Fifth Sunday after the Epiphany ~ Feb 3-4, 2024

OPENING HYMN: 846 Your Hand, O Lord, in Days of Old
o
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1 Your  hand, Q) Lord, in days of old
2 Your touch then, Lord, brought life and health,
30 be our great de - lLiv - rer still,
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Was strong to heal and save; It tri - umphed o - ver
Gave speech and strength and sight; And youth re - newed and
The Lord of life and death; Re - store and quick - en,
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ills and death, O’er dark - ness and the grave.
fren - zy calmed Re - vealed You, Lord of light.
soothe and bless, With Your life - giv - ing breath.
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To You they came, the blind, the mute,

And now, O Lord, be near to bless,

To hands that work and eyes that see
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The pal - sied and the lame, The lep - ers n their
Al - might-y as be - fore, In  crowd-ed street, by
Give  wis - dom’s heal-ing pow’r That whole and  sick and
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mis - er - Y, The sick  with fe - vered frame.
beds of pain, As by Gen - nes - ’ret’s shore.
weak and strong May praise You ev - er - more.



Hymn of the Day: LSB 841 O Son of God, in Galilee
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1 O Son of God, n Gal - 1 - lee You
20 lis - ten to the si - lent  prayer Of
3 The speech - less tongue, the life - less ear You
4 Mean - while to  them the lis - t'ning  ear Of
5 Then in Your prom - ised hap - py land Each
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made the  deaf to hear, The mute to speak, the
Your af - flict - ed ones. @) bid them cast on
can re - store, O Lord; Your “Eph - pha - tha,” O
stead -fast  faith im - part, And let  Your Word bring
loss will prove a gain; All  mys - tries we shall
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blind to see; O bless - ed Lord, be near.
You  their care; Your grace to them make known.
Sav - ior dear, Can in - stant help af - ford.
light and  cheer To ev - ry trou - bled heart.

un - der - stand, For You will make them plain.



LSB 620 Jesus Comes

Today with Healing
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1Je - sus comes to - day with heal -ing, Knock-ing at my
2 Christ Him - self, the priest pre - sid - ing, Yet in bread and
3 Un - der bread and wine, though low - ly, I re - ceive the
4 God de -scends with heav’n - ly pow - er, Gives Him - self to
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door, ap - peal -ing, Of - f’ring par - don, grace, and peace.
wine a - bid - ing In this ho - ly sac - ra - ment,
Sav - ior ho - ly, Blood and bod - Yy, giv’'n for me,
me this hour In this or - di - nar - y sign.
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He Him - self makes prep - a - ra - tion, And I  hear His
Gives the bread of life, once bro-ken, And the cup, the
Ver - y Lamb of God from heav-en, Who to bit - ter
On my tongue His pledge re - ceiv -ing, I ac - cept His
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in - vi - ta - tioni “Come and taste the bless - ed feast.”
pre - cious to - ken Of His sa - cred cov - € - nant.
death was giv - en, Hung up - on the curs - ed tree.
grace, be - liev - ing That I taste His love di - vine.

Let me praise God's boundless favor,
Whose own feast of love | savor,
Bidden by His gracious call.

Wedding garmen
With a robe of wh

ts He provides me,
ite He hides me,

Fits me for the royal hall.

Now have | found
Comfort in my trib

consolation,
ulation,

Balm to heal the troubled soul.
God, my shield from ev'ry terror,
Cleanses me from sin and error,

Makes my wounded spirit whole.



