COMMUNION HYMNS FOR Aug. 15 & 16, 2026
LSB 620 Jesus Comes Today with Healing
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1Je - sus comes to - day with heal -ing, Knock-ing at my
2 Christ Him - self, the priest pre - sid - ing, Yet in bread and
3 Un - der bread and wine, though low - ly, I re - ceive the
4 God de - scends with heav’n - ly pow - er, Gives Him - self to
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door, ap - peal -ing, Of - f’ring par - don, grace, and peace.
wine a - bid - ing In this ho - ly sac - ra - ment,
Sav - ior ho - ly, Blood and bod - vy, giv’'n for me,
me this hour In this or - di - nar - y sign.
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He Him - self makes prep - a - ra - tion, And I  hear His
Gives the bread of life, once bro-ken, And the -cup, the
Ver - y Lamb of God from heav-en, Who to bit - ter
On my tongue His pledge re - ceiv-ing, I ac - cept His
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in - vi - ta - tionn “Come and taste the bless - ed feast.”
pre - cious to - ken Of His sa - cred cov - € - nant.
death was giv - en, Hung wup - on the curs - ed tree.
grace, be - liev - ing That I taste His love di - vine.

5 Let me praise God’s boundless favor,
Whose own feast of love | savor,
Bidden by His gracious call.
Wedding garments He provides me,
With a robe of white He hides me,
Fits me for the royal hall.

6 Now have | found consolation,
Comfort in my tribulation,

Balm to heal the troubled soul.
God, my shield from ev'ry terror,
Cleanses me from sin and error,

Makes my wounded spirit whole.



LSB 720 We Walk by Faith Not by Sight
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1 We walk by faith and not by sight, No
2 We may not touch His hands and side, Nor
3 Help then, O Lord, our un - be - lief; And
4 For You, O res - ur - rect - ed Lord, Are
5 Lord, when our life of faith 1is done, In
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gra - cious words we  hear From Him who spoke  as
fol - low where He trod; But in His prom - ise
may our faith a - bound To cal on You when
found in means di - vine: Be - neath the wa - ter
realms of clear - er  light We may be-hold You
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none e’er spoke, But we be - lieve  Him near

we re - joice And cry “My Lord and God!”
You are near And seek where You are  found.
and the Word, Be - neath the bread and  wine.
as You are, With full and end - less sight.



LSB 683 Jesus, Thy Boundless Love to Me
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Je - sus, Thybound - less love to me  No thought can reach, no
O grant that noth - ing in my soul Maydwell, but Thy pure
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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 Ilove pos - sess me whole,
Thee as - pire. Oh, may Thy Ilove 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 ri - val  there! Thine whol-1ly, 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!




LSB 615 When in the Hour of Deepest Need
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1 When in the hour of deep - est need We know not
2 Then is our com - fort this a - lone That we may
3 For You have prom-ised, Lord, to heed Your chil-dren’s
4 And so we come, O God, to - day And all our
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where to look for aid; When  days and nights of
meet be - fore Your throne; To You, O faith - ful
cries in time of need Through Him whose name a -
woes be - fore You lay; For sore - ly tried, cast
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anx - ious thought No  help or coun-sel yet have brought,
God, we cry For res-cue in our mis - er - Y.
lone 18 great, Our Sav-ior and our ad - vo - cate.
down, we stand, Per - plexed by fears on ev - '’ry hand.

5 O from our sins, Lord, turn Your face;
Absolve us through Your boundless grace.
Be with us in our anguish still;

Free us at last from ev'ry ill.

6 So we with all our hearts each day
To You our glad thanksgiving pay,
Then walk obedient to Your Word,
And now and ever praise You, Lord.




