Hymn 293—August 24 Hymn 588—September 14

God’s Word is our great heritage Abide with me; fast falls the eventide
And shall be ours forever, The darkness deepens; Lord, with me
To spread its light from age to age abide.

Shall be our chief endeavor When other helpers fail and comforts
Through life it guides our way; flee,

In death it is our stay. Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me!
Lord, grant, while worlds endure,
We keep its teachings pure

Through-out all generations.

I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour,
What but thy grace can foil the tempters

pow’r?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can
Hymn 478 —August 31 be?
With the Lord begin your task; Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide
Jesus will direct it with me!

For his aid and counsel ask;
Jesus will perfect it.

Ev’ry morn with Jesus rise,

And, when day is ended.

In his name than close your eyes;
Be to him commended.

Let each day begin with prayer,
Praise and adoration.

On the Lord cast ev’ry care;

He is your salvation.

Morning, evening, and at night
Jesus will be near you,

Save you from the tempter’s might,
With his presence cheer you.

Hymn 446—September 7

I am trusting you, Lord Jesus,
Trusting only you

Trusting you for full salvation,
Free and true

I am trusting you for pardon;

At your feet | bow,

For your grace and tender mercy
Trusting now.

Hymn 333—September 21
Abide, O dearest Jesus,
Among us with your grace
That Satan may not harm us
Nor we to sin give place.

Abide, O dear Redeemer
Among us with your Word
And thus now and hereafter
True peace and joy afford.

Hymn 610—September 28

Now thank we all our God

With hearts and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things has done,
In whom his world rejoices,

Who from our mother’s arms

Has blessed us on our way

With countless gifts of love

And still is ours today.



Hymn 576—October 5

Spread, oh, spread the mighty Word,
Spread the kingdom of the Lord
Ev’rywhere his breath has giv’n
Life to beings meant for heav’n.

Lord of harvest, grant anew,
Joy and strength to work for you,
Till the gath’ring nations all
See your light and heed your call.

Hymn 200/201—October 19

A mighty fortress is our God,

A trusty shield and weapon;

He helps us free from ev’ry need
That has us now o’er-taken.

The old evil foe

Now means deadly woe;

Deep guile and great might

Are his dread arms in fight;

On earth is not his equal.

The Word they still shall let remain,
Nor any thanks have for it;

He’s by our side upon the plain
With his good gifts and Spirit.

And do what they will—

Hate, steal, hurt, or kill—

Though all may be gone,

Our victory is won;

The kingdom’s ours forever!

Hymn 422—October 25

Jesus lead us on

Till our rest is won

And although the way be cheerless
We will follow, calm and fearless,
Guide us by your hand

To our fatherland.

If the way be drear,

If the foe be near.

Let not faithless fears o’ertake us;
Let not faith and hope forsake us,
For through many a woe

To our home we go.

Hymn 573—November 9

Hark! The voice of Jesus crying,
“Who will go and work today?
Fields are ripe and harvests waiting;
Who will bear the sheaves away?”
Loud and long the Master calleth;
Rich reward he offers thee.

Who will answer, gladly saying,
“Here am I—send me, send me?”

Let none hear you idly saying.
“There is nothing | can do,”
While the multitudes are dying,
And the Master calls for you.
Take the task he gives you gladly;
Let his work your pleasure be.
Answer quickly when he calleth,
“Here am I—send me, send me!”

Hymn 11—November 16
“Comfort, comfort all my people;
Speak of peace,” so says our God,
“Comfort those who sit in darkness,
Groaning from their sorrows’ load.
Speak to all Jerusalem

Of the peace that waits for them;
Tell them that their sins | cover,
That their warfare now is over.”



Hymn 43—November 30

To thee my hear | offer,

O Christ-child sweet and dear,

Upon thy love relying

Oh, be thou ever near!

Take thou my heart and give me thine
And let it be forever mine,

O Jesus, holy, undefiled,

My Savior meek and mild.

Let me be thine forever,

O Christ-child sweet and dear.
Uphold me with thy mercy’

Oh, be thou every near!

From thee | gladly all receive,

And what is mine to thee | give;
My heart, my soul, and all I won—
Let these be thine alone.

Hymn 40—December 7

O Jesus Christ, Your manger is
My paradise,

where my soul is reclining

For there, O Lord,

We find the Word

Made flesh for us—

Your grace is brightly shining.

Hymn 79—January 4

How lovely shines the morning star!
The nations see and hail afar

The light in Judah shining,

O David’s Son of Jacob’s race,

My Bridegroom and my King of grace,
For you my heart is pining,

Lovely, Holy, Great and glorious,

O victorious Prince of graces,

Filling all the heav’nly places.

