Children’s Hymnal

This hymnal belongs to:




Dear Beloved in Christ,

Christian catechesis—that is, God’s renewing in lifelong spiritual formation—begins in the
womb (Lk 1:44). The Word of God is spoken and heard unto the gift of faith and eternal life (Jn
5:25; Rom 10:17). It is spoken and heard not only through the public reading of Scripture and
preaching, but also through hymnody. Hence, we withhold none of these from children. But I fear
we have lost the great tradition of passing down hymnody to the next generation. Perhaps the
church has acquiesced to a culture that marginalizes children as those who cannot achieve the
“greatness” of adults. Yet Jesus says, “Truly, | say to you, unless you turn and become like
children, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven. Whoever humbles himself like this child is
the greatest in the kingdom of heaven” (Mt 18:3-4).

Years ago, | overheard a pastor say to a teenager, “‘O Sacred Head, Now Wounded’ is
1,000 years old... do you think they’ll be singing Britney Spears 1,000 years from now?” Christian
hymnody is timeless. It is timeless because it renews life as the Word of God, a confession of the
faith sung to each other as much as it is sung to God. The Reformation took root in the people
through hymnody as Jesus Christ and His atoning sacrifice were declared with one voice through
song—nbeautiful music and even more beautiful words invited others to join the chorus in this
mighty means of gospel power. Martin Luther would write, “next to the Word of God, music
deserves the highest praise. ...After all, the gift of language combined with the gift of song was
only given to man to let him know that he should praise God with both word and music, namely,
by proclaiming through music and by providing sweet melodies with words” (AE 53:323)—
hymnody is good not only for the arts, but also for faith!

With this in mind, we provide a humble hymnal for our children. Maybe this work will
lead to the blessing of a children’s choir. In any case, the hope is that our little ones will know our
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ through hymnody and sing these hymns instead of Britney Spears (or
any other passing pop icon) as they engage in life at home, at school, and elsewhere.

This hymnal begins where our children received God, His name, and His forgiveness: in
baptism. The sacraments are followed by songs of our Redeemer and His justification, then of the
church year, and finally of Christian life. Hymns were selected for their theology and musicality,
with an eye toward teaching melodies found in other great hymns. For example, after learning “All
Who Believe and Are Baptized” (1), one might introduce “Salvation unto Us Has Come”; or, after
learning “He Is Arisen! Glorious Word” (12), one might introduce the queen of Lutheran chorales,
“O Morning Star How Fair and Bright” (an index of shared tunes is provided for this purpose). |
end with the heartfelt goal of this endeavor: May faith ring out through the voices of children in the
truth of Jesus Christ (Mt 21:14-16)!

In His name,
Pastor Greg
17 May 2018



THE HYMNS

P All Who Believe and Are Baptized
2 e Jesus Sinners Doth Receive
K Jesus Christ, Our Blessed Savior
4o, Thanks to Thee, O Christ, Victorious
D God Loved the World So That He Gave
R Abide, O Dearest Jesus
e e Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice
B Lord, *Tis Not That | Did Choose Thee
O Comfort, Comfort Ye My People
10 All My Heart Again Rejoices
I On My Heart Imprint Your Image
L2, He Is Arisen! Glorious Word
13 At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing
1 We All Believe in One True God
I Father Most Holy
16, Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word
L7 e O Holy Spirit, Grant Us Grace
18 The Lord, My God, Be Praised
S T Praise to You and Adoration
20, All Ye Who on This Earth Do Dwell
2L | Pray Thee, Dear Lord Jesus
22....cciiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinn e Feed Thy Children, God Most Holy
23 The Lord’s My Shepherd, I’ll Not Want

24 ., Rejoice, My Heart, Be Glad and Sing



BAPTISM All Who Believe and Are Baptized
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1 All who be-lieve and are bap-tized Shall see the Lord’s sal - va - tion;
2 With one ac-cord, O God,we pray: Grant us Your Ho - ly Spir - it.
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Bap-tized in-to the death of Christ, They are a new cre-a - tion.
Help us in our in - fir-mi - ty Through Je - sus’ blood and mer - it.
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Through Christ’s re-demp-tion they shall stand A - mong the glo-rious,
Grant us to grow in grace each day That by this sac - ra -
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heav’'n - ly  band Of ev - ‘ry tribe and na - tion.
ment we may E - ter - nal life in - her - it

