We Are Called to Stand Together LSB 828
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1 We are called to stand to-geth-er  With the saints of
2 Those whom Je - sus called a- pos-tles Jour - neyed with Him
3 Through the in - ter - ven - ing a - ges Round the world the
4 Now in man - y tongues and cul-tures Songs of cel-¢ -
5 To cach com - ing gen - er - a - tion Tell the truth, per -
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a - ges  past, With the pa - tri - archs and proph - ets
side by side, Heard His teach - ing, felt His pow - er,
Gos - pel spread: Faith - ful her - alds took the mes-sage,
bra - tion ring; Mil - lions who con - fess our Sav - ior
suade, ex - plain, Till the time when time 1s end - ed,
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In the faith they once held fast; Prom - is - es and
Saw the way He lived and died,; Then the news of
Guid - ed where the Spir - it led; So the bod - y
Hon - or Him as Lord and King  And, for cour - age,
Till  the Sav - ior comes a- gain— Till the saints are
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hopes they trea - sured Now we  find ful - filled at last!
res - ur -rec - tion They de - liv - ered far and wide.
grew in stat - ure, Serv-ing Christ, the  liv - ing head.
grace and guid - ance Ev - ’ry day their prayers they bring.
all u - nit - ed Un - der Christ’s ¢ - ter - nal reign!

Text: Martin E. Leckebusch, 1962

Tune: Henry V. Gerike, 1948-2025

Text: © 2000 Kevin Mayhew Ltd. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749
Tune: © 1973 Henry V. Gerike. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749



O God of God, O Light of Light LSB 810
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1 O God of God, O Light of Light, O Prince of Peace and
2 For deep in proph-ets’ sa-cred page, And grand in  po - ets’
3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, That death so steeped in
4 Then raise to Christ a might-y song, And shout His name, His
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King of kings: To You in heav-en’s glo - ry bright The song of
wing-ed word, Slow - ly in type, from age to age The na - tions
hate and scorn— These all are past, and now a- bove He reigns, our
mer-cies tell!  Sing, heav'n-ly host, your praise pro-long, And all on
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praise for - ev - er rings. To Him who sits up - on the throne,
saw their com - ing Lord; Till through the deep Ju - de - an might
King once crowned with thorn. Lift up your heads, O might-y gates!
earth, your an - them swell! All hail, O Lamb for sin-ners slain’
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The Lamb once slain  but raised a - gain, Be all the glo - ry
Rang out the song, “Good-will to men!” Sung once by first-born
So sang that host be - yond our ken. Lift up vyour heads, your
For - ev - er let the song as-cend! Wor - thy the Lamb, en-
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He has won, All thanks and praise! A - men, a - men.
SONS of light, It ech - oes now, “Good - will!” A - men.
King a - waits. We lift them up. A - men, a - men.

throned to reign, All glo - ry, powr! A - men, a - men,

Text: John Julian, 1839-1913, alt.
Tune: Johann Stérls . . . Schlag- Gesang- Und Noten-Buch, 1744, Stuttgart
Text and tune: Public domain



What Is This Bread LSB 629
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1 Wha is this bread? Christ’s bod - vy
2 What is this wine? The blood of
3 So who am I, That I should
4 Yet 18 God here? Oh, yes! By
51Is this  for me? I am  for -
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ris - en from the dead: This bread we break,
Je - sus shed for mine; The cup of grace
liver and He should die Un - der the rod?
Word and prom -ise clear, In  mouth and soul
giv - en and set free! | do be - lieve
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This  life we take, Was crushed to pay for our re -
Brings His em - brace Of life and love un - til 1
My  God, my God, Why have You not for - sak - en
He  makes us whole— Christ, tru - ly pres-ent in this
That | re - ceive His ver - v bod -y and His
h [————
7 . —— G = i
\"j} | ‘_‘y | |
lease. O taste and see— the Lord is peace.
sing! O tastc and see— the Lord 1s King.
me? O taste and see— the Lord 1s free.
meal. O taste and see— the Lord is  real.
blood. O taste and see— the Lord is good.

Text: Frederic W. Baue, 1946

Tune: Jean Neuhauser Baue, 1951
Text and tune: © 1991 Fred and Jean Baue. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749



O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe LSB 666
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1 O it - 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 1s true, 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 - iIc 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 1s with
S0 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 Qur vic - try can-not fail
cho - rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.

Text: Jacob Fabricius, 1593-1654; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: German, 1534, Nurnberg
Text and tune: Public domain



