
THE SIXTH SUNDAY OF EASTER HYMNS 
 
773 Hear Us, Father, When We Pray 

 

 

 

 
Text: © Chad L. Bird. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 

766 Our Father, Who from Heaven Above 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 
5 Give us this day our daily bread, 

And let us all be clothed and fed. 
    Save us from hardship, war, and strife; 
    In plague and famine, spare our life, 
That we in honest peace may live, 
To care and greed no entrance give. 

 
6 Forgive our sins, Lord, we implore, 

That they may trouble us no more; 
    We, too, will gladly those forgive 
    Who hurt us by the way they live. 
Help us in our community 
To serve each other willingly. 

 
7 Lead not into temptation, Lord, 

Where our grim foe and all his horde 
    Would vex our souls on ev’ry hand. 
    Help us resist, help us to stand 
Firm in the faith, a mighty host, 
Through comfort of the Holy Ghost. 



8 From evil, Lord, deliver us; 
The times and days are perilous. 
    Redeem us from eternal death, 
    And, when we yield our dying breath, 
Console us, grant us calm release, 
And take our souls to You in peace. 

 
9 Amen, that is, so shall it be. 

Make strong our faith in You, that we 
    May doubt not but with trust believe 
    That what we ask we shall receive. 
Thus in Your name and at Your Word 
We say, “Amen, O hear us, Lord!” 

Text (sts. 1, 6, 8–9): Public domain 
Text (sts. 2–5, 7): © 1980 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 
 
 

585 Lord Jesus Christ, with Us Abide 

 

 

 
 

5 Restrain, O Lord, the human pride 
That seeks to thrust Your truth aside 
Or with some man-made thoughts or things 
Would dim the words Your Spirit sings. 

 
6 Stay with us, Lord, and keep us true; 

Preserve our faith our whole life through— 
Your Word alone our heart’s defense, 
The Church’s glorious confidence. 

Text: © 1982 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005617 
Tune: Public domain 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

742 For Me to Live Is Jesus 

 

 
 

5 In my last hour, O grant me 

    A slumber soft and still, 

No doubts to vex or haunt me, 

    Safe anchored in Thy will; 

 

6 And so to Thee still cleaving 

    When death shall come to me, 

I fall asleep believing 

    And wake in heav’n with Thee! 
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! 

625 Lord Jesus Christ, Life-Giving Bread 

 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 

 
 
 



724 If God Himself Be for Me 

 

 

 

 
 
5 For no one can condemn me 

    Or set my hope aside; 
Now hell no more can claim me: 
    Its fury I deride. 
No sentence now reproves me, 
    No guilt destroys my peace; 
For Christ, my Savior, loves me 
    And shields me with His grace. 

 
6 Who clings with resolution 

    To Him whom Satan hates 
Must look for persecution; 
    For him the burden waits 
Of mock’ry, shame, and losses 

    Heaped on his blameless head; 
A thousand plagues and crosses 
    Will be his daily bread. 

 
7 From me this is not hidden, 

    Yet I am not afraid; 
I leave my cares, as bidden, 
    To whom my vows were paid. 
Though life from me be taken 
    And ev’rything I own, 
I trust in You unshaken 
    And cleave to You alone. 

 
8 No danger, thirst, or hunger, 

    No pain or poverty, 
No earthly tyrant’s anger 
    Shall ever vanquish me. 
Though earth should break asunder, 
    My fortress You shall be; 
No fire or sword or thunder 
    Shall sever You from me. 

 
9 No angel and no gladness, 

    No throne, no pomp, no show, 
No love, no hate, no sadness, 
    No pain, no depth of woe, 
No scheming, no contrivance, 
    No subtle thing or great 
Shall draw me from Your guidance 
    Nor from You separate. 

 
10 My heart with joy is springing; 

    I am no longer sad. 
My soul is filled with singing; 
    Your sunshine makes me glad. 
The sun that cheers my spirit 
    Is Jesus Christ, my King; 
The heav’n I shall inherit 
    Makes me rejoice and sing. 

Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 



478 The Day of Resurrection 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: Public domain 
 
 
 
 


