THE TWENTY-SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY

513 The Clouds of Judgment Gather 508 The Day Is Surely Drawing Near
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1 The clouds of judg - ment gath - er, The 1 The day is sure-ly draw-ing near When Je - sus,God’s a-noint-ed,
2 A - rise, (0] true dis - o« - ples; Let 2 The fi - nal trum-pet then shall soundAnd all the earth beshak -en,
3 The home of fade - less splen - dor, of 3 The booksare o-pened then to all, A rec - ord tru - ly tell - ing
4 Oh, hap - py, ho - ly por - tion, Re - 4 Then woe to those who scornedthe Lord And sought but car - nal plea-sures,
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time is  grow - ing late; Be so - ber and be In all His pow - er shall ap - pear As judge whom God ap-
wrong give way @ to right, And pen - i - ten - tial And all who rest be-neath the ground Shall from their sleep a -
blooms that bear no thorn, Where they shall dwell as What each has done, both great and small, When he on earth was
lief for all dis - tressed, True vi - sion of true Who here de-spised His pre-cious Word And loved their earth - ly
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watch - ful, Our  judge is at the gate: point - ed. Then fright shall ban - ish i - dle mirth, And flames on
shad - ow To Je - sus’ Dbless - ed light: wak - en. But all who live will in that hour, By God’s al-
chil - dren Who  here as ex - iles mourn; dwell - ing, And ev - 'ry heart be clear-ly seen, And all be
beau - ty, Re - fresh - ment for the blest! trea - sures! With shame and trem-bling they will stand And at the
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The judge  who comes in mer - cy, The flames shall rav - age earth As Scrip - ture long has warned us.
The light that has no eve - ning, That might - y, bound-less pow’r, Be changed at His com-mand - ing.
The peace of all the faith -  ful, The known as they have been In  thoughts and words and ac - tions.
Strive  now to win that glo - 1y, Toil judg - e’s stern com-mand To Sa - tan be de - liv - ered.
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e — = e — T 5 My Savior paid the debt | owe
‘#ﬁl ' 1 : o : And for my sin was smitten;
judge who comes in  might To put an end to Within the Book of Life I know
knows no moon or sun, The light so new and My name has now been written.
how o sin hat Hght  Send hope 4 - head 1o | will not doubt, for | am free,
& ght P And Satan cannot threaten me;
Db : ; ; i — 0 There is no condemnation!
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e - vil  And  di - a - dem the right e e it
gold - en, The light  that is but one. nd through RIS blood and meri
fad - ing, Di - vin - est, sweet - est,  best. Read from His book that we are free
~ grasp it Till hope  be lost in sight. With all who life inherit.
1::5 gufg;;im:gan Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 Then we Sha” see Hlm face to face,

With all His saints in that blest place
Which He has purchased for us.



759 This Body in the Grave We Lay

7 0 Jesus Christ, do not delay, S E— : : : : ; — . : ;
But hasten our salvation; Hey o o o @7 o=
We often tremble on our way D) | Thi bod - N | There
; ; is od -y in e grave we lay ere to a -
rl]n fear gnd mbUIatlfon' lea: 2 And so to earth we now en - trust What came from
O hear an grar_1t our fervent plea: 3 The soul for - ev - er lives with God, Who free - ly
Come, mighty judge, and set us free 4 All tri - als and all griefs are past, A bless - ed
From death and ev’ry evil. A ‘ . .
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wait that sol - emn day When God  Him - self  shall
661 The Son of God Goes Forth to War dust and turns to  dust And from  the dust  shall
| . ‘ hath His grace be - stowed And through His Son re -
A ] i B ! end has come at last Christ’s yoke  was borne with
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1 The Son of God goes forth to war A king - ly crown to gain. Hey>— T —— — i — 2 I i ] o ' q
2 The mar-tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, o) - s — * ’
3 A glo-rious band, the cho-sen few, On  whom the Spir - it came, bid it  rise To mount tri - um - phant to the skies.
4 A no-ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid, rise that day In glo - rious tri - umph o’er de - cay.
Al ‘ ) ) deemed it  here From ev - ’ry sin, from ev - 'ry fear.
A m o e o N T T+ o | o o read - y  will Who di - eth thus is liv - ing still.
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His blood-red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train? 5  We have no cause to mourn or weep;
Who saw his mas - ter in the sky And called on Him to save. Securely shall this body sleep
Twelve val - iant saints— their hope they knew And mocked the cross and flame. Till Christ Himself shall death destroy

A - round the Sav -ior’s throne re-joice,In  robes of light ar-rayed. And raise the blessed dead to joy.

0| . .
ae—— 1 .
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And homeward turn, for they are blest
Who best candrink His cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o - ver pain, Who heed God’s warnin agd repare
Like Him, with par-don on His tongueln midst of mor-tal pain, W g prep
They met the ty-rant’s bran-dished steel, The li - on’s gor -y mane; Lest death should find them unaware.
They climbed the steep as - cent of heav’nThroughper - il, toil, and pain.
A . , , 7 So help us, Jesus, ground of faith;
[ —— ' ‘ N ] e - i Thou hast redeemed us by Thy death
1 1 | From endless death and set us free.
Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low— He fol-lows in His train. We laud and praise and worship Thee.
He prayed for those who did the wrong— Who fol-lows in his train? Text and tune: Public domain

They bowed their necks their death to feel— Who fol-lows in their train?
0] God, to uws may grace be giv'n To fol-low in their train!

