Hymns for March 22-23, 2025
LSB 824 May God Bestow on Us His Grace

n Il ]
i — —— — dl = — - ‘I i
—@_dd o » - ‘lL\) » » | »
1 May God be-stow on us His grace, With bless - ings rich pro -
2 Thine o-ver all shall be the praise And thanks of ev - ’ry
A3 O let the peo - ple praise Thy worth, In all good works in -
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vide us; And may the bright - ness of His face
na - tion; And all the world with joy shall raise
creas - 1ing; The land shall plen - teous fruit bring forth,
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To life e - ter-nal guide us, That we His sav - ing
The voice of ex -ul - ta - tion. For Thou shalt judge the
Thy Word is rich in bless - ing. May God the Fa - ther,
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health may know, His gra - cious will and plea - sure,
earth, O Lord, Nor suf - fer sin to flour - ish;
God the Son, And God the Spir - it bless us!
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And al - so to the na-tions show Christ’s rich - es with-out
Thy peo-ple’s pas - ture is Thy Word Their souls to feed and
Let all the world praise Him a - lone, Let sol - emn awe pos-
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mea - sure And un - to God con - vert them.
nour - ish, In righ - teous paths to keep them.
Sess us. Now let our hearts say, “A - men!”



COMMUNION HYMNS
LSB 421 Jesus, Grant That Balm and Healing
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1 Je - sus, grant that balm and heal-ing In Your ho - ly
2 Should some lust or sharp temp - ta - tion Fas - ci - nate my
31If the world my heart en - tic - es With the broad and
4 Ev - ’ry wound that pains or grieves me By Your wounds, Lord,
50 my God, my rock and tow - er, Grant that in  Your
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wounds 1 find, Ev - ’ry hour that I am feel-ing Pains of
sin - ful mind, Draw me to Your cross and pas-sion, And new
eas - y road, With se - duc-tive, sin - ful vi - ces, Let me
1S made whole; When I’m faint, Your cross re - vives me, Grant - ing
death I  trust, Know-ing death has lost its pow - er Since You
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bod - y and of mind. Should some e - vil thought with - in
cour - age I shall find. Or should Sa - tan press me hard,
weigh the aw - ful load You were will -ing  to en - dure.
new life to my soul. Yes, Your com-fort ren - ders sweet
crushed it in the dust. Sav - ior, let Your ag - o - ny
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Tempt my treach-’rous heart to sin, Show the per - il, and from
Let me then be on my guard, Say - ing, “Christ for me was
Help me flee all thoughts im - pure And to mas - ter each temp-
Ev - ’ry bit - ter cup I meet; For Your all - a - ton - ing
Ev - er help and com - fort me; When I die be my pro-
n I
o e e ——— —Fr —— o
: ‘ I ! I ! ] ! I
Q) I | |
sin - ning Keep me from its first be - gin - ning.
wound - ed,” That the tempt - er flee con-found - ed.
ta - tion, Calm in prayer and med - 1 - ta -  tion.
pas - sion Has pro - cured my soul’s sal - va -  tion.
tec - tion, Light and life and res - ur - rec - tion.



LSB 568 If Your Beloved Son, O God
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1If Your be -lov-ed Son, O God, Had not to earth de -
2 But now I find sweet peace and rest; De - spair no more reigns
31 trust in Him with all my heart; Now all my sor - row
4 All righ-teous-ness by works is vain; The Law brings con - dem -
5 My guilt, O Fa-ther, You have laid On Christ, Your Son, my
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scend -ed And in our mor-tal flesh and blood Had not sin’s

o'er me. No more am I by sin op-pressed, For Christ has
ceas - es. His words a - bid-ing peace im - part; His blood from
na - tion. True righ-teous-ness by faith I gain; Christ’s work is
Sav - ior. Lord Je - sus, You my debt have paid And gained for
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pow - er end - ed, Then this poor, wretch-ed soul of mine In
borne sin for me. Up - on the cross for me He died That,
guilt re - leas - es. Free grace through Him I now ob - tain; He

my sal - va - tion. His death, that per - fect sac - ri - fice, Has
me God’s fa - vor. O Ho - ly  Spir - it, Fount of grace, The
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hell e - ter - nal -ly would pine Be - cause of my trans-gres - sion.
rec - on-ciled, I might a - bide With You, my God, for-ev - er
wash-es me from ev - ry stain, And pure I stand be - fore Him.
paid the all - suf - fi - cient price; In Him my hope is an - chored.
good in me to You I trace; In faith and hope pre - serve me.



LSB 429 We Sing the Praise of Him Who Died
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1 We sing the praise of Him who died, 0)§ Him who
2 In - scribed up - on the Cross we  see In shin - ing
3 The cross! It takes our guilt a - way; It holds the
4 Tt makes the cow - ard spir - it brave  And nerves the
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died up - on the cross. The sin - ner’s hope let
let - ters, “God 1is love.” He bears our  sins up -
faint - ing spir - it up; It cheers with hope the
fee - ble arm for fight; It takes  the ter - ror
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all de - ride; For this we count the world but loss.
on the tree; He  brings us mer - cy from a - bove.

gloom-y day And sweet-ens ev - ’ry bit - ter cup.
from the grave And gilds the bed of death with  light;
5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,
The sinner’s refuge here below,
The angels’ theme in heav’'n above.

é To Christ, who won for sinners grace
By bitter grief and anguish sore,
Be praise from all the ransomed race
Forever and forevermore.




