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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - y  for - tress is our God, a sword and shield vic -
2 No strength of  ours can match his might! We would be lost, re -
3 Though hordes of dev-ils fill the land all threat-’ning to  de -
4 God's Word for - ev - er shall a - bide, no thanks to foes, who
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to - rious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’s rod and
ject - ed. But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom
vour us, we frem-ble not, un - moved we stand; they
fear it; for God him - self fights by our side with
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wins sal - va - tion  glo - rious. The old sa - tan-ic foe
God him-self e - lect - ed You ask who this may be?
can - not 0 - ver - powr us. Let this world’s ty - rant rage;
weap-ons of the  Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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has sworn to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we’ll en- gage! His might is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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he arms him - self to fight. Onearth he has no e - qual
God’s on - ly Son, a-dored. He holds the field vic-to - rious.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One lit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for - ev -  er!

Text: Martin Luther, 1483~1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship

Music: EIN FESTE BURG, Martin Luther

Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word
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I Lord, keep ws stead-fast m  your word; curb those who

2 Lord  Je - sus Christ, your pow'r make known,  for you are
310 Com - fort - er  of price - less worth, send  peace and
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by de-ceit or sword  would wrest the king-dom from your Son
Lord of lords a - lone de - fend your ho - ly church, that we

u - b=y on earth;  sup - port ws in oour G - nal strfe
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and bring W naught  all he hay done,
may sing  your  praise e - ler - nal -y
and lead us out of death (o life.
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Fexts Martin Lather, 14831 346; 1. Citherine Winkworth, [S27-187%, ali,
Musie: BERHALT UNS, HERR, | Klug, Ceistfiche Lieder, 1343



Let the Vineyards Be Fruitful
Offering Song
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Let the vine - yards be fruit-ful, Lord, and fill to the brim our cup of
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bless-ing.  Gath-er a har-vest from the seeds that were sown, that we may be
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fed with the bread of life. Gath - er the hopes and the dreams of all; u -
9 | | —— .
D—e—o = 1] ’ ;F s —
J m r '
nite them with the prayers we of - fer now. Grace our ta-ble with your
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pres-ence, and give us a fore-taste of the feast to  come.

Text: John W. Arthur, 1922-1980
Music: Richard W, Hillert, b. 1923
Text and music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin, Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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I Soul, a - dorn your - self with glad - ness, leave the gloom -y
2 Has-ten  as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and
3 Now in faith I hum-bly pon - der o - ver this  sur -
4 Je - sus, source of last-ing plea - sure, tru - est friend, and
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haunts of sad - ness, come in - to the day - light’'s splen - dor,
glad - ly  greet him. There he stands al - read - y knock - ing;
pass - ing  won - der that the bread of life s bound - less
dear - est trea - sure, peace be - yond all un - der - stand - ing,
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there with joy your prais-es ren - der. Bless the one whose grace un -
quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing, o - pen wide the fast-closed
though the souls it  feeds arecount-less; with the choic-est wine of
joy in - to all life ex-pand-ing: hum - bly now, I bow be-
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bound-ed this a - maz - ing ban-quet found - ed; Christ, though heav’n-ly,
por - tal, say - ing to the Lord im-mor - tal: “Come, and leave your
heav -en Christ'sownblood to us is giv - en. Oh, most glo-rious

fore you, love in-car-nate, I a-dore you; wor - thi - ly let
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high, and ho - ly, deigns to  dwell with you most low - ly.
loved one nev - er; - dwell with - in my heart for - ev - er”
con - so -la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion.
me re-ceive you, and, so fa - vored, nev - er leave you.

Text: Johann Franck, 1618~1677; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: SCHMUCKE DICH, Johann Criiger, 1598~1662
Text @ 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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Thy Strong Word
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1 Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness;  at thy
2 Lo, omn those who dwelt in dark - ness, dark  as
3 Thy strong Word be - speaks us righ - teous; bright with
4  From the cross thy wis - dom shin - ing  break - eth
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speak - ing it was done. For cre - at - ed light we
night and deep as death, broke the light of thy sal -
thine own ho - li - ness, glo - rious now, we press toward
forth in con - qu'ring might; from the cross for - ev - er
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thank thee, while  thine or - dered sea - sons  run.
va - tion, breathed thine own life - breath-ing breath.
glo - ry, and our lives  our hopes con - fess.
beam - eth all thy bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia! Praiseto thee who light dost send!
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Al-le - lu-ial Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia  with-out end!
5 Give us lips to sing thy glory, 6 God the Father, light-creator,

tongues thy mercy to proclaim, to thee laud and honor be.
throats that shout the hope that fills us, To thee, Light of Light begotten,
mouths to speak thy holy name. praise be sung eternally.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
May the light which thou dost send glory, glory be to thee.
fill our songs with alleluias, Mortals, angels, now and ever
alleluias without end! praise the holy Trinity!

Text: Martin H. Franzmann, 1907-1976
Music: EseNezer, Thomas J. Williams, 1869-1944
Text © 1969 Concordia Publishing House
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