MARCH 1, 2023 - LENT 1 MIDWEEK SERVICE

420 Chrisht, the Life of All the Living sts. 1-3, 6
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1 Christ, the life of all the liv - ing, Christ, the death of
2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast tak - en on Thee Bonds and stripes, a
3 Thou hast borne the smit-ing on - ly That my wounds might
6 Thou hast suf - fered great af - flic - tion And hast borne it
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death, our foe, Who, Thy - self for me once giv - ing
cru - el rod; Pain and scorn were heaped up - on  Thee,
all be whole; Thou hast suf - fered, sad and lone - ly,
pa - tient - ly, E - ven death by cru - ci - fix - ion,
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To the dark - est depths of woe: Through Thy suf - f’rings,
O Thou sin - less Son of God! Thus didst Thou my

Rest to give my wea - ry soul; Yea, the curse of
Ful - ly to a - tone for me; Thou didst choose to
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death, and mer - it I e - ter - nal life in - her - it.
soul de - liv - er From the bonds of sin for - ev - er.
God en - dur - ing, Bless-ing un - to me se - cur - ing.
be tor - ment - ed That my doom should be pre - vent - ed.
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Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.

Text and tune: Public domain

Verse for Lent LSB 173
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Re - turn to the Lord, your God, for He is gra-cious and
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mer -ci - ful, slow to an - ger, and  a-bound-ing in
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stead-fast love, and a - bound - ing in stead - fast love.
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421 Jesuz, Grant That Balm and Healing sts. 1,3-5
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- sus, grant that balm and heal-ing In Your ho - ly
the world my heart en - tic - es With the broad and
ry wound that pains or grieves me By Your wounds, Lord,

D=
om=g
1

my God, my rock and tow - er, Grant that in  Your
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wounds I  find, Ev - ’ry hour that I am feel-ing Pains of
eas - y road, With se - duc-tive, sin-ful vi- ces, Let me

is made whole; When I’'m faint, Your cross re - vives me, Grant - ing
death 1  trust, Know-ing death has lost its pow - er Since You
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bod - y and of mind. Should some e - vil thought with - in
weigh the aw - ful load You were will-ing  to en - dure.
new life to my soul. Yes, Your com-fort ren - ders sweet
crushed it in the dust. Sav - ior, let Your ag - o - ny
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Tempt my treach-’rous heart to sin, Show the per - il, and from
Help me flee all thoughts im - pure And to mas - ter each temp-
Ev - ’ry bit - ter cup I meet; For Your all - a - ton - ing
Ev - er help and com - fort me; When I die be my pro-
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sin - ning Keep me from its first be - gin - ning.
ta - tion, Calm in prayer and med -1 - ta -  tion.
pas - sion Has pro - cured my soul’s sal - va -  tion.
tec - tion, Light and life and res - ur - rec - tion.
Text and tune: Public domain
744 Amazing Grace sts. 1-4
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1A - maz - ing grace— how sweet the sound—  That
2 The Lord has prom - ised good to me, His
3 Through man - y dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail And
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saved a wretch like me! I once was lost but
Word my  hope se - cures; He will my shield and
have al - read - y come; His grace  has brought me
mor - tal life shall cease, A - maz - ing grace shall
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now am  found, Was blind but now I see!
por - tion be As long as life en - dures.
safe thus far, His grace  will lead me home.
then pre - vail In heav - en’s joy and peace.

Text and tune: Public domain



