-
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fa - wvor; Good works can - not a - vert our doom, They
ren - der Caused wrath and woe  on ev - ry hand For
giv. - en That sin - ners could them - selves re - deem And
ceas - ing; The task was use - less and in vain, Our
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help and save us nev - er. Faith looks to Je - sus
man, the vile of - fend - er. Our flesh has not those
by their works gain heav - en. The Law is but a
guilt  was e’er in - creas - ing. None  can Te - move sin’s
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Christ a - lone, Who did for all the
pure de - sires The spir - it of the
mir - ror bright To bring the in - bred
poi -  soned dart Or pu - - fy our
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world a - tone; He is our one Re - deem - er
Law re - quires, And lost is our con - di - tion.
sin to  light That lurks with - in  our na - ture.
guile - ful heart—  So deep is our cor - rTup - tion.
5 Yet as the Law must be fulfilled 6  Since Christ has full atonement made
Or we must die despairing, And brought to us salvation,
Christ came and has God’s anger stilled, Each Christian therefore may be glad
Our human nature sharing. And build on this foundation.
He has for us the Law obeyed Your grace alone, dear Lord, I plead,
And thus the Father’s vengeance stayed Your death is now my life indeed,

Which over us impended. For You have paid my ransom.

Text and tune: Public domain



Hymn of the Day “Lord, Thee I Love with All My Heart” LSB 708
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I Lord, Thee 1 Ilove with all my heart; I pray Thee, ne’er from
2 Yea, Lord,’twas Thy rich boun-ty gave My bod - y, soul, and

3 Lord, let at last Thine an - gels come, To A -br’ham’s bos - om
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me de - part, With ten - der mer -cy  cheer me. Earth
all T have In this poor life of la - bor. Lord,
bear me home, That 1 may die un - fear -  ing; And
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has no plea-sure I would share. Yea, heav'n it - self were
grant that I in ev - ry place May glo - 11 - fy  Thy
in its nar - row cham -ber keep My bod - y safe in
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void and bare If Thou, Lord, wert not near me. And should my
lav - ish grace And help and serve my neigh - bor. Let no false
peace-ful sleep Un - til Thy re - ap-pear - ing. And then from
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heart for  sor-row break, My trust in Thee can noth-ing shake.
doc - trine  me be- guile; Let Sa - tan not my soul de - file.
death a - wak-en me, That these mine eyes with joy may see,
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Thou  art the por - tion I have sought; Thy pre- cious
Give strength and pa - tience un - to me To bear my
0] Son  of God, Thy glo - rious face, My Sav - ior
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blood my soul has bought. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
cross and fol - low Thee. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
and my fount of grace. Lord Je - sus Christ, my prayer at -
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Lord, my God and Lord, For - sake me not! I  trust Thy Word.
Lord, my God and Lord, In death Thy com - fort still af - ford.
tend, my prayer at - tend, And I  will praise Thee with - out end.

Text and tune: Public domain



Distribution Hymns “God Loved the Wotld So That He Gave” LSB 571
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1 God Iloved the world so that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus is the ground of faith, Who was made
3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would in
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav - ing  grace is nigh; His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are  built on this chief cor - ner -stone.
Word de-clares How we in Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.

5 Ifyou are sick, if death is near, A6 Glory to God the Father, Son,
This truth your troubled heart can cheer: And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; To You, O blessed Trinity,

That is the firmest ground of faith. Be praise now and eternally!

Text and tune: Public domain



“Savior, When in Dust to Thee” LSB 419
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1 Sav - ior, when in dust to  Thee Low we bow thea -
2 By Thy  help - less in - fant vyears, By Thy life of
3 By Thine hour of dire de - spair, By Thine ag - o -
4 By Thy deep ex - pir - ing groan, By the sad se -
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dor - ing knee; When, re - pen - tant, to the skies
want and tears, By Thy days of deep dis - tress
ny of prayer, By the cross, the nail, the thorn,
pul - chral stone, By the vault whose dark a - bode
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Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes; 0O, by all  Thy
In the sav - age  wil - der - ness, By the dread, mys -
Pierc - ing  spear, and tor - turing scorn, By the gloom that
Held in vain  the ris - ing God, 0, from earth to
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pains and woe Suf-fered once for us be - low, Bend - ing
te - rious hour Of thein-sult-ing tempt-er’s powr, Turn, O
veiled the skies O’er the dread-ful sac - ri - fice, Lis - ten
heav’'n re - stored, Might-y, re - as - cend-ed Lord, Bend - ing
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from Thy throne on high, Hear our pen -1i - ten-tial cry!
turn a fa - v'ring eye; Hear our pen - i - ten-tial cry!
to our hum - ble sigh; Hear our pen - i - ten-tial cry!
from Thy throne on high, Hear our pen -1i - ten-tial cry!

Text and tune: Public domain



Closing Hymn

“Salvation unto Us Has Come?” LSB 555
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7 Let me not doubt, but tru - ly see Your Word can - not be
8 The Law re-veals the guilt of sin  And makes us con-science-
9 Faith clings to Je - sus’ cross a - lone And rests in Him un-
A 10 All bless-ing, hon - or, thanks,and praise To Fa - ther, Son, and
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bro - ken; Your call rings out, “Come wun - to Me!” No
strick - en; But then the Gos - pel en - ters  in The
ceas - ing; And by its  fruits true faith is known, With
Spir - it, The God who saved us by His grace; All
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false - hood have You spo - ken. Bap - tized in - to Your
sin - ful soul to quick - en. Come to the cross, trust
love and hope in - creas - ing. For faith a - lone can
glo - 1y to His mer - it. O tri une God in
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pre -  cious name, My faith can - not be
Christ, and live; The Law no peace can
jus - i - fy; Works serve our neigh - bor
heav’'n a - bove, You have re - vealed Your
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put to shame, And I shall nev - er per - ish.
ev - er give, No com-fort and no bless - ing.
and sup - ply The proof that faith is liv - ing
sav - ing love; Your bless - ed name we hal - low.

Text and tune: Public domain



