The Sixth Sunday after Pentecost July 4 & 5, 2026
906 O Day of Rest and Gladness
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10 day of rest and glad - ness, O day of joy and light,
2 This day at earth’s cre-a - tion The light first had its birth;
3 This day, God’s peo - ple meet - ing, His Ho - ly Scrip-ture hear;
A 4 That light our hope sus-tain - ing, We walk the pil - grim way,
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O balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright;
This day for our sal-va - tion Christ rose from depths of earth;
His liv - ing pres-ence greet-ing, Through bread and wine made near.
At length our rest at - tain - ing, Our end - less Sab - bath day.
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This day the high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined to bless,

This day our Lord vic-to - rious
We jour-ney on, be - liev - ing,

The Spir - it sent from heav’n,
Re - newed with heav’n-ly might,

Text (sts. 1-2) and tune: Public domain
Text (st. 3) and tune: © 1982 Charles P. Price; (st. 4): © 1985 The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004490

We sing to Thee our prais - es, O Fa - ther, Spir - it, Son;
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Sing, “Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly” The tri - une God con - fess.

And thus this day most glo-rious A three-fold light was giv’'n.

From grace more grace re - ceiv-ing, On this blest day of light.

The Church her voice up -rais - es To Thee, blest Three in One.



684 Come unto Me, Ye Weary
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I “Come un-to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest.”
2 “Come un-to Me, ye wan - drers, And I will give you light.”
3 “Come un-to Me, ye faint - ing, And I will give you life.”
4 “And who-so-ev-er com - eth, 1 will not cast him out.”
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O Dbless-ed voice of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op-pressed!
O lov -ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to cheer the night!
O cheer-ing voice of Je - sus, Which comes to aid our strife!
O pa-tient love of Je - sus, Which drives a - way our doubt,
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It tells of ben - e - dic - tion, Of par-don, grace, and peace,
Our  hearts were filled with sad - ness, And we had lost our way;
The foe is stern and ea - ger, The fight is fierce and long;
Which, though we be un-wor-thy Of love so great and free,
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Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can-not cease.

But Thou hast brought us glad - ness And songs at break of day.

But Thou hast made us might - y And strong - er than the strong.

In - vites us ver -y sin - ners To come, dear Lord, to Thee!

Text and tune: Public domain



752 Be Still, My Soul
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1 Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side; Bear pa - tient-
2 Be still, my soul; your God will un - der - take To guide the
3 Be still, my soul; though dear - est friends de - part And all s
4 Be still, my soul; the hour is has-t’ning on When we shall
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ly the cross of grief or pain; Leave to your God to or - der

fu - ture as He has the past.
dark-ened in this vale of tears:

Your hope, your con - fi - dence let
Then you will bet - ter know His

be for - ev - er with the Lord, @ When dis - ap - point - ment, grief, and
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and pro - vide; In ev - ty change He faith - ful will re-
noth-ing shake; All  now mys - te - riousshall be bright at
love, His heart, Who comes to soothe your sor-rows and your
fear are gone, Sor - row for - got, love’s pur - est joys re-
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main. Be still, my soul; your best, your heav’'n - ly  Friend
last. Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know
fears. Be still, my soul; your Je - sus can re - pay
stored. Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past,
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Through thorn - y  ways leads to a joy - ful end.
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt be - low.
From His own full - ness all He takes a - way.
All safe and bless - ed we shall meet at Ilast

Text and tune: Public domain



763 When Peace, like a River
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1 When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend - eth my way; When
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, Let

3 He lives— oh, the  bliss of this glo - ri - ous thought; My
4 And, Lord, haste the day when our faith shall be sight, The
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sor - rows, like sea bil-lows, roll; What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast

this blest as - sur-ance con-trol, That Christ hath re - gard - ed my
sin, not in part, but the whole, Is nailed to His cross, and 1
clouds be rolled back as a scroll, The trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, It s well, it is well with my soul.
help - less es-tate And hath shed His ownblood for my soul.
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de-scend; E - ven so it is well with my soul
Refrain
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It 1s well with my soul, It is well, it 1s well with my soul.

Text and tune: Public domain

9%5 God Bless Our Native Land
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1 God bless our na - tive land; Firm may she ev - er stand
2 So shall our prayers a-rise To God a - bove the skies;
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Through storm and night.

When the wild tem-pests rave, Rul - er

of

On Him we wait. Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guard-ing with
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wind and wave, Do Thou our
watch-ful eye,

Text and tune: Public domain

To

Thee a

coun - try save By
loud we cry: God save the

Thy great might.

state!



