The Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost August 8 & 9, 2026

726 Evening and Morning
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1 Eve-ning and morn - ing, Sun - set and dawn - ing, Wealth, peace, and

2 Fa - ther, O hear me, Par - don and spare me; Calm all my

3 Ills that still grieve me Soon are to leave me; Though bil - lows

4 To God in heav - en All praise be giv - en! Come, let us
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glad-ness, Com-fort in sad - ness: These are Thy works; all the
ter - rors, Blot out my er - rors That by Thine eyes they may
tow - er, And winds gain pow - er, Af - ter the storm the fair
of - fer And glad - ly prof - fer To the Cre - a - tor the
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glo - ry be Thine! Times with-out num - ber, A - wake or in
no more be scanned. Or - der my go - ings, Di - rect all my
sun shows its face. Joys e€’er in-creas - ing And peace nev -er
gifts He doth prize. He well re-ceiv - eth A  heart that be -
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slum-ber, Thine eye ob-serves us, From dan - ger pre-serves us,
do - ings; As it may please Thee, Re - tain  or re-lease me;
ceas - ing:  These shall I  trea - sure And share in full mea-sure
liev - eth; Hymns that a - dore Him Are pre - cious be - fore Him
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Caus -ing Thy mer - ¢y up - on us to shine.

All I com - mit to Thy fa - ther-ly hand.
When in His man - sions God grants me a place.

And to His throne like sweet In - cense a - rise.

Text and tune: Public domain



717 Eternal Father, Strong to Save
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I E - ter - nal Fa-ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the
2 O Christ, the Lord of hill and plain, O’er which our traf - fic
2 O Christ, whose voice the wa - ters heard And hushed their rag - ing
30 Spir - it, whom the Fa- ther sent To spread a - broad the
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rest - less wave, Who bidd’st  the might - y o - cean deep Its
runs a - main By moun - tain pass  or val - ley low; Wher -
at Thy word, Who walk - edst on the foam - ing deep And
fir - ma-ment; O Wind of heav - en, by Thy might Save
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own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
ev - er, Lord, Thy peo - ple go, Pro - tect them by Thy
calm a - mid its rage didst sleep: O hear us when we
all who dare the ea - gle’s flightt And keep them by Thy
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cry to Thee For  those in per il on the sea.
guard - ing hand From ev - ’'ry  per il on the land.
cry to Thee For  those in per il on the sea.
watch - ful care From ev - ’ry per il in  the air.

3a Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
And bid its angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace:
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

4 O Trinity of love and pow’r,
Our people shield in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go;
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad praise from air and land and sea.

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




752 Be Still, My Soul (Sunday only)
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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,
n }

' i i | ]
Gi== o o — o =
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 last.

Text and tune: Public domain



715 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me (Sunday only)
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I Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life’s
2 As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush
3 When at last I near the shore And the fear -
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tem - pes - tuous  sea; Un - known waves be - fore me roll,
the o - cean wild; Bois - t'rous waves o - bey Thy will
ful break - ers roar Twixt me and the peace-ful rest,
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Hid - ing rock and treach-’rous shoal. Chart and com
When Thou say’st to them, “Be still!” Won - drous Sov
Then, while lean - ing on  Thy breast, May I hear
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pass come from Thee. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi- lot me.
reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
Thee say to me, “Fear not, | will pi - lot thee.”

Text and tune: Public domain




739 Precious Lord, Take My Hand (Sunday only)
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1 Pre - cious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, let me stand;
2 When my way grows  drear, Pre - cious Lord, lin-ger near,
3 When the dark - ness ap-pears And the night draws near
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I am tired, | am weak, | am worn.
When my life is al - most gone,
And the day 1s al - most gone,
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Through the storm, through the night, Lead me on to the light.
Hear my cry, hear my call; Hold my hand lest I fall
At the riv - er I stand; Guide my feet, hold my hand,
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Take my hand, pre - cious Lord; lead me home.
Take my hand, pre - cious Lord; lead me home.
Take my hand, pre - cious Lord; lead me home.

Text and tune: © 1938 (renewed) Warner-Tamerlane Publishing Corp., admin. Alfred Music. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004490



722 Lord, Take My Hand and Lead Me
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1 Lord, take my hand and lead me Up - on life’s way;
2 Lord, when the tem - pest ra - ges, I need not fear,
3 Lord, when the shad-ows length - en And night has come,
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Di - rect, pro-tect, and feed me From day to day.
For You, the Rock of A - ges, Are al - ways near
I  know that You will strength - en My steps toward home.
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With - out Your grace and fa - vor 1 2o a stray;
Close by Your side a - bid - ing, I fear no foe,
Then noth-ing can 1m - pede me, O bless ed Friend;
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So take my hand, O Sav - ior, And lead the way.
For when Your hand is guid - ing, In peace go.
So take my hand and lead me Un - to the end.

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



