Peace Lutheran Church of Waterford
Saturday 6:30 p.m. ~ May 23, 2020
Hymn Sing ~ Seventh Sunday of Easter

Hymn: LSB #744 Amazing Grace sts. 7-5
o) fr— ‘
[ A T 4 I I T I | I } I |
Fﬂ-ﬂ’—v—f—f—i_.l — 7 m—— — I —]
[IANIV.4 | 1 &) I b I & I | [ I |
J & [d = &
1A - maz - ing grace— how sweet the sound— That
2 The Lord has  prom - ised good to me, His
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 Yes, when this  flesh and heart shall ~ fail And
5 When we’ve been there ten thou - sand years, Bright
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saved a wretch like me! 1 once was lost  but
Word my hope se - cures; He will my shield and
have al - read - y come; His  grace  has brought me
mor - tal life  shall cease, A - maz - ing grace shall
shin - ing as the sun, We’ve no less days to
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now am found, Was blind but now I see!
por - tion be As long as life en - dures.
safe thus far, His grace will lead me home.
then pre - vail In heav - en’s joy and peace.
sing God’s praise Than when  we’d first be - gun.
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Hymn: LSB #761 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me
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1 Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;
2 Not the la-bors of my hands Can  ful - fill Thy Law’s de-mands;
3 Noth-ing in my hand I bring; Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling.
4 While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When mine eye - lids close in death,
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Let the wa-ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed,
Could my zeal no res - pite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow,
Na - ked, come to Thee for dress; Help-less, look to Thee for grace;
When 1 soar to worlds un-known, See Thee on Thy judg-ment throne,
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Be of sin the dou-ble cure: Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'’r.
All  for sin could not a-tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.
Foul, I to the foun-tain fly; Wash me, Sav-ior, or I die.
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee.
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Hymn: LSB #953 We All Believe in One True God
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1 We all be-lieve in one true God, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost,
2 We all be-lieve in Je - sus Christ, Son of God and Mar-y’s son,
3 We all con-fess the Ho - ly Ghost, Who from both in truth pro-ceeds,
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Ev - er - pres-ent help in need, Praised by all the heav’'n-ly host;
Who de-scend-ed from His throne And for us sal - va - tion won;
Who sus - tains and com-forts us In all tri-als, fears, and needs.
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All  He made His love en-folds, All cre - a-tion He up-holds.
By whose cross and death are we Res - cued from all mis-er - y.
Bless-ed, ho - ly Trin-1i - ty, Praise for - ev-er be to Thee!
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Hymn: LSB #940 Holy God, We Praise Thy Name
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise Thy name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn An - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, thea - pos - tless ho - ly train Join Th sa - cred
4 Thou art King of Glo - ry, Christ; Son ofy God, yet
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bow be - fore Thee. All on earth Thy scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; Cher - u - bim and ser - a-phim,
name to  hal - low; Proph-ets swell the glad re - frain,
born of Mar - y. For us sin - ners sac - i - ficed,
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All in heav’n a - bove a - dore Thee. In - fi - nite Thy
In un-ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, Fill the heav’'ns with
And the white - robed mar - tyrs fol - low, And from morn to
As to death a Trib - u - tar - Y, First to break the
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vast do - main, Ev - er - last - ing is Thy reign.
sweet ac -cord: Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1ly Lord!
set of  sun Through the Church the song  goes on.
bars of death, Thou hast o - pened heav’n to faith.
5 Holy Father, holy Son,
Holy Spirit, three we name Thee;
Though in essence only one,
Undivided God we claim Thee
And, adoring, bend the knee
While we own the mystery.
6 From Thy high celestial home,
Judge of all, again returning,
We believe that Thou shalt come
On that final judgment morning,
When Thy voice shall shake the earth
And the startled dead come forth.
7 Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray,

By a thousand snares surrounded;
Keep us without sin today,

Never let us be confounded.
Lo, | put my trust in Thee;
Never, Lord, abandon me.



Hymn: LSB #912 Christ Is Our Cornerstone
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1 Christ is our cor - ner - stone, On Him a - lone we build;
2 Here may we gain from heav’'n The grace which we im - plore,
3 Oh, then, with hymns of  praise These hal - lowed courts shall ring;
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With His true saints a - lone The courts of heav’'n are filled. On His

And may that grace, once giv’'n, Be with us ev - er-more Un - til
Our voic-es we will raise The Three in One to sing And thus
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great love Our hopes we place Of pres-ent grace And joys a - bove.
that day When all the blest To end-less rest Are called a - way.
pro - claim In joy - ful song, Both loud and long, That glo-rious name.
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Hymn: LSB #878 Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - tide.
21 need Thy pres - ence ev - ry pass - ing hour;
3 Come not in ter - rors, as the King of kings,
4 Swift to its close  ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
What but Thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
But kind and good, with heal - ing in Thy wings;

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
Who like Thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Tears for all woes, a heart for ev - ry  plea.
Change and de - cay in all  a-round I see;
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Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me.
Through cloud and sun-shine, O a - bide with me.
Come, Friend of  sin - ners, thus a - bide with me.

(0] Thou who chang - est not, a - bide with me.



5 | fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
llls have no weight and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still if Thou abide with me!

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies.
Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
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Hymn: LSB #829 Christ the Eternal Lord
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1 Christ the e - ter - nal Lord, Whose prom -ise here we -claim,

2 Christ the un-chang-ing Word To ev - 'ry pass - ing age,
3 Christ the re-deem-ing Son, Who shares our hu - man birth,
4 Christ the un - fad - ing Light Of ev - er - last - ing day,
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Whose gifts of grace are free-ly poured On all who name Your name;
Whose time-less teach-ings still are heard Set forth on Scrip-ture’s page;
And by His death sal - va - tion won For ev -’ry child of earth;
Our Morn-ing Star in splen-dor bright, The Life, the Truth, the Way;
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With thank-ful - ness and praise We stand be - fore Your throne,
Trans - form our thought and mind, En - light-en all who read,
In - spire our hearts, we pray, To tell Your love a - broad,
That light of truth You give To ser-vants as to friends,
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In - tent to serve You all our days And make Your glo-ry known.
With-in  Your Word by faith to find The bread of life in - deed.
That all may hon - or Christ to-day And fol - low Him as Lord.
Your way  to walk, Your life to live, Till earth’s brief jour-ney ends.



Christ the ascended King
Exalted high above,
Whose praise unending ages sing,
Whom yet unseen we love;
When mortal life is past
Your voice from heaven’s throne
Shall call Your children home at last
To know as we are known.
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