Seventh Sunday after Pentecost ~ July 6-7, 2024
OPENING HYMN: see bulletin

HYMN OF THE DAY: LSB 839 O Christ, Our True and Only Light
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1 O Christ, our  true and on - ly lightt En - light - en
2 Fill  with the ra - diance of Your grace  The souls now
30 gent - ly call those gone a - stray That they may
4 Shine on the dark - ened and the cold; Re - call the
5 That they with us may ev - er - more Such grace with
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those who sit in  night; Let those a - far now
lost in er - ror's maze; En - light - en those = whose
find the sav. - ing way! Let ev - 'ry con - science
wan - d’rers to Your fold. U - nite all those who
won - d’ring thanks a - dore And end - less praise to
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hear =~ Your voice And in Your fold with us re - joice.
in - most minds Some dark de - lu - sion haunts and blinds.
sore op - pressed In You find peace and heav’'n - ly rest.
walk a - part; Con - firm the weak and doubt - ing heart,

You be giv’in By all Your Church in earth and heav’n.



COMMUNION HYMN:

LSB 853 How Clear is Our Vocation, Lord

And by our faults ob - scure
The cross You hung up - on—
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1 How clear is our \(0) - ca - tion, Lord,
2 But if, for - get ful, we should find
3 We mar - vel  how Your saints be - come
4 In what You give us, Lord, to do,
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When once we heed Your To live ac - cord - ing
Your yoke is hard to bear; If world -ly  pres - sures
In hin - dranc - es more Whose joy - ful vir - tues
To - geth - er or a - lone, In old rou - tines or
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to Your Word And dai - ly learn, re - freshed, re - stored,
fray the mind, And love it - self can - not un - wind
put to shame The cas - wual way we wear Your name
ven-tures new, May we not cease to look to You,
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That You are Lord of all And will not let us fall
Its tan-gled skein of care: Our in-ward life re - pair.

Your pow’r to cleanse and cure.
You en - deav - ored done.

All




COMMUNION HYMN
LSB 770 What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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our sins and griefs to bear!

1 What a friend we have in Je - sus, All
there trou-ble an - y-where?

2 Have we tri - als and temp-ta-tions? Is

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 it 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
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a

it to the Lord in prayer.
sol-ace there.



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 617 O Lord, We Praise Thee
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10O Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2 Thy ho - ly bod - vy in - to death was giv - en,
3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
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In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee. Thou with Thy
Life to win for  us in heav - en. No great - er
That we fol - low Christ our Sav - ior And live to -
9 ! I — ! I ! ! :
e o I - T e e,
Q) ] T
bod -y and Thy blood didst nour -ish ~ Our weak souls that
love than this to Thee could bind wus; May this feast there -
geth - er  here in love and u - nion Nor de - spise this
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they may flour - ish: O Lord, have mer -  cy!
of re - mind us! O Lord, have mer - cy!
blest Com - mu - nion! O Lord, have mer - cy!
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May Thy bod -y, Lord, born of Mar - y That  our
Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con - strain Thee That  Thy
Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake us; Grant that
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sins and sor - rows did car - ry, And Thy blood for us plead
blood should bless and sus -tain me. All our debt Thou hast paid;
heav’n-ly - mind - ed He make us; Give Thy Church, Lord, to see
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In all tr1 - al, fear, and need: O Lord, have mer - cy!
Peace with God once more is made: O Lord, have mer - cy!

Days

of peace and

u - ni - ty:

O Lord, have mer

cy!




