O Lord, throughout These Forty Days
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Text: based on Claudia F. Hernaman, 1838-1898; para. Gilhert E. DoanJr., b. 1930
Music: A, Davisson, Kentucky Harmony, 1816; arr. Theodore A. Beck, 1929-2003

Tex1 & 1978 Lutheran Book of \WWorship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Arr. T 1969 Concordia Publishing House

1 O Lord, through - out these for - ty days you
~2 You strove with Sa - tan, and you won;  your
3 Though parched and hun - gry, yet you prayed and
~4 Be with  us through this sea - son, Lord, and
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prayed and kept the fast; in - spire re - pen-tance
~faith - ful - ness en - dured; lend us your nerve, your
fixed your mind a - bove; SO teach us to de -
<all our earth - ly days, that  when the fi - nal
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for our sin, and free us from our past.
--skill and  trust in God’s e - ter - nal word.
ny our - selves that we may know God’s love.
.Eas - ter dawns, we join in heav - en’s praise.
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When Peace like a River
It Is Well with My Soul
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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 Lord, has - ten 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 I
clouds be rolled back as a  scroll, the trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, it is well, it is well with my soul
help - less es - tate, and hath shed his own blood 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.
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It is  well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul.
It is  well with my soul,
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Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 18281888
Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1838-1876
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VILLE DU HAVRE
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Great Is Thy Faithfulness
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pas-sions they fail not;
man - i - fold wit-ness

as thou hast been, thou for - ev - er wilt
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1 Great is thy faith- ful-ness, O God my Fa-ther; there is no
2 Sum-mer and win - ter and spring-time and har- vest, sun, moon, and
3 Par-don for sin and a peace that en - dur- eth, thine own dear
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shad-ow of turn-ing with thee; thou chang-est not, thy com -
stars in their cours-es a - bove join  with all na - ture in
pres-ence to  cheer and to guide;  strength for to - day and bright
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be.

thy great faith - ful - ness, mer-cy, and love.
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hope for to - mor-row, bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
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Greatis thy faith-ful-ness! Great is thy faith-ful-ness! Morn-ing by
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Text: Thomas Q. Chisholhn, 1866-1360
Music: William M. Runyan, 1870-1957

Text and music € 1923, ren. 1951 Hope Publishing Company

FAITHFULNESS
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morn-ing new mer-cies [ see; all I have need-ed thy
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hand hath pro - vid-ed; great is thy faith-ful-ness, Lord, un-to me.
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God, Whose Farm Is All Creation 734
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I God, whose farm is all cre - a - tion, take the grat - i -
2 Take our plow - ing, seed - ing, reap - ing, hopes and fears of
3 Al  our la - bor, all our watch - ing, al our «cal - en -
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tude we give; take the fin - est of our har - vest,
sun and rain, all  our think - ing, plan - ning, wait - ing,
dar of care in these crops of your cre - a - tion,
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crops we grow that we may live.
rip - ened in this  fruit  and grain.
take, O God: they are our prayer.
Text: John Arlott, 1914-1991 HARVEST GIFTS
Music: LarryJ. Long, b. 1954 8787

Text © Trustees of the late John Arlott
Music © 2006 Augsburg Fortress Alternate tune: OMNI DIE



