
THE EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST HYMNS 
 
793 Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 

743 Jesus, Priceless Treasure 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Evil world, I leave thee; 

Thou canst not deceive me, 

    Thine appeal is vain. 

Sin that once did blind me, 

Get thee far behind me, 

    Come not forth again. 

        Past thy hour, 

        O pride and pow’r; 

Sinful life, thy bonds I sever, 

Leave thee now forever. 

 

6 Hence, all fear and sadness! 

For the Lord of gladness, 

    Jesus, enters in. 

Those who love the Father, 

Though the storms may gather, 

    Still have peace within. 

        Yea, whate’er 

        I here must bear, 
Thou art still my purest pleasure, 

Jesus, priceless treasure! 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



724 If God Himself Be for Me 

 

 

 

 
 

5 For no one can condemn me 

    Or set my hope aside; 

Now hell no more can claim me: 

    Its fury I deride. 

No sentence now reproves me, 

    No guilt destroys my peace; 

For Christ, my Savior, loves me 

    And shields me with His grace. 

 

6 Who clings with resolution 

    To Him whom Satan hates 
Must look for persecution; 

    For him the burden waits 

Of mock’ry, shame, and losses 

    Heaped on his blameless head; 

A thousand plagues and crosses 

    Will be his daily bread. 

 

7 From me this is not hidden, 

    Yet I am not afraid; 

I leave my cares, as bidden, 

    To whom my vows were paid. 

Though life from me be taken 

    And ev’rything I own, 

I trust in You unshaken 

    And cleave to You alone. 

 

8 No danger, thirst, or hunger, 

    No pain or poverty, 

No earthly tyrant’s anger 

    Shall ever vanquish me. 

Though earth should break asunder, 

    My fortress You shall be; 

No fire or sword or thunder 

    Shall sever You from me. 

 

9 No angel and no gladness, 

    No throne, no pomp, no show, 

No love, no hate, no sadness, 

    No pain, no depth of woe, 

No scheming, no contrivance, 

    No subtle thing or great 

Shall draw me from Your guidance 

    Nor from You separate. 

 

10 My heart with joy is springing; 

    I am no longer sad. 

My soul is filled with singing; 

    Your sunshine makes me glad. 

The sun that cheers my spirit 

    Is Jesus Christ, my King; 

The heav’n I shall inherit 

    Makes me rejoice and sing. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



746 Through Jesus’ Blood and Merit 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

913 O Holy Spirit, Enter In 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



623 Lord Jesus Christ, We Humbly Pray 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

667 Saints, See the Cloud of Witnesses 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Lord, give us faith to walk where You are sending, 

On paths unmarked, eyes blind as to their ending; 

Not knowing where we go, but that You lead us— 

With grace precede us. 

 

6 You, Jesus, You alone deserve all glory! 

Our lives unfold, embraced within Your story; 

Past, present, future—You, the same forever— 

You fail us never! 
Text: © 1997 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
 
 
 
 
 
 