Thomas Kingo ES IST DAS HEIL



Jesus Sinners Doth Receive REPENTANCE
LSB 609/ TLH 324
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1 Je - sus sin - ners doth re - ceive; Oh, may all this
2 We de - serve but grief and shame, Yet His words, rich
3 Sheep that from the fold did stray No true shep - herd
4 1, a sin - ner, come to Thee With a pen - i -
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say - ing pon - der Who in sin’s de - lu-sions live
grace re - veal - ing, Par - don, peace, and life pro-claim;
e’er for - sak - eth; Wea - ry souls that lost their way
tent con - fes - sion. Sav - ior, mer - cy show to me;
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And from God and heav-en wan - der! Here is  hope for
Here our ills have per - fect heal - ing. Firm - ly in these
Christ, the Shep-herd, gent-1ly tak - eth In His arms that
Grant for all my sins re-mis - sion. Let these words my
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all  who grieve: Je - sus sin - ners doth re - ceive.
words be - lieve: Je - sus sin - ners doth re - ceive.
they may live: Je - sus sin - ners doth re - ceive.
soul re - lieve: Je - sus sin - ners doth re - ceive.

Erdmann Neumeister MEINEN JESUM LASS’ ICH NICHT (DARMSTADT)



THE LORD’S SUPPER Jesus Christ, Our Blessed Savior
LSB 627 / TLH 311
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1 Je - sus Christ, our bless - ed Sav - ior, Turned a - way God’s
2 As His pledge of love un - dy - ing, He, this pre - cious
3Je - sus here Him -self is  shar - ing; Heed then how you
4 Praise the Fa - ther, who from heav - en To His own this
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wrath for - ev - er; By His  bit - ter grief and woe
food sup - ply - ing, Gives His bod - y  with the bread,
are pre - par - ing, For if you do not be - lieve,
food has giv - en, Who, to mend what we have done,
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He saved us  from the e - il foe.
And with  the  wine the blood He shed.
His judg - ment then you shall re - ceive.
Gave in - to death His on - ly Son.

John Hus JESUS CHRISTUS, UNSER HEILAND



Thanks to Thee, O Christ, Victorious REDEEMER
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1 Thanks to Thee, O Christ, vic - to-rious! Thanks to Thee, O
2 Thou hast died for my trans - gres-sion, All my sins on
3 For the joy Thine ad - vent gave me, For Thy ho - ly,
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Lord of Life! Death hath now no pow - er o’er us,
Thee were laid; Thou hast won for me sal - wva - tion,
pre - cious Word; For Thy Bap - tism, which doth save me,
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Thou hast con-quered in the strife. = Thanks be - cause Thou didst a -

On the cross my debt was paid. From the grave I shall a -
For Thy blest Com-mu - nion board;  For Thy death, the bit - ter
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rise And hast o - pened par - a - dise! None can ful - ly
rise And shall meet Thee in the skies. Death it - self is
scorn, For Thy res - ur - rec - tion morn, Lord, I thank Thee
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sing the glo - ry Of the res - ur - rec - tion sto - ry.
tran - si - to - ry; I shall lift my head in glo - ry.
and ex - tol Thee, And in heav’'n I shall be - hold Thee.

Thomas Kingo

WERDE MUNTER



REDEEMER

God Loved the World So That He Gave
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1 God loved the world so that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus 1s the ground of faith, Who was made
3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would n
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust n
sav. - Ing  grace is nigh; His  Spir - it in the
sins which  you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are built on this chief cor - ner - stone.
Word de-clares How we in Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.

German, 18th century

ST. CRISPIN



Abide, O Dearest Jesus
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1 A-bide, O dear-est Je - sus, A - mong us with Your grace
2 A-bide, O dear Re-deem - er, A - mong us with Your Word,
3 A - bide with heav’n-ly bright - ness A - mong us, pre-cious Light;
4 A - bide with rich - est bless - ings A - mong us, boun-teous Lord;
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That Sa-tan may not harm us
And thus now and here - af - ter
Your truth di - rect and keep us
Let wus in grace and wis-dom

Josua Stegmann

Nor we to sin give place.
True peace and joy  af - ford.
From er - ror’s gloom -y  night.
Grow dai - ly through Your Word.

