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As with Gladness Men of Old 397
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1 As with glad-ness men of old Did the guid-ing star be-hold;
2 As with joy - ful steps they sped, Sav - ior, to Thy low-ly bed,
3 As they of-fered gifts most rare At Thy cra-dle, rude and bare,
4 Ho-ly Je -sus, ev - ry day Keep us in the nar-row way;
5 In the heav’'n-ly coun - try bright Need they no cre - at - ed light;
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As  with joy they hailed its light, Lead - ing on - ward, beam-ing bright;
There to  bend the knee be - fore Thee, whom heav’n and earth a - dore;
So may we with ho -ly joy, Pure and free from sin’s al - loy,
And when earth-ly things are past, Bring our  ran-somed souls at last
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, Thou its sun which goes not down;
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So,  most gra-cious Lord, may we Ev - er-more be led by Thee.
So may we with will - ing feet Ev - er seek Thy mer-cy seat.
All our cost-liest trea - sures bring, Christ, to Thee, our heav’n-ly King.
Where they need no star to guide, Where no clouds Thy glo - ry hide.
There for-ev-er may we sing Al - le - lu - ias to our King.

Text: William C. Dix, 1837-98, alt.
Tune: Conrad Koeher, 1786—1872
Text and Tune: Public domain



To Jordan Came the Christ, Our Lord
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1 To Jor - dan came the Christ, our Lord, To do His
20 hear and mark the mes - sage well, For God Him -
3 These truths on Jor - dan’s banks were shown By might - y
4 There stood the Son of God in love, His grace to
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Fa - ther’s plea - sure; Bap - tized by John, the Fa - ther’s Word
self has spo - ken. Let faith, not doubt, a - mong wus dwell
word and won - der. The Fa - ther’s voice from heav’n came down,
us ex - tend - ing; The Ho - ly Spir - it like a dove
0H | N
" N P N { I T . I I . }
((ﬂ v Vi =I ! & r B ‘ | I I I A | ‘
o ! ——9—¢ 7 A— o
Was giv - en us to trea - sure. This heav’n-ly wash-ing
And  so re-ceive this to - ken. Our Lord here with His
Which we do well to pon - der: “This man is My be-
Up - on the scene de - scend - ing; The tri - une God as -
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now shall be A cleans - ing from trans - gres - sion
Word en-dows Pure wa - ter, free - ly flow - ing.
lov - ed Son, In whom My heart has plea - sure.
sur - ing us, With prom - is - es com - pel ling,
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And by His blood and ag - o - ny Re - lease from death’s
God’s Ho - ly Spir - it here a - vows Our kin - ship while
Him you must hear, and Him a - lone, And trust in full -
That in our Bap-tism He will thus A - mong us find
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op-pres - sion. A new life now a - waits us.
be - stow - ing The Bap - tism of His bless - ing.
est mea - sure The word that He  has spo - ken”
a dwell - ing To com - fort and  sus - tain us.

stanzas 5-7 on next page
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5 To His dis - ci - ples spoke the Lord, “Go out to
6 But woe to those who  cast a - side This grace so
7 All that the mor - tal eye  be - holds Is wa - ter
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ev - 'ty na - tion,

free - ly giv - en;
as we pour it
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And bring to them the liv - ing Word
They shall in sin and shame a - bide
Be - fore the eye of faith un - folds
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And this My in - vi - ta - tion: Let ev-’ry-one a-
And to de-spair be driv - en. For born in sin, their
The powr of Je-sus’ mer - it. For here it sees the
9 b— ; I 'y < i T
o e—d—e o rr 2 F 2so
o ' ' r—— r
ban - don sin And come in true con - tri - tion
works must fail, Their striv - ing saves them nev - er;
crim - son flood To all our ills bring heal - ing;
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To be bap -tized and there-by win Full par - don and
Their pi - ous acts do not a - vail, And they are lost
The won-ders of His pre-cious blood The love of God
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re - mis - sion And heav’n -ly bliss in - her - it”
for-ev - er, E - ter - nal death their por - tion.
re - veal - ing, As - sur - ing His own par - don.

Text: Martin Luther, 1483—1546;

tr. Elizabeth Quitmeyer, 1911-88, alt.

Tune: Geystliche fesangk Buchleyn, Wittenberg, 1524
Text: © 1976 Elizabeth Quitmeyer. Used by permission:
LSB Hymn License no. 110002193

Tune: Public domain
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Brightest and Best of the Stars of the Morning
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1 Bright - est and best of the stars of the morn-ing,
2 Cold on His cra - dle the dew - drops are shin - ing;
3 Shall we not yield Him, in cost - ly de - vo - tion,
4 Vain - ly we of - fer each am - ple ob - la - tion,
5 Bright - est and  best of the stars of the morn-ing,
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Dawn on our dark - ness and lend us thine  aid;
Low lies His head with the Dbeasts of the stall;
Fra - grance of E - dom and of - f’rings di - vine,
Vain - ly with gifts would His fa - vor se - cure.
Dawn on our dark - ness and lend us thine  aid;
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Star of the East, the ho - ri - zon a - dorn - ing,
An - gels a - dore Him in slum - ber re - clin - ing,
Gems of the moun - tain and  pearls of the o - cean,
Rich - er by far is the heart’s ad - o - ra - tion;
Star of the Eastt the ho - ri - =zon a - dormm - ing,
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Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er is laid.
Mak - er and Mon - arch and Sav - dor of all.
Myrrh from the for - est and gold from the mine?
Dear - er to God are the prayers of the poor.
Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er is laid.

