Communion Hymns for Feb. 1-2, 2025
LSB 624 The Infant Priest Was Holy Born
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1 The in - fant Priest was ho - ly born For wus un -
2 This great High Priest in hu - man flesh Was 1 - con
3The ho - 1ly Lamb wun - daunt - ed came To God’s own
4 But death would not the vic - tor be Of Him who
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ho - ly and for - lorn; From flesh - ly tem - ple
of God’s righ - teous - ness.  His hal - lowed touch brought
al - tar lit with  flame; While weep - ing an - gels
hung up - on the  tree. He leads us to the
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forth came He, A - noint - ed from e - ter - ni - ty
sanc - ti - ty; His hand re-moved im - pu - 1 - ty.
hid their eyes, This Priest be - came a sac - 1 - fice.

Ho - 1ly Place With - in the veil, be - fore  God’s face.

5 The veil is torn, our Priest we see,
As at the rail on bended knee
Our hungry mouths from Him receive
The bread of immortality.

6 The body of God’s Lamb we eat,
A priestly food and priestly meat;
On sin-parched lips the chalice pours
His quenching blood that life restores.

7 With cherubim and seraphim
Our voices join the endless hymn,
And “Holy, holy, holy” sing
To Christ, God’s Lamb, our Priest and King.



COMMUNION HYMN

834 O God, O Lord of Heaven and Earth
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1 O God, O Lord of heav’n and earth, Thy liv - ing
2 Our fa - tal will to e - qual Thee, Our reb - el
3 Thou cam - est to our hall of death, O Christ, to
A4 O Spir - it, who didst once re - store Thy Church that
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fin - ger nev - er wrote That life should be an aim -
will wrought death and night. We seized and used in pride -
breathe our poi-soned air, To drink for us the dark
it might be a - gain The bring - er of good news
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less mote, A death-ward drift from fu - tile birth.
ful spite Thy won-drous gift of lib - er - ty

de - spair That stran-gled our re - luc - tant breath.
to men, Breathe on Thy clo - ven Church once more,
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Thy Word meant life tri - um-phant hurled In splen-dor through
We housed us in this house of doom, Where death had roy -
How beau - ti - ful the feet that trod The  road that leads
That in these gray and lat - ter days There may be those
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Thy  bro - ken world. Since light a - woke and life be - gan,
al scope and room, Un - til Thy ser - vant, Prince of Peace,
us back to God! How beau-ti - ful the feet that ran
whose life is praise, Each life a high dox - ol - 0o - gy
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Thou hast de -sired Thy life for = man.
Breached all its walls for our re - lease.
To bring the great good news to man!

To Fa-ther, Son, and un - to Thee.



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 842 Son of God, Eternal Savior
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1 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, Source of life and
2 As You, Lord, have lived for oth - ers, So may we for
3 Come, O Christ, and reign a - mong us, King of love and
4 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav -ior, Source of life and
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truth and grace, Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us
oth - ers live. Free - ly have Your gifts been grant - ed;
Prince of Peace; Hush the storm of strife and pas - sion,
truth and grace, @ Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us
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Hal-lows all our hu - man race, You our Head, who, throned in
Free-ly may Your ser - vants give. Yours the gold and Yours the
Bid its cru-el dis - cords cease. By  Your pa - tient years of
Hal-lows all our hu - man race: By  Your pray-ing, by Your
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glo -ry, For Your own will ev - er plead: Fill us with Your
sil - ver, Yours the wealth of land and sea; We but stew-ards
toil - ing, By Your si - lent hours of pain, Quench our fe- vered
will - ing  That Your peo - ple should be one, Grant, O grant our
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love and pit - y, Heal our wrongs, and help our need.
of Your boun - ty Held in sol - emn trust will be.
thirst of plea - sure, Stem our self - ish greed of  gain.
hope’s fru - 1 - tion: Here on earth Your will be done.



