Communion Hymns for February 28-March 1, 2026
LSB 543 What Wondrous Love Is This
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1 What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my soul! What

2 When 1 was sink-ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, When

3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; To

4 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on; And
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won-drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this That
I was sink -ing down, sink-ing down, When 1  was sink-ing down Be -
God and to the Lamb I will sing; To God and to the Lamb, Who
when from death I'm free, I'll sing on. And when from death I'm free, I’ll
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caused the Lord of bliss To bear the dread-ful curse for my
neath God’s righ - teous frown, Christ laid a - side His crown for my
is the great I AM, While mil-lions join the theme, I will
sing His love for me, And through e - ter - ni - ty Tll sing
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soul, for my soul, To bear the dread-ful curse  for my soul!
soul, for my soul, Christ laid a - side His crown for my soul.
sing, I will sing, While mil-lions join the theme, I will sing.
on, I'll sing on, And through e - ter - ni - ty I’ll sing on.

Text: A General Selection of . . . Hymns and Spiritual Songs, 1811, Lynchburg, alt.
Tune: Southermn Harmony, 1835, New Haven
Text and tune: Public domain




LSB 544 O Love, How Deep

h ] ID ] I
Ll ® 2 s ¢ . PR, g
S ! — | | =

10 love, how deep, how broad, how high,
2 He sent no an -  gel to our race,
3 For us bap - tized, for us He bore
4 For us He prayed; for us He taught;
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Be - yond all thought and fan - ta - sy,
Of high - er or of low - er place,
His ho - ly fast and hun - gered sore;
For us His dai - ly works He wrought,
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That God, the Son of God, should take
But wore the robe of hu - man frame,
For us temp - ta - tion sharp He knew;
By  words and  signs and ac - tions thus
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Our mor - tal form for mor - tals’ sake!
And to this world Him - self He came.
For us the tempt - er o - ver -  threw.
Still  seek - 1ing not Him - self but us.

5 For us by wickedness betrayed,
For us, in crown of thorns arrayed,
He bore the shameful cross and death;
For us He gave His dying breath.

6 For us He rose from death again;
For us He went on high to reign;
For us He sent His Spirit here
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

/ All glory to our Lord and God

For love so deep, so high, so broad;
The Trinity whom we adore
Forever and forevermore.

Text: attr. Thomas & Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjomin Webb, 1819-85, alt.
Tune: English, 15th cent.

Text: Public domain




LSB 732 All Depends on Our Possessing
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1 All de - pends on our pos - sess - ing God’s a - bun - dant
2He who to this day has fed me And to man -y
3 Man - y spend their lives in fret-ting O - ver tri - fles
4 When with  sor - row I am strick-en, Hope a - new my
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grace and bless - ing, Though all earth - ly wealth de - part.
joys has led me Is and ev - er shall be mine.
and in get - ting Things that have no sol - id ground.
heart will quick - en; All my long - ing shall be stilled.
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They who trust with faith un - shak - en By their God are
He who ev - er gent - ly schools me, He who dai - ly
I shall strive to win  a trea - sure That will bring me
To His lov - ing - kind-ness ten - der Soul and bod -y
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not for - sak - en And will keep a daunt - less heart.
guides and rules me Will re - main my help di - vine.
last - ing plea - sure And that now is sel - dom found.
I sur - ren - der, For on God a - lone I  build.

5 Well He knows what best to grant me;
All the longing hopes that haunt me,
Joy and sorrow, have their day.
| shall doubt His wisdom never;

As God wills, so be it ever;
| commit to Him my way.

6 If my days on earth He lengthen,
God my weary soul will strengthen;
All my trust in Him | place.
Earthly wealth is not abiding,
Like a stream away is gliding;
Safe | anchor in His grace.




