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818 In Thee Is Gladness
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I In Thee i1s glad - ness A - mid all sad - ness, Je - sus,
2 Since He 1S ours, We fear no pow - ers, Not of
) —
A ] |
R P e
sun - shine of my heart. By Thee are giv - en The gifts of
earth nor sin nor death. He sees and bless - es In worst dis -
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heav-en, Thou the true Re-deem - er  art. Our souls Thou
tress-es; He can change them with a breath. Where-fore the
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wak -est, Our bonds Thou break - est; Who trusts Thee sure - ly Has built se-

sto - ry Tell of His glo - ry With hearts and voic - es; All heav’'n re-
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cure -ly; He stands for - ev - er: Al-le- lu - ia! Our hearts are
joic -es In Him for - ev - er: Al-le-lu - ia! We shout for
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pin - ing To see Thy shin - ing, Dy - ing or liv - ing
glad - ness, Tri-umph o’er sad - ness, Love Him and praise Him
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To Thee are cleav - ing; Naught can wus sev - er: Al-le-1lu-ia!
And still shall raise Him Glad hymns for - ev - er: Al-le-1lu -ia!



790 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
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1 Praise to the Lord, the Al - might-y, the King of cre -
2 Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is won - drous - ly
3 Praise to the Lord, who has fear - ful - ly, @ won-drous - ly,
4 Praise to the Lord, who will pros- per your work and de -
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a - tion! O my soul, praise Him, for He is your
reign - ing And, as on wings of an ea - gle, up-
made you, Health has be - stowed and, when heed - less - ly
fend you; Sure - ly His good - ness and mer - cy shall
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health and sal - va - tion! Let all who hear Now to His
lift - ing, sus - tain -  ing. Have you not seen All  that 1s
fall - ing, has stayed you. What need or grief Ev - er has
dai - ly at - tend you. Pon - der a - new What the Al -
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tem - ple draw near, Join - ing in glad ad - o - ra -  tion!
need - ful has been Sent by His gra-cious or - dain -  ing?
failed of re - lief? Wings of His mer - cy did shade you.
might-y can do As with His love He be - friends you.
5  Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore Him!

All that has life and breath, come now with praises before Him!

Let the Amen

Sound from His people again;

Gladly forever adore Him!

Organ Interlude: “Praise to the Lord the Almighty” - Paul Manz




886 The Day Thou Gavest
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1 The day Thou gav - est, Lord, is end - ed,

2 We thank Thee that Thy Church, un - sleep - ing

3 As o'er each con - ti - nent and is - land

4 The sun, that bids us rest, 18 wak - ing
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The dark -  ness falls at Thy be - hest;
While earth rolls on -  ward n - to light,
The dawn leads on an - oth - er day,
Thy  saints be - neath the west - ern skies,
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To Thee our morn - ing hymns as - cend - ed,
Through all the  world her watch is keep - ing,
The voice of prayer is nev - er si - lent,
And hour by hour, as day is  break-ing,
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Thy praise shall sanc - t - fy our rest.
And nev - er rests by day or night.
Nor dies the strain of praise a - way.
Fresh hymns of thank - ful praise a - T1ise.

5 So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy kingdom stands and grows forever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.



878 Abide with Me

£ | ‘
i i |
f:)muv = - - = |P » P=Y
1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - ftide.
21 nced Thy pres - ence ev - ry pass - Ing hour;
3 Come not n ter - rors, as the King of kings,
4 Swift to its close  ebbs out hfe’s lit - tle day;
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The dark - ness  deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
What but Thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
But kind and good, with heal - ing in Thy wings;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
Who like Thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Tears for all woes, a heart for ev - ry  plea.
Change and de - cay in all a - round 1 see;
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Help of the  help-less, O a - bide with me.
Through cloud and sun - shine, O a - bide with me.
Come, Friend of sin - ners, thus a - bide with me.
O Thou who chang -est not, a - bide with me.
5 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still if Thou abide with me!
6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies.
Heav'n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.