CHRISTUS, DER IST MEIN LEBEN



JUSTIFICATION

Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice

LSB 556/ TLH 387
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1 Dear Chris-tians, one and all, re-joice, With ex - ul - ta - tion
2 Fast bound in  Sa-tan’s chains 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
oer 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 -ly 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 a liv-ing hell, So firm - ly sin pos - sessed me.
on - ly death to be my share; The pangs of hell I suf - fered.
did not choose the eas - y part But gave His dear-est trea - sure.

Martin Luther

NUN FREUT EUCH



Lord, Tis Not That | Did Choose Thee
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1 Lord, ’tis not that I did choose Thee; That, I know, could
2 It was grace in Christ that called me, Taught my dark - ened
3 Praise the God of all cre - a - tion; Praise the Fa - ther’s
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nev - er be; For this heart would still re - fuse Thee Had Thy
heart and mind; Else the world had yet en-thralled me, To Thy
bound-less love. Praise the Lamb, our ex - pi - a - tion, Priest and
f) u .
o - | | | | | ) | | | | )
&5 e e S e & & g i !
Q) ‘
grace not cho-sen me. Thou hast from the sin that stained me
heav’'n-ly glo - ries blind. Now I wor-ship none a - bove Thee;
King en - throned a - bove. Praise the Spir - it of sal - va - tion,
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Washed and cleansed and set me free And un - to this
For Thy grace a - lone I thirst; Know-ing well that,
Him by whom our spir - its  live. Un - di - vid - ed
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end or - dained me, That I ev - er live to Thee.
if 1 love Thee, Thou, O Lord, didst love me first.
ad - o - ra - tion To the great Je - ho - vah give.

Josiah Conder O DU LIEBE MEINER LIEBE



ADVENT
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Comfort, Comfort Ye My People

LSB 347 /TLH 61
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1 “Com - fort, com - fort ye My peo - ple, Speak ye peace,” thus
2 Yea, her sins our God will par - don, Blot - ting out each
3 Hark, the her - ald’s voice is cry - ing In the des - ert
4 Make ye straight what long was crook - ed; Make the rough - er
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saith our God; “Com-fort those who sit in dark-ness, Mourn-ing
dark mis-deed; All  that well de-served His an - ger He no
far  and near, Call - ing sin-ners to re- pen-tance, Since the
plac - es plain. Let your hearts be true and hum-ble, As be -
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‘neath their sor - rows’ load. Speak ye to Je - ru - sa-lem
more  will see or heed. She hath suf-fered man-ya day,
King - dom now is here. O that warn - ing cry o - bey!
fits His ho - ly reign. For the glo - ry of the Lord
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of the peace that waits for them;  Tell her  that her
Now  her griefs have passed a - way; God  will change her
Now  pre - pare for God a way; Let the  val - leys
Now o’er earth is shed a-broad, And all flesh shall
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sins I cov - er And her war - fare now is o - ver”
pin - ing sad - ness In - to ev - er-spring-ing glad - ness.
rise to meet Him And the hills bow down to greet Him.
see the to - ken That His Word is nev - er bro - ken.

Johann Olearius

FREU DICH SEHR (19)



All My Heart Again Rejoices
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1 All my heart a- gain re-joic - es As I hear Far and near

2 Hear! The Con - quer - or
3 Should we fear

has spo - ken: “Now the foe, Sin and woe,
our God’s dis-plea - sure, Who, to save, Free - ly gave

4 See the Lamb, our sin once tak - ing To the cross, Suf-f’ring loss,
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Sweet-est an - gel voic - es. “Christis born!” their choirs are sing - ing
Death and hell are bro - ken!” God 1s man, man to de - liv - er,
His most pre-cious trea - sure? To re-deem us He has giv - en
Full a-tone-ment mak - ing. For our life His own He ten - ders,
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Till the air Ev - 'ry-where Now with joy is ring - ing.
And the Son Now 1is one With our blood for - ev - er
His own Son From the throne Of His might in heav - en.
And His grace All our race Fit for glo -ry ren - ders.

