
THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY HYMNS 
 
568 If Your Beloved Son, O God 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

696 O God, My Faithful God 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Let me depart this life 

    Confiding in my Savior; 

By grace receive my soul 

    That it may live forever; 

And let my body have 

    A quiet resting place 

Within a Christian grave; 

    And let it sleep in peace. 

 

6 And on that final day 

    When all the dead are waking, 

Stretch out Your mighty hand, 

    My deathly slumber breaking. 

Then let me hear Your voice, 

    Redeem this earthly frame, 

And bid me to rejoice 

    With those who love Your name. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



566 By Grace I’m Saved 

 

 

 

 
 

5 By grace to timid hearts that tremble, 

    In tribulation’s furnace tried, 

By grace, in spite of fear and trouble, 

    The Father’s heart is open wide. 

Where could I help and strength secure 

If grace were not my anchor sure? 

 

6 By grace! On this I’ll rest when dying; 

    In Jesus’ promise I rejoice; 

For though I know my heart’s condition, 

    I also know my Savior’s voice. 

My heart is glad, all grief has flown 

Since I am saved by grace alone. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

634 The Death of Jesus Christ, Our Lord 

 

 

 
 
5 We dare not ask how this can be, 

But simply hold the mystery 
And trust this word where life begins: 
“Given and shed for all your sins.” 

 
6 They who this word do not believe 

This food unworthily receive, 
Salvation here will never find— 
May we this warning keep in mind! 

 
7 But blest is each believing guest 

Who in these promises finds rest; 
For Jesus shall in love remain 
With all who here His grace obtain. 

 
8 Help us sincerely to believe 

That we may worthily receive 
Your Supper and in You find rest. 
Amen! They who believe are blest. 

Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 



633 At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing 

 

 

 
 

5 Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie; 

You have conquered in the fight, 

You have brought us life and light. 

    Alleluia! 

 

6 Now no more can death appall, 

Now no more the grave enthrall; 

You have opened paradise, 

And Your saints in You shall rise. 

    Alleluia! 

 

7 Easter triumph, Easter joy! 

This alone can sin destroy; 

From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free, 

Newborn souls in You to be. 

    Alleluia! 

 

D 8 Father, who the crown shall give, 

Savior, by whose death we live, 

Spirit, guide through all our days: 

Three in One, Your name we praise. 

    Alleluia! 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 

504 Father Most Holy 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