837 Lift High the Cross

A Refrain
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Lift high the cross, the love  of Christ pro-claim Till
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all the world a - dore His sa - cred name.
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I Come, Chris-tians, fol - low where our Cap - tain  trod,
2 Led on their way by this tri - um - phant  sign,
3 All new - born sol - diers of the Cru - c1 - fied
4 0O Lord, once lift - ed on the glo-rious tree,
A . Refrain
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Our king vic - to - rious, Christ, the Son of God.
The  hosts  of God in con - qu'ring ranks com -bine.
Bear on their brows the seal of Him who died.
As Thou  hast prom - ised, draw us all to Thee.
5 Let ev'ry race and ev'ry language tell

Of Him who saves our lives from death and hell. Refrain

© 1997 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011662.
© 1974 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011662.

Organ Interlude: “Lift High the Cross” - Carl Schalk



702 My Faith Looks Up to Thee
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I My  faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,
2 May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart;
3 While life’s dark maze trcad And griefs  a-round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran-sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - 1or di - vine. Now hear me while 1 pray; Take all my
My zeal in-spire! As  Thou hast died for me, Oh, may my
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor-row’s
Shall o’er me roll, Blest Sav -1or, then, in love, Fear and dis-
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guilt a-way; O let me from thisday Be whol-1ly Thine!
love to Thee Pure, warm, and change-less be, A liv - ing  fire!
tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul!

Public domain




Recording Two, May 12, 2020

735 Have No Fear, Little Flock
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1 Have no fear, lit-tle flock; Have no fear, lit - tle
2 Have good cheer, lit-tle flock; Have good cheer, lit-tle
3 Praise the Lord high a - bove; Praise the Lord high a -
4 Thank-ful hearts raiseto  God; Thank - ful hearts raise to
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flock, For the Fa - ther has cho - sen To
flock, For the Fa - ther will keep you In
bove, For He stoops down to heal you, Up -
God, For He stays close be - side you, In
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give you the King-dom; Have mno fear, lit-tle flock!
His love for - ev - er; Have good cheer, lit-tle flock!
lift and re - store you; Praise the Lord high a - bove!
all things works with you; Thank-ful hearts raise to God!

© 1973 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011662.




915 Today Your Mercy Calls Us
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1 To - day Your mer - cy calls us To wash a - way our sin.
2 To - day Your gate is o - pen, And all who en - ter in
3 To - day our Fa- ther calls us; His Ho - ly Spir - it  waits;
40 all -em-brac-ing Mer - cy, O ev - er - o - pen Door,
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How - ev - er great our tres-pass, What - ev - er we have been,
Shall find a Fa-ther’'s wel-come And par - don for their sin.
His bless-ed an - gels gath - er A - round the heav'n-ly gates.
What should we do with-out You When heart and eye run o’er?
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How -ev - er long from mer - ¢y Our hearts have turned a - way,
The past shall be for - got - ten, A pres - ent joy be giv'n,
No ques-tion will be asked us How of - ten we have come;
When all things seem a-gainst us, To  drive us to  de - spair,
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Your pre-cious blood can wash us And make us clean to - day.

A

Al - though we
We
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fu - ture grace be prom - ised,

know one gate is o - pen,

oft have wan - dered,

A
It

glo-rious crown

18

our

One ear will

in  heav’n.

Fa - ther’s home.

hear

our prayer.




761 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me
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1 Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;
2 Not the la-bors of my hands Can ful - fill Thy Law’s de-mands;
3 Noth-ing in my hand T bring; Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling.
4 While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When mine eye - lids close in death,
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Let the wa-ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed,
Could my zeal no res - pite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow,
Na - ked, come to Thee for dress; Help-less, look to Thee for grace;

Thee on Thy judg-ment throne,

When I soar to worlds un-known, See
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Be of sin the dou-ble cure: Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.
All for sin could not a-tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.
Sav -1or, or 1 die.

the foun-tain fly; Wash me,

Foul, I to
me hide my - self

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let in Thee.
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Organ Interlude




770 What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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1 What a friend we have 1 Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!
2 Have we tri - als and temp-ta-tions? Is there trou-ble an - y-where?
3 Are we weak and heav-y lad - en, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged— Take 1t to the Lord in prayer.
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge— Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit; Oh, what need-less pain we bear—
Can we find a friend so faith-ful Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-’ry weak-ness— Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a sol-ace there.
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Organ Interlude