Paul Gerhardt

FROHLICH SOLL MEIN HERZE SPRINGEN



LENT

On My Heart Imprint Your Image
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On my heart im - print Your im -age,

Bless -ed Je-sus, King of grace,
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Let the clear

in - scrip-tion be:

"
Je-sus, cru-ci - fied for me,
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Is my life, my hope’s foun -da-tion, Andmy glo-ry

Thomas Kingo
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DER AM KREUZ



He Is Arisen! Glorious Word
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He s a - ris - en! Glo - rious Word! Now rec - on - ciled
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is God, my Lord; The gates of heav’n are o - pen.
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My Je sus did tri - um - phant die, And Sa-tan’s ar -
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rows  bro - ken lie, De - stroyed hell’s fierc - est weap - on.
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O  hear what cheer! Christ vic - to - rious, Ris-ing glo - rious,
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Life 1is giv - ing. He was dead but now is liv - ing!

Birgitte Boye

WIE SCHON LEUCHTET



EASTER At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing
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1 At the Lamb’s high  feast we  sing Praise to
2 Praise we Him, whose Ilove di - vine Gives His
3 Where the pas - chal  blood i1s poured, Death’s dread
4 Praise we  Christ, whose blood was shed, Pas - chal
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our vic -to - rious King, Who has washed us in the tide
sa - cred blood for wine, Gives His bod - y for the feast—
an - gel sheathes the sword; Is - rael’s hosts tri-um-phant go
vic - tim, pas - chal bread; With sin - cer - i -ty and love
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Flow - ing from His pierc - ed side. Al-le - Iu - ia!
Christ  the vic - tim, Christ the priest. Al -le - lu - ia!
Through the wave that drowns the foe. Al-1le - lu - ia!
Eat we man - na from a - bove. Al-le - 1lu - 1a!

Latin, c. 5th century SONNE DER GERECHTIGKEIT



We All Believe in One True God

TRINITY
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1 We all be-lieve in one true God, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost,
2 We all be-lieve in Je - sus Christ, Son of God and Mar-y’s son,
3 We all con-fess the Ho - ly Ghost, Who from both in truth pro-ceeds,
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Ev - er - pres-ent help
Who de-scend-ed from His throne And
Who sus-tains and com-forts
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in need, Praised by all the heav’'n-ly host;
for us sal - va - tion won;

In all tri-als, fears, and needs.

us
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Tobias Clausnitzer

All

By whose cross and death are we
Bless-ed,
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He made His love en-folds, All cre - a-tion He up-holds.

Res - cued from all mis-er - y.

ho - ly Trin -1 - ty, Praise for - ev-er be to Thee!

WIR GLAUBEN ALL



TRINITY Father Most Holy
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1 Fa - ther most ho - ly, mer-ci-ful, and ten - der; Je - sus, our
2 Trin -1 -ty bless-ed, u-ni-ty un-shak - en, Good-ness un-
3 Mak -er of all things, all Thy crea-tures praise Thee; All  for Thy
4 Lord God Al - might -y, un-to Thee be glo - ry, One in three
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Sav - ior, with the Fa - ther reign - ing; Spir - it of com - fort,
bound-ed, ver -y God of heav - en, Light of the an - gels,
wor - ship were and are cre - at - ed; Now, as we al - so
per - sons, o - ver all ex -alt - ed! Glo - ry we of - fer,
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ad - vo-cate, de - fend - er, Light nev -er wan - ing;
joy of those for - sak - en, Hope of all liv - ing,
wor - ship Thee de - vout - ly, Hear Thou our voic - es.
praise Thee and a - dore Thee, Now and for-ev - er.

Latin, c. 10th century CHRISTE SANCTORUM



Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word REFORMATION
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1 Lord, keep us stead - fast in Your Word; Curb those who
2 Lord Je - sus Christ, Your pow’r make known, For You are
30 Com - fort - er of price - less worth, Send  peace and
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y de - ceit or sword Would wrest the king-dom from Your
Lord of lords a - lone; De - fend Your ho - ly Church that
u - ni -ty on earth; Sup - port us in our fi - nal
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Son And bring to  naught all He has done.
we May sing  Your praise e - ter - nal - ly.
strife And lead us out of death to life.

