Second Sunday after the Epiphany ~ Jan. 13-14, 2024
COMMUNION HYMNS + Closing

LSB 856 O Christ, Who Called the Twelve
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1 O Christ, who called the Twelve To rise and fol - low You, For -
2 O Christ, who taught the Twelve The truth for a - ges sealed, Whose
3 O Christ, who led the Twelve A - mong the des - o - late And
4 O Christ, who sent the Twelve On roadsthey’d nev - er trod To
5 O Christ, th’a - pos-tles’ Lord, The mar - tyrs’strength and song, The
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sak - ing old, fa - mil - iar ways
words and works a - wak-ened faith,
broke as bread of life for all
serve, to suf - fer, teach, pro-claim
cru - ci-fied and ris - en King
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For ven - tures bold and new:
The ways of God re - vealed:
Your love com - pas - sion - ate:
The near - er reign of God:
To whom the saints be - long:

[ e ]
R —t—r——o—r
Q) | ' | ! I |
Grant us to hear Your call To risk se -cu-r1 -ty And,
In - structus now, we pray, By  Your em-pow’r-ing Word. True
Lead us a-long the ways Where hope has near-ly died And
Send us on ways where faith Tran-scends ti - mid - 1 - ty, Where
Though gen-er - a - tions pass, Our trib - ute still we bring, Our
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bound in heart and will to You,
teach-er, be for all who seek
help us climb the lone -ly hills

love
hymns a

in-forms and hope sus-tains
sac-ri - fice of praise,
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Find per - fect lib-er - ty.
Their light, their life, their Lord.

Where love is cru-ci - fied.
Both life and min-is - try.
Our lives an of - fer - ing.



LSB 402 The Only Son from Heaven
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1 The on-1ly Son from heav - en, Fore-told by an - cient seers,
20 time of God ap-point - ed, O brightand ho - ly morn!
3 0 Lord, our hearts a - wak - en To know and love You more,
A4 O Fa - ther, here be - fore You With God the Ho - ly  Ghost
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By God the Fa-ther giv - en, In hu - man form ap - pears.
He comes, the king a-noint - ed, The Christ, the vir - gin - born,
In faith to stand un-shak - en, In spir - it  to a - dore,
And Je - sus, we a - dore You, O pride of an - gel host:
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No sphere His light con - fin - ing, No star  so bright - ly
Grim death to  van-quish for us, To o - pen heav’'n be -
That we, through this world mov - ing, Each glimpse of heav - en
Be - fore You mor-tals low - ly Cry, “Ho - ly, ho - ly,
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shin - ing As He, our Morn - ing Star.
fore us And bring us life a - gain.
prov - ing, May reap its full - ness there.
ho - ly, O bless -ed Trin - 1 - ty!/”



LSB 395 O Morning Star, How Fair and Bright
o
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10 Morn-ing Star, how fair and bright! You shine with God’s
2 Come, heav’n-ly Bride-groom, Light di - vine, = And deep with - in
3 Lord, when You look on us in love, At once there falls
4 Al - might-y Fa - ther, in Your Son  You loved us when
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own truth and light, A - glow with grace and mer - cy!
our hearts now shine; There light a flame un - dy - ing!
from God a - bove A ray of pur - est plea - sure.
not yet be - gun Was this old earth’s foun-da - tion!
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Of Ja - cob’s race, King Da-vid’s son, Our Lord and mas -
In Your one bod - y let us be As liv - ing branch -

Your Word and Spir - it, flesh and blood Re - fresh our souls
Your Son has ran-somed us in love To live in Him
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ter, You have won Our hearts to serve You on - ly!
es of a tree, Your life our lives sup-ply - ing.
with heav’'n-ly food. You are our dear - est trea - sure!
here and a - bove: This is  Your great sal - va - tion.
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Low - ly, ho - 1ly! Great and glo-rious, All vic - to -rious,
Now, though dai - ly [Earth’s deep sad-ness May per - plex us
Let Your mer - cy Warm andcheer us! O  draw near us!
Al - le - lu - 1ia! Christ the liv-ing, To us  giv - ing
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Rich in bless-ing! Rule and might o’er all pos - sess - ing!
And dis-tress us, Yet with heav’n-1ly joy You bless us.
For You teach us God’s own love through You has reached us.
Life for - ev - er, Keeps us Yours and fails us nev - er!



5 O let the harps break forth in sound!
Our joy be all with music crowned,
Our voices gladly blending!
For Christ goes with us all the way—
Today, tomorrow, ev'ry day!
His love is never ending!
Sing out! Ring out!
Jubilation!
Exultation!
Tell the story!
Great is He, the King of Glory!

6 What joy to know, when life is past,
The Lord we love is first and last,
The end and the beginning!
He will one day, oh, glorious grace,
Transport us to that happy place
Beyond all fears and sinning!
Amen! Amen!
Come, Lord Jesus!
Crown of gladness!
We are yearning
For the day of Your returning!



Closing Hymn

LSB 688 “Come, Follow Me,” the Savior Spake
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1 “Come, fol - low Me,” the Sav - ior spake, “All in My
2“1 am  the light, I light the way, A god - ly
3 “My heart a-bounds in low - li - ness, My soul with
4 “1 teach you how to shun and flee What harms your
5 Then let us fol - low Christ, our Lord, And take the
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way a - bid - ing; De - ny your-selves, the world for-sake,
life  dis - play - ing; I bid you walk as in the day;
love is glow - ing; And gra - cious words My lips ex-press,
soul’s sal - va - tion, Your heart from ev - ’ry guile to free,
cross ap -point - ed And, firm - ly «cling - ing to HisWord,
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O - bey My call and guid - ing. O bear the cross, what-
I keep your feet from stray - ing. I am the way, and
With meek-ness o - ver-flow - ing. My  heart, My mind, My
From sin and its temp - ta - tion. I am the ref - uge
In suf - f’ring be un-daunt - ed. For those who bear the
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e’er be-tide, Take My ex-am - ple for your guide.
well I show How you must so - journ here be - low.
strength, My all, To God I yield, on Him I call.
of the soul And lead you to your heav’n - ly  goal”
bat - tle’sstrain The crown ofheav’'n - ly life ob - tain.







