THE THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY HYMNS

851 Lord of Glory, You Have Bought Us
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1 Lord of glo - ry, You have bought wus With Your
2 Grant us  hearts, dear Lord, to give You Glad - ly,
3 Won -drous hon - or  You have giv - en To our
4 Lord of glo - ry, You have bought us With Your
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life - blood as the price, Nev - er grudg - ing for the
free - ly of Your own. With the sun - shine of Your
hum - blest char - 1 - ty In Your own mys-te - rious
life - blood as the price, Nev - er grudg - ing for the
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lost ones That tre - men - dous sac - 11 - fice;
good - ness Melt our thank - less  hearts of  stone
sen - tence, “You have done it all to Me”
lost ones That tre - men - dous sac - 1 - fice.
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And with that have free - ly giv - en Bless - ings

Till our cold and self - ish na - tures, Warmed by

Can it be, O gra - cious Mas - ter, That You

Give us faith to  trust You bold - ly, Hope, to
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count - less as the sand To the un - thank - ful
You, at length be - lieve That more hap - py
deign  for alms to sue, Say - ing by Your
stay our souls on You; But, oh, best of
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and the e - vil With Your own un - spar - ing hand.
and more bless - ed ’Tis to give than to re - ceive.
poor and need - y, “Give as 1 have giv’n to you”?
all Your grac - es, With Your love our love re - new.

Text and tune: Public domain

683 Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me
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love to me  No thought can reach, no

BL
L 100
L 100
N
\JN

[
™
Je - sus, Thybound - less

1

2 O grantthat noth - ing in my soul Maydwell, but Thy pure
3 This love un-wea - ried 1 pur-sue And daunt-less - ly to
4 In  suf-fring be Thy love my peace, In weak-ness be  Thy
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tongue de - clare; U - nite my thank - ful heart to Thee,
love a - lone; Oh, may Thy love pos - sess me whole,
Thee as - pire. Oh, may Thy love my hope re - new,
love my pow'r; And when the storms of life shall cease,
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And reign with-out a ri - val  there! Thine whol-1ly, Thine a-
My joy, my trea-sure, and my crown! All  cold-ness from my
Burn in  my soul like heav’'n-ly fire! And day and night, be
0] Je - sus, in that fi - nal hour, Be  Thou my rod and
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lone I am; Be Thou a-lone my con - stant flame.
heart re-move; My ev - ’ry act, word, thought be love.
all my care To guard this sa - cred trea - sure there.
staff  and guide, And draw me safe - ly to Thy side!

Tune: © Oxford University Press. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Text: Public domain



740 | Am Jesus’ Little Lamb

| 108

|
s
S Iz
11 am Je - sus’ lit - tle lamb, Ev - er glad at
2 Day by day, at home, a - way, Je - sus is my
3 Who so hap - py as I am, E - ven now the
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heart 1 am; For my Shep - herd gent - ly guides me,
staff and  stay. When 1 hun - ger, Je - sus feeds me,
Shep - herd’s lamb? And when my short life is end - ed,
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Knows my need and well pro- vides me, Loves me ev - ry
In - to pleas - ant  pas - tures leads me; When I  thirst, He
By His an - gel host at - tend - ed, He shall fold me
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day the same, E - wven calls me by my name.
bids me go Where the qui - et wa - ters flow.
to His breast, There with - in  His arms to rest.

Text and tune: Public domain

633 At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing
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1 At the Lamb’s high feast we  sing Praise
2 Praise we Him, whose love di - vine Gives
3 Where the pas - chal  blood is poured, Death’s dread
4 Praise we  Christ, whose blood was shed, Pas chal
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our vic-to - rious King, Who has washed us in the
sa - cred blood for wine, Gives His bod - y for the feast—
an - gel sheathesthe sword; Is - rael’s hosts  tri - um-phant go
vic - tim, pas - chal bread; With sin - cer - i - ty and love
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Flow - ing from His pierc - ed side. Al-le - lu ia!

Christ the  vic - tim, Christ the priest. Al -le - lu ia!
Through the wave that drowns the foe. Al-le - lu ial
Eat we man-na from a-bove. Al-le - lu ial

Mighty Victim from the sky,

Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie;

You have conquered in the fight,

You have brought us life and light.
Alleluia!

Now no more can death appall,

Now no more the grave enthrall;

You have opened paradise,

And Your saints in You shall rise.
Alleluia!

Easter triumph, Easter joy!

This alone can sin destroy;

From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free,

Newborn souls in You to be.
Alleluia!

Father, who the crown shall give,

Savior, by whose death we live,

Spirit, guide through all our days:

Three in One, Your name we praise.
Alleluia!



