
THE EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY HYMNS 
 
685 Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus 

 

 

 

 

 

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

 
 
745 In God, My Faithful God 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
689 Let Me Be Thine Forever 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
635 O Gracious Lord, I Firmly Am Believing 

 

 

 

 

 
Text (sts. 1–5): © 2004 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Text (sts. 1s–5s) and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 



 
640 Thee We Adore, O Hidden Savior 

 

 

 

 
Text (sts. 2–3): © 1998 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Text (sts. 1, 4–5) and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
691 Fruitful Trees, the Spirit’s Sowing 

 

 

 
Text: © 1984 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: © 1980 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



620 Jesus Comes Today with Healing 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Let me praise God’s boundless favor, 

Whose own feast of love I savor, 

    Bidden by His gracious call. 

Wedding garments He provides me, 

With a robe of white He hides me, 

    Fits me for the royal hall. 

 

6 Now have I found consolation, 

Comfort in my tribulation, 

    Balm to heal the troubled soul. 

God, my shield from ev’ry terror, 

Cleanses me from sin and error, 

    Makes my wounded spirit whole. 
Text: © David W. Rogner. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 

750 If Thou But Trust in God to Guide Thee 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Nor think amid the fiery trial 

    That God hath cast thee off unheard, 

That he whose hopes meet no denial 

    Must surely be of God preferred. 

Time passes and much change doth bring 

And sets a bound to ev’rything. 

 

6 All are alike before the Highest; 

    ’Tis easy for our God, we know, 

To raise thee up, though low thou liest, 

    To make the rich man poor and low. 

True wonders still by Him are wrought 

Who setteth up and brings to naught. 

 

7 Sing, pray, and keep His ways unswerving, 

    Perform thy duties faithfully, 

And trust His Word; though undeserving, 

    Thou yet shalt find it true for thee. 

God never yet forsook in need 

The soul that trusted Him indeed. 
Text and tune: Public domain 