Hymn 452—January 11

Let us ever walk with Jesus,
Follow his example pure,

Flee the world which would deceive us
And to sin our souls allure.
Ever in his footsteps treading.
Body here, yet soul above,

Full of faith and hope and love,
Let us do the father’s bidding.
Faithful Lord, abide with me.
Savior, lead’ | follow thee.

Hymn 491—January 18

O Master of the loving heart,
The friend of all in need,

We pray that we may be like you
In thought and word and deed.

Your days were full of kindly acts;
Your speech was true and plain;

Of those who every sought you, Lord,
None came to you in vain.

Hymn 580—January 25

Ev’ry morning mercies new

Fall as fresh as morning dew;
Ev’ry morning let us pay
Tribute with the early day.

For your mercies, Lord, are sure;
Your compassion will endure.

Still your kindness and your love
Ev’ry day our sins remove;
Daily, far as east from west,

Lift the burden from the breast;
Give unbought to those who pray
Strength to live for you each day.



Hymn 83—February 1

As with gladness men of old

Did the guiding star behold,

As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright
So, most gracious Lord, may we
Evermore your followers be.

Hymn 441 —February 8

O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter form the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

A thousand ages in your sight

Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Hymn 469—February 15

Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to thee.

Take my moments and my days’
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my will and make it thine;
It shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart—it is thine own;
It shall be they royal throne.

Hymn 411—February 22
What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and grief to bear!
What a privilege to carry
Ev’rything to God in prayer!
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Ev’rything to God in prayer.

Hymn 369—February 29
Beautiful Savior, King of creation,
Son of God and Son of Man!
Truly I’d love thee,

Truly 1’d serve thee,

Light of my soul,

My joy, my Crown.

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.

Hymn 98—March 7

Jesus, | will ponder now

On your holy passions;

With your Sprit me endow

For such meditation.

Grant that | in love and faith
May the image cherish

Of your suff’ring, pain, and death
That I may not perish.

Graciously my faith renew;
Help me bear my crosses,
Learning humbleness from you,
Peace mid pain and losses.
May | give you love for love!
Hear me, O my Savior,

That | may in heav’n above
Sing your praise forever.

Hymn 152—March 14
I know that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, he lives, who once was dead:;
He lives, my ever-living Head!

He lives, triumphant from the grave;
He lives eternally to save.

He lives all glorious in the sky;

He lives exalted there on high.



Hymn 234—April 4

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
The King of creation!

O my soul praise him,

For He is your health and salvation!
Let all who hear

Now to his temple draw near,
Joining in glad adoration!

Praise to the Lord, who has
Fearfully, wondrously, made you,
Health has bestowed and,

when heedlessly falling, has stayed you.

What need or grief
Ever has failed of relief?
Wings of his mercy did shade you.

Hymn 221—April 11

Blessed Jesus, at your Word

We are gathered all to hear you.
Let our hearts and souls be stirred
Now to seek and love and fear you,
By your teachings, sweet and holy,
Draw from earth to love you solely.

Hymn 473—April 18
Savior, | follow on,

Guided by thee,

Seeing not yet the hand

That leadeth me.

Hushed be my heart and still;
Fear | no further ill.

Only to meet they will

My will shall be.

Hymn 429—April 25

What God ordains is always good,;
His will is just and holy.

As he directs my life for me,

| follow meek and lowly.

My God indeed

In ev’ry need Knows well how he will

shield me;
To him, then, 1 will yield me.

What God ordains is always good’
This truth remains unshaken.

Though sorrow, need, or death be mine,

I shall not be forsaken.

| fear no harm,

For with his arm

He will embrace and shield me;
So to my God I yield me.

Hymn 170—May 16

Draw us to thee,

For then shall we

Walk in thy steps forever
And hasten on

Where thou art gone

To be with thee, dear Savior.

Draw us to thee;

Oh, grant that we

May walk the road to heaven!
Direct our way

Lest we should stray

And from thy paths be driven.

Hymn 182—May 23

Holy Spirit, ever dwelling

In the holiest realms of light,
Holy Spirit, ever brooding

O’er a world of gloom and night
Holy Spirit ever raising

Those on earth to thrones on high,
Living life-imparting Spirit,

You we praise and magnify.



Hymn 462—May 30

Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways
To keep his statutes still!

Oh, that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will!

Order my footsteps by your Word.
And make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.