Tune and text: Public domain
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s ] He stretch-es out His hand In eve - ning and in morn - ing,

1 Chil - dren of the heav’n - ly Fa - ther Safe - ly He res - cues me from sin  And breaks the chains that bind me.
2 God  His own doth  tend and nour - ish; In His So let me then be still: My bod - y, soul, and spir - it
3 Nei - ther life nor death shall [\ - er From the He ev - ’l'y glft im_pa_rts_ The bread of earth and heav - en
4 Though He giv - eth or He tak - eth, God  His A
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Y i 3 _ i _ My life with grace a - dorn-ing Wher-ev - er [ may stand.
n His  bos - om gath - er; Nest-ling bird nor star in I leave death’s fear be - hind me; His peace I have with - in.
ho - ly courts they flour-ish. From all e - vil things He His ten - der care in - her - it Ac - cord-ing to His will
Lord His chil -dren sev - er; Un - to them His grace He Are by His kind-ness giv - en. Praise Him with thank-ful hearts!
chil - dren ne’er for - sak - eth; His the lov - ing  pur - pose

EP | p— } —T— 1 5  Praise God with acclamation
If\%\, i I' L - [ ——— P P —r— '| I | And in His gifts rejoice.

D b Such ¢ * ) Each day finds its vocation
eav - en uc a ref - uge e’er was giv - en. : : :
spares them; In His might - ¥ arms He  bears them. Responding to His voice. .
show - eth, And their sor - rows all He  know - eth. Soon years on earth are past;
sole - ly To  pre - serve  them pure and ho - ly. But time we spend expressing
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That will forever last!

6  Yeteven though I suffer

The world’s unpleasantness,
713 From God Can Nothing Move Me And though the days grow rougher
o N — — ; —— : —— ———t And bring me great distress,
Hey o 1o = # o o That day of bliss divine,
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I From God can noth-ing move me; He will not step a - side
2 When those whom I re - gard - ed As  trust - wor - thy and sure
3 The Lord my life ar - rang - es; Who can His work de - stroy?
4 Each day at His good plea - sure God’s gra - cious will is done.
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But gent - ly will re-prove me And be my con-stantguide.
Have long from me de - part - ed, God’s grace shall still en - dure.

In His good time He chang - es All
He sent His great-est trea - sure In

sor-row in - to joy.
Je - sus Christ, His Son.

Which knows no end or measure,
And Christ, who is my pleasure,
Forever shall be mine.

/\ 7  For thus the Father willed it,

Who fashioned us from clay;
And His own Son fulfilled it
And brought eternal day.
The Spirit now has come,
To us true faith has given;
He leads us home to heaven.
O praise the Three in One!

Tune: Public domain
Text (sts. 1-2, 6): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship; (sts. 3-5, 7): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn
License no. 110005617



634 The Death of Jesus Christ, Our Lord

51n0 A Multitude Comes from the East and the West
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1 The death of Je - sus Christ, our Lord,
2 He  blot-ted out with His own blood
3 That this for - ev - er true shall
4 His Word pro - claims and we be - lieve
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brate with one ac - cord; It
that a - gainst us  stood; For
sol - emn guar - an - tee: In
Sup - per we re - ceive His
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in dis - tress, Our heart’s sweet joy
tone - ment made, And all our debt
Sup - per here We taste love
as He said, His ver - y blood

5  We dare not ask how this can be,
But simply hold the mystery

And trust this word where life begins:

“Given and shed for all your sins.”

6  They who this word do not believe
This food unworthily receive,
Salvation here will never find—
May we this warning keep in mind!

7  Butblest is each believing guest
Who in these promises finds rest;
For Jesus shall in love remain
With all who here His grace obtain.

8  Help us sincerely to believe
That we may worthily receive
Your Supper and in You find rest.
Amen! They who believe are blest.

Tune and text: Public domain
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1A mul - ti - tude comes from the east and the  west
20 God, et hear when our Shep - herd shall call
3 Al i - als be like a dream that is  past,
4 The heav - ens ring with an an - them more grand
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To sit at the feast of sal - va - tion
In ac - cents per - sua - sive and ten - der,
For - got - ten all trou - ble and mourn -  ing.
Than ev er on earth  was re - cord - ed.
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With A -
That while there
All  ques - tions

bra - ham,

I - saac, and Ja - cob, the blest,
time we make haste, one and all,

and doubts have been an - swered at last,

The blest of Lord shall re - ceive  at His hand
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O - bey - ing the Lords in - vi - ta -  tion
And find Him, our might - y de - fend er.
When ris es the light of that morn -  ing.
The crown to the vic - tors a - ward ed.
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Have mer cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!
Have mer cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!

Text and tune: Public domain



