THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY HYMNS

569 In Adam We Have All Been One
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1 In Ad - am we have all been one, One huge re - bel-lious man;
2 We fled Thee, and in los - ing Thee We lost our broth-er too;
3 But Thy strong love, it sought us still And sent Thine on - ly Son
4 0 Thou who, when we loved Thee not, Didst love and save us all,
f) 4

g -

I

We all have fled that eve - ning voice That sought us as  we ran.
Each  sin - gly sought and claimed his own; Each man his broth-er slew.
That we might hear His Shep-herd’s voice And, hear-ing Him, be one.
Thou great Good Shep-herd of man-kind, O hear us when we call.

5 Send us Thy Spirit, teach us truth;
Thou Son, O set us free
From fancied wisdom, self-sought ways,
To make us one in Thee.

A 6  Then shall our song united rise

To Thine eternal throne,
Where with the Father evermore
And Spirit Thou art one.

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

608 Lord, to You | Make Confession
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I Lord, to You I  make con - fes - sion: I have sinned and
2 Yet, though con-science’ voice ap - pall me, Fa - ther, [ will
3 For Your Son has suf - fered for me, Giv’'n Him - self to
4 Lord, on You I cast my bur - den— Sink it in the
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gone a - stray, I have mul - ti - plied trans - gres - sion,
seek Your face; Though Your child 1 dare not call me,
res - cue me, Died to save me and re - store me,
deep - est seal Let me know Your gra-cious par - don,

Cho - sen for my-self my way. Led by You to

Yet re - ceive me in Your grace. Do not for my

Rec - on - ciled and set me free. Je - sus’ cross a -

Cleanse me from in - iq - uwi - ty. Let Your Spir - it
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see  my er - rors, Lord, I trem-ble at Your ter - rors.

sins for - sake me; Let Your wrath not o - ver - take me.

lone can van - quish These dark fears and soothe this an - guish.

leave me nev - er;
Text and tune: Public domain

Make me on - ly Yours for - ev - er
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1 Chief of sin - ners though I be, Je - sus shed His
2 Oh, the height of Je - sus’ love, High - er than the
30n - ly Je - sus can im - part Balm to  heal the
4 Chief of sin - ners though 1 be, Christ  is all in
50 my Sav - ior, help af - ford By Your Spir - it
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blood for me, Died that I  might live on  high,
heav’ns a - bove, Deep - er than the depths of sea,
wound -ed heart, Peace that flows from sin  for - giv'n,
all to  me; All my wants to Him are known,
and Your Word!l When my  way - ward heart would stray,
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Lives that 1 might nev - er die. As the branch is
Last-ing as e - ter - mni - ty! Love that found me—
Joy that lifts the soul to heav'n, Faith and hope to
All my sor-rows are His own. He sus - tains  the
Keep me in the nar - row way; Grace in time  of
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to the  vine, I am His, and He is mine.
won - drous thought! Found me when I  sought Him not.
walk with  God In the way that E - noch trod.
hid - den life Safe with Him from earth - ly strife.
need sup - ply While T live and when 1 die.

Text and tune: Public domain



716 | Walk in Danger All the Way

11 walk in dan-ger all the way. The thought shall nev - er

21 pass through tri - als all the way, With sin and ills con -

3 And death opur - sues me all the way, No - where I rest se -

41 walk with an - gels all the way, They shield me and be -
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leave  me That Sa - tan, who has marked his prey, Is

tend - ing; In pa - tience I must bear each day The
cure - ly; He  comes by nightt he comes by day, He
friend me; All Sa - tan’s pow'r s held at bay When
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plot - ting to de - ceive me. This foe with hid - den snares
cross of God’s own send - ing. When in ad - ver - si - ty
takes his prey most sure - ly. A fail - ing breath, and [
heav’'n-ly hosts at - tend me; They are my sure de - fense,
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May seize me un - a - wares If I  should fail to
I know not where to flee, = When storms of woe my

ter - m -
foes, do

In death’s strong grasp may lie To face e -
All  fear and  sor - row, hence! Un - harmed by

walk  in dan - ger all the way.
pass through tri - als all the way.
death pur - sues me all the way.
walk with an - gels all the way.

