COMMUNION HYMNS FOR Sept. 5&6, 2026

LSB 820 My Soul, Now Praise Your Maker
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I My soul, now praise your Mak - er! Let all with-in me
2 He of - fers all His trea - sure Of  jus - tice, truth, and
3 For as a ten - der fa -  ther Has pit - y on his
4 His grace re- mains for - ev - er, And chil-dren’s chil - dren
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bless His name Who makes you full par - tak - er Of
righ - teous-ness, His love be-yond all mea - sure, His
chil - dren here, God in  His arms will gath - er All
yet shall prove That God for-sakes them nev - er Who
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mer - cies more than you dare claim. For - get Him not whose
yearn-ing pit - y o’er dis - tress; Nor treats us  as we
who are His in child - like fear. He knows how frail our
in true fear shall seek His love. In heav’'n is fixed His
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meek - ness Still bears with all  your sin, Who heals your ev - ’ry
mer - it But sets His an - ger by. The poor and con - trite
pow - ers, Who but from dust are made. We flour-ish like the
dwell - ing, His rule is o - ver all; O  hosts with might ex -
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weak - ness, Re - news your life  with - in; Whose grace and
spir - it Finds His com-pas - sion nigh; And  high as
flow - ers, And e - ven so we  fade; The wind but
cel - ling, With praise be - fore Him fall. Praise Him for -
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care are end - less And saved you through the past; Who
heav’n a - bove us, As dawn from close of day, So
through them pass - es, And all their bloom is o’er. We
ev - er reign - ing, All you who hear His Word— Our
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leaves no suf - f’rer friend - less But rights the wronged at last.
far, since He has loved us, He puts our sins a - way.
with - er like the grass - es; Our place knows us no more.

life  and all sus - tain - ing. My soul, O praise the Lord!



LSB 411 | Want to Walk as a Child of the Light
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11 want to  walk as a child of the light.

21 want to see the  bright-ness of God.

3 'm look - ing for the com - ing  of Christ.
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I want to fol - low Je - sus.

I want to look at Je - sus.

I want to be with Je - sus.
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God set the stars to  give light to the  world.

Clear Sun of Righ - teous - ness, shine on  my path,

When we have run with pa - tience the race,
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The star of my life is Je - sus.

And show me  the way to the Fa - ther.

We shall know the joy of Je - sus.
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In Him there is no dark - ness at all.
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The night and the day are both a - like.
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The Lamb is the light of the cit - y of God.
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Shine in my heart, Lord Je sus.




LSB 862 Oh, Blest the House
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1 Oh, blest the house, what - e’er be - fall, Where Je - sus

2 Oh, blest that house where faith 18 found And all n

3 Oh, blest the par - ents who give heed Un - to their

4 Oh, blest that house; it pros - pers well. In  peace and

5 Then here will I and mine to - day A sol - emn
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Christ 1s all in  all! A home that is not whol - ly
hope and love a-bound; They trust their God and serve Him
chil - dren’s fore-most need And wea-ry not of care or
joy  the par-ents dwell, And in their chil -dren’s lives 1is

prom - ise make and say: Though all the world for - sake His
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His— How sad and poor and dark it is!

still And do in al His ho - ly will!

cost. May none to them and heav’'n be lost!

shown How rich - ly God <can bless His own.

Word, I and my house will serve the  Lord!



LSB 864 Shepherd of Tender Youth
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1 Shep-herd of ten - der youth, Guid - ing in
2 You are the ho - ly Lord, O all - sub -
3 You are the great High  Priest; You have pre -
4 O ev - er be our guide, Our shep - herd,
5 So now, and till we die, Sound we  Your
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love and  truth Through de - vious ways; Christ, our tri -
du - ing  Word, Heal - er of strife. Your - self You
pared the  feast Of ho - ly love; And in our
and our pride, Our staff and song. Je - sus, O
prais - es high And joy - ful sing: In - fants and
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um - phant king, We come  Your name to sing
did a - base That from  sin’s deep dis - grace
mor - tal pain None  calls on You in vain;
Christ of God, By Your en - dur - ing Word
all the throng, Who to the Church be - long,
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And here our chil - dren bring To join Your praise.
You so might save our race And give us life.
Our plea do not dis -dain; Help from a - bove.
Lead us where You have trod; Make our faith strong.
U - nite to swell the song To  Christ, our  king!




