540 Christ, the Word of God Incarnate
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1 Christ, the Word of God in - car - nate, Lord and Son of
2 Christ, the liv - ing bread from heav - en, Food for bod -y,
3 Christ, the shoot that springs tri - um - phant From the stump of
4 Christ, our good and faith - ful shep - herd, Watch-ing all Your
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A - bra-ham; Christ, the ra-diance of  the Fa - ther,
food for soul; Christ, the man - na dai - ly giv - en,
Jes - se’s tree; Christ, true vine, You nur - ture branch - es
lambs and sheep; Christ, the gate that guards the sheep - fold,
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Per - fect God, the great | AM; Christ, the light, You
Nour - ish, strength - en, make us whole. Feed us with the
To bear  fruit a - bun -dant - ly. Graft us in - to
Nev - er - fail - ing vig - il  keep. When we stray, Good
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shine un - van-quished, Light and life You bring to all; Light our
food of heav - en, Fore - taste of the feast to be: Quench our
You, O Sav - ior; Prune our hearts so we re-main Fruit - ful
Shep - herd, seek  us, Find us, lift us, bear us home; Lamb of
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path with Your own pres - ence, Grant us grace to heed Yourcall.
thirst with liv - ing wa - ter Spring-ing up e - ter-nal-ly.
branch-es in  Your vine - yard Till e - ter - nal life we gain.
God, our shep - herd, keep us; Let us hear Your voice a-lone.
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Christ, the way that leads unfailing To the Father’s home on high,
Christ, the truth that frees the captive, Christ, the life that cannot die.
Mediator to the Father, Sacrifice and great High Priest:
Lead us to Your heav’nly mansions, There to share Your wedding feast.
Christ, the Alpha and Omega, Christ, the firstborn from the dead,

Christ, the life and resurrection, Christ, the Church’s glorious head:

Praise and thanks and adoration And unending worship be
To the Father and the Spirit And to You eternally.

Text (sts. 1-6): © 2001 Steven P. Mueller Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, number 100012110.
Tune: Public domain Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.



948 All Glory Be to God Alone (w. 1-2, 5)
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1 All glo - ry be to God a - lone, For - ev - er - more the
2 We praise You, God; Your name we bless And wor-ship You in
5You on -1ly are the Ho-ly One And o - ver all are
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high - est one, Who did our sin - ful race be - friend And
hum - ble - ness; From day to day we glo-ri - fy  The
Lord a - lone. 0] Je - sus Christ, we glo-ri - fy  You
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grace and peace to us  ex - tend. A - mong us may His
ev - er - last - ing God on high. Of Your great glo - ry
and the Spir - it, Lord Most High; With Him You ev - er -
_9 ﬂ | — ! ! : ! I
b r |7 [ 2 o J Jldf - o
d I I ' I I
gra - cious will ~ All hearts with deep thanks-giv - ing fill.
do we sing, And to Your throne our thanks we bring.
more shall be One in the Fa-ther’s maj - es - ty.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Tune: Public domain




538 Praise Be to Christ
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1 Praise be to Christ in whom we see The im - age of the
2 Praise be to Him whose sov-’reign sway And will up-holds cre-
3 Praise be to Him who, Lord Most High, The full-ness of the
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Fa - ther shown, The first-born Son re - vealed and known, The truth and
a - tion’s plan, Who is, be-fore all worlds be - gan And when our
God-head shares; And yet our hu-man na - ture bears, Who came as
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grace of de - 1 - ty;
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Through whom cre - a - tion came to birth,

world has passed a - way: Lord of the Church, its life and head,

man to bleed and die. And from His cross there flows our peace
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Whose fin - gers set the stars in place, The un-seen pow’rs, and

Re - demp-tion’s price and source and theme, A - live, the first - born

Who chose for us the path He trod, That so might sins and
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this small earth, The fur - thest bounds of time and space.
from the dead, To reign as all - in - all su - preme.
sor - rows cease And all be rec - on - ciled to God.

Text: © 1984 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942
Tune: Public domain



953 We All Believe in One True God
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1 We all be-lieve in one true God, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost,
2 We all be-lieve in Je - sus Christ, Son of God and Mar-y’s son,
3 We all con-fess the Ho - ly Ghost, Who from both in truth pro-ceeds,
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Ev - er - pres-ent help
Who de-scend-ed from His throne And
Who sus - tains and com-forts

us

In

in need, Praised by all the heav’n-ly host;
for us sal - va - tion won;
all tri-als, fears, and needs.
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All

He made His love en-folds, All

By whose cross and death are we

Bless-ed,

ho - ly Trin -1 - ty,

[

cre - a-tion He up-holds.

Res - cued from all mis-er - y

Praise for - ev - er

be

to Thée!



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, in  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.



618 | Come, O Savior, to Thy Table
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11 come, O Sav - ior, to Thy ta - ble, For weak and
2 Thy  heart is filled with fer- vent yearn-ing That sin - ners
3Un - wor-thy though I am, O Sav - ior, Be - cause 1
4 Wea - ry am I and heav-y lad - en; With sin my
5 What high - er gift can we in - her - it? It is faith’s
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wea - 1y 1S my soul; Thou, Bread of Life, a -
may sal - wva - tion see Who, Lord, to Thee in
have a sin - ful heart, Yet Thou Thy lamb  wilt
soul 1s sore op - pressed; Re - ceive me gra - cious
bond and sol - 1id base; It 1S the strength of
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lone art a - ble To sat - is - fy and make me whole:
faith are turn - ing; So I a sin - ner, come to Thee.
ban - ish nev - er, For Thou my faith - ful shep-herd art:
ly and glad - den My heart, for | am now Thy guest.
heart and spir - it, The cov - e - nant of hope and grace.
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Lord,may Thy bod-y and Thy blood

Be

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000942

Tune: Public domain

for my soul the high-est good!



922 Go, My Children, with My Blessing
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1 Go, My chil-dren, with My bless - ing, Nev - er a - lone.
2 Go, My chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, At peace and pure.
3 Go, My chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, Clos - er to Me;
4 1 the Lord will bless and keep you And give  you peace;
# r— X . i I K . I N |
b . .
GERS o
Wak - ing, sleep-ing, 1 am with you; You are My own. In My
Here you learned how much 1 love you, What I can cure. Here you
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, Joy - ful and free. Here My
I the Lord will smile up-on you And give youpeace: I the
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love’s bap - tis - mal riv - er 1 have made you Mine for - ev - er
heard My dear Son’s sto - ry; Here you touched Him, saw His glo - ry
Spir - it’s pow - er filled you; Here His ten - der com - fort stilled you.
Lord will be your Fa-ther, Sav - ior, Com - fort - er, and Broth-er.
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Go, My chil-dren, with My bless-ing— You are My own.
Go, My chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, At peace and pure.
Go, My chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, Joy - ful and free.
Go, My chil-dren; 1 will keep you And give  you peace.

Text: © 1983 Concordia Publishing House Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, number 100012110.
Created by Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.



