COMMUNION HYMNS for October 24 & 25, 2026
LSB 617 O Lord, We Praise Thee
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1 O Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2 Thy ho - ly bod - vy in - to death was giv - en,
3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
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In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee. Thou with Thy
Life to win for  us in heav - en. No great - er
That we fol - low Christ our Sav. - ior And live to -
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bod -y and Thy blood didst nour-ish  Our weak souls that

love than this to Thee could bind us; May this feast there -
geth - er  here in love and u - nion Nor de - spise this
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they may flour - ish: O Lord, have mer - cy!
of re - mind us! 0] Lord, have mer - cy!
blest Com - mu - nion! O  Lord, have mer -  cy!
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May Thy bod -y, Lord, born of Mar - vy, That  our
Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con -strain Thee That  Thy
Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake us; Grant that
- e Te — e E— | ———
= R e s e
sins and sor - rows did car - ry, And Thy blood for us plead
blood should bless and sus-tain me. All our debt Thou hast paid;
heav’'n-ly - mind - ed He make us; Give Thy Church, Lord, to see
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In all tri - al, fear, and need: O Lord, have mer -  cy!
Peace with God once more is made: O Lord, have mer - cy!

Days of peace and u - ni - ty: O Lord, have mer - cy!



LSB 960 Isaiah, Mighty Seer in Days of Old
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I - sa-iah, might-y seer in days of old, The Lord of all in spir-it
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did be-hold High on a loft-y throne, in splen-dor bright, With robes that
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filled the tem-ple courts with light. A-bove the throne were flam-ing ser-a-phim;
Aty e —
& | i | }P R R — - . - — T ——
Six wings had they, these mes-sen-gers of Him. With two they veiled their
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fac-es as was right, With two they hum-bly hid their feet from sight,
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And with the oth-er two a - loft they soared; One

to the oth-er
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called and praised the Lord: “Ho - ly is God, the Lord of Sab-a-oth!
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Ho -1y 1is God, the Lord of Sab-a-oth! Ho - ly is God, the Lord of
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Sab-a-oth! His glo-ry fills the heav-ens and the earth!” The beams and lin-tels
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trem-bled at the cry, And clouds of smoke en-wrapped the throne on high.



582 God’s Word Is Our Great Heritage
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God’s Word is our great her - i - tage And shall be ours for-
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ev - er; To spread its light from age to age Shall be our
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chief en - deav - or. Through life it guides our way, In death it
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1S our stay. Lord, grant, while worlds en - dure, We keep its
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teach - ings pure Through-out all gen - er - a - tions.

Confinued from page 4
? If your heart this truth professes

And your mouth your sin confesses,

You will be your Savior's guest,
Be at His banquet truly blest.

10 Let this food your faith so nourish
That its fruit of love may flourish

And your neighbor learn from you

How much God’s wondrous love can do.




LSB 627 Jesus Christ, Our Blessed Savior
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1 Je - sus Christ, our bless-ed Sav - ior, Turned a - way God’s
2 As His pledge of love un - dy - ing, He, this pre - cious
3Je - sus here Him -self is shar - ing; Heed then how you
4 Praise the Fa - ther, who from heav - en To His own this
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wrath for - ev - er; By His bit - ter grief and woe
food sup - ply - ing, Gives His bod - y with the bread,
are pre - par - ing, For if you do not be - lieve,
food has giv - en, Who, to mend what we have done,
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He saved us  from the e - il foe.
And with  the wine the blood He shed.
His judg - ment then you shall re - ceive.
Gave in - to death His on - ly Son.

5 Firmly hold with faith unshaken
That this food is to be taken
By the sick who are distressed,
By hearts that long for peace and rest.

6 Agony and bitter labor
Were the cost of God'’s high favor;
Do not come if you suppose
You need not Him who died and rose.

/ Christ says: “Come, all you that labor,
And receive My grace and favor:
Those who feel no pain or ill
Need no physician’s help or skill.

“For what purpose was My dying

If not for your justifying?

And what use this precious food

If you yourself were pure and good?”

Continued on page 3




