COMMUNION HYMNS FOR JUNE 6&7, 2026
LSB 611 Chief of Sinners Though | Be
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1 Chief of sin - ners though I be, Je - sus shed His
2 Oh, the height of Je - sus’ love, High - er than the
30n -1y Je - sus can im - part Balm to  heal the
4 Chief of sin - ners though I be, Christ  is all in
50 my Sav - ior, help af - ford By Your Spir - it
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blood for me, Died that I  might live on  high,
heav’'ns a - bove, Deep - er than the depths of sea,
wound -ed heart, Peace that flows from sin for - giv’n,
all to  me; All my wants to Him are known,
and Your Word! When my way - ward heart would stray,
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Lives that I might nev - er die. As the branch is
Last-ing as e - ter - mni - ty! Love that found me—
Joy that lifts the soul to heav’n, Faith and hope to
All  my sor-rows are His own. He sus - tains  the
Keep me in the nar - row way; Grace 1n time of
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to the  vine, I am His, and He 1S mine.
won - drous thought! Found me when 1  sought Him not.
walk with  God In the way that E - noch trod.
hid - den life Safe with Him from earth - ly strife.
need sup - ply While I live and when I die.




LSB 702 My Faith Looks Up to Thee

| | [

m=

)

| I N I
e 5

I
|
=
<

3

1 My  faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,
2 May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart;
3 While life’s dark maze 1 tread And griefs  a-round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran-sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine. Now hear me while I pray; Take all my
My zeal in-spire! As Thou hast died for me, Oh, may my
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor-row’s
Shall o’er me roll, Blest Sav -ior, then, in love, Fear and dis-
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guilt a-way; O let me from thisday Be whol -1y Thine!

love to Thee Pure, warm, and change-less be, A liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul!




LSB 689 Let Me Be Thine Forever
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1 Let me be Thine for-ev - er, My faith - ful God and Lord;
2 Lord Je - sus, my sal-va-tion, My lightt my life di - vine,
3 And Thou, O Ho - ly Spir - it, My com - fort-er and guide,
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Let me for-sake Thee nev - er Nor wan-der from Thy Word.
My on -1ly con - so - la - tion, O make me whol - ly Thine!
Grant that in Je - sus’ mer - it [ al - ways may con - fide,
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Lord, do not let me wa - ver, But give me stead-fast-ness,
For Thou hast dear - ly bought me With blood and bit - ter pain.
Him to the end con-fess - ing Whom I have known by faith.
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And for such grace for - ev - er Thy ho-1ly name TI'll bless.
Let me, since Thou hast sought me, E - ter-nal life ob - tain.

Give me Thy con-stant bless - ing And grant a Chris - tian death.



LSB 915 Today Your Mercy Calls Us
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1 To - day Your mer - cy calls us To wash a - way our sin.
2 To - day Your gate is o - pen, And all who en - ter in

3 To - day our Fa - ther calls us; His Ho - ly Spir - it  waits;
40 al -em-brac-ing Mer - cy, O ev -er - o - pen Door,
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How - ev - er great our tres- pass, What - ev - er we have been,
Shall find a Fa-ther’s wel-come And par - don for their sin.
His bless-ed an - gels gath - er A - round the heav’n-ly gates.
What should we do with-out You When heart and eye run o’er?
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How -ev - er long from mer - cy Our hearts have turned a - way,
The past shall be for- got - ten, A pres - ent joy be giv'n,
No ques-tion will be asked us How of - ten we have come;
When all things seem a- gainst us, To drive us to de - spair,
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Your pre-cious blood can wash us And make us clean to - day.
A fu - ture grace be prom - ised, A glo-rious crown in heav’n.
Al - though we  oft have wan - dered, It i1s our Fa - ther’s home.
We know one gate is o - pen, One ear will hear our prayer.




