851 Lord of Glory, You Have Bought Us
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1 Lord of glo - ry, You have bought wus With Your
2 Grant wus  hearts, dear Lord, to give You Glad - ly,
3 Won - drous hon - or You have giv - en To our
4 Lord of glo - ry, You have bought wus With Your
o)
1 I | | | I | I | I I | | | I ]
| | | 1 | 1 I | | | | | | | =
o ~— \-__/ I
life - blood as the price, Nev - er grudg - ing for the
free - ly of Your own. With the sun - shine of Your
hum - blest char - i - ty In Your own mys-te - rious
life - blood as the price, Nev - er grudg - ing for the
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lost ones That tre - men - dous sac - ri - fice;
good - ness Melt our thank - less  hearts of stone
sen - tence, “You have done it all to Me”
lost ones That tre - men - dous sac - 1 - fice.
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And with that have free - ly giv - en Bless - ings
Till our cold and self - ish na - tures, Warmed by
Can it be, 0 gra - cious Mas - ter, That You
Give us  faith to  trust You bold - ly, Hope, to
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count - less as the sand To the un - thank - ful
You, at length be - lieve That more hap - py
deign for alms to sue, Say - ing by Your
stay our souls on You; But, oh, best of
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and the e - vil With Your own un - spar - ing hand.
and more bless - ed ’Tis to give than to re - ceive.
poor and need - y, “Give as 1 have giv’n to you”?
all Your grac - es, With Your love our love re - new.

Text: Eliza S. Alderson, 1818-89, alt.
Tune: Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-87
Text and tune: Public domain
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Text and tune: Public domain



454 Sing, My Tongue, the Glorious Battle

4 p— ' L
| 1 | | I

o1 —
F 4 — :'_I |

[
I f
[ B I I I I

Sess ==

]
!
}.‘f! — I , -
.

1 Sing, my tongue,the glo - rious bat - tle;  Sing the end - ing

2 Tell how, when at length the full - ness Of the ap-point - ed

3 Thus, with  thir - ty years ac - com-plished, He went forth from
4 Faith - ful cross, true sign of tri - umph, Be for all
A5 Un - to God be praise and glo - ry; To the Fa - ther
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of the fray. Now a - bove the cross, the tro - phy,

time was come, He, the Word, was born of wom -an,
Naz - a - reth, Des - tined, ded - i - «cat - ed, will-ing,
no - blest tree; None in fo - liage, none in blos - som,
and the Son, To thee - ter - nal Spir - it hon - or
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Sound the loud tri - um - phant lay; Tell how Christ, the
Left for us His  Fa - ther’s home, Blazed the path of
Did His work, and met His death; Like a lamb He
None in fruit thine e - qual be; Sym - bol of the
Now and ev - er - more be done; Praise and glo - ry
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D), A
world’s re - deem - er, As a vic - tim won the day.
true o - be-dience, Shone as light a - midst the gloom.
hum - bly yield - ed On the cross His dy - ing breath.
world’s re - demp - tion, For the weight that hung on thee!
in the high - est While the time -less a - ges run.

Text: Venantius Honorius Fortunatus, c. 530-609; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-66, alt.
Tune: Carl F. Schalk, 1929-2021
Text: Public domain

Tune: © 1967 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 130453148
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