October 18-19, 2025

Hymn of the Day
LSB 523: O Word of God Incarnate
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1 O Word of God 1in - car-nate, O Wis - dom from on high,
2 The Church from You, dear Mas-ter, Re-ceived the gift di - vine;
3 O make Your Church, dear Sav-ior, A lamp of  bur-nished gold
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O Truth un-changed, un-chang-ing, O  Light of our dark sky:

And still that light i1s lift - ed O’er all the earth to shine.
To bear be - fore the na- tions Your true light as  of old!
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We praise You for the ra- diance That from the hal-lowed page,
It is the chart and com - pass That, all life’s voy - age through,
O teach Your wan-d’ring pil - grims By this their path to trace
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A lan - tern to  our  foot-steps, Shines on from age to age.

Mid mists and rocks and quick-sands Still guides, O Christ, to You.
Till, clouds and dark-ness end - ed, They see You face to face!

Text: William W. How, 1823-97, alt.
Tune: Neu-vermehrtes . . . Gesangbuch, 1693, 3rd ed., Meiningen
Text and tune: Public domain



Communion Hymn
LSB 625 Lord Jesus Christ, Life-Giving Bread
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, life - giv - ing bread, May I in grace
2 To pas-tures green, Lord, safe - ly guide, To rest - ful wa -
3 O bread of heav’n, my soul’s de -lightt For full and free
41 do not mer - it fa - vor, Lord, My weight of sin
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pos - sess  You. Let me with ho - ly food be fed,
ters lead me; Your ta - ble well for me pro- vide,
re - mis - sion [ come with prayer be - fore Your sight
would break me; In all my guilt - y heart’s dis - cord,
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In hun - ger I ad - dress You. Pre - pare me well
Your wound-ed hand now feed me. Though wea-ry, sin -
In sor - row and con - tri - tion. Your righ-teous - ness,
Q) Lord, do not for - sake me. In my dis - tress
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for  You, O Lord, And, hum-bly by my  prayer im - plored,
ful, sick, and weak, Ref - uge in You a - lone 1 seek,
Lord, cov - er me That I re-ceive You wor - thi - ly,
this com-forts me That You re-ceive me gra-cious - ly,
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Give me Your grace and mer - cy.
To  share Your cup of heal - ing.
As - sured of Your full par - don.
O  Christ, my Lord of mer - cy!

Text: Johann Rist, 1607-67; tr. Arthur T. Russell, 1806-74, alt.
Tune: TheUtsch kirchen ampt, 1525, Strassburg
Text and tune: Public domain




Communion Hymn
LSB 580 The Gospel Shows the Father’'s Grace
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1 The Gos - pel shows the Fa - ther’s grace, Who  sent His
2 It sets the Lamb be - fore our eyes, Who made the a -
3 It brings the Sav - ior’s righ -teous - ness To robe our
4 Tt is the powr of God to save From sin and
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Son to save our race, Pro - claims how Je - sus
ton - ing sac - r1 - fice, And calls the souls with
souls in roy - al dress; From all our guilt it
Sa - tan and the grave; It works the faith  which
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lived and died That we might thus be jus - ti - fied.
guilt op-pressed To come and find e - ter - nal rest.
brings re - lease = And gives the trou - bled con-science peace.
firm - ly clings To all  the trea - sures which it  brings.

51t bears to all the tidings glad
And bids their hearts no more be sad;
The weary, burdened souls it cheers
And banishes their guilty fears.

6 May we in faith its message learn
Nor thanklessly its blessings spurn;
May we in faith its truth confess
And praise the Lord, our righteousness.

Text: Matthias Loy, 1828-1915, alt.
Tune: Cantionale Germanicum, 1628, Gochsheim
Text and tune: Public domain



Communion Hymn
LSB 836 O God of Light
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1 O God of light, Your Word, a lamp un - fail - ing,
2 From days of old, through blind and will-ful a - ges,
3 Un-dimmed by time, those words are still re - veal - ing
4 To all the world Your  sum-mons You are send - ing,
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Shall pierce the dark - ness of our earth-bound way
Though we re - belled, You gent - ly sought a - gain
To sin - ful hearts Your jus - tice and  Your grace;
Through all the earth, to ev - ry land and race,
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And show Your grace, Your plan for us un - veil - ing,
And spoke through saints, a - pos-tles, proph-ets, sa - ges,
And quest - ing spir - its, long-ing for Your heal - ing,
That myr - iad tongues, in one great an -them blend - ing,
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And guide our foot-steps to  the per - fect day.
Who wrote with ea - ger or re - luc - tant pen.
See Your com - pas - sion in  the Sav - ior’s face.
May praise and <cel - e - brate Your  gift of grace.

Text: Sarah E. Taylor, 1883-1954, alt.
Tune: H. Barrie Cabena, 1933

Text: © 1952, renewed 1980 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003438

Tune: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn

License no. 110003438




