THE FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST HYMNS

557 Seek Where You May to Find a Way

865 Lord, Help Us Ever to Retain
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1 Seek where you may To find a way That A P S — i R —A—— { S—— E— A —
2 Seek whom you may To be your stay, None o ~— .
3 Seek Him a - lone Who did a - tone, Who 1 Lord, hel_p us ev - er to re - tain The Cat - e -
4 My heart’s de - light, My crown most bright, o) 2 Help us Your ho - Iy Law to learn, To mourn our

3 Hear wus, dear Fa - ther, when we pray For need - ed

0 9 - — | ; — | ; , — 4 Lord, when we fall or o a - stray, Ab - solve and
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leads to your sal - va - tion. My heart is stilled, 1 ] — o a e e
can re - deem his broth - er. All help - ers failed; ) o ] “r ‘

did your souls de - liv - er O  seek Him first, chisms____  doc-trine plain As Lu - ther taught the
Christ, my joy for - ev - er Not wealth nor pride sin and  from it turn In faith 0 You and
help from day to day That as  Your chil - dren

/R ] —— T ! P— \ lift us up, we pray: And through the Sac - ra-
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On Christ 1 build, He is the one foun - da - tion. He— e — - 1 Z o |
This man pre - vailed, = The God-man and none oth - er, o b _ ‘

All  you who thirst For grace that fails you nev - er Word ~ of truth  In sim - ple  style toten - der youth.

Nor for - tune’s tide Our bonds of love shall sev - er to Your Son And  Ho -ly Spir - it, Three in One.

Aa we may live, Whom You bap - tized and  so re - ceived.

[ 7 e — " T — ] P — T E— — ment in-crease  Our  faith till  we de - part in peace.
Py) T < T Text and tune: Public domain

His Word is sure, His works en - dure; He o - ver -throws
Our Ser-vant-King Of whom we sing. We're jus - ti - fied
In ev-’ry need Seek Him in - deed; To ev - ry heart
You are my Lord; Your pre-cious Word Shall guide my way
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All e - vil foes; Through Him I more than con - quer
Be - cause He died, The guilt -y be - ing guilt - less.
He will im - part His bless-ings with -out mea - sure.
And help me stay For - ev - er in Your pres - ence.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain
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713 From God Can Nothing Move Me
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For thus the Father willed it,
Who fashioned us from clay;
And His own Son fulfilled it

1 From God can noth-ing move me; He will not step a - side
2 When those whom I re - gard - ed As  trust - wor - thy and sure And br(_)gght eternal day.
3 The Lord my life ar - rang - es; Who can His work de - stroy? The Sp"'t_nOW has_ come,
4 Each day at His good plea - sure God’s gra - cious will is done. To us true faith has given;
N, i I S | i - He leads us home to heaven.
e e e e il I —— — O praise the Three in One!
QJ i = 1 70 Text (sts. 1-2, 6): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship; (sts. 3-5, 7): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB
Hymn License no. 110005617
But gent - ly will re-prove me And be my con-stantguide. Tune: Public domain
Have long from me de - part - ed, God’s grace shall still en - dure.
In His good time He chang - es All sor-row in - to joy.
He sent His great-est trea - sure In Je - sus Christ, His Son. 579 The Law of God Is Good and Wise
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He stretch-es out His hand In eve - ning and in morn - ing, 1 The Law of God is good and wise And sets  His
He res - cues me from sin  And breaks the chains that bind me. 2 Its light of ho - li - ness im - parts The knowl-edge
So let me then be still: My bod - y, soul, and spir - it 3 To those who help in Christ have found And would in
He ev - 'ry gift im-parts. The bread of earth and heav - en 4 But those who scorn - ful - ly dis - dain God’s Law shall
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My life with grace a - dorn-ing Wher-ev - er I may stand. will be - fore our eyes, Shows us the way of righ-teous-
I leave death’s fear be - hind me; His peace I have with - in. of our sin - ful hearts That we may see our lost es -
His ten - der care in - her - it Ac - cord-ing to His will works of love a - bound It  shows what deeds are His de -
Are by His kind-ness giv - en. Praise Him with thank-ful hearts! then in sin re - main; Tts ter - ror in their ear re -
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5  Praise God with acclamation Hoy——2 g > o = = ; — H
And in His gifts rejoice. ) | . = =
Each day finds its vocation ness, And dooms to  death when we  trans - gress.
Responding to His voice. tate And turn  from sin be - fore too late.
S E r d n earth ar t- light And should be done as good  and right.
00n years on earth are past, sounds And  keeps their wick - ed - ness in bounds.
But time we spend expressing
Ther:ove OI]; ?Od brngslbIessmg 5  The Law is good; but since the fall
That will forever last! Its holiness condemns us all;
houah I suff It dooms us for our sin to die
6 Yetevent Oyg | suffer And has no pow’r to justify.
The world’s unpleasantness,
And though the days grow rougher 6  To Jesus we for refuge flee,

And bring me great distress,
That day of bliss divine,
Which knows no end or measure,
And Christ, who is my pleasure,
Forever shall be mine.

