Reformation Day (Observed) Oct. 26-27, 2024
HYMN OF THE DAY

LSB 656 A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD

1 A mighty foritress is our God,
A trusty shield and weapon;
He helps us free from ev'’ry need
That hath us now o’ertaken.
The old evil foe
Now means deadly woe;
Deep guile and great might
Are his dread arms in fight;
On earth is not his equal.

2 With might of ours can naught be done,

Soon were our loss effected;

But for us fights the valiant One,
Whom God Himself elected.

Ask ye, Who is this?

Jesus Christ it is,
Of Sabaoth Lord,
And there’s none other God;

He holds the field forever.

3 Though devils all the world should fill,
All eager to devour us,
We tremble not, we fear no ill;
They shall not overpow'r us.
This world’s prince may still
Scowil fierce as he will,
He can harm us none.
He's judged; the deed is done;
One little word can fell him.

4 The Word they still shall let remain

Nor any thanks have for it;

He's by our side upon the plain
With His good gifts and Spirit.

And take they our life,

Goods, fame, child, and wife,
Though these all be gone,
Our vict'ry has been won;

The Kingdom ours remaineth.



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 556 DEAR CHRISTIANS, ONE AND ALL, REJOICE

H . .
P’ A \ | | [ I | \ [ [ [
e
- ! 1
1 Dear Chris-tians, one and all, re - joice, With ex - ul - ta - tion
2 Fast bound in Sa-tan’schains I lay; Death brood-ed dark - ly
3 My own good works all came to naught, No grace or mer - it
4 But God had seen my wretch-ed state Be - fore the world’s foun-
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spring-ing, And with u - nit - ed heart and voice And ho - ly
o'er me. Sin was my tor - ment night and day; In sin  my
gain - ing; Free will a-gainst God’s judg-ment fought, Dead to  all
da - tion, And mind-ful of His mer-cies great, He planned for
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rap - ture sing - ing, Pro-claim the won-ders God has done, How
moth-er bore me. But dai -1ly deep-er still I fell; My
good re - main - ing. My fears in-creased till sheer de - spair Left
my sal -va - tion. He turned to me a fa - ther’s heart; He
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His right arm the vic-t'ry won. What price our ran-som cost Him!

life be - came
on - ly death

a
to

did not choose the

liv-ing hell, So firm-ly sin pos-sessed me.
be my share;The pangs of hell I suf - fered.
eas -y part But gave His dear - est trea - sure.

5 God said to His beloved Son:
“I's time to have compassion.
Then go, bright jewel of My crown,
And bring to all salvation.
From sin and sorrow set them free;
Slay bitter death for them that they
May live with You forever.”

6 The Son obeyed His Father's will,
Was born of virgin mother;
And God's good pleasure to fulfill,
He came to be my brother.




His royal pow’r disguised He bore;
A servant’s form, like mine, He wore
To lead the devil captive.

To me He said: “Stay close to Me,
| am your rock and castle.
Your ransom | Myself will be;
For you I strive and wrestle.
For | am yours, and you are Mine,
And where | am you may remain;
The foe shall not divide us.

“Though he will shed My precious blood,
Me of My life bereaving,

All this | suffer for your good;
Be steadfast and believing.

Life will from death the vict'ry win;

My innocence shall bear your sin,
And you are blest forever.

“Now to My Father | depart,
From earth to heav’n ascending,

And, heav’'nly wisdom to impart,
The Holy Spirit sending;

In tfrouble He will comfort you

And teach you always to be true
And into truth shall guide you.

10 “What | on earth have done and taught

Guide all your life and teaching;

So shall the kingdom’s work be wrought
And honored in your preaching.

But watch lest foes with base alloy

The heav'nly treasure should destroy;
This final word | leave you.”