575 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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1 My  hope is built on noth - ing less Than Je - sus’
2 When dark - ness veils His love - ly face, 1 rest on
3 His oath, His cov - e - nant and blood Sup - port me
4 When He shall come with trum - pet sound, Oh, may I
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blood and righ - teous - ness; No mer - it of my
His un - chang - ing grace; In ev - 'ty high and
n the rag - Ing flood; When ev - ’ry earth - ly
then 1n Him be found, Clothed n His righ - teous -
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own I claim But whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
storm -y gale My an - chor holds with - in the  veil.
prop gives way, He then s all my hope and stay.
ness a - lone, Re - deemed to stand be - fore His throne!
A Refrain . .
[ ) |
% hd ] i I J IP Vs
Q) ’ @ I & _6_'

On Christ, the sol-id rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand.
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645 Built on the Rock

f) | .
[ I | I I |
(b | o i A . .
NV | I ‘ ) | - i il ‘_q;g
4 - = o =~ !
1 Built on the Rock the Church shall stand E - ven when
2 Sure - ly in tem - ples made  with hands God, the Most
3 We are God’s house  of liv - ing stones, Built for His
4 Here stands the  font be - fore our eyes, Tell - ing how
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stee - ples are fall - ing. Crum - bled have spires in
High, is not dwell - ing; High a - bove earth His
own hab -1 - ta - tion. He through bap - tis - mal
God has re - ceived us. The al - tar re - calls Christ’s
f) | .
i I—V.[’| I i ! { L — \t I { ;
R R
ev - 'ry land; Bells  still are chim - ing and call -
tem - ple stands, All carth - ly tem - ples ex - cel -
grace us  owns Heirs  of His  won-drous sal - va -
sac - r1 - fice And what His  Sup - per here gives
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ing, Call - ing the young and old to rest,
ling Yet He who dwells in heav’'n a - bove
tion Were we but two His name to tell,
us. Here sound the Scrip - tures that pro - claim
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But a - bove all the souls dis - tressed,
Choos - es to live with us n love,
Yet He would  deign with us to dwell
Christ  yes - ter - day, to - day. the same,
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Long - ing  for rest ev - er - last - ing.
Mak - ing our bod - ies His tem - ple.
With  all  His grace and His fa - VOr.
And ev - er - more, our Re - deem - er.
5 Grant, then, O God, Your will be done,

That, when the church bells are ringing,
Many in saving faith may come

Where Christ His message is bringing;:
“I know My own; My own know Me.
You, not the world, My face shall see.

My peace I leave with you. Amen.”




Recording Three, May 21, 2020

537 Beautiful Savior
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I Beau - ti-ful Sav - ior, King of cre-a - tion, Son of
2 Fair are the mead-ows, Fair are the wood-lands, Robed 1n
3 Fair 1s the sun - shine, Fair is the moon-light, Bright the
4 Beau - ti-ful Sav - 1or, Lord of the na - tions, Son of
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God and Son of Man! Tru-ly I'd love Thee, Tru - ly I'd
flow’rs of bloom-ing spring; Je -sus is fair - er, Je - sus is
spar - kling stars on high;  Je - sus shines bright-er, Je - sus shines
God and Son of Man! Glo-ry and hon - or, Praise, ad - o -
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serve Thee, Light of my soul, my joy, my crown.
pur - er, He  makes our sor - r’'wing spir - it sing.
pur - er Than all the an - gels in the sky.
ra - tion Now and for -ev - er - more be Thine!
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656 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
0 N T I - : ! T
6t r o e fF e o
Py ' ' !
1 A might - y for - tress s our God,
2 With  might of ours can naught be done,
3 Though dev - ils all the world should fall,
4 The Word they  stll shall let re - main
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A trust - y shield and weap - on;
Soon were our loss ef - fect - ed;
All ea - ger to de - vour us,
Nor an -y thanks have for it;
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He  helps us free from ev - ry need
But for us fights the val - iant One,
We trem - ble not, we  fear no 1l;
He’'s by our side up - on the plain
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That  hath  us now o’er - tak - en.
Whom God Him - self e - lect - ed.
They shall not 0O - Ver - pow’r us.
With  His good  gifts and Spir - It.
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The old e - vil foe Now  means
Ask ye, Who 1s  this? Je - sus
This  world’s prince may still Scowl fierce
And take they our life, Goods, fame,
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dead - ly WOE; Deep guile and great  might
Christ it is, Of Sab - a - oth Lord,
as he will, He can harm us none.
child, and wife, Though these all be gone,
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Are his dread arms in fight; On earth
And there’s none oth - er God,; He  holds
He’s judged; the deed i done; One lit
Our vic - try has been won; The King
f
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is not his e - qual.
the field for - ev - er.
tle word can  fell him.
dom ours re - main - eth.
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An Organ Interlude

