The Fourteenth Sunday after Pentecost August 29 & 30, 2026
531 Hail, Thou Once Despised Jesus
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1 Hail, Thou once de - spis-ed Je - sus! Hail, Thou Gal - 1 -
2 Pas - chal Lamb, by God ap-point-ed, All our sins on
3 Je - sus, hal! En - throned in glo - ry, There for - ev - er
4 Wor - ship, hon - or, pow’r, and bless-ing  Thou art wor - thy
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le - an King! Thou didst suf - fer to re-lease us; Thou didst
Thee were laid; By al - might-y love a-noint-ed, Thou hast
to a - bide; All the heav’'n-ly hosts a - dore Thee, Seat - ed
to re - ceive; High - est prais-es, with-out ceas-ing, Right it
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free sal - va - tion bring. Hail, Thou wu - ni - ver - sal Sav - ior,
full a - tone-ment made. All Thy peo -ple are for-giv - en
at Thy Fa-ther’s side. There for sin - ners Thou art plead-ing;
is for us to give. Help, ye bright an - gel - ic spir - its,
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Bear - er of our sin and shame! By Thy mer - it
Through the vir - tue of Thy blood; O - pened is the
There  Thou dost our place pre - pare, Ev - er for us
All your no - blest an - thems raise; Help to sing our
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we find fa - vor: Life is giv - en through Thy name.
gate of heav - en, Rec - on-ciled are we with  God.
in - ter-ced-ing Till n glo - ry we ap - pear.
Sav - ior’s mer - its, Help to chant Im - man - uel’s praise!

Text and tune: Public domain




427 In the Cross of Christ | Glory
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1 In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’r - ing
2 When the woes of life o’er - take me, Hopes de -
3 When the sun of bliss 18 beam - ing Light and
4 Bane and bless - ing, pain and plea - sure By the
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o'er the wrecks of time. All the light of sa - cred
ceive, and fears an - noy, Nev - er shall the cross for -
love up - on my way, From the cross the ra - diance
cross are sanc - t1 - fied; Peace 1is there that knows no
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sto - 1y Gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
sake  me; Lo, it glows with  peace and  joy.
stream -1ing Adds more  lus - ter to the day.
mea - sure, Joys that through all time a - bide.

Text and tune: Public domain



688 “Come, Follow Me,” the Savior Spake
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1 “Come, fol - low Me,” the Sav - ior spake, “All in My
2“1 am  the light, I light the way, A god - ly
3 “My  heart a-bounds in low - li - ness, My soul with
4 “1 teach you how to shun and flee What harms your
5 Then let us fol - low Christ, our Lord, And take the
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way a - bid - ing; De - ny your-selves, the world for-sake,
life  dis - play - ing; [ bid you walk as in the day;
love is glow - ing; And gra - cious words My lips ex-press,
soul’s sal - va - tion, Your heart from ev - ’‘ry guile to free,
cross ap-point - ed And, firm - ly «cling - ing to HisWord,
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O - bey My call and guid - ing. O bear the cross, what-
I keep your feet from stray - ing. [ am  the way, and
With meek-ness o - ver-flow - ing. My  heart, My mind, My
From sin and its temp - ta - tion. I am the ref - uge
In suf-f’ring be un-daunt - ed. For those who bear the
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e’er be-tide, Take My ex-am - ple for your guide.
well I show How you must so - journ here be - low.
strength, My all, To God I yield, on Him I call.
of the soul And lead you to your heav’'n - ly  goal”
bat - tle’sstrain The crown ofheav’'n - ly life ob - tain.

Text and tune: Public domain




685 Let Us Ever Walk with Jesus
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I Let us ev - er walk with Je - sus, Fol - low His ex -
2 Let us suf - fer here with Je - sus And with pa - tience
3 Let us glad - ly die with Je - sus. Since by death He
4 Let wus al - so live with Je - sus. He has ris - en
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am - ple pure, Through a world that would de-ceive us And to
bear our cross. Joy will fol - low all our sad-ness; Where He
con - quered death, He will free us from de-struc-tion, Give to
from the dead That to life we may a-wak-en Je sus,
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sin our spir-its lure. On - ward in His foot-steps tread-ing,
is, there 1s no loss. Though to - day we sow no laugh-ter,
us im - mor-tal breath. Let us mor - ti - fy all pas-sion
You are  now our head. We are Your own liv - ing mem-bers;
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Pil - grims here, our home a - bove, Full of faith and
We shall reap ce - les - tial joy; All  dis - com - forts
That would lead us in - to sin; And the grave that
Where You live, there we shall be In  Your pres - ence
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hope and love, Let wus do the  Fa-ther’s bid-ding. Faith- ful
that an-noy  Shall give way to mirth here - af - ter. Je - sus,
shuts us in Shall but prove the gate to heav-en. Je - sus,
con - stant - ly, Liv - ing there with You for -ev -er. Je - sus,
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Lord, with me a - bide; 1

shall fol - low where You guide.

here I share Your woe; Help me there Your joy to know.
here with You I die, There to live with You on high.
let me faith - ful be, Life e - ter - nal grant to me.

Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004490
Tune: Public domain




718 Jesus, Lead Thou On
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1 Je - sus,lead Thou on Till our rest is won; And  al-though the

2 If the way be drear, If the foe be near, Let not faith - less

3 When we seek re - lief From a long-felt grief, When temp - ta - tions

4 Je - sus,lead Thou on Till our rest is won. Heav’'n-ly lead - er,
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way be cheer-less, We will fol - low calm and fear - less.
fears o’er - take us; Let not faith and hope for-sake us;
come al - lur - ing, Make us pa - tient and en-dur - ing.
still  di - rect us, Still sup-port, con - sole, pro - tect us,
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Guide us by Thy hand To our fa - ther - land.
For through man - ya woe To our home we go.
Show us that bright shore Where we weep no more.
Till  we safe - ly stand In our fa - ther - land.

Text and tune: Public domain



661 The Son of God Goes Forth to War
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1 The Son of God goes forth to war A king - ly crown to gain.
2 The mar-tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave,
3 A glo-rious band, the cho-sen few, On  whom the Spir - it came,
4 A no-ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid,
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His blood-red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train?
Who saw his mas - ter in the sky And called on Him to save.
Twelve val - iantsaints— their hope they knew And mocked the cross and flame.
A - round the Sav -ior’s throne re-joice,In  robes of light ar-rayed.
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Who best candrink His cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o - ver pain,
Like Him, with par-don on His tongueln midst of mor-tal pain,
They met the ty-rant’s bran-dished steel, The li - on’s gor -y mane;
They climbed the steep as - cent of heav’'nThroughper - il, toil, and pain.
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Text and tune: Public domain

to

us

pa - tient bears his
prayed for those who did
They bowed their necks their death to
God,

may

fol-lows in His train.
the wrong— Who fol-lows in his train?
feel— Who fol-lows in their train?
giv’n To  fol-low in their train!

cross be - low— He

grace be