85,)2 O God of Mercy, God of Might 866 Lord Jesus Christ, the Children’s Friend

A —— ———] =
G e e e ' — o9 o 5 <  ° = 5|
d I - U - [~ 1
10 God of mer - cy, God of might, In love and 1 Lord Je - sus Christ, the chil - dren’s friend, To each of
2 And Thou, who cam’st on earth to die  That our lost 2 In Chris - tian homes, Lord, let them  be Your bless - ing
3 Teach us the les - son Thou hast taught: To feel for 3 That car - ing par - ents, gra - cious Lord, And faith - ful
4 All are re - deemed, both  far and wide, Since Thou, O 4 For by Your Word we clear - ly see That we  have
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pit - vy in - fi - nite, Teach us, as ev - er them  Your pres - ence send; Call them by name and
world might live there - by, (0] hear us; for to to their fam - i - ly; Let Chris - tian schools Your
those Thy blood hath bought, That ev - ry word and teach - ers find re - ward In lead - ing  these, to
Lord, for all hast died.  Grant us the will and sinned con -tin - wuwal - ly; But show us too, for -
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in Thy sight, To live our lives in Thee. keep them true In lov - ing  faith, dear Lord, to You.
Thee we cry, In hope, O  Lord, to Thee. work ex -tend In liv - ing  truth as  You in - tend.
deed and thought May work a work  for Thee. whom You call, To find in Christ their all in all.
grace pro - vide To love them  all in Thee! giv - ing Lord, Your sav - ing Gos - pel’s great re - ward.
5 Insickness, sorrow, want, or care, 5 Thatall of us, Your children dear,
May we each other’s burdens share; By Christ redeemed, may Christ revere;
May we, where help is needed, there Lead us in joy that all we do
Give help as unto Thee! Will witness to our love for You.
6  And may Thy Holy Spirit move 6  Then guard and keep us to the end,
All those who live to live in love Secure in You, our gracious friend,
Till Thou shalt greet in heav’n above That in Your heav’nly family
All those who live in Thee. We sing Your praise eternally.
Text and tune: Public domain Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain



528 Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing
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1 Oh, for a thou - sand tongues  to sing My
2 My gra - cious Mas - ter and my  God, As -
3Je - sus! The name that charms our fears, That
4 He breaks the  pow'r of can - celed sin; He
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great Re - deem - er’s  praise, The glo - ries of my
sist me to pro - claim, To spread through all the
bids our sor - rows cease; "Tis mu - sic in the
sets the pris - 'ner free. His blood can make the
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God and King, The tri - umphs  of His grace!
earth a - broad, The hon - ors of Thy name.
sin - ner’s ears, "Tis life and health and peace.
foul - est clean; His blood a - wvails for me.

5  Look unto Him, ye nations; own
Your God, ye fallen race.
Look and be saved through faith alone,
Be justified by grace.

6  Seeall your sins on Jesus laid;
The Lamb of God was slain.
His soul was once an off’ring made
For ev’ry soul of man.

7 To God all glory, praise, and love
Be now and ever giv’'n
By saints below and saints above,
The Church in earth and heav’n.

Tune and text: Public domain

8%9 With the Lord Begin Your Task
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1 With the Lord be - gin your task; Je - sus will di - rect it
2 Let each day be - gin with prayer, Praise, and ad - o - ra - tion.
3 With your Sav-ior at your side, Foes need not a - larm you;
4 If  your task be thus be - gun With the Sav -ior’s bless-ing,
5 Thus,Lord Je-sus, ev-’ry task Be to You com-mend-ed;

For His

aid and coun-sel ask; Je - sus will per - fect it
On the Lord cast ev - ’ry care; He is your sal - va - tion.
In His prom-is - es con-fide, And no il can harm you.
Safe - Iy then your course will run, Toward the prom-ise press - ing.
May Your will be done, I ask, Un - dl life is end - ed.
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Ev - ’'ry morn with Je-sus rise, And when day is end - ed,
Morn-ing, eve-ning, and at night Je - sus will be near you,
All  your trust and hope re - pose In the might - y Mas - ter,
Good will fol - low ev-'ry-where While you here must wan - der;
Je - sus, in Your name be - gun  Be the day’s en - deav - or;
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In His name then close your eyes; Be to Him com-mend - ed.
Save you from the tempt-er’s might, With His pres-ence cheer you.
Who in wis-dom tru - ly knows How to stem dis - as - ter.
You at last the joy will share In the man-sions yon - der
Grant that it may well be done To Your praise for - ev - er.

Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617



