Fourth Sunday after Easter ~ April 20-21, 2024

LSB 710 The Lord’s My Shepherd, I'll Not Want
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1 The Lord’s my shep-herd, TI’ll 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 1l; 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.




Hymn of the Day: LSB 740 | Am Jesus’ Little Lamb

n Il Il } }
b o T} e
&—e—] c . . o

11 am Je - sus’ lit - tle lamb, Ev - er glad at
2 Day by day, at home, a - way, Je - sus is my
3 Who so hap - py as I am, E - ven now the
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heart 1 am; For my Shep - herd gent - ly guides me,
staff and  stay. When 1 hun - ger, Je - sus feeds me,
Shep - herd’s lamb? And when my short life is end - ed,
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Knows my need and well pro - vides me, Loves me ev - ’ry
In - to pleas - ant pas - tures leads me; When I  thirst, He
By His an - gel host at - tend - ed, He shall fold me
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day the same, E - wven calls me by my name.
bids me go Where the qui - et wa - ters flow.
to  His breast, There with - in  His arms to  rest.




LSB 666 O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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1 O lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad - ly
2 Be of good cheer; your cause be - longs To Him who
3 As true as God’s own Word i1s true, Not earth nor
4 A-men, Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap - tain,
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seeks  your o - ver-throw; Dread not his rage and pow’r.
can a - venge your wrongs; Leave it to Him, our Lord.
hell’s sa - tan - ic crew A - gainst us shall pre- vail.
now Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
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And though your cour -  age some-times faints, His seem-ing
Though hid - den yet from mor - tal eyes, His Gid - eon
Their might? A joke, a mere fa - cade! God is with
So shall Thy saints and mar - tyrs raise A might-y
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tri - umph o’er God’s saints Lasts but a lit - tle hour.
shall for you a - rise, Up - hold you and His Word.
us and we with God— Our vic - try can-not fail
cho - rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.




LSB 735 Have No Fear, Little Flock
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1 Have no fear, lit-tle flock; Have no fear, lit - tle
2 Have good cheer, lit-tle flock; Have good cheer, lit-tle
3 Praise the Lord high a - bove; Praise the Lord high a -
4 Thank-ful hearts raise to God; Thank - ful hearts raise to
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flock, For the Fa - ther has cho - sen To
flock, For the Fa - ther will keep you In
bove, For He stoops down to heal you, Up -
God, For He stays close be - side you, In
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give you the King-dom; Have no fear, lit-tle flock!
His love for - ev - er; Have good cheer, lit-tle flock!
lift and re - store you; Praise the Lord high a - bove!
all things works with you; Thank-ful hearts raise to God!