Martin Luther ERHALT UNS, HERR



SANCTIFICATION O Holy Spirit, Grant Us Grace
LSB 693/ TLH 293
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10 Ho - ly Spir-it, grant us grace That we our Lord and Sav - ior
2 Help us that we Thy sav-ing Word In faith-ful hearts may trea- sure;
3 And when our earth-ly race is run, Death’s bit-ter hour im-pend-ing,
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In faith and fer- vent love em-brace And tru-ly serve Him ev - er.
Let e’er that Bread of Life af-ford New grace in rich - est mea-sure.
Then may Thy work in us be-gun Con -tin-ue till life’s end-ing,
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The hour of death can - not bring loss When we are shel-tered
O make us die to ev-'ry sin, FEach day cre- ate new
Un - til we glad -ly may com-mend Our souls in - to our
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by  the cross That can - celed our trans - gres - sions.
life with - in, That  fruits of faith may flour - ish.
Sav - 1or’s hand, The crown of life ob - tain - ing.

Bartholoméaus Ringwaldt ES IST GEWISSLICH



The Lord, My God, Be Praised PRAISE
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1 The Lord, my God, be praised, My light, my life from heav - en;
2 The Lord, my God, be praised, My trust, my life from heav - en,
3 The Lord, my God, be praised, My hope, my life from heav - en,
4 The Lord, my God, be praised, My God, the ev - er - liv - ing,
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My mak - er, who to me Has soul and bod -y giv - en;
The Fa - ther’s own dear Son, Whose life for me was giv - en,
The Spir - it, whom the Son In love to me has giv - en.
To whom the heav’n-ly host Their laud and praise are giv - ing.
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My Fa - ther, who will shield And keep me day by day
Who for my sin a-toned With His most pre-cious blood
His grace re-vives my heart And gives my spir - it pow'r,
The Lord, my God, be praised, In whose great name 1 boast,
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And make each mo-ment yield

And gives to me by

faith

Help, com - fort, and sup - port

God Fa - ther, God the

Johann Olearius

Son,

New bless-ings on my way.
The  high - est heav’'n-ly good.
In sor -row’s gloom-y hour.
And God the Ho - ly Ghost.

NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT



PRAISE Praise to You and Adoration

LSB 692/ TLH 401
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1 Praise to You and ad - o - ra - tion, Bless - ed Je - sus,
2 Hold me ev - er in Your keep - ing; Com - fort me in
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Son of God, Who, to serve Your own cre - a - tion, Came to
pain and strife. In my laugh-ter and my weep-ing Be with
n J J ] I il J
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share our  flesh and blood. Guide me that I nev-er may
me through - out my life. Give me great - er love for You,
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From Your fold or  pas - tures stray, But  with zeal and
And my faith and hope re - new In Your birth, Your
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joy ex -ceed - ing Fol - low where Your steps are lead - ing.

life, and pas - sion, In

Thomas Kingo

Your death and

res - ur - rec - tion.

FREU DICH SEHR (9)



All Ye Who on This Earth Do Dwell PRAISE
TLH 581
20
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1 All ye who on this earth do dwell, Give thanks and glo-ri - fy

2 Lift up your hearts in praise to God, Him-self best Gift of all,
3 Since first our life be - gan to be, He has pre-served our frame;
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The Lord whose prais-es ev-er swell In ser-aph songs on high.
Who works His won-ders all a-broad, Up-hold-ing great and small.
And when man’s strength was van-i-ty, He as our Help-er came. A-men.
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PRAYER
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| Pray Thee, Dear Lord Jesus

TLH 655
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I pray Thee, dear Lord Je = sus, My heart to keep and train
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That I Thy ho -ly tem - ple From youth to age re-main.
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Turn Thou my tho’ts for - ev - er From world-ly wis-dom’s lore;
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If I but learn to know Thee, I shall not want for more. A-men.
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Feed Thy Children, God Most Holy

LSB 774/ TLH 659

PRAYER

22
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Feed Thy chil-dren, God most ho - ly; Com-fort sin - ners
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poor and low - ly. O Thou Bread of Life from heav-en, Bless the
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food Thou here hast giv - en! As these gifts the bod-y nour - ish,
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May our souls in grac - es flour - ish Till with saints in
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heav’n-ly splen - dor At Thy feast due thanks we ren - der.

