
HYMN #1 

“Come to Calvary’s Holy Mountain” 435 

1 Come to Calv’ry’s holy mountain, 

    Sinners, ruined by the fall; 

Here a pure and healing fountain 

    Flows for you, for me, for all, 

In a full, perpetual tide, 

Opened when our Savior died. 
 

2 Come in poverty and meanness, 

    Come defiled, without, within; 

From infection and uncleanness, 

    From the leprosy of sin, 

Wash your robes and make them white; 

Ye shall walk with God in light. 
 

3 Come in sorrow and contrition, 

    Wounded, impotent, and blind; 

Here the guilty, free remission, 

    Here the troubled, peace may find. 

Health this fountain will restore; 

They that drink shall thirst no more. 
 

4 They that drink shall live forever; 

    ’Tis a soul-renewing flood. 

God is faithful; God will never 

    Break His covenant of blood, 

Signed when our Redeemer died, 

Sealed when He was glorified. 
Text: Public domain 

 

 

 

 

HYMN #2 

“Jesus, I Will Ponder Now” 440 (vs. 5) 

5 If my sins give me alarm 

    And my conscience grieve me, 

Let Your cross my fear disarm; 

    Peace of conscience give me. 

Help me see forgiveness won 

    By Your holy passion. 

If for me He slays His Son, 

    God must have compassion! 
 



SERMON HYMN 

“Chief of Sinners Though I Be” 611 

1 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Jesus shed His blood for me, 

Died that I might live on high, 

Lives that I might never die. 

As the branch is to the vine, 

I am His, and He is mine. 
 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus’ love, 

Higher than the heav’ns above, 

Deeper than the depths of sea, 

Lasting as eternity! 

Love that found me—wondrous thought! 

Found me when I sought Him not. 
 

3 Only Jesus can impart 

Balm to heal the wounded heart, 

Peace that flows from sin forgiv’n, 

Joy that lifts the soul to heav’n, 

Faith and hope to walk with God 

In the way that Enoch trod. 
 

4 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to Him are known, 

All my sorrows are His own. 

He sustains the hidden life 

Safe with Him from earthly strife. 
 

5 O my Savior, help afford 

By Your Spirit and Your Word! 

When my wayward heart would stray, 

Keep me in the narrow way; 

Grace in time of need supply 

While I live and when I die. 
Text: Public domain 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #1 

“O Lord, We Praise Thee” 617 

1 O Lord, we praise Thee, bless Thee, and adore Thee, 

In thanksgiving bow before Thee. 

Thou with Thy body and Thy blood didst nourish 

Our weak souls that they may flourish: 

    O Lord, have mercy! 

May Thy body, Lord, born of Mary, 

That our sins and sorrows did carry, 

And Thy blood for us plead 

In all trial, fear, and need: 

    O Lord, have mercy! 
 

2 Thy holy body into death was given, 

Life to win for us in heaven. 

No greater love than this to Thee could bind us; 

May this feast thereof remind us! 

    O Lord, have mercy! 

Lord, Thy kindness did so constrain Thee 

That Thy blood should bless and sustain me. 

All our debt Thou hast paid; 

Peace with God once more is made: 

    O Lord, have mercy! 
 

3 May God bestow on us His grace and favor 

That we follow Christ our Savior 

And live together here in love and union 

Nor despise this blest Communion! 

    O Lord, have mercy! 

Let not Thy good Spirit forsake us; 

Grant that heav’nly-minded He make us; 

Give Thy Church, Lord, to see 

Days of peace and unity: 

    O Lord, have mercy! 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 

 

  



DISTRIBUTION HYMN #2 

“Not All the Blood of Beasts” 431 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

    On Jewish altars slain 

Could give the guilty conscience peace 

    Or wash away the stain. 
 

2 But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, 

    Takes all our sins away; 

A sacrifice of nobler name 

    And richer blood than they. 
 

3 My faith would lay its hand 

    On that dear head of Thine, 

While as a penitent I stand, 

    And there confess my sin. 
 

4 My soul looks back to see 

    The burden Thou didst bear 

When hanging on the cursèd tree; 

    I know my guilt was there. 
 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

    To see the curse remove; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 

    And sing His bleeding love. 
Text: Public domain 

 
 

DISTRIBUTION HYMN #3 

“Sent Forth by God’s Blessing” 643 

1 Sent forth by God’s blessing, 

    Our true faith confessing, 

The people of God from His dwelling take leave. 

    The Supper is ended. 

    O now be extended 

The fruits of this service in all who believe. 

    The seed of His teaching, 

    Receptive souls reaching, 

Shall blossom in action for God and for all. 

    His grace did invite us, 

    His love shall unite us 

To work for God’s kingdom and answer His call. 
 

2 With praise and thanksgiving 

    To God ever-living, 

The tasks of our ev’ryday life we will face. 

    Our faith ever sharing, 

    In love ever caring, 

Embracing His children of each tribe and race. 

    With Your feast You feed us, 

    With Your light now lead us; 

Unite us as one in this life that we share. 

    Then may all the living 

    With praise and thanksgiving 

Give honor to Christ and His name that we bear. 
Text: © 1964 World Library Publications. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003290 


