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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1A 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 Thoughhordes 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 irem - 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 © - ver - pOW'T  UuSs. 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 hel 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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Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship

Music: Martin Luther, 1483-1546

Text & 1878 Lutheran Baok of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
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A Mgty FortressTa Cue Ged
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he arms him - self to fight. On earth he has no e - qual
God’son - 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’sours for-ev -  er!
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TRUST, GUIDANCE
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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 - 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 - 1i-ous thought; my
4 Lord, has - ten the day when our faith shall be sight, the
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sor - rows like sea Dbil - 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, trum - pet shaill sound and the
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taught me to say, it is owell, is  well with my soul
help - less es - tate, and bhath shed his own blood for my seul:
bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de -scend; e - ven so is  well with my soul
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It is  well with my soul, it is well, it 1s well with my soul.
It is well with my soul,
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Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 1828-1888
Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1838-1876
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SENDING

537 On Our Way Rejoicing
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1 On  our way re - joic - ing glad - ly let us go.
2 Un - to God the Fa - ther joy - ful songs we sing;
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Christ our Lord has con - quered; van - quished is  the foe.
un - to God the Sav - ior thank - ful hearts we  bring;
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Christ with - out, our safe - ty; Christ with - in, our joy;
um - to God the Spir - it bow we and a - dore,
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who, if we be faith - ful, can our hope de - stroy?
on our way re - joic - ing now and ev - er - more.
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On our way re - joic - ing; as we for - ward  move,
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Text: John 5. 8. Monsell, 1811-1875, alt. HERMAS

Music: Frances R. Havergal, 18361879 656565D




SENBING

On Cur Way Rej ol avere
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hear-ken to our prais - es, O Dblest God of love!
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