+ SECOND SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST +
June 22, 2025
601 ALL WHO BELIEVE AND ARE BAPTIZED

n H A I 1 1
[ #L N I | I | - I I } - l\‘ { : - i I I = I
d T I 1
1 All who be-lieve and are bap-tized Shall see the Lord’s sal - va - tion;
2 With one ac-cord, O God,we pray: Grant us Your Ho - ly Spir - it.
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Bap-tized in-to the death of Christ, They are a new cre-a - tion.
Help us in our in - fir- mi - ty Through Je - sus’ blood and mer - it.
i == e T
§ SR H—p—=te i =+
Through Christ’s re-demp-tion they shall stand A - mong the glo-rious,
Grant us to grow in grace each day That by this sac - ra -
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heav’n - ly  band Of ev - ’ry tribe and na - tion.
ment we may E - ter - nal life in - her - it

Text: Thomas Hansen Kingo, 1634-1703; tr. George A. T. Rygh, 1860-1942, alt.
Tune: Etlich Cristlich lider, 1524, Wittenberg
Text and tune: Public domain

849 PRAISE THE ONE WHO BREAKS THE DARKNESS
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark - ness With a lib - er -

2 Praise the One who blessed the chil - dren With a strong, yet
3 Let us praise the Word In - car - nate, Christ, who suf - fered
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at - ing light; Praise the One who frees the pris - ’ners,
gen-tle, word; Praise the One who droveout de - mons
in  our place. Je - sus died and rose vic - to - rious
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Turn-ing blind-ness in - to sight. Praise the One who preached the
With the pierc -ing, two-edged sword. Praise the One who brings cool
That we may know God by grace. Let us sing for joy and
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Gos - pel, Heal-ing ev - ’ry dread dis - ease, Calm-ing
wa - ter To the des - ert’s burn-ing sand; From this
glad - ness, See - ing what our God has done; Let us
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storms, and feed-ing thou-sands With the ver - y Bread of peace.
Well comes liv - ing wa - ter, Quench-ing thirst in ev - ry land.
praise the true Re-deem-er, Praise the One who makes us one.

Text: Rusty Edwards, 1955

Tune: The Sacred Harp, 1844, Philadelphia

Text: © 1987 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110020148
Tune: Public domain



825 RISE, SHINE, YOU PEOPLE
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1 Rise, shine, you peo - ple! Christ the Lord has en - tered
2 See how He sends the pow’rs of e - vil reel - ing;
3 Come, cel - e-brate, your ban - ners high un - furl - ing,
4 Tell how Fa - ther sent His Son to save us.
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Our hu - man sto - ry; God in Him is cen - tered
He brings us free - dom, light and life and heal - ing.
Your songs and prayers a - gainst the dark-ness hurl - ing.
Tell of the Son, who Ilife and free-dom gave us.
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He comes to us, by death and sin sur
All men and wom - en, who by guilt are
To all the world go out and tell the
Tell how the Spir - it calls from ev - ry
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round ed, With grace un - bound - ed.
driv en, Now are for - giv - en.
sto ry of Je - sus’ glo - ry.
na tion His new cre - a - tion.

Text: Ronald A. Klug, 1939-2021, alt.
Tune: Dale Wood, 1934-2003

Text and tune: © 1974 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110020148



798 THE GOD OF ABRAHAM PRAISE sts. 1-4
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1 The God of A -br’ham praise, Who reigns en-throned a - bove;
2 The God of A -br’ham praise, At whose su - preme com-mand
3 The God of A -br’ham praise, Whose all - suf - fi - cient grace
4 He by Him - self has sworn; I on His oath de - pend.
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An - cient of ev - er - last - ing days And God of love.
From earth I rise and seek the joys At His right hand.
Shall guide me all my pil-grim days In all my ways.
I shall, on ea - gle wings up-borne, To heav’'n as - cend.
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Je - ho-vah, great I aAm! By
I all  on earth for - sake, Its
He deigns to call me friend; He
I shall be - hold His face; 1
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earth and heav’n con - fessed;
wis - dom, fame, and pow’r,
calls Him - self my God.
shall His pow’r a - dore

I bow and bless the

And Him my on - ly
And He shall save me to the
And sing the won-ders of His

sa - cred name For - ev - er
por - tion make, My .
end Through Je - sus” blood.
grace For - ev -

shield and

Text: Thomas Olivers, 1725-99, alt.
Tune: Hebrew
Text and tune: Public domain