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 607 FROM DEPTHS OF WOE | CRY TO THEE
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1 From depths of woe I cry to  Thee, In trial and
2 Thy love and grace a - lone a - \vail To blot out
3 There - fore my hope is in the Lord And not in
4 And though it tar - ry through the night And till the
5 Though great our sins, yet great - er still Is Gods a -
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trib - u - 1la - tion; Bend down Thy gra - cious
my trans - gres -  sion; The best and ho - liest
mine own mer - it; It rests up - on His
morn - ing wak - en, My heart shall nev - er
bun - dant fa - vor; His hand of mer - cy
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ear to me, Lord, hear my sup - pli - ca - tion.
deeds must fail To  break sin’s dread op - pres - sion.
faith - ful Word To them of con- trite spir - it
doubt His might Nor count it - self for - sak - en.
nev - er will A - ban -don wus, nor wa - ver.
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If Thou re- mem-b’rest ev - ’ry sin, Who then could heav - en
Be - fore Thee none can boast-ing stand, But all must fear Thy
That He is mer - ci - ful and just; This is my com-fort
O Is-rael, trust in God your Lord.  Born of the Spir - it
Our shep-herd good and true is He, Who will at last His
! I N i I { i I
:‘j’ — o o g —h) IF IP » = ‘vi -
ev - er win Or stand be - fore Thy pres - ence?
strict de - mand And live a - lone by mer - Cy.
and my trust. His help I wait with pa - tience.
and the Word, Now wait for His ap - pear - ing.
Is - rael free From all their sin and sor - row.




COMMUNION HYMN

555 Salvation unto Us Has Come
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1 Sal - va-tion un - to wus has come By God’s free grace and
2 What God did in His Law de-mand And none to Him could
31t was a false, mis-lead-ing dream That God His Law had
4 From sin our flesh could not ab - stain, Sin held its sway un-
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fa - vor; Good works can - not a - vert our doom, They
ren - der Caused wrath and woe on ev - ty hand For
giv. - en That sin - ners could them - selves re - deem And
ceas - ing; The task was use - less and in vain, Our
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help and save us nev - er. Faith looks to Je - sus
man, the vile of - fend - er. Our flesh  has not those
by their works gain heav - en. The Law is but a
guilt  was e’er in - creas - ing. None can re - move sin’s
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Christ a - lone, Who did for all the
pure de - sires The spir - it of the
mir - ror bright To bring the in - bred
poi -  soned dart Or pu - 1 - fy our
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world a - tone; He is our one Re - deem - er
Law re - quires, And lost is our con - di - tion.
sin to  light That lurks with - in  our na - ture.
guile - ful heart—  So deep is our cor - rup - tion.

5 Yet as the Law must be fulfilled
Or we must die despairing,

Christ came and has God's anger stilled,

Our human nature sharing.

He has for us the Law obeyed

And thus the Father’s vengeance stayed

Which over us impended.




6 Since Christ has full atonement made
And brought to us salvation,
Each Christian therefore may be glad
And build on this foundation.
Your grace alone, dear Lord, | plead,
Your death is now my life indeed,
For You have paid my ransom.

/ Let me not doubt, but truly see
Your Word cannot be broken;
Your call rings out, “Come unto Me!”
No falsehood have You spoken.
Baptized into Your precious name,
My faith cannot be put to shame,
And | shall never perish.

8 The Law reveals the guilt of sin
And makes us conscience-stricken;
But then the Gospel enters in
The sinful soul to quicken.
Come to the cross, trust Christ, and live;
The Law no peace can ever give,
No comfort and no blessing.

? Faith clings to Jesus’ cross alone
And rests in Him unceasing;
And by its fruits true faith is known,
With love and hope increasing.
For faith alone can justify;
Works serve our neighbor and supply
The proof that faith is living.

A10 All blessing, honor, thanks, and praise
To Father, Son, and Spirit,
The God who saved us by His grace;
All glory to His merit.
O triune God in heav'n above,
You have revealed Your saving love;
Your blessed name we hallow.



CLOSING HYMN: 645 BUILT ON THE ROCK
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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
5 Grant,then, O God, Your will be done, That, when the
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stee - ples are fall - ing. Crum - bled have spires in
High, s 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
church bells are ring - ing, Man - y in sav - ing
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ev - ’ry land,; Bells  still are chim - ing and call -
tem - ple stands, All earth - ly tem - ples ex - cel -
grace us owns Heirs  of His won-drous sal - va -
sac - 1 - fice And what His Sup - per here gives
faith may come  Where Christ His mes - sage is bring -
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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
ing: “I know My  own; My own know Me.
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But a - bove all the  souls dis - tressed,
Choos - es to live with us in love,
Yet He would deign with us to dwell
Christ yes - ter - day, to - day, the same,
You, not the world, My face shall see.
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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.
My peace I leave  with  you. A - men.”