578 Thy Strong Word
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1 Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness; At Thy
2 Lo, on those who dwelt in dark - ness, Dark as
3 Thy strong Word be -speaks us righ - teous; Bright with
4 From the cross Thy wis - dom shin - ing  Break - eth
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speak - ing it was  done. For cre - at - ed
night and deep as death, Broke the light  of
Thine own ho - I - ness, Glo - rious now, we
forth in con - quring might; From the cross  for -
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light we thank Thee, While  Thine or - dered sea - sons run.
Thy sal - va - tion, Breathed Thine own life - breath-ing breath.
press toward glo - ry, And our lives our hopes con - fess.
ev - er beam - eth All Thy bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al -le - 1lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - 1lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - 1lu - 1a, al - le - 1lu - 1a! Praise to
Al -le - 1lu - 1a, al - le - lu - 1a! Praise to
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Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - 1a,
Thee  who light dost  send! Al - le - 1lu - 1ia,
Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - 1a,
Thee  who light  dost send! Al - le - lu - ia,
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al -le - Iu - ial Al -le - lu 1a with - out end!
al -le - Iu - ia! Al -le - lu ia with - out end!
al -le - Iu - ial Al -le - lu 1a with - out end!
al -le - Iu - ia! Al -le - lu ia with - out end!
5 Give us lips to sing Thy glory,
Tongues Thy mercy to proclaim,
Throats that shout the hope that fills us,
Mouths to speak Thy holy name.
Alleluia, alleluia!
May the light which Thou dost send
Fill our songs with alleluias,
Alleluias without end!
6 God the Father, light-creator,
To Thee laud and honor be.
To Thee, Light of Light begotten,
Praise be sung eternally.
Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
Glory, glory be to Thee.
Mortals, angels, now and ever
Praise the holy Trinity!
805 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
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Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow; Praise Him, all
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crea-tures here be - low; Praise Him a-bove, ye heav’n - ly
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host: Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A - men.




718 Jesus, Lead Thou On
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1 Je - sus, lead Thou on Till our rest 1s won; And al - though the
2 If the way be drear, If the foe be near, Let not faith - less
3 When we seek re - lief From a long-felt grief, When temp - ta - tions
4 Je - sus,lead Thou on Till our rest is won. Heav’'n-ly lead - er,
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way be cheer - less, We will fol - low calm and fear - less.
fears o’er - take us; Let not faith and hope for-sake us;
come al - lur - ing, Make us pa - tient and en-dur - Ing.
still di - rect us, Still  sup-port, con - sole, pro - tect us,
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Guide us by Thy hand To our fa - ther - land.
For through man - ya woe To our home we 2o.
Show us that bright shore Where we weep no more.
Till  we safe - ly stand In our fa - ther - land.
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An Organ Interlude

707 Oh, That the Lord Would Guide My Ways

Oh, that my God would grant me grace To know and do  His
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1 Oh, thatthe Lord would guide my ways To keep His stat-utes still!
2 Or - dermy foot-steps by Thy Word And make my heart sin- cere;
3 As - sistmy soul, too apt to  stray, A  strict-er watch to keep;
4 Make me to walk in  Thy com-mands—'Tis a de- light- ful road—
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will!

Let sin have no do - min-ion, Lord, But keep my con-science clear.
And should I e’er for - get Thy way, Re-store Thy wan-d’ring sheep.

Nor let my head or heart or hands Of-fend a-gainst my

God.



