THE FEAST OF ST. PETER AND ST. PAUL HYMNS

510 A Multitude Comes from the East and the West
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1 A mul - ti - tude comes from the east and the west
2 0 God, Iet us hear when our Shep - herd shall call
3 All  tri - als shall be like a dream that is  past,
4 The heav - ens shall ring with an an - them more grand
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To sit at the feast of sal - va - tion
In ac - cents per - sua - sive and ten - der,
For - got - ten all trou - ble and mourn -  ing.
Than ev - er on earth was re - cord - ed.
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With A - bra - ham, I - saac, and Ja - cob, the blest,
That while there is time we make haste, one and all,
All  ques - tions and doubts have been an - swered at  last,
The blest of the Lord shall re - ceive at His hand
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O - bey - ing the Lords in - wvi - ta - tion.
And find Him, our might - y de - fend - cer
When ris - es the light of that morn -  ing.
The crown to the vic - tors a - ward - ed.
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Have mer - cy up - on us, o Je - sus!

Have mer - cy up - on us, (@) Je - sus!

Have mer - cy up - on us, o Je - sus!

Have mer - cy up - on us, 0] Je - sus!

Text and tune: Public domain
518 By All Your Saints in Warfare
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1 By all Your saints in war - fare, For
2 For Mark, O Lord, we praise You, The
2 We praise  You, Lord, for Phil - ip, Blest
2 For Bar - na - Dbas we praise You, Who
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all Your saints at rest, Your ho - ly name, O
weak by grace made strong, Whose la - bors and whose
guide to Greek and Jew, And for young James  the
kept  Your law  of love And, leav - ing earth - ly
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Je - sus, For - ev - er - more be blest! For
Gos - pel En - rich our tri - umph song. May
faith - ful, Who heard and fol - lowed You. 0]
trea - sures, Sought rich - es from a - bove. 0
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You have won the bat - tle That they might wear the
we, in all  our weak - ness, Re - flect Your ser - vant
grant us grace to know  You, The way, the truth, the
Christ, our Lord and Sav - ior, Let gifts of  grace de -
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crown; And now  they shine in glo - ry
life And fol - low in Your foot - steps,
life, To wres - tle with temp - ta - tion,
scend, That Your true con - so - la - tion
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Re - flect - ed from Your throne.
En - dur - ing Cross and strife.
To tri - umph in the strife.
May through the world ex - tend

2 Insert the stanza appropriate to the day.

19 St. Peter and St. Paul, Apostles (June 29)
We praise You for Saint Peter;
We praise You for Saint Paul;
They taught both Jew and Gentile
That Christ is all in all.
To cross and sword they yielded
And saw Your kingdom come;
O God, these two apostles
Reached life through martyrdom.



Then let us praise the Father
And worship God the Son

And sing to God the Spirit,
Eternal Three in One,

Till all the ransomed number
Fall down before the throne,

Ascribing pow’r and glory
And praise to God alone.

Text (sts. 1-2, 15-23, 25-26, 28, 3): Public domain
Text (sts. 24, 27): © 2006 Gregory J. Wismar. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617
Tune: Public domain

645 Built on the Rock

1 Built on the Rock

2 Sure - ly in
3 We are God’s house of
4 Here stands the font

5

the Church shall stand
tem - ples made with hands
liv - ing stones,
be - fore our eyes,

E - wven
God, the
Built for
Tell - ing

when
Most

His
how

Grant, then, O God, Your will be done, That, when the
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stee - ples are fall - ing. Crum - bled have spires in
High, is not dwell - ing; High a - bove earth His
own hab - 1 - ta - tion. He through bap - tis - mal
God has re - ceived us. The al - tar re - calls Christ’s
church bells are ring - ing, Man - y in sav - ing
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ev - ry land; Bells still are chim-ing and call -
tem - ple stands, All earth - ly tem - ples ex - cel -
grace us owns Heirs of His won-drous sal - va -
sac - r1i - fice And  what His Sup - per here gives
faith may come  Where Christ His mes - sage is bring -
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ing, Call - ing the young and old to rest,
ling. Yet He who dwells in heav’'n a - bove
tion, Were we  but two His name to tell,
us. Here sound the  Scrip - tures that pro - claim
ing: “T know My  own; My own know Me.
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But a - bove all the souls dis - tressed,
Choos - es to live with us in love,
Yet He would deign with us to dwell
Christ yes - ter - day, to - day, the  same,
You, not the world, My face shall see.
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Long - ing  for rest ev - er - last - ing.
Mak - ing our bod - ies His tem - ple.
With  all His grace  and His fa - VOT.
And ev - er - more, oOur Re - deem - er.
My peace 1 leave  with you. A - men.”

