
23 – Lord Jesus Christ, Be Present Now

1. Lord Jesus Christ, be present now,
And let Thy Holy Spirit bow
All hearts in love and fear today
To hear the truth and keep Thy way.

2. Unseal our lips to sing Thy praise,
Our hearts in true devotion raise,
Our faith increase, our minds enlight
That we may know Thy name aright

3. Until we join the host that cry,
“Holy art Thou, O Lord most high!”
And ’mid the light of that blest place
Shall gaze upon Thee face to face.

4. Glory to God, the Father Son,
And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
To Thee, O blessed Trinity,
Be praise throughout eternity!

456 – My Soul, Now Bless Thy Maker

1. My Soul, now bless thy Maker!
Let all within me bless His name
Who maketh thee partaker
Of mercies more than I dare claim.
Forget Him not whose meekness
Still bears with all thy sin,
Who healeth all thy weakness,
Renews thy life within;
Whose grace and care are endless
And saved thee through the past;
Who leaves no suff’rer friendless
But rights the wronged at last.

2. He shows, to man His treasure
Of judgment, truth, and righteousness,
His love beyond all measure,
His yearning pity o’er distress,
Nor treats us as we merit,
But lays His anger by.
The humble, contrite spirit
Finds His compassion nigh;
And high as heav’n above us,
As break from close of day,
So far, since He doth love us,
He puts our sins away.

4. God’s grace alone endureth,
And children’s children yet shall prove
How He with strength assureth
The hearts of all that seek His love.
In heav’n is fixed His dwelling;
His rule is over all.
Angels, in might excelling,
Bright hosts, before Him fall.
Praise Him who ever reigneth,
All ye who hear His Word.
Nor our poor hymns disdaineth—
My soul, O bless the Lord!

320 – Lord Jesus Christ, You Have Bestowed

1. Lord Jesus Christ, You have bestowed
For our weak souls’ true feeding
This Meal, Your body and Your blood,
To it as guests us bidding.
We, pressed with sin’s load burdensome,
Thus as Your chosen guests here come
And seek Your help and counsel.

2. Though visibly from earth You’ve gone,
Already now ascended,
And here to us remain unseen
Till this brief time is ended,
Until the Judgment shall begin
When we will stand before Your throne
And joyfully behold You.



3. Still You are here, as says Your Word,
With us, Your congregation,
With now Your flesh and bones, O Lord,
Not bound to one location.
Your Word stands as a tower sure,
None can o’erthrow its truth secure,
Be he most shrewd and subtle.

4. “This is My body,” thus You say,
“Eat orally, so take Me;
All drink My blood; by you I stay,
And you shall not forsake Me.”
Thus You have spoken, so ’tis true;
Naught is impossible with You,
For You, Lord, are almighty.

5. And though my mind here does not see
How in so many places
Your body at one time can be,
Yet faith Your Word embraces.
I leave to You how this can be,
Your Word, O Lord, suffices me;
Faith stands upon it solely.

6. Lord, I believe, dear Lord, I trust;
Help for faith’s weakness give me!
See, I but ashes am and dust;
Ne’er of Your Word deprive me!
Your Baptism, Supper, and Your Word
My comfort here below afford;
Here lies my heart’s true treasure.

7. O help, Lord, that we worthily
Go to Your holy Table,
Our sins lamenting heartily,
And with Your merits noble
And Your great kindness us refresh;
Then surely e’er we’ll strive afresh
Thereby our life to better.

8. Lord Christ, to You be highest praise
For this blest Supper given!
While ’gainst it men bold falsehood raise,
Keep it for us from heaven!
Help that Your body and Your blood
May be my soul’s consoling food
In my last moments! Amen.

590 – O Happy Day When We Shall Stand

1. O happy day when we shall stand
Amid the heav’nly throng,
And sing with hosts from ev’ry land
The new celestial song,
The new celestial song.

2. O blessed day! From far and near
The servants of the Lord
Shall meet the ransomed millions there
Who heard God’s saving Word,
Who heard God’s saving Word.

3. O what a mighty, rushing flood
Of love that will not cease,
Shall roll about the throne of God
In joy and endless peace,
In joy and endless peace!

4. God, may Thy bounteous grace inspire
Our hearts so that we may
All join the heav’nly, white-robed choir
Upon that glorious day,
Upon that glorious day.


