Second Sunday after the Epiphany ~ Jan. 20-21, 2024
COMMUNION HYMNS

LSB 685 Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus
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1 Let wus ev - er walk with Je - sus, Fol - low His ex -
2 Let us suf - fer here with Je - sus And with pa - tience
3 Let us glad - ly die with Je - sus. Since by death He
4 Let us al - so live with Je - sus. He has ris - en
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am - ple pure, Through a world that would de-ceive us And to
bear our cross. Joy will fol - low all our sad-ness; Where He
con - quered death, He will free wus from de-struc-tion, Give to
from the dead That to life we may a-wak-en. Je - sus,
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sin our spir-its lure. On - ward in His foot-steps tread-ing,
is, there is no loss. Though to - day we sow no laugh-ter,
us im - mor-tal breath. Let us mor - ti - fy all pas-sion
You are  now our head. We are Your own liv - ing mem-bers;
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Pil - grims here, our home a- bove, Full of faith and
We shall reap ce - les - tial joy; All  dis - com - forts
That would lead us in - to sin; And the grave that
Where You live, there we shall be In  Your pres - ence
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hope and love, Let wus do the  Fa-ther’s bid-ding. Faith-ful
that an-noy  Shall give way to mirth here - af - ter. Je - sus,
shuts us in Shall but prove the gate to heav-en. Je - sus,
con - stant - ly, Liv - ing there with You for - ev - er. Je - sus,
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Lord, with me
here 1

let

a - bide;
share Your woe;
here with You 1
me faith - ful

die,
be,

I shall fol - low where You guide.

Help me there Your joy to know.
There to live with  You on high.
Life e - ter - nal grant to me.



LSB 394 Songs of Thankfulness and Praise
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1 Songs of thank - ful - ness and praise, Je - sus, Lord, to Thee we raise,

2 Man -1 - fest
3 Man -1 - fest

4 Sun and moon shall dark-ened be,

at

Jor-dan’s stream, Proph-et, Priest, and King
in mak-ing whole Pal - sied limbs and faint - ing soul;

Su-preme;

Stars shall fall, the heav’ns shall flee;

5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord, Pres - ent in Thy ho - ly Word—
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Man - 1-fest-ed by the star To the sa - ges from a - far,
And at Ca-na wed-ding guest In Thy God-head man - i1 - fest;

Text: Christopher Wordsworth, 1807-85, alt.
Tune: George J. Elvey, 1816-93
Text and tune: Public domain

Text: Christopher Wordsworth, 1807-85, alt.

Tune: George J

. Elvey, 1816-93

Text and tune: Public domain

Man - i-fest in val - iant fight, Quell-ing all the dev-il’s might;
Christ will then like light - ning shine, All  will see His glo-rious sign;
Grace to im - 1 - tate Thee now And be pure, as pure art Thou;
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Branch of roy-al Da-vid’s stem In Thy birth at Beth - le - hem:
Man - i - fest in pow’r di- vine, Chang-ing wa-ter in - to wine;
Man - i - fest in gra-cious will, Ev - er bring-ing good from ill;
All  will then the trum - pet hear, All will see the Judge ap-pear;
That we might be-come like Thee At Thy great e - piph - a - ny
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An - thems be to Thee ad-dressed, God in man made man -1 - fest.
An - thems be to Thee ad-dressed, God in man made man -1 - fest.
An - thems be to Thee ad-dressed, God in man made man -1 - fest.
Thou by all wilt be con-fessed, God in man made man -1 - fest.
And may praise Thee, ev - er blest, God in man made man -1 - fest.




LSB 462 All the Earth with Joy Is Sounding
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1 All the earth with joy is sound - ing: Christ  has ris - en
2 Christ, the dev-il’s might un - wind - ing, Leaves be-hind His
3Je - sus, au-thor of sal - va - tion, Shared in our hu -
4 Praise the Lord, His reign com-menc - es, Reign of life and
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from the dead! He, the great - er Jo - nah, bound-ing
bor - rowed tomb. Strong - er  He, the strong man bind - ing,
man - 1 - ty; Crowned with ra - diant ex - al - ta - tion,
lib - er - ty— Pas - chal Lamb, for our of - fens - es,
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From the grave, His three - day bed, Wins the prize:
Takes, dis - arms his house of doom; In the rout
Now He shares His vic to - ry! From His face
Slain and raised to set us free! Ev - er - more
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Death’s de - mise— Songs of tri - umph fill the skies.
Cast - ing out Pow’rs of dark-ness, sin, and doubt.
Shines the grace Meant for all our fall - en race.
Bow be - fore Christ, the Lord of Life a - dore!







