THE SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST HYMNS

768 To God the Holy Spirit Let Us Pray
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1 To God the Ho - ly Spir - it let us pray
20 sweet - est Love, Your grace on us be - stow;
3 Tran - scen-dent Com - fort in our ev - 'ty need,
4 Shine in our hearts, O Spir - it pre - cious light;
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For  the true faith  need - ed on our way
Set our hearts with sa - cred fire a - glow
Help us nei - ther  scorn nor death to heed
Teach us Je - sus  Christ to know a - right
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That He may de-fend wus when life is end - ing And from
That with hearts u - nit - ed we love each oth - er, Ev - ’ry
That we may not fal - ter nor cour-age fail wus When the
That we may a-bide in the Lord who bought us, Till to
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ex - ile home we are wend - ing. Lord, have mer - cy!
strang -er, sis - ter, and broth - er. Lord, have mer - cy!
foe shall taunt and as - sail us. Lord, have mer - cy!
our true home He has brought us. Lord, have mer - cy!

Text: © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain

797 Praise the Almighty
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1 Praise the Al - might - y, my soul, a - dore Him!
2 Trust not in rul - ers; they are but  mor - tal;
3 Bless - ed, oh, bless - ed are they for - ev - er
4 Pen - i - tent sin - ners, for mer - ¢y cry - ing,
A5 Praise, all you peo - ple, the name so ho - ly
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Yes, I will laud Him un - til death; With songs and
Earth - born they are and soon de - cay. Vain are their
Whose help is  from the Lord Most High, @ Whom from sal-
Par - don and peace from Him ob - tain; Ev - er the
Oof Him who does such won-drous things!  All that has
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an - thems I come be - fore Him As  long as
coun - sels at life’s last  por - tal, When the dark
va - tion can noth - ing sev - er, And who in
wants of the poor sup - ply - ing, Their faith - ful
be - ing, to  praise Him sole - ly, With hap - py
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He al - lows me breath. From Him my life and
grave en - gulfs its prey. Since mor - tals can no
hope to Christ draw nigh. To all  who trust in
God He will re - main. He helps His chil - dren
heart its a - men sings. Chil - dren  of God, with
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all things came; Bless, O my soul, His ho - ly name.
help af - ford, Place all your trust in Christ, our Lord.
Him, our Lord Will aid and coun - sel now af - ford.
in dis - tress, The wid-ows and the fa - ther - less.
an - gel host  Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost!
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Al - le - lu - Iia, al - le - lu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ial
Al - le - Tu - ia, al - le - Iu - 1a!
Al - le - Iu - ia, al - le - Ilu - ia!
Al - le - Iu - 1ia, al - le - lu - 1a!

Text and tune: Public domain



551 When to Our World the Savior Came
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1 When to our world the Sav - ior came The sick and
2 That good phy - si - cian! Night and day The peo - ple
3 His prais - es then were heard and sung By o - pened
4 Of long a - go yet liv - ing stll, Who died for
5 His sov - reign pur - pose still re - mains Who rose in
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help - less heard His name, And in  their weak - ness
thronged a - bout His  way; And won - der ran from
ears and loos - ened tongue, While light - ened eyes  could
us on Cal - vry’'s hill; Who  tri-umphed o - ver
pow’r, and lives and reigns; Till ev - ry tongue con -
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longed to see The heal - ing Christ of Gal - 1 - lee.
soul to soul, “The touch of Christ has made us whole!”
see and know The heal - ing Christ of long a - go.
cross and grave, His heal - ing hands stretched forth to save.
fess His praise, The heal - ing Christ of all our days.

Text: ©1984 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

666 O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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1 O lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad - ly
2 Be of good cheer; your cause be - longs To Him who
3 As true as God’s own Word is ftrue, Not earth nor
4 A-men, Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap - tain,
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seeks  your o - ver-throw; Dread not his rage and pow’r.
can a - venge your wrongs; Leave it to Him, our Lord.
hell’s sa - tan - ic crew A - gainst us shall pre- vail

now Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
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And though your cour -  age some-times faints, His seem-ing
Though hid - den yet from mor - tal eyes, His Gid - eon
Their might? A joke, a mere fa - cade! God is with
So shall Thy saints and mar - tyrs raise A might-y
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tri - umph o’er God’s saints Lasts but a It - tle hour
shall for you a - rise, Up - hold you and His Word.
us and we with God— Our vic - try can-not fail
cho - rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.
Text and tune: Public domain
841 O Son of God, in Galilee
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1 O Son of God, in Gal - 1 - lee You
20 lis - ten to the si - lent prayer of
3 The speech - less tongue, the life - less ear You
4 Mean - while to  them the lis - t'ning  ear Oof
5 Then in Your prom - ised hap - py land Each
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made the deaf to  hear, The mute to  speak, the
Your af - flict - ed ones. 0] bid them cast on
can re - store, O Lord; Your “Eph - pha - tha,” 0]
stead -fast  faith  im - part, And let  Your Word bring
loss will prove a gain; All  mys - t'ries we shall
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blind to see; O bless - ed Lord, be near.
You their  care; Your grace to them make known.
Sav - ior dear, Can in - stant help af - ford.
light and  cheer To ev - 'ty trou - bled heart.
un - der - stand, For You will make them plain.

Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain



839 O Christ, Our True and Only Light
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1 O Christ, our true and on - ly light, En - light - en
2 Fill with the ra - diance of Your grace  The souls now
30 gent - ly call  those gone a - stray That they may
4 Shine on the dark - ened and the cold; Re - call the
5 That they with us may ev - er - more Such grace with
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those  who sit in  night; Let those a - far now
lost in er - ror’s maze; En - light-en those whose
find the sav. - ing way! Let ev - 'ty con - science
wan - d’rers to Your fold. U - nite all those who
won - d'ring thanks a - dore And end - less praise to
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hear  Your voice And in Your fold with  us re - joice.
in - most minds Some dark de - lu - sion haunts and blinds.
sore op - pressed In You find peace and heav'n - ly  rest.
walk a - part; Con - firm the weak and doubt - ing heart,

You be givin By all Your Church in earth and heav’n.

Text and tune: Public domain



