
Hymns, Lessons, Gradual
6th Sunday after Epiphany 2023

# 233

1. Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest,
        Vouchsafe within our souls to rest;
        Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid
        And fill the hearts which Thou hast made.

        2. To Thee, the Comforter, we cry,
        To Thee, the Gift of God Most High,
        The Fount of life, the Fire of love,
        The soul's Anointing from above.

        3. The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine,
        O Finger of the Hand Divine;
        True promise of the Father Thou,
        Who dost the tongue with speech endow.

        4. Thy light to every thought impart
        And shed Thy love in every heart;
        The weakness of our mortal state
        With deathless might invigorate.

        5. Drive far away our wily Foe
        And Thine abiding peace bestow;
        If Thou be our protecting Guide,
        No evil can our steps betide.

        6. Make Thou to us the Father known,
        Teach us the eternal Son to won
        And Thee, whose name we ever bless,
        Of both the Spirit, to confess.

        7. Praise we the Father and the Son
        And Holy Spirit, with them One;
        And may the Son on us bestow
        The gifts that from the Spirit flow! Amen.

Lesson: Isaiah 61.10-11

 10 I will greatly rejoice in the LORD, my soul shall be joyful in my God; for he hath clothed me with the 
garments of salvation, he hath covered me with the robe of righteousness, as a bridegroom decketh himself with 
ornaments, and as a bride adorneth herself with her jewels. 11 For as the earth bringeth forth her bud, and as the 
garden causeth the things that are sown in it to spring forth; so the Lord GOD will cause righteousness and praise to 
spring forth before all the nations.

Epistle: 2 Peter 1:16-21

16 For we have not followed cunningly devised fables, when we made known unto you the power and 
coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but were eyewitnesses of his majesty. 17 For he received from God the Father 
honour and glory, when there came such a voice to him from the excellent glory, This is my beloved Son, in whom I
am well pleased. 18 And this voice which came from heaven we heard, when we were with him in the holy mount. 
19 We have also a more sure word of prophecy; whereunto ye do well that ye take heed, as unto a light that shineth 
in a dark place, until the day dawn, and the day star arise in your hearts: 20 Knowing this first, that no prophecy of 



the scripture is of any private interpretation. 21 For the prophecy came not in old time by the will of man: but holy 
men of God spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost.

Gradual, p. 60

Thou art fairer than the children of men: grace is poured into Thy lips. The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit 
Thou at my right hand: until make Thine enemies Thy footstool. Hallelujah. Hallelujah. Sing unto the Lord, bless 
His name; show forth His salvation from day to day: Declare His glory among all people. Hallelujah. 

Gospel: Matthew 17:1-9

1 And after six days Jesus taketh Peter, James, and John his brother, and bringeth them up into an high 
mountain apart, 2 And was transfigured before them: and his face did shine as the sun, and his raiment was white as 
the light. 3 And, behold, there appeared unto them Moses and Elias talking with him. 4 Then answered Peter, and 
said unto Jesus, Lord, it is good for us to be here: if thou wilt, let us make here three tabernacles; one for thee, and 
one for Moses, and one for Elias. 5 While he yet spake, behold, a bright cloud overshadowed them: and behold a 
voice out of the cloud, which said, This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased; hear ye him. 6 And when 
the disciples heard it, they fell on their face, and were sore afraid. 7 And Jesus came and touched them, and said, 
Arise, and be not afraid. 8 And when they had lifted up their eyes, they saw no man, save Jesus only. 9 And as they 
came down from the mountain, Jesus charged them, saying, Tell the vision to no man, until the Son of man be risen 
again from the dead.

# 135

1. 'Tis good, Lord, to be here,
        Thy glory fills the night;
        Thy face and garments, like the sun,
        Shine with unborrowed light.

        2. 'Tis good, Lord, to be here,
        Thy beauty to behold
        Where Moses and Elijah stand,
        Thy messengers of old.

        3. Fulfiller of the past,
        Promise of things to be,
        We hail Thy body glorified
        And our redemption see.

        4. Before we taste of death,
        We see Thy kingdom come;
        We fain would hold the vision bright
        And make this hill our home.

        5. 'Tis good, Lord, to be here.
        Yet we may not remain;
        But since Thou bidst us leave the mount,
        Come with us to the plain. Amen.

# 375

1. If Thy beloved Son, O God,
        Had not to earth descended
        And in our mortal flesh and blood
        Had not sin's power ended,
        Then this poor, wretched soul of mine



        In hell eternally would pine
        Because of its transgression.

        2. But now I find sweet peace and rest,
        Despair no more reigns o'er me;
        No more am I by sin opprest,
        For Christ has borne sin for me.
        Upon the cross for me He died
        That, reconciled, I might abide
        With Thee, my God, forever.

        3. I trust in Him with all my heart;
        Now all my sorrow ceases;
        His words abiding peace impart,
        His blood from guilt releases.
        Free grace through Him I now obtain;
        He washes me from every stain,
        And pure I stand before Him.

        4. All righteousness by works is vain,
        The Law brings condemnation;
        True righteousness by faith I gain,
        Christ's work is my salvation.
        His death, that perfect sacrifice,
        Has paid the all-sufficient price;
        In Him my hope is anchored.

        5. My guilt, O Father, Thou hast laid
        On Christ, Thy Son, my Savior.
        Lord Jesus, Thou my debt hast paid
        And gained for me God's favor.
        O Holy Ghost, Thou Fount of grace,
        The good in me to Thee I trace;
        In faith do Thou preserve me. 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.


