972 | Trust, O Christ, in You Alone

- T 7 n T — T n
oy 7 =0+ o R
[mNav | | =i = 1 1 i I 1
d [~ i I T L4
11 trust, O Christ, in You a - lone; No earth-ly hope a -
2 My sin and guilt are  plagu - ing me; O  grant me true con -
3 Con-firm in us Your Gos - pel, Lord, Your prom-ise of sal -
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vails me. You will not see me o - ver - thrown
tri - tion  And by Your death up - on the tree
va - tion.  And make us long to hear Your Word
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‘When Sa-tan’s host as - sails me. No hu-man strength, no
Your par-don and re - mis - sion. Be - fore the Fa - ther’s
And fol -low our vo - ca - tion: To spend our lives in
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earth-ly  pow’r Can see me through the e - vil hour
throne a - bove Re - call Your match -less deed of love
love for You And show Your love in all we do.
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For You a - lone my strength re - new. I cry to  You!
That He may lift my dread-ful load, O  Son of God!
And then, at last, when death shall loom, O Sav - ior, come
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1 trust, O Lord, Your prom - ise true.
I plead  the  grace  Your death be - stowed.
And bear  Your loved ones safe - ly home.

Text: Conrad Hubert, 1507-77; tr. Gilbert E. Doan, 1930-2024, alt.
Tune: Eyn schonn Lied, 1541, Wittenberg

Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 130453148

Tune: Public domain



584 Faith and Truth and Life Bestowing

1 Faith and truth and life be - stow -ing, O - pen now the
2 May the Spir-it’s pow’r un - ceas - ing Bring to life the
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Scrip - tures, Lord, Seed to life e - ter - nal sow - ing,
hid - den grain, Dai - ly in our hearts in - creas - ing,
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Scat - tered  on the wind a - broad. Let not hearts, Your
Bear - ing fruit that  shall re - main. So in  Scrip - ture,
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thorns and un-be - liev - ing, Shal-low earth or ston - y ground.
eyes be-hold Your glo - ry Give us ears to hear Your Word.
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Word re - ceiv-ing, Like a bar-ren field be found, Choked with
song, and sto - ry, Sav - ior, may Your voice be heard. Till our

Text: Timothy Dudley-Smith, 1926-2024

Tune: Columbian Harmony, 1825, Cincinnati

Text: © 1997 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 130453148
Tune: Public domain