LSB 398 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed
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1 Hail to the Lord’s a - noint - ed, Great Da-vid’s great - er  Son!
2 He comeswith res-cue speed -y To those who suf - fer wrong,
3 He shall come down like show - ers Up - on the fruit- ful earth;

4 Kings shall fall down be - fore Him And gold and

in - cense bring;

5 O’er ev - 'ty foe vic - to - rious, He on His throne shall rest,
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Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth be - gun!
To help the poor and need - y And bid the weak be strong;
Love, joy, and hope, like flow - ers, Spring in His path to birth.
All na-tions shall a - dore Him, His praise all peo-ple sing.
From age to age more glo - rious, All bless-ing and all - blest.
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He comes to break op - pres-sion, To set the cap-tive free,
To give them songs for sigh - ing, Their dark-ness turn to light,
Be - fore Him on the moun-tains Shall peace, the her-ald, go;
To Him shall prayer un - ceas - ing And dai - ly vows as - cend;
The tide of time shall nev - er His COV - € - nant re - move;
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To take a - way trans-gres-sion And rule in eq - ui -ty
Whose souls, con-demned and dy - ing, Were precious in His sight.
And righ-teous - ness in foun-tains From hill to val - ley flow.
His king-dom  still in - creas-ing, A  kingdom with - out end.
His name shall stand for - ev - er— That name to us is Love.




LSB 412 797 Praise the Almighty
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Praise the Almighty, my soul, adore Him!
Yes, | will laud Him until death;

With songs and anthems | come before Him
As long as He allows me breath.

From Him my life and all things came;

Bless, O my soul, His holy name.
Alleluia, alleluial

Trust not in rulers; they are but mortal;
Earthborn they are and soon decay.
Vain are their counsels at life’s last portal,
When the dark grave engulfs its prey.

Since mortals can no help afford,
Place all your trust in Christ, our Lord.
Alleluia, alleluial

Blessed, oh, blessed are they forever
Whose help is from the Lord Most High,
Whom from salvation can nothing sever,
And who in hope to Christ draw nigh.
To all who trust in Him, our Lord
Will aid and counsel now afford.
Alleluia, alleluial

Penitent sinners, for mercy crying,
Pardon and peace from Him obtain;

Ever the wants of the poor supplying,
Their faithful God He will remain.

He helps His children in distress,

The widows and the fatherless.
Alleluia, alleluial

—confinued on next page



/\ 5 Praise, all you people, the name so holy
Of Him who does such wondrous things!
All that has being, to praise Him solely,
With happy heart its amen sings.
Children of God, with angel host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!
Alleluia, alleluial

CLOSING HYMN: LSB 664 Fight the Good Fight

1 Fight the good fight with all your might;
Christ is your strength, and Christ your right.
Lay hold on life, and it shall be
Your joy and crown eternally.

2 Run the straight race through God's good grace;
Lift up your eyes, and seek His face.
Life with its way before us lies;
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.

3 Cast care aside, lean on your guide;
His boundless mercy will provide.
Trust, and enduring faith shall prove
Christ is your life and Christ your love.

4 Faint not nor fear, His arms are near;
He changes not who holds you dear;
Only believe, and you will see
That Christ is all eternally



CLOSING HYMN:
LSB 849 Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark - ness With a lib - er -
2 Praise the One who blessed the chil - dren With a strong, yet
3 Let us praise the Word In -car - nate, Christ, who suf - fered
0 . .
A5 — i | | ! i - — ——
&t —a—is s o s
at - ing  light; Praise the One who frees the pris - ’ners,
gen-tle, word; Praise the One who droveout de - mons
in our place. Je - sus died and rose vic - to - rious
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Turn-ing blind-ness in - to sight. Praise the One who preached the

With the pierc - ing,

two-edged sword.

Praise the One

who brings cool

That we may know God by grace. Let us sing for joy and
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Gos - pel, Heal-ing ev - ’ry  dread dis - ease, Calm-ing
wa - ter To the des - ert’s burn-ing sand; From this
glad - ness, See - ing what our God has done; Let wus
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storms, and feed-ing thou-sands With the ver - y Bread of peace.

Well
praise

comes liv - ing wa - ter,
the true Re - deem -er,

Quench-ing thirst in

Praise

ev - ry

the One who makes us

land.
one.



