THE SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST HYMNS

533 Jesus Has Come and Brings Pleasure
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1 Je - sus has come and brings plea - sure e - ter - nal,
2 Je - sus has come! Now see bonds rent a - sun-der!
3 Je - sus has come as  the might-y Re - deem-er.
4 Je - sus has come as the King of all glo - ry!
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Al - pha, O - me - ga, Be - gin - ning and End;
Fet - ters of death now dis -solve, dis - ap - pear.
See now the threat - en - ing strong one  dis - armed!

Heav-en and earth, O de - clare His great pow'’r,
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God-head, hu - man - i - ty, u - nion su - per - nal,
See Him burst through with a voice as of thun - der!
Je - sus Dbreaks down all the walls of death’s for - tress,
Cap - tur - ing hearts  with the heav-en - ly sto - ry;
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O great Re - deem-er, You come as our friend!
He sets us free from our guilt and our fear,
Brings forth the  pris-’ners tri - um - phant, un - harmed.
Wel - come Him now in this fast - fleet - ing  hour!
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Heav-en and earth, now pro - claim this great won - der:
Lifts us from shame to the place of His hon - or.
Sa - tan, you wick - ed one, own now your mas - ter!
Pon -der His love! Take the crown He has for you!
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Je - sus has come and brings plea - sure e - ter - nal!
Je - sus has come! Hear the roll of  God’s thun - der!
Je - sus has come! He, the might -y Re - deem - er!
Je - sus has come! He, the King of all glo - ry!

Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

819 Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark - ness With a lib - er -
2 Praise the One who blessed the chil - dren With a strong, yet
3 Let us praise the Word In -car - nate, Christ, who suf - fered
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at - ing  light; Praise the One who frees the pris - ’ners,
gen-tle, word; Praise the One who droveout de - mons
in  our place. Je - sus died and rose vic - to - Trious
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Turn-ing blind-ness in - to sight. Praise the One who preached the
With the pierc -ing, two-edged sword. Praise the One who brings cool
That we may know God by grace. Let us sing for joy and
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Gos - pel, Heal-ing ev - ’ry  dread dis - ease, Calm-ing
wa - ter To the des - ert’s burn-ing sand; From this
glad - ness, See - ing what our God has done; Let us
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storms, and feed-ing thou-sands With  the wver - y Bread of peace.
Well comes liv-ing wa - ter, Quench-ing thirst in ev - 'ty land.
praise the true Re-deem-er, Praise the One who makes us one.

Text: © 1987 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617

Tune: Public domain



559 Oh, How Great Is Your Compassion
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1 Oh, how great 18 Your com - pas - sion, Faith - ful Fa - ther,
2 Your great love for this has striv - en That we may, from
3 Firm - ly to our soul’s sal - va - tion Wit - ness-es Your
4 Lord, Your mer - cy will not leave me; Ev - er will Your
51 will praise Your great com - pas - sion, Faith - ful Fa - ther,

God of grace, That with all our fall - en  race
sin made free, Live with You e - ter - nal - ly.
Spir - it, Lord, In Your Sac - ra - ments and Word.
truth a - bide. Then in You I will con - fide.
God of grace, That with all our fall - en  race
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In our depth of deg -ta - da - tion You had mer - cy
Your dear Son Him - self has giv - en  And ex-tends His
There He sends true con - so - la - tion, Giv - ing wus the
Since Your Word can - not de - ceive me, My sal - va - tion
In our depth of deg -ra - da - tion You had mer - cy
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s0 that we Might be saved e - ter - nal - ly!
gra - cious call, To His sup - per leads wus all.
gift  of faith That we  fear not hell nor  death.
is to me Safe and sure e - ter - nal - ly.
50 that we Might be saved e - ter - nal - ly.

Text and tune: Public domain

537 Beautiful Savior
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1 Beau - ti-ful Sav - ior, King of cre-a - tion, Son of
2 Fair are the mead-ows, Fair are the wood-lands, Robed in
3 Fair is the sun - shine, Fair is the moon-light, Bright the
4 Beau-ti-ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions, Son of
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God and Son of Man! Tru-ly I'd love Thee,Tru - ly I'd
flow’rs of bloom-ing spring; Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus s
spar - kling stars on high; Je - sus shines bright-er, Je - sus shines
God and Son of Man! Glo-ry and hon - or, Praise, ad - o -
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serve Thee, Light of my soul, my joy, my  crown.
pur - er, He  makes our sor - r’wing spir - it sing.
pur - er Than all the an - gels in the sky.
ra - tion Now and for-ev - er - more be Thine!

Text and tune: Public domain



75nS In the Very Midst of Life
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1 In the ver-y midst of life Snares of death sur - round us;
2 In the midst of death’s dark wvale Pow’rs of hell o’er - take us.
3 In the midst of ut - ter woe When our sins op - press us,
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Who shall help us in the strife Lest the foe con - found us?
Who  will help when they as - sail, Who se - cure will make us?
Where shall we for ref-uge go, Where for grace to  bless us?

Thou on - ly, Lord, Thou on - ly! We mournthat we have great-ly
Thou on - ly, Lord, Thou on - ly! Thy heart is moved with ten - der-
To Thee, Lord Je - sus, on - ly! Thy pre-cious blood was shed to
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erred, That our sins Thy wrath have stirred. Ho - ly and righ-teous God!
ness, Pit -ies us in our dis - tress. Ho - ly and righ-teous God!
win Full a-tone-ment for our sin. Ho -1ly and righ-teous God!
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Ho - ly and might-y God! Ho - ly and all - mer - ci - ful
Ho - ly and might-y God! Ho - ly and all - mer - ci - ful
Ho - ly and might-y God! Ho - ly and all - mer - «c¢i - ful
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Sav - ior! E - ter- nal Lord God! Save wus lest we per - ish
Sav - ior! E - ter- nal Lord God! Save us from the ter - ror
Sav - ior! E - ter - nal Lord God! Lord, pre-serve and keep  us
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In the bit - ter pangs of death. Have mer -cy, O Lord!
Of the fi -ery pit of hell Have mer - cy, O Lord!
In the peace that faith can give. Have mer -cy, O Lord!

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



75n4 Entrust Your Days and Burdens
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n - trust your days an ur - - ens To od’s most lov - ing RIS
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3 Take heart, have hope, my spir - it, And do not be dis - ndsot roug QUt our litetime
4 Leave all to His di - rec - tion; His wis - dom rules for Keep us within YOU!' care
A And at our end then bring us
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cure. Make His work your foun - da - tion That
mayed; God  helps in ev - 'ry tri - al And
you In ways to rouse your  won - der At
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sky, the sea, the land. For He who guides the
your work may en - dure. No anx - ious thought, no
makes you un - a - fraid A - wait His time with
all His love can do. Soon He, His prom - ise
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tem - pests A - long their thun - d’rous ways Will
wor - Iy, No self - tor - ment - ing care Can
pa - tience Through dark - est hours of night Un -
keep - ing, With won - der-work - ing pow’rs Will
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find for you a path - way And guide you all  your days.
win your Fa - ther’'s fa - vor; His heart is moved by prayer
til the sun you hoped for De - lights your ea - ger sight.
ban - ish from your spir - it What gave you trou - bled hours.

5 O blesséd heir of heaven,
You’ll hear the song resound
Of endless jubilation
When you with life are crowned.
In your right hand your maker
Will place the victor’s palm,
And you will thank Him gladly
With heaven’s joyful psalm.



