Open Now Thy Gates of Beauty LSB 901
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1 O - pen now thy gates of beau-ty; Zi - on, let me
2 Gra - cious God, I come be - fore Thee; Come Thou al - so
3 Here Thy praise is glad - ly chant-ed; Here Thy sced 1is
4 Thou my faith in - crease and quick-en; Let me keep Thy
5 Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee; Let Thy will be
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en - ter there, Where my soul in joy - ful du - ty
un - to me. Where we find Thee and a - dore Thee,
du - ly sown. Let my soul, where it 1s  plant - ed,
gift di - vine, How - so-e’er temp - ta - tions thick - en;
done in - deed. May I un - dis - turbed draw near Thee
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Waits for Him who an - SWers prayer. Oh, how bless -ed
There a heav’n on earth must be. To my heart, O
Bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone, So that all I
May Thy Word still o'er me shine As my guid-ing
While Thou dost Thy peo - ple feed. Here of life the
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is this  place, Filled with sol - ace, light, and grace!
en - ter  Thou; Let it be Thy tem - ple now!
hear may be Fruit - ful un - to life in  me.
star through life, As my com - fort in all strife.
foun - tain  flows; Here is balm for all our woes.

Text: Benjamin Schmolck, 1672-1737; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.

Tune: Joachim Neander, 1650-80
Text and tune: Public domain



In Christ There Is No East or West LSB 653
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1 In Christ there 1S no east or west,
2 With God there 1S no tribe or race;
3 So, broth - ers, sis - ters, praise His name
4 Join hands, dis - ¢ - ples of the faith,
5 In Christ now meet both east and west;
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In Him no south or north, But one great fel - low-
In Him we all are one. He loves us as  His
Who died to set us free From sin, di - vi - sion,
What - e’er your race may be; Who serves my  Fa - ther
In Him meet south and north. All Chris-tian souls are
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ship of love Through -out the whole wide earth.
chil - dren through Our faith in His dear  Son.
hate, and shame, From spite and en - mi - ty!
as His child Is sure - ly kin to me.
one in Him Through - out the whole wide earth.

Text (sts. 1, 4-5): John Oxenham, 1852—-1941, alt.; (st. 2): Mark A. Jeske, 1952; (st. 3): Michael A. Perry, 1942-96

Tune: African American spiritual; adapt. Harry T. Burleigh, 1866—1949

Text (st. 2): © 1993 Mark A. Jeske; (st. 3): © 1982 The Jubilate Group, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000749
Text (sts. 1, 4-5) and tune: Public domain



God, Whose Almighty Word LSB 979
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1 God, whose al - might y word Cha - os and
2 Lord, who once came to bring, On Your re -
3 Spir - it of truth and love, Life - giv - ing,
A4 Ho - ly and bless ed  Three, Glo - rn - ous
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dark - ness heard And took their flight: Hear us, we
deem - 1ing wing, Heal - ing and sight, Health to the
ho - ly dove, Speed forth Your flight; Move on the
Trin - i -ty Wis - dom, love, might! Bound - less as
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hum - bly pray, And  where the Gos - pel day
sick in  mind, Sight to the m - ly blind:
wa - ter’'s face, Bear - ing the lamp of grace,
0 - cean’s tide, Roll - ing in full - est pnde,
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Sheds not its glo - rious ray, Let there be light!
Oh, now to hu - man-kind Let there be light!
And in earth’s dark - est place Let there be light!
Through the earth, far and wide, Let there be light!

Text: John Marriott, 1780-1825
Tune: Felice de Giardini, 1716-96
Text and tune: Public domain



