492 — The Law of God Is Good and Wise

1. The Law of God is good and wise
And sets His will before our eyes,
Shows us the way of righteousness,

And dooms to death when we transgress.

2. Its light of holiness imparts

The knowledge of our sinful hearts
That we may see our lost estate
And seek deliv’rance ere too late.

3. To those who help in Christ have found

And would in works of love abound
It shows what deeds are His delight

And should be done as good and right.

4. When men the offered help disdain
And willfully in sin remain,
Its terror in their ear resounds

And keeps their wickedness in bounds.

5. The Law is good; but since the Fall
Its holiness condemns us all;

It dooms us for our sin to die

And has no pow’r to justify.

6. To Jesus we for refuge flee,
Who from the curse has set us free,
And humbly worship at His throne,

Saved by His grace through faith alone.

460 — O How Great Is Thy Compassion

1. O how great is Thy compassion,
Faithful Father, God of grace,
That with all our fallen race
And in our deep degradation
Thou wast merciful that we
Might be saved eternally!

2. Thy great love for this hath striven
That we may from sin be free

And forever live with Thee;

Yea, Thy Son Himself hath given

In His grace an earnest call
To His Supper unto all.

3. And for this our souls’ salvation
Voucheth Thy good Spirit, Lord,
In Thy Sacraments and Word.

He imparteth consolation,
Granteth us the gift of faith

That we fear nor hell nor death.

4. Lord, Thy mercy will not leave me;
Truth doth evermore abide.

Then in Thee I will confide.

Since Thy Word cannot deceive me,
My salvation is to me

Well assured eternally.

5. I will praise Thy great compassion,
Faithful Father, God of grace,

That with all our fallen race

And in our deep degradation

Thou wast merciful that we

Might bring endless praise to Thee.

243 — The Power of Sin No Longer
1. The pow’r of sin no longer
Within my heart shall reign;

Faith must grow ever stronger

And fleshly lust be slain;

For when I was baptized,

The bonds of sin were severed,

And I by grace delivered

To live for Jesus Christ.

4. Lord Jesus, help me ever
To drown my nature, so

That it shall not deliver

Me to eternal woe;

But that I daily die

To sin and all offenses,

And by the blood that cleanses
Attain my home on high.



327 — O Lord, We Praise Thee

1. O Lord, we praise Thee,

Bless Thee, and adore Thee,

In thanksgiving bow before Thee.
Thou with Thy body and Thy blood didst
nourish

Our weak souls that they may flourish.
O Lord, have mercy!

May Thy body, Lord, born of Mary,
That our sins and sorrows did carry,
And Thy blood for us plead

In all trial, fear, and need:

O Lord, have mercy!

2. Thy holy body into death was given,

Life to win for us in heaven.

No greater love that this to Thee could bind us;
May this feast thereof remind us!

O Lord, have mercy!

Lord, Thy kindness did so constrain Thee

That Thy blood should bless and sustain me.
All our debt Thou hast paid;

Peace with God once more is made.

O Lord, have mercy!

3. May God bestow on us His grace and favor
To please Him with our behavior

And live as brethren here in love and union
Nor repent this blest Communion!

O Lord, have mercy!

Let not Thy good Spirit forsake us;

Grant that heav’nly-minded He make us;
Give Thy Church, Lord, to see

Days of peace and unity:

O Lord, have mercy!

458 — O God of Mercy, God of Might
1. O God of mercy, God of might,

In love and pity infinite,

Teach us, as ever in Thy sight,

To live our life to Thee.

2. And Thou who cam’st on earth to die,
That fallen man might live thereby,

O hear us, for to Thee we cry
In hope, O Lord, to Thee.

3. Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught:
To feel for those Thy blood hath bought,
That ev’ry word and deed and thought
May work a work for Thee.

4. All are redeemed, both far and wide,
Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died;
Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide,

To love them all in Thee.

54 — Beautiful Savior

1. Beautiful Savior,

King of creation,

Son of God and Son of Man!

Truly I’d love Thee,

Truly I"d serve Thee,

Light of my soul, my Joy, my Crown.

2. Fair are the meadows,

Fair are the woodlands,

Robed in flow’rs of blooming spring;
Jesus is fairer,

Jesus is purer;

He makes our sorr’wing spirit sing.

3. Fair is the sunshine,

Fair is the moonlight,

Bright the sparkling stars on high;
Jesus shines brighter,

Jesus shines purer

Than all the angels in the sky.

4. Beautiful Savior,

Lord of the nations,

Son of God and Son of Man!
Glory and honor,

Praise, adoration,

Now and forevermore be Thine!