Johann Heermann
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TRUST The Lord’s My Shepherd, I’ll Not Want

LSB 710/ TLH 436
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1 The Lord’s my shep-herd, Tl not want; He  makes me
2 My soul He doth re - store a - gain And me to
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark wvale, Yet will I
4 My ta - ble Thou hast fur - nish - ed In pres - ence
5 Good-ness and mer - cy  all my life  Shall sure - ly
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down to lie In pas - tures  green; He
walk doth  make With - in the paths of
fear no ill; For Thou art with me,
of my foes; My  head Thou dost with
fol - low me; And n God’s  house for -
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lead - eth me The qui - et wa - ters by
righ - teous - ness, E’en for His own name’s sake.
and Thy  rod And staff me com - fort  still.
oil a - noint, And my cup o - ver - flows.
ev - er - more My  dwell - ing place shall be.

Psalm 23 BELMONT



Rejoice, My Heart, Be Glad and Sing

LSB 737/ TLH 535

TRUST

24
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1 Re - joice, my heart, be glad and  sing, A
2 He is your trea - sure, He your  joy, Your
3 Why spend the day in blank de - spalir, In
4 Did not His love and truth and pow’r Guard
5 He on - ly will with pa - tience chide, His
9 T — | I I . . o
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cheer - ful trust main - tain; For God, the source of
life and light and Lord, Your coun - sel - or when
rest - less thought the night? On your Cre - a - tor
ev - 'ty child - hood day? And did He not in
rod falls gent ly  down; And all your sins He
£ |
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ev - 'ty - thing, Your por - tion shall re - main.
doubts an - noy, Your shield and great re - ward.
cast your  care; He makes your bur - dens  light.
threat- 'ning  hour Turn dread - ed ills a - way?
casts a - side In o - cean depths to drown.
Paul Gerhardt ICH SINGE DIR
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Index of Shared Tunes

(Preference given to Lutheran Service Book)

All Who Believe and Are Baptized....................... Salvation unto Us Has Come (LSB 555)
Jesus Sinners Doth Receive..........coovvveee. Come, Thou Precious Ransom, Come (LSB 350)
Thanks to Thee, O Christ, Victorious.......... Speak, O Lord, Your Servant Listens (LSB 589)

Like the Golden Sun Ascending (TLH 207)

Gracious God, Again Is Ended (TLH 560)

God Loved the World So That He Gave........ Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness (LSB 563)
Abide, O Dearest JESUS. ......c.vueirrie e iene e e For Me to Live Is Jesus (LSB 742)
Dear Christians, One and All, Rejoice........... On Christ’s Ascension | Now Build (LSB 492)
If Your Beloved Son, O God (LSB 568)

All Christians Who Have Been Baptized (LSB 596)

Lord, 'Tis Not That | Did Choose Thee................... Jesus, Refuge of the Weary (LSB 423)
On My Heart Imprint Your Image............... Jesus, Grant That Balm and Healing (LSB 421)
He Is Arisen! Glorious Word...................... Rejoice, Rejoice This Happy Morn (LSB 391)

O Morning Star How Fair and Bright (LSB 395)

O Holy Spirit, Enter In (LSB 913)

How Lovely Shines the Morning Star (TLH 546)

Father Most HOly.........ccoooiiiii e Father, We Praise Thee (LSB 875)
Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word...... Lord God, to Thee We Give All Praise (LSB 522)
The Law of God Is Good and Wise (LSB 579)

Lord, Open Now My Heart to Hear (LSB 908)

Thine Honor Save, O Christ, Our Lord (TLH 265)

O Holy Spirit, Grant Us Grace....................... The Day Is Surely Drawing Near (LSB 508)
The Lord, My God, Be Praised.................ccoone ... Now Thank We All Our God (LSB 895)
Feed Thy Children, God Most Holy............ Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness (LSB 636)

Rejoice, My Heart, Be Glad and Sing...... O Christ, Our Hope, Our Hearts’ Desire (LSB 553)
O Lord, I Sing with Lips and Heart (TLH 569)