Text: Reginald Heber, 1783—1826, alt.
Tune: James P. Harding, 1850-1911, adapt.
Text and Tune: Public domain



All Christians Who Have Been Baptized 596
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1 All Chris-tians who have been bap-tized, Who know the God of
2 You were be - fore your day of birth, In - deed, from your con-
3 But all of that was washed a - way— Im - mersed and drowned for -
4 In Bap-tism we now put on Christ— Our shame is ful - ly
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heav - en, And in whose dai - ly life is prized The name of
cep - tion, Con-demned and lost with all the earth, None good, with -
ev - er. The wa - ter of your Bap-tism day Re - stored a -
cov - ered With all that He once sac -ri-ficed And free - ly
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Christ once giv - en: Con - sid - er now what God has done, The

out ex - cep - tion. For like your par - ents’ flesh and blood, Turned
gain what-ev - er Old Ad-am and his sin de-stroyed And
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for us suf - fered. For here the flood of His own blood Now
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gifts He gives to ev - 'ry - one Bap-tized in - to ChristJe - sus!
in - ward from the high-est good, You con-stant-ly de - nied Him.
all our sin - ful selves em-ployed Ac - cord-ing to our na - ture.
makes us ho - ly, right, and good Be - fore ourheav’'n-ly Fa - ther.
5 O Christian, firmly hold this gift 6 Souse it well! You are made new—
And give God thanks forever! In Christ a new creation!

It gives the power to uplift As faithful Christians, live and do
In all that you endeavor. Within your own vocation,
When nothing else revives your soul, Until that day when you possess
Your Baptism stands and makes you whole His glorious robe of righteousness

And then in death completes you. Bestowed on you forever!

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; tr. Jon D. Vieker, b. 1961
Tune: Etlich Cristlich lider, Wittenberg, 1524

Text: © 2004 Concordia Publishing House.

Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193
Tune: Public domain



Baptized into Your Name Most Holy
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1 Bap-tized in - to Your name most ho -ly, O Fa - ther, Son, and
2 My lov-ing Fa - ther, here You take me To be hence-forth Your
3 My faith-ful God, You fail me nev-er; Your prom-ise sure - ly
4 All that T am and love most dear-ly— Re - ceive it all, O

o}

A — : | i I » = | —
& —r e * . 2 [ [ *le 4

Ho - ly Ghost, 1 claim a place, though weak and low - ly,
child and heir. My faith - ful Sav - ior, here You make me
will  en - dure. o cast me not a - way for - ev -er
Lord, from me. Let me con-fess my faith sin - cere-ly;
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A - mong Your saints, Your cho - sen host.  Bur - ied with Christ and
The fruit of all Your sor - rows share. O Ho - ly  Spir - it,
If words and deeds be-come im - pure. Have mer-cy when I
Help me Your faith - ful child to  be! Let noth-ing that I
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dead to  sin, Your Spir - it now shall live with - in.
com - fort me When threat-’'ning clouds a-round 1 see.
come de - filed; For - give, lift up, re - store  Your child.
am or own Serve an -y will but Yours a - lone.

Text: Johann Jacob Rambach, 1693—1735, abr.;

tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.

Tune: Cornelius Heinrich Dretzel, 1697-1775

Text and Tune: Public domain



O Blessed Spring
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10 bless-ed spring, where Word and sign Em - brace us
2 Through sum-mer heat of youth-ful years, Un - cer - tain
3 When au-tumn cools and youth is cold, When limbs their
4 As win - ter comes, as  win -ters must, We breathe our
5 Christ, ho -ly Vine, Christ, liv - ing Tree, Be praised for
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in to Christ the Vine:
faith, re - bel - lious tears,
heav - y har - vest hold,

Here Christ en - joins
Sus - tained by Christ’s
Then through us, warm,

each one to
in - fus - ing
the Christ will

last, re - turn to  dust; Still  held in Christ, our souls take
this  blest mys-ter - y: That Word and wa - ter thus re -
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be A branch of this life - giv - ing Tree.
rain, The boughs will shout for joy a - gain.
move With gifts of beau - ty, wis - dom, love.
wing And trust the prom - ise of the spring.
vive And join us to Your Tree of  Life.
Text: Susan Palo Cherwien, 19532021
Tune: English; Public domain
Text: © 1993 Susan Palo Cherwien, admin. Augsburg Fortress.
Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193
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