Text and tune: Public domain



676 Behold a Host, Arrayed in White Au ey
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1 Be - hold a  host, ar - rayed in white, Like thou - sand Lamb, their Lord, At fes - tive board Him - self is host and guest.
2 De-spised and scorned, they so -  journed here; But now, how up  one voice; Let heav’'n re- joice In our Re-deem -er’s song!
3 0  bless-ed saints in bright ar - ray Now safe - ly Text and tune: Public domain
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snow - clad moun - tains bright! With palms they stand; Who
glo - rious they ap - pear! Those mar - tyrs stand, A
home in end - less day, Ex - tol the Lord, Who
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is this band Be - fore the throne of light?  These are the

priest - ly band, God’s throne for-ev - er near. On  earth they
with His Word Sus - tained you on the way. The steep and
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saints  of glo - rious fame, Who from the great af -
wept through bit - ter  years; Now God has wiped a -
nar - row path you trod; You toiled and sowed the
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flic - tion came And in the flood Of Je - sus’ blood
way their tears, Trans-formed their strife To heav’'n - ly life,
Word a - broad; Re - joice and bring Your fruits and sing
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Are  cleansed from guilt and shame. They now serve God both
And  freed them from their  fears. They now en - joy the
Be - fore the throne of  God. The myr-iad an- gels
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day and night; They sing their songs in end - less light. Their
Sab - bath rest, The heav’n -ly ban - quet of the blest; The
raise  their song; O  saints, sing with  that hap - py throng! Lift
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622 Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Prepared Remember that T am but dust,

0 g , — — , ‘ , —— And let my faith not fail me.
Hey o & ¢ e s I E— _—— Your supper in this vale of tears
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or e - sus st, You have pre - pare is feas or : :
2 Al - though You did to heav'n as-cend, Where an - gel And is my priceless treasure.
3 Yet, Sav - ior, You are not con-fined To an - y ) )
4 We eat this bread and drink this cup, Your pre - cious 7  Grant that we worthily receive
4 Your supper, Lord, our Savior,
A = — ] } ] —r— . I And, truly grieving for our sins,
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our sal - va - ton; It is Your bod - vy That we are thankful for Your grace
hosts  are dwell - ing, And in Your pres - ence And day by day may run our race,
hab - i - ta - tion; But You are pres - ent In holiness increasing.
Word be - liev - ing That Your true bod - y
- J‘ : , — — ‘ | 8 For Your.consoling supper, Lord,
ey —= - - — E——— e — =] Be praised throughout all ages!
oJ = = ' Preserve it, for in ev’ry place
and Your blood, And at Your in - vi - ta - tion The world against it rages.
they be - hold Your glo - ry, —all ex - cel - ling, Grant that this sacrament may be
e - ven  now Here with Your con - gre - ga - tion. .
and Your blood Our lips are here re - ceiv - ing. A blessed comfort unto me
When living and when dying.
I 9 ﬂ T T ‘ ‘ 1 Text and tune: Public domain
y—2 — —— ! e e e —— ]
s e— —
3 1 = e e
As wea - ry souls, with sin op-pressed, We come to
And though Your peo - ple shall not see Your glo - 1y
Firm as a rock this truth shall stand, Un - moved by
This Word re-mains for - ev - er true, All  things are
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You for need-ed restt For com-fort, and for par - don.
and Your maj-es -ty Till dawns the judg-ment morn - ing,
an -y dar - ing hand Or sub - tle craft and cun - ning.
pos - si - ble with You, For You are Lord Al - might - y.

5 Though reason cannot understand,
Yet faith this truth embraces:
Your body, Lord, is even now
At once in many places.
I leave to You how this can be;
Your Word alone suffices me;
I trust its truth unfailing.

6  Lord, I believe what You have said;
Help me when doubts assail me.



722 Lord, Take My Hand and Lead Me
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1 Lord, take my hand and lead me Up - on life’s way;
2 Lord, when the tem - pest ra - ges, 1 need not fear,

3 Lord, when the shad-ows length - en And night has come,
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Di - rect, pro-tect, and feed me From day to day.
For You, the Rock of A - ges, Are al - ways  near.
I know that You will strength - en My steps toward home.
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With - out Your grace and fa - wvor I 2o a - stray;
Close by Your side a - bid - ing, 1 fear no foe,
Then noth-ing can im - pede me, O bless - ed Friend;
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So take my hand, O Sav - ior, And lead the way.
For when Your hand is guid - ing, In  peace I go.
So take my hand and lead me Un - to the end.

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

647 Lord Jesus Christ, the Church’s Head
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1 Lord Je - sus
2 O Lord, Ilet
3 Help us to

Christ, the Church’s head, You are her one foun-
this Your lit - tle flock, Your name a - lone con-
serve You ev - er - more With hearts both pure and

4 And for Your Gos - pel let us dare To sac - ri - fice all
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da - tion; In You she trusts, be - fore You bows, And
fess - ing, Con - tin - ue in  Your lov-ing care, True
low - ly; And may Your Word, that light di - vine, Shine
trea - sure; Teach us to bear Your bless-ed cross, To
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waits for Your sal - va - tion. Built on this rock se - cure,
u - ni-ty pos-sess - ing. Your sac - ra - ments, O Lord,
on in splen-dor ho - ly That we re - pen-tance show,
find in You all plea - sure. O grant us  stead - fast - ness
) # .
| | I ]
| | & ] |
LAY } 1 11 ! [ 1 1 ‘\ i | n= |
Your Church  shall en- dure Though all  the world de -
And  Your sav - ing Word To us, Lord, pure re -
In faith ev - er grow, The pow’r of sin de -
In joy and dis-tress, Lest we, Lord, You for -
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cay And all things pass a - way.
tain. Grant that they may re - main
stroy  And e - vils that an - noy.
sake. Let us by grace par - take
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O hear, O hear us, Je - sus!
Our on - ly strength and  com - fort.
0] make us faith - ful Chris - tians.
of end - less joy and glad - ness.

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



