
THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY HYMNS 
 
602 The Gifts Christ Freely Gives 

 

 

 

 
 

5 The gifts are in the feast, 

    Gifts far more than we see; 

Beneath the bread and wine 

    Is food from Calvary. 

The body and the blood 

    Remove our ev’ry sin; 

We leave His presence in 

    His peace, renewed again. 

 

6 All glory to the One 

    Who lavishes such love; 

The triune God in love 

    Assures our life above. 

His means of grace for us 

    Are gifts He loves to give; 

 

 

All thanks and praise for His 

    Great love by which we live! 
Text: © 2001 Richard C. Resch. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

401 From God the Father, Virgin-Born 

 

 

 
 

5 Lord, once You came to earth’s domain 

And, we believe, shall come again; 

Be with us on the battlefield, 

From ev’ry harm Your people shield. 

 

D 6 To You, O Lord, all glory be 

For this Your blest epiphany; 
To God, whom all His hosts adore, 

And Holy Spirit evermore. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



394 Songs of Thankfulness and Praise 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

404 Jesus, Once with Sinners Numbered 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Text: © 1999 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: © 1995 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
 
 
 
 



400 Brightest and Best of the Stars of the Morning 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

631 Here, O My Lord, I See Thee Face to Face 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness; 

    Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood; 

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace: 

    Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God. 

 

6 Too soon we rise; the vessels disappear; 

    The feast, though not the love, is past and gone; 

The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here; 

    Nearer than ever; still my shield and sun. 

 

7 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by, 

    Yet, passing, points to that glad feast above, 

Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

    The Lamb’s great marriage feast of bliss and love. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 



409 Hail, O Source of Every Blessing 

 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 


