Hymns for Sunday, May 23" 2021
OPENING HYMN - 498 Come, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest
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1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest, And make
2 To You, the Coun - sel - or, we  cry, To You,
3In You, with grac - es sev - en - fold, We God’s
4 Your light to ev - ‘ry thought im - part, And shed
5 Drive far a - way our  wi - ly foe, And  Your
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our hearts Your place of  rest; Come with Your grace and
the gift of God Most High; The fount of life, the
al - might - y hand be - hold While You with tongues of
Your love in ev - 'ty heart, The  weak - ness of our
a - bid - ing peace be - stow; With  You  as our  pro -
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heav'n-ly  aid, And fill the hearts which You have made.
fire of love, The soul’s 4 - noint - ing from a - bove.
fire  pro-claim To all the world His ho - ly name.
mor - tal state With death -less might in - vig - or - ate.
tect - ing guide, No e - vil can with us a - bide.
6 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 7 Praise we the Father and the Son

And You, from both, as Three in One
That we Your name may ever bless

And Holy Spirit, with them One,
And may the Son on us bestow

And in our lives the truth confess. The gifts that from the Spirit flow! Amen.
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SERMON HYMN - 500 Creator Spirit, by Whose Aid
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I Cre - a - tor Spir - 1t, by whose aid The world’s foun - da - tions

2 O Source of un - cre - at - ed lightt The bear - er of God’s
3 Giv - er  of grace, de-scend from high; Your sev'n - fold gifts to
4 Im - mor - tal hon - or, end - less fame At - tend the al-might-vy
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first were laid, Come, vis - it ev - 'ry hum-ble mind; Come,
gra - cious might, Thrice - ho - ly fount, thrice - ho - Iy  fire, Our
us  sup - ply; Help us e - ter - nal truths re - ceive And
Fa - ther’s name; The  Sav-ior - Son  be glo - ri - fied, Who
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pour Your joys on  hu-man-kind; From sin  and sor - row
hearts with heav’'n-ly love in - spire; Your sa - cred, heal - ing
prac - tice all that we be - lieve; Give us Your-self that
for all hu - man - kind has died; To You, O Par - a-
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set  us free; May we Your liv - ing tem - ples be.
mes-sage bring To sanc - i - fy us as we sing.
we may see The glo - ry of the Trin - i - ty.
clete, we raise Un - end - ing songs of thanks and praise.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #1 - 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! O Lord, have mer - cy!
blest Com - mu - mnion! O Lord, have mer - cy!
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May Thy bod - y, Lord, born of Mar - v, That  our
Lord, Thy kind - ness did so con -stram  Thee That  Thy
Let not Thy good Spir - it for- sake  us; Grant  that
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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!

© 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #2 - 503 O Day Full of Grace
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1 O day full of grace that now we see
20 day full of grace, O  bless -ed time,
3 For Christ bore our sins, and not His own,
4 God came to us then at Pen - te - cost,
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Ap - pear - ing on

Qur Lord on the
When He on the
His  Spir - it new

carth’s ho - ri - =zon, Bring light from our God

earth ar - riv - ing; Then came to the world that
cross was hang - ing; And then He a - rose
life re - veal - ing, That we might no more from Him be

that we may be
light sub-lime,
and moved the stone

lost,
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Re - plete in His joy this sea - son.
Great joy for us all  re-triev - ing;
That we, un - to Him be-long - ing,
All  dark - ness  for us dis-pel - ling

God, shine for us
For Je - sus all
Might join with an-
His flame will the
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now in this dark place; Your name on our hearts em-bla - zon.
mor - tals did em-brace, All dark-ness and shame re-mov - ing.
gel - ic hosts to raise Qur voic-es i end-less sing - ing.
mark of sin ef - face And bring to us all His heal - ing.

When we on that final journey go
That Christ is for us preparing,

We'll gather in song, our hearts aglow,
All joy of the heavens sharing,

And walk in the light of God's own place,
With angels His name adoring.

© 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #3 - 662 Onward, Christian Soldiers
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1 On - ward, Chris - tlan sol - diers, March-ing as to  war,
2 Like a might - y ar - my Moves the Church of God;
3 Crowns and thrones may per - ish, King - doms rise and wane,
4 On - ward, then, vye faith - ful, Join our hap - py throng,
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With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore.
Broth - ers, we are tread - ing Where the saints have trod.
But the Church of Je - sus Con - stant will re - main.
Blend with ours your voic - es In the  tri - umph song:
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Christ, the roy - al mas - ter, Leads a - gainst the foe;
We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - vy we,

Gates of hell can mnev - er ’Gainst that Church pre - vail;
Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or Un - to Christ, the king;
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For - ward in - to bat - tle See His ban-ners go!
Omne in hope and doc - trine, One in char - 1 - 1ty
We  have Christ’s own  prom - ise, And that can - not fail.
This through count - less a - ges Men and an - gels sing.
A Refrain
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On - ward, Chris - tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war,
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With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore.
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DISTRIBUTION HYMN #4 - 618 | Come, O Savior, to Thy Table
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11 come, O Sav - 1or, to Thy ta - ble, For weak and
2 Thy  heart is filled with fer- vent vearn -ing That sin - ners
3Un - wor-thy though 1 am, O Sav - ior, Be - cause I
4 Wea - 1y am 1 and heav-y lad - en; With sin my
5 What high - er gift can we in - her - it? It is  faith’s
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wea - Ty 1s my soul; Thou, Bread of Life, a -
may sal - va - tion see Who, Lord, to Thee in
have a sin - ful heart, Yet Thou Thy lamb wilt
soul is sore op - pressed; Re - ceive me gra - cious
bond  and sol - id base; It is the  strength of
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lone art a - ble To sat - 15 - fy and make me whole:

faith are turn - ing; So 1 a sin - ner, come to Thee.

ban - ish nev - er, For Thou my faith - ful shep-herd art:

ly  and glad - den My heart, for 1 am now Thy guest.

heart and spir - it, The cov - e - nant of hope and grace.

A Kefrain . ‘
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Lord,may Thy bod-y and Thy blood

Be for

my soul the high-est good!

© 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
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CLOSING HYMN - 496 Holy Spirit, Light Divine
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I Ho-ly Spir-it, light di- vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine;
2 Let me see my Sav-ior’s face, Let me all His beau-ties trace;
3 Ho-1y Spir-it, pow’r di- vine, Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;
4 Ho-ly Spir-it, joy di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine;
5 Ho-ly Spir-it, all di-vine, Dwell with - in this heart of mine;
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn the dark-ness in - to day.
Show those glo-rious truths to  me Whichare on - ly known to Thee.

In Thy mer - cy
Yield a sa - cred,
Cast down ev - ‘ry
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set-tled peace, Let

me,
it

From sin’s bond-age set me free.

grow and still in-crease.

i - dol throne, Reign su - preme, and reign a - lone.



