
 
 

 

Bold Women’s Day – observed annually on the fourth Sunday of February – celebrates all 
Lutheran women who have acted or are acting boldly on the their faith in Jesus Christ.  Some 
women are bold in their unceasing prayers.  Other women are bold in their service to those in 
need.  Still other women are bold in their advocacy or through their hospitality.  Whether we 
live out our bold story of faith in the workplace, family home or community, our faith compels 
us to make a difference in the lives of others.  It’s all about living out our batismal call, about 
being a disciple of Christ.  Are you bold? 
 
 

February 27, 2022 



Beautiful Savior 
 

1 Beautiful Savior, 
 King of creation, 
 Son of God and Son of Man! 
 Truly I'd love thee, 
 truly I'd serve thee, 
 light of my soul, my joy, my crown. 
 
2 Fair are the meadows, 
 fair are the woodlands, 
 robed in flow'rs of blooming spring; 
 Jesus is fairer, 
 Jesus is purer, 
 he makes our sorrowing spirit sing. 
 

3 Fair is the sunshine, 
 fair is the moonlight, 
 bright the sparkling stars on high; 
 Jesus shines brighter, 
 Jesus shines purer 
 than all the angels in the sky. 
 
4 Beautiful Savior, 
 Lord of the nations, 
 Son of God and Son of Man! 
 Glory and honor, 
 praise, adoration, 
 now and forevermore be thine! 

 
Text: Gesangbuch, Münster, 1677; tr. Joseph A. Seiss, 1823-1904 
 
 
What a Friend We Have in Jesus 
 
1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
 all our sins and griefs to bear! 
 What a privilege to carry 
 ev'rything to God in prayer! 
 Oh, what peace we often forfeit; 
 oh, what needless pain we bear-- 
 all because we do not carry 
 ev'rything to God in prayer! 
 
 

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
 cumbered with a load of care? 
 Precious Savior, still our refuge-- 
 take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 Do your friends despise, forsake you? 
 Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 In his arms he'll take and shield you; 
 you will find a solace there. 
 
Text: Joseph Scriven, 1820-1886 

 
 
How Great Thou Art  
 
1 O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
 consider all the works thy hand hath made, 
 I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
 thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed; 
 
Refrain 
 Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 
 how great thou art! How great thou art! 
 Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee, 
 how great thou art! How great thou art! 
 
2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
 I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
 when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
 and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;  Refrain 
 



 
All Creatures of Our God and King 
 
1 All creatures of our God and King, 

Lift up your voice with us and sing: 
Alleluia! Alleluia!   
O burning sun with golden beam  
and silver moon with softer gleam. 
 
Refrain 
Oh, praise him, Oh  praise him 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

2 Let all things their creator bless 
And worship God in humbleness. 
Oh praise him, Alleluia! 
Oh praise the father, praise the son 
And praise the Spirit, Three in One 
Refrain 

 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
 
1 What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms; 
 what a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
Refrain 
 Leaning, leaning, (Leaning on Jesus, leaning on Jesus,) 
 safe and secure from all alarms; 
 leaning, leaning, (leaning on Jesus, leaning on Jesus,) 
 leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms; 
 oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms.  Refrain 
 
3 What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms? 
 I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 
 leaning on the everlasting arms.  Refrain 
 
Text: Elisha A. Hoffman, 1839-1929 
 



 
Blessed Assurance 
 
1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
 Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
 Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
 born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 
Refrain 
 This is my story, this is my song, 
 praising my Savior, all the day long: 
 this is my story, this is my song, 
 praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
2 Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
 visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
 angels descending bring from above 
 echoes of mercy, whispers of love.  Refrain 
 
3 Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
 I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
 watching and waiting, looking above, 
 filled with his goodness, lost in his love.  Refrain 
 
Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915 
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