Twenty-first Sunday after Pentecost ~ Oct. 12-13, 2024
COMMUNION HYMNS

LSB 743 JESUS, PRICELESS TREAUSURE
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1 Je - sus, price-less trea - sure, Fount of pur-est plea - sure,
2 In Thine arms 1 rest me; Foes who would mo - lest me
3 Sa - tan, I de-fy thee; Death, I now de-cry thee;
4 Hence, all earth-ly trea - sure! Je - sus is my plea - sure,
|
b — s N T .
o5 ' | i — =
Tru - est friend to me, Ah, how long in an - guish

Can - not reach me here. Though the earth be shak - ing,
Fear, 1 bid thee cease. World, thou shalt not harm me
Je - sus is my choice. Hence, al emp-ty glo - ry!
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Shall my spir - it lan - guish, Yearn - ing, Lord, for Thee?
Ev - ’ry heart be quak - ing, Je - sus calms my fear
Nor thy threats a - larm me While 1 sing of peace.

Naught to me thy sto - ry Told with tempt - ing voice.
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Thou art mine, O Lamb di - vine! 1 will suf - fer
Light - nings flash And thun - ders crash; Yet, though sin and
God’s great pow’r Guards ev - ’ry hour; Earth and all its
Pain or loss, Or shame or cross, Shall not from my
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naught to hide  Thee; Naught I ask be - side Thee.
hell as - sail me, Je - sus will not fail me.
depths a - dore Him, Si - lent bow be - fore Him.

Sav - ior move me Since He deigns to love me.



5 Evil world, | leave thee;
Thou canst not deceive me,
Thine appeal is vain.
Sin that once did blind me,
Get thee far behind me,
Come not forth again.
Past thy hour,
O pride and pow'r;
Sinful life, thy bonds | sever,
Leave thee now forever.

6 Hence, all fear and sadness!
For the Lord of gladness,
Jesus, enters in.
Those who love the Father,
Though the storms may gather,
Still have peace within.
Yea, whate'er
| here must bear,
Thou art still my purest pleasure,
Jesus, priceless treasure!



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 694 THEE WILL | LOVE, MY STRENGTH, MY TOWER
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1 Thee will I love, my strength, my tow - er; Thee will I
2 Thee will I love, my life, my Sav - ior, Who art my
31 thank Thee, Je - sus, Sun from heav - en, Whose ra-diance
4 O keep me watch-ful, then, and hum - ble; Per - mit me
5 Thee will I love, my crown of glad - ness; Thee will I
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love, my hope, my joy. Thee will I love with all my
best and tru - est friend. Thee will I love and praise for -
hath brought light to me; I thank Thee, who hast rich - ly
nev - er - more to stray. Up - hold me when my feet would
love, my God and Lord, A - mid the dark-est depths of
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pow - er, With ar - dor time shall ne’er de-stroy. Thee will 1
ev - er, For nev - er shall Thy kind-ness end. Thee will 1
giv - en All that could make me glad and free; I thank Thee
stum - ble, And keep me on the nar-row way. Fill all my
sad - ness, And not for hope of high re-ward, For Thine own
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love, O Light di - vine, So long as life is mine.
love with all my heart— Thou my Re - deem - er art!
that my soul is healed By what Thy lips re - vealed.
na - ture with Thy light, O Ra - diance strong and bright!
sake, O Light di - vine, So long as life is mine.



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 634 THE DEATH OF JESUS CHRIST, OUR LORD
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1 The death of Je - sus Christ, our Lord, We cel - e -
2 He blot-ted out with His own blood The judg - ment
3 That this for - ev - er true shall be He gives a
4 His Word pro - claims and we be - lieve That in  this
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brate with one ac - cord; It 1S our com - fort
that a - gainst us  stood; For us He full a-
sol - emn guar - an - tee: In this His ho - ly
Sup - per we re - ceive His ver - y bod - vy,
2 | ———
e e drr ris S S
Q) I I ! ' ! I
in dis - tress, Our heart’s sweet joy and hap - pi - ness.
tone - ment made, And all our debt He ful - ly paid.
Sup - per here We taste His love so sweet, SO  near.
as He said, His ver - y blood for sin - ners shed.

5We 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!

/ But blest 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.



CLOSING HYMN

LSB 733 O God, Our Help in Ages Past
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10 God, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come,
2 Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood Or earth re-ceived her frame,
4 A thou-sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an eve-ning gone,
g —» | == o =
SE=S . ———————
Our shel - ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter - nal home:
Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.
Short as the watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Soon bears us all away;
We fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the op’ning day.

6 O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last
And our eternal homel



