861 Christ Be My Leader
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| Christbe my Lead-er by night as by day; Safe through the
2 Christbe my Teach-er 1n  age as 1in youth, Drift - ing or
3 Christbe my Sav-ior in calm as 1in strife; Death can - not
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dark - ness, for He is the way. Glad-ly 1 fol - low, my
doubt-ing, for He is the truth. Grant me to trust Him; though
hold me, for He is the life. Nor dark - ness nor doubt-ing nor
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fu - ture His care: o Dark - ness 1s day - light when Je-sus 1s there.
shift—ing as sand, Doubt can-not daunt me; in Je-sus I stand.

sin and its stain Can touch my sal-va - tion: with Je-sus I reign.

Text: © 1964, renewed 1992 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Tune: Public domain



691 Fruitful Trees, the Spirit’s Sowing
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1 Fruit - ful trees, the Spir - it’s sow-ing, May we rip - en
2 Lad - en branch-es free - ly bear-ing Gifts the Giv - er
3 Root - ed deep in Christ our Mas-ter, Christ our pat - tern
4  Fruit - ful trees, the Spir - it’s tend-ing, May we grow  till
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and in - crease, Fruit to life e - ter - nal grow-ing,
loves to bless; Here is fruit that grows by shar - ing,
and our goal, Teach us, as the years fly fast - er,
har - vests  cease; Till we taste, 1n life un - end - ing,
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Rich in love and joy and peace.
Pa - tience, kind - ness, gen - tle - ness.
Good - ness, faith, and self - con - trol.
Heav - en’s love and joy and peace.

© 1984 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100012110.




685 Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus (w. 1& 4)
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1 Let us ev - er walk with Je - sus, Fol - low His ex -
2 Let us suf - fer here with Je - sus And with pa - tience
3 Let us glad - ly die with Je - sus. Since by death He
4 Let us al - so live with Je - sus. He has ris - en
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am - ple pure, Through a world that would de-ceive us And to
bear our cross. Joy will fol - low all our sad-ness; Where He
con - quered death, He will free us from de-struc-tion, Give to
from the dead That to life we may a-wak-en. Je - sus,
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sin our spir-its lure. On - ward in His foot-steps tread-ing,
is, there is no loss. Though to - day we sow no laugh-ter,
us im - mor-tal breath. Let us mor - ti - fy all pas-sion
You are  now our head. We are Your own liv - ing mem-bers;
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Pil - grims here, our home a- bove, Full of faith and
We shall reap ce - les - tial joy: All  dis - com - forts
That would lead us in - to sin; And the grave that
Where You live, there we shall be In  Your pres - ence
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hope and love, Let wus do the Fa - ther’s bid-ding. Faith - ful
that an-noy  Shall give way to mirth here - af - ter. Je - sus,
shuts us in Shall but prove the gate to heav-en. Je - sus,
con - stant - ly, Liv - ing there with You for - ev - er. Je - sus,
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Lord, with me a - bide; 1 shall fol - low where You guide.
here I share Your woe; Help me there Your joy to know.
here with You I die, There to live with You on high.
let me faith - ful be, Life e - ter - nal grant to me.

Text (sts. 1-4): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship Used by permission.

Music: Public domain
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