COMMUNION HYMNS for November 7 & 8, 2026
LSB 663 Rise, My Soul, to Waitch 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.

Keep Watch with Me — See Bullefin




LSB 511 Herald, Sound the Note of Judgment
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1 Her - ald, sound the note  of judg - ment, Warn - ing
2 Her - ald, sound the note of glad - ness; Tell the
3 Her - ald, sound the note  of par - don— Those re -
4 Her - ald, sound the note  of tri - umph; Christ has
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us of right and wrong, Turn-ing us from  sin and
news that Christ is  here; Make a path - way through the
pent - ing are for - giv’n; God re - ceives His  way - ward
come to share our life, Bring-ing God’s own love and
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sad - ness Till once more we  sing the song.
des - ert  For the one who brings God near.
chil - dren, And to them new life is giv’'n.
pow - er, Grant - ing vic - try in our strife.
A Refrain . .
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Sound the trum-pet! Tell the mes-sage: Christ, the Sav-ior king, is  come!




LSB 622 Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Prepared
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1 Lord Je - sus Christ, You have pre-pared This feast for
2 Al - though You did to heav’n as - cend, Where an - gel
3 Yet, Sav - ior, You are not con-fined To an - y
4 We eat this bread and drink this cup, Your pre - cious
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our sal - va - tion; It is Your bod - y
hosts  are dwell - ing, And in Your pres - ence
hab - 1 - ta - tion; But You are pres - ent
Word be - liev - ing That Your true bod - vy
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and Your blood, And at Your in - vi - ta - tion
they be - hold Your glo - ry, all ex - cel - ling,
€ - ven  now Here with Your con - gre - ga - tion.
and Your blood Our lips are here re - ceiv - ing.
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As wea - ry souls, with sin op-pressed, We come to
And though Your peo - ple shall not see Your glo - ry
Firm as a rock this truth shall stand, Un - moved by
This Word re-mains for - ev - er true, All  things are
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You for need-ed rest, For com-fort, and for par - don.
and Your maj-es -ty Till dawns the judg-ment morn - ing,
an -y dar - ing hand Or sub - tle craft and cun - ning.
pos - si - ble with You, For You are Lord Al - might - y.

—continued next page



Though reason cannot understand,
Yet faith this truth embraces:
Your body, Lord, is even now
At once in many places.
| leave to You how this can be;
Your Word alone suffices me;
| trust its truth unfailing.

Lord, | believe what You have said;

Help me when doubts assail me.
Remember that | am but dust,

And let my faith not fail me.
Your supper in this vale of tears
Refreshes me and stills my fears

And is my priceless treasure.

Grant that we worthily receive
Your supper, Lord, our Savior,
And, truly grieving for our sins,
May prove by our behavior
That we are thankful for Your grace
And day by day may run our race,
In holiness increasing.

For Your consoling supper, Lord,

Be praised throughout all ages!
Preserve it, for in ev'ry place

The world against it rages.
Grant that this sacrament may be
A blessed comfort unto me

When living and when dying.



