Hymns for July 19-20, 2025

Opening Hymn
LSB 545 Word of God, Come Down on Earth
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1 Word of God, come down on earth, Liv - ing rain from
2 Word e - ter - nal, throned on high, Word that brought to
3 Word that caused blind eyes to see, Speak  and heal our
4 Word that speaks God’s ten - der love, One with God be -
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heav’n de - scend - ing; Touch our hearts and bring to  birth
life cre - a - tion, Word that came from heav’'n to die,
mor - tal blind - ness; Deaf we are: our heal - er be;
yond all tell - ing, Word that sends us from a - bove,
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Faith  and hope and love un - end - ing. Word al - might -y,
Cru - ci - fied for our sal - va - tion, Sav - ing Word, the
Loose our tongues to tell Your kind - ness. Be our Word in
God the Spir - it, with wus dwell - ing, Word of truth, to
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we re - vere You; Word made flesh, we long to hear You.
world re - stor -ing, Speak to us, Your love out-pour - ing.
pit -y spo - ken, Heal the world, by sin now bro - ken.
all truth lead us; Word of life, with one bread feed us.



Hymn of the Day:
LSB 683 Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me
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1 Je - sus, Thybound - less love to me No thought can reach, no
2 O grantthat noth - ing in my soul Maydwell, but Thy pure
3 This love un-wea - ried I pur-sue And daunt-less - ly to
4 In  suf-fring be Thy love my peace, In weak-ness be Thy
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tongue de - clare; U - nite my thank - ful heart to Thee,
love a - lone; Oh, may Thy love pos - sess me whole,
Thee as - pire. Oh, may Thy love my hope re - new,
love my pow’r; And when the storms of life shall cease,
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And reign with-out a rn - val there! Thine whol -1y, Thine a-
My joy, my trea-sure, and my crown! All  cold-ness from my
Burn in  my soul like heav’'n-ly fire! And day and night, be
O Je -sus, in that fi - nal hour, Be Thou my rod and
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lone I am; Be Thou a-lone my con - stant flame.
heart re-move; My ev - ’ry act, word, thought be love.
all my care To guard this sa - cred trea - sure there.
staff ~and guide, And draw me safe - ly to Thy side!




Communion Hymn
LSB 538 Praise Be to Christ
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1 Praise be to Christ in whom we see The im - age of the
2 Praise be to Him whose sov-’reign sway And will up-holds cre-
3 Praise be to Him who, Lord Most High, The full-ness of the
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Fa - ther shown, The first-born Son re - vealed and known, The truth and

a - tion’s plan;

Who is,
God-head shares; And yet our hu-man

be-fore all worlds be - gan
na - ture Dbears,

And when our
Who came as
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grace of de - 1 - ty;

Through whom cre - a - tion came to birth,

world has passed a - way: Lord of the Church, its life and head,
man to bleed and die. And from His cross there flows our peace
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Whose fin - gers set the stars in place, The wun-seen pow’rs, and
Re - demp-tion’s price and source and theme, A - live, the first - born
Who chose for us the path He trod, That so might sins and
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this small earth, The fur - thest bounds of time and space.
from the dead, To reign as all - in - all su - preme.
sor - rows cease And all be rec - on - ciled to God.



Communion Hymn
LSB 659 Lord of Our Life
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1 Lord of our life and God of our sal-va - tion, Star of our
2 See round Your ark the hun-gry bil - lows curl - ing; See how Your
3 Lord, be our light when world-ly dark - ness veils wus; Lord, be our
4 Peace in our hearts, where sin - ful thoughts are rag - ing, Peace in Your
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night and hope of ev-'ry na - tion: Hear and re - ceive Your
foes  their ban-ners are wun - furl - ing And with great spite their

shield when earth - ly
Church, our

ar - mor fails us; And n

trou-bled souls as - suag - ing,

the day when
Peace when the world its
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Church’s sup - pli - ca - tion, Lord God Al - might - .
fi - ery darts are hurl - ing, O Lord, pre - serve us.
hell it - self as - sails us, Grant us Your peace, Lord:
end-less war is wag - ing, Peace in Your heav - en.



Communion Hymn
LSB 622 Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Prepared
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Lord Je - sus Christ, You have pre-pared This feast for
Al - though You did to heav’n as -cend, Where an - gel
Yet, Sav - ior, You are not con-fined To an - y

We eat this bread and drink this cup, Your pre - cious
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our sal - va - tion; It is Your bod - y
hosts  are dwell - ing, And in Your pres - ence
hab - 1 - ta - tion; But You are pres - ent
Word be - liev - ing That Your true bod - vy
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and Your blood, And at Your in - vi - ta - tion
they be - hold Your glo - ry, all ex - cel - ling,
€ - ven  now Here with Your con - gre - ga - tion.
and Your blood Our lips are here re - ceiv - ing.
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As wea - ry souls, with sin op-pressed, We come to
And though Your peo - ple shall not see Your glo - ry
Firm as a rock this truth shall stand, Un - moved by
This Word re - mains for - ev - er true, All  things are
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You for need-ed rest, For com-fort, and for par - don.
and Your maj-es -ty Till dawns the judg-ment morn - ing,
an -y dar - ing hand Or sub - tle craft and cun - ning.
pos - si - ble with You, For You are Lord Al - might - y.

Continued on next page



Though reason cannot understand,
Yet faith this truth embraces:
Your body, Lord, is even now
At once in many places.
| leave to You how this can be;
Your Word alone suffices me;
| trust its truth unfailing.

Lord, | believe what You have said;

Help me when doubts assail me.
Remember that | am but dust,

And let my faith not fail me.
Your supper in this vale of tears
Refreshes me and stills my fears

And is my priceless treasure.

Grant that we worthily receive
Your supper, Lord, our Savior,
And, truly grieving for our sins,
May prove by our behavior
That we are thankful for Your grace
And day by day may run our race,
In holiness increasing.

For Your consoling supper, Lord,

Be praised throughout all ages!
Preserve it, for in ev'ry place

The world against it rages.
Grant that this sacrament may be
A blessed comfort unto me

When living and when dying.



