
Hymns, Lessons, Gradual
7th Sunday after Trinity 2022

# 451

1. Stand up!--stand up for Jesus,
        Ye soldiers of the Cross!
        Lift high His royal banner,
        It must not suffer loss.
        From vict'ry unto vict'ry
        His army shall He lead
        Till ev'ry foe is vanquished
        And Christ is Lord indeed.

        2. Stand up!--stand up for Jesus!
        The trumpet-call obey;
        Forth to the mighty conflict
        In this His glorious day!
        Ye that are men, now serve Him
        Against unnumbered foes;
        Let courage rise with danger
        And strength to strength oppose.

        3. Stand up!--stand up for Jesus!
        Stand in His strength alone;
        The arm of flesh will fail you,
        Ye dare not trust your own.
        Put on the Gospel armor,
        Each piece put on with prayer;
        Where duty calls or danger,
        Be never wanting there.

        4. Stand up!--stand up for Jesus!
        The strife will not be long;
        This day the noise of battle,
        The next, the victor's song.
        To him that overcometh
        A crown of life shall be;
        He with the King of Glory
        Shall reign eternally. Amen.

Lesson: Jeremiah 31.23-25

23 Thus saith the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel; 
As yet they shall use this speech in the land of Judah 
and in the cities thereof, when I shall bring again their 
captivity; The Lord bless thee, O habitation of justice, 
and mountain of holiness. 24 And there shall dwell in 
Judah itself, and in all the cities thereof together, hus-
bandmen, and they that go forth with flocks. 25 For I 

have satiated the weary soul, and I have replenished 
every sorrowful soul.

Epistle: Romans 6.19-23

19 I speak after the manner of men because of the 
infirmity of your flesh: for as ye have yielded your 
members servants to uncleanness and to iniquity unto 
iniquity; even so now yield your members servants to 
righteousness unto holiness. 20 For when ye were the 
servants of sin, ye were free from righteousness. 21 
What fruit had ye then in those things whereof ye are 
now ashamed? for the end of those things is death. 22 
But now being made free from sin, and become ser-
vants to God, ye have your fruit unto holiness, and the 
end everlasting life. 23 For the wages of sin is death; 
but the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.

Gradual, p. 76

Come, ye children, hearken unto me: I will teach 
you the fear of the Lord. Look unto Him and be light-
ened: and let your faces not be ashamed. Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah. Oh, clap your hands, all ye people: shout 
unto God with the voice of triumph. Hallelujah.

Gospel: Mark 8.1-9

1 In those days the multitude being very great, 
and having nothing to eat, Jesus called his disciples 
unto him, and saith unto them, 2 I have compassion 
on the multitude, because they have now been with 
me three days, and have nothing to eat: 3 And if I 
send them away fasting to their own houses, they will 
faint by the way: for divers of them came from far. 4 
And his disciples answered him, From whence can a 
man satisfy these men with bread here in the wilder-
ness? 5 And he asked them, How many loaves have 
ye? And they said, Seven. 6 And he commanded the 
people to sit down on the ground: and he took the 
seven loaves, and gave thanks, and brake, and gave to 
his disciples to set before them; and they did set them 
before the people. 7 And they had a few small fishes: 
and he blessed, and commanded to set them also be-
fore them. 8 So they did eat, and were filled: and they 
took up of the broken meat that was left seven bas-
kets. 9 And they that had eaten were about four thou-
sand: and he sent them away.



# 406

1. Lord, as Thou wilt, deal Thou with me;
        No other wish I cherish.
        In life and death I cling to Thee;
        Oh, do not let me perish!
        Let not Thy grace from me depart
        And grant an ever patient heart
        To bear what Thou dost send me.

        2. Grant honor, truth, and purity,
        And love Thy Word to ponder;
        From all false doctrine keep me free.
        Bestow, both here and yonder,
        What serves my everlasting bliss;
        Preserve me from unrighteousness
        Throughout my earthly journey.

        3. When, at Thy summons, I must leave
        This vale of sin and sadness,
        Give me Thy grace, Lord, not to grieve,
        But to depart with gladness.
        To Thee my spirit I commend;
        O Lord, grant me a blessed end
        Through Jesus Christ, my Savior. Amen.

# 518

1. If thou but suffer God to guide thee
And hope in Him through all thy ways,
He'll give thee strength, whate'er betide thee,
And bear thee through the evil days.
Who trusts in God's unchanging love
Builds on the Rock that naught can move.

2. What can these anxious cares avail thee,
These never-ceasing moans and sighs?
What can it help if thou bewail thee
O'er each dark moment as it flies?
Our cross and trials do but press
The heavier for our bitterness.

3. Be patient and await His leisure
In cheerful hope, with heart content
To take whate'er thy Father's pleasure
And His discerning love hath sent,
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known
To Him who chose us for His own.

4. God knows full well when times of gladness
Shall be the needful thing for thee.

When He has tried thy soul with sadness
And from all guile has found thee free,
He comes to thee all unaware
And makes thee own His loving care.

5. Nor think amid the fiery trial
That God hath cast thee off unheard,
That he whose hopes meet no denial
Must surely be of God preferred.
Time passes and much change doth bring
And sets a bound to everything.

6. All are alike before the Highest;
'Tis easy to our God, we know,
To raise thee up, though low thou liest,
To make the rich man poor and low.
True wonders still by Him are wrought
Who setteth up and brings to naught.

7. Sing, pray, and keep His ways unswerving,
Perform thy duties faithfully,
And trust His Word, though undeserving,
Thou yet shalt find it true for thee.
God never yet forsook in need
The soul that trusted Him indeed. Amen.

# 644 Doxology

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
        Praise Him, all creatures here below;
        Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host:
        Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.


