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ORGAN PRELUDE 

INTRODUCTION: Clem Schmidt, Lutheran Pastor at Bendigo 

CHOIR: Lord Jesus Christ, be present now (Bach) 
How bright appears the Morning Star (Bach) 

ORGAN: How bright appears the Morning Star (Pachelbel) 

CHOIR: Out of the depths I cry to Thee (Bach) 
Now thank we a l l our God (Bach) 

HENRY PROEVE: The Lutheran Church of Australia -
I t s development in the f i r s t f i v e decades 

CONGREGATION: A Mighty Fortress i s our God... 

CHOIR: Holy Ghost, with light divine (arr. Hilbert) 
Jesus i s our joy and treasure (arr. Buszin) 
Lord Jesus Christ, my l i f e , my light (Mendelssohn) 

FRANK CUSACK: The German contribution to early Bendigo 

CHOIR: Draw us to Thee (Bach) 
All glory be to God on high (Bach) 

ORGAN: All glory be to God on high (Boehm) 

CHOIR: Zion hears the watchmen singing (Bach) 

ORGAN POSTLUDE 

A mighty f o r t r e s s i s our God, 
A t r u s t y s h i e l d and weapon, 

Our f a i t h f u l h e l p e r i n a l l n e e d , 
Our s t a y , v j h a t e ' e r may happen. 

The o l d e v i l foe 
Now means d e a d l y woe; ' 
Deep g u i l e and g r e a t might 
Ar e h i s d r e a d arms i n f i g h t ; 

On e a r t h i s not h i s e q u a l . 

W i t h might of ours can nought be done , 
Soon were our f a l l e f f e c t e d ; 

B u t f o r us f i g h t s the v a l i a n t one 
Whom God H i m s e l f e l e c t e d . 

A s k y e : Who i s t h i s ? j 
C h r i s t J e s u s i t i s , 
Of Sabaoth L o r d , | 
And t h e r e ' s none o t h e r God; i 

He h o l d s the f i e l d f o r e v e r . 

Though d e v i l s a l l t he w o r l d s h o u l d f i l l . 
A l l e ager t o devour u s . 

We tren±)le n o t , we f e a r no i l l , 
They s h a l l not overpower u s . 

T h i s w o r l d ' s p r i n c e may s t i l l 
S c o w l f i e r c e a s he w i l l , 
He can harm us none; 
He's j u d g e d , f o r e'er undone; 

One l i t t l e word can f e l l h im. 

The Word s h a l l s t a n d d e s p i t e a l l f o e s -
No t h a n k s t h e y f o r i t m e r i t -

F o r God i s w i t h u s , and bestows 
H i s g i f t s and Holy S p i r i t . 

And t a k e t h e y our l i f e , 
Goods, fame, c h i l d , and w i f e : 
Though t h e s e a l l be gone. 
Y e t have our f o e s not won; 

The kingdom o u r s r e m a i n e t h . 