Who from the curse has set us free,
And humbly worship at His throne,
Saved by His grace through faith alone.

Text and tune: Public domain



58nO The Gospel Shows the Father’s Grace 617 O Lord, We Praise Thee
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1 The Gos - pel shows the Fa - ther's grace, Who  sent His 1 0 Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and a - dore Thee,
2 It sets the Lamb  be - fore our eyes, Who made thea - 2Thy ho-1ly bod - vy in - to death was giv - en,
3 It brings the Sav - ior’s righ-teous - ness To robe our 3 May God be - stow on us His grace and fa - vor
4 It is the pow'r of God to save From sin and A .
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D) = In thanks - giv - ing bow be - fore Thee. Thou with Thy
Son to save our race, Pro - claims how Je - sus Life to win for us in heav - en. No great - er
ton - ing sac - ri - fice, And calls the souls  with That we  fol - low Christ our Sav - ior And  live to -
souls in roy - al  dress; From  all our guilt it A ‘ ‘ ‘

Sa - tan and the grave; It works the faith  which ' ?J' | _i 1: »: — | — - A{ 7 i
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Hay— Ll : L — s o ] - | bod -y and Thy blood didst nour-ish  Our weak souls that
‘ ! ' ! = love than this to Thee could bind us; May this feast there -
lived and died That we might thus be jus - ti - fied. geth - er  here in love and u - nion Nor de - spise this
guilt op-pressed To come and find e - ter - nal  rest A —
brings re - lease = And gives the trou - bled con-science peace. },J{ i ‘ , 1 ] — i ] | —— {
firm - ly clings To all  the trea - sures which it  brings. R oo s o & o o € eggl0
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. they may flour - ish: O  Lord, have mer - cy!
5 Itbears to all the tidings glad of re - mind us! O Lord, have mer - cy!
And bids their hearts no more be sad; blest Com - mu - nion! O  Lord, have mer -  cy!

The weary, burdened souls it cheers

And banishes their guilty fears. L@_,‘_"_i—r—g—f 5
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6  May we in faith its message learn Ma)é Tﬁy ll(aoc{li -, L((iar(cl;l, born of Mar - ly1 TEat oﬁr
; ; . Lord, Thy ind - ness i so con-strain Thee That  Thy
Nor thanklessly its blessings spurn; Let not Thy good Spir - it for - sake us; Grant  that

May we in faith its truth confess

And praise the Lord, our righteousness. 0  E——— | . — ” —
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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!

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain



860 Gracious Savi

or, Grant Your Blessing
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1 Gra - cious Sav - ior, grant Your bless - ing To this
2 Lord, if You are not the build - er, Then the

3 Ca - na's guest, this u - nion hal - low; Ten - der -
4 Make their love a liv - ing pic - ture Show - ing
A5 Fa - ther, You cre -at - ed Ad - am, Craft - ed
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hus - band and this  wife, That in peace they
house is built in  vain, For a home with -
ly em - brace this  pair. Clothe this cou - ple
how You loved Your bride: When You gave Your -
Eve, and made them one; Je - sus, from their
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live to - geth - er In Your love through-out their life.
out  Your pres - ence Shall with - out true love re - main.
with  the gar - ments They will  dai - ly need to wear:
self to cleanse her, When  for her You Dbled and died.
sin You saved us, As God’s true in - car - nate Son;
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Christ, de - fend them from the tempt - er And from
Yet when  You with - in a mar - riage Come and
Pa - tience, kind - ness, and com - pas - sion, Gen - tle -
Je - sus, You have made her ho - ly, Pure and
Ho - ly Spir - it, You for - give us; From our
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all that would de - stroy Love’s foun - da - tion
dwell  with  grace di - vine, There  You fill the
ness, hu - mil - i - ty; Robe them, Lord, with
fair her ra - diant train; To Your - self, Your
sins we are re - leased. Bring us, Lord, at
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You  have laid here, And its thresh - old paved with joy.
emp - ty ves - sels, Chang - ing wa - ter in - to wine.
love to bind them In a per - fect u - ni -ty
Church pre - sent - ing, With - out wrin - kle, spot, or stain.
last to heav - en, To the end - less wed - ding feast.

Text: © 2001 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain



