HYMNS FOR JULY 18 &19, 2026

LSB 575 My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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1 My hope is  built on noth - ing less Than Je - sus’
2 When dark - ness veils His love - ly face, 1 rest on
3 His oath, His cov - e - nant and blood Sup - port me
4 When He shall come with  trum - pet sound, Oh, may I
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blood and righ - teous - ness; No mer - it of my
His un - chang - ing grace; In ev - ’ry high and
in the rag - ing flood; When ev - ’ry earth - ly
then in  Him be found, Clothed in His righ - teous -
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own I claim But whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
storm -y gale My an - chor holds with - in the veil.
prop gives way, He then s all my hope and stay.
ness a - lone, Re - deemed to stand be - fore His throne!
A Refrain . .
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On Christ, the sol-id rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing  sand.



LSB 663 Rise, My So

ul, to Watch and Pray
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1 Rise, my soul, to watch and pray; From your sleep a - wak -
2 Watch a - gainst the dev - il’s snares Lest a - sleep he find
3 Watch! Let not the wick -ed world With its lies de - feat
4 Watch a - gainst your-self, my soul, Lest with grace you tri -
5 But  while watch-ing, al - so pray To the Lord un-ceas -
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en! Be not by the e - il day Un - a- wares o’er -
you; For in - deed no  pains he spares To de - ceive and
you Lest with bold de - cep - tions hurled It be - tray and
fle; Let not self your thoughts con - trol Nor  God’s mer - cy
ing. God pro -tects you day by day, Strength and faith in -
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tak - en; For the foe, Well we know, Is a
blind you. Sa - tan’s prey Oft are they Who se -
cheat you. Watch and see Lest there be Faith - less
sti - fle. Pride and sin Lurk with - in, All  your
creas - ing, So that still Mind and will Shall u -
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har - vest reap - ing While the saints are sleep - ing.
cure  are sleep - ing And no watch are keep - ing.
friends to charm you, Who but seek to harm you.
hopes to shat - ter; Heed not when they flat - ter.
nite to serve  Him And for - ev - er love Him.




LSB 794 The Lord, My God, Be Praised
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1 The Lord, my God, be praised, My light, my life from heav - en;
2 The Lord, my God, be praised, My trust, my life from heav - en,
3 The Lord, my God, be praised, My hope, my life from heav - en,
A4 The Lord, my God, be praised, My God, the ev - er - liv - ing,
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My mak - er, who to me Has soul and bod -y giv - en;
The Fa - ther’s own dear Son, Whose life for me was giv - en,
The Spir - it, whom the Son In love to me has giv - en.
To whom the heav’'n-ly host Their laud and praise are giv - ing.
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My Fa - ther, who will shield And keep me day by day
Who for my sin a-toned With His most pre-cious blood
His grace re-vives my heart And gives my spir - it pow’r,
The Lord, my God, be praised, In whose great name 1 boast,
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And make each mo-ment yield New bless-ings on my way.
And gives to me by faith The high - est heav’'n-ly good.
Help, com - fort, and sup - port In sor -row’s gloom-y hour.
God Fa - ther, God the Son, And God the Ho - ly Ghost.




Closing Hymn: LSB 923 Almighty Father, Bless the Word
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1 Al - might -y Fa - ther, bless the Word Which through Your
2 We  praise You for the means of grace As home - ward
A 3 Praise God, from whom all bless -ings flow; Praise Him, all
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grace we now have  heard. Oh, may the pre - cious
now our steps we trace.  Grant, Lord, that we who
crea - tures here be - low; Praise Him a - bove, ye
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seed take root, Spring up, and bear a - bun - dant fruit!
wor - shiped here May all at last in heav’n ap - pear.
heav’n-ly host: Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.