watch and  pray. [
soul dis - may, I
ty to - day As
what they may, I

5 I walk with Jesus all the way,
His guidance never fails me;
Within His wounds I find a stay
When Satan’s pow’r assails me;
And by His footsteps led,
My path I safely tread.
No evil leads my soul astray;
I walk with Jesus all the way.

6 My walk is heav’nward all the way;

Await, my soul, the morrow,

When God’s good healing shall allay
All suff’ring, sin, and sorrow.

Then, worldly pomp, begone!

To heav’n I now press on.
For all the world I would not stay;
My walk is heav’nward all the way.

Text and tune: Public domain

6168 I Come, O Savior, to Thy Table
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11 come, O Sav - ior, to Thy ta - ble, For weak and
2 Thy heart is filled with fer-vent yearn-ing  That sin - ners
3Un - wor-thy though I am, O Sav - ior, Be-cause I
4 Wea - ry am I and heav-y lad - en; With sin my
5 What high - er gift can we in - her - it? It is faith’s
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wea - ry is my soul; Thou, Bread of Life, a -
may sal -va - tion see Who, Lord, to Thee in
have a sin - ful heart, Yet Thou Thy lamb wilt
soul is  sore op - pressed; Re - ceive me gra - cious-
bond and sol - id base; It is the strength  of
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lone art a - ble To sat - is - fy and make me whole:
faith are turn - ing; So 1, a sin - ner, come to Thee.
ban - ish nev - er, For Thou my faith - ful shep-herd art:
ly and glad -den My heart, for I am now Thy guest.
heart and spir - it, The cov - e - nant of hope and grace.
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Lord, may Thy bod -y and Thy blood Be for my soul the

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

high -est good!



59n4 God’s Own Child, | Gladly Say It

No
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1 God’s own child, T lad-1ly say it I am bap-tized va - tion free Last - ing ~to e - ter - ni- tyl
2 Sin, dis - turb my §0ul n{) lonji,g -ern 1 am bag-tized giv. - ing flood, Sprin - kling me — with  Je - sus bloor’:l?
38a - tan, hear this proc-la - ma-tion: I am bap-tized tyr h 3{1 -om, %Od’ myk Li(.);d’ u - nites Wltlh me-
4 Death, you can - not end my glad-ness: I am bap-tized streng Lo- C‘Sqe_ I’O maxe ﬁ.f’d m; - mor - fa rél'me'.
5 There is noth - ing worth com-par - ing To this life-long m - o nst; m a et 0 par - a - dise

Text: © 1991 Robert E. Voelker. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

in - to Christ! He, be - cause I could not pay it
in - to Christ! I have com - fort € - ven strong-er:
in - to Christ! Drop your ug - ly ac - cu - sa - tion,
in - to Christ! When 1 die, I leave all sad - ness
com - fort sure! O - pen - eyed my grave is star - ing:
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Gave my full re - demp - tion price. Do I need earth’s
Je - sus’ cleans-ing sac - ri- fice. Should a guilt - y
I am  not so soon en-ticed. Now that to the
To in - her - it par - a - dise! Though I lie in
E - wven there I'll sleep se - cure. Though my flesh a -
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trea - sures man - y? | have one worth
con - science seize me Since my Bap - tism
font I've trav - eled, All your  might has
dust and ash - es Faith’s as - sur - ance
waits its rais - ing, Still my soul con -
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more than an - y That brought  me sal -
did re - lease  me In a dear for -
come un - rav - eled, And, a - gainst your
bright - ly flash - es: Bap - tism has the
tin - ues prais - ing: | am bap - tized



