
 



 

 

 

 

PASTOR:  Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may lay her young, at your altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 
and my God. How lovely is your dwelling place, O Lord of hosts! 
Behold our shield, O God; look on the face of your anointed! For a day 
in your courts is better than a thousand elsewhere. I would rather be 
a doorkeeper in the house of my God than dwell in the tents of 
wickedness. For the Lord God is a sun and shield; the Lord bestows 
favor and honor. No good thing does he withhold from those who 
walk uprightly. O Lord of hosts, blessed is the one who trusts in you! 

ALL:  Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; as it was 
in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 

 
PASTOR:  Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a nest for herself, 

where she may lay her young, at your altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 
and my God. 

How lovely is Your dwelling place, O Lord almighty. 
For my soul longs and even faints for You. 
For here my heart is satisfied within Your presence. 
I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings. 
 
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
Than thousands elsewhere. 
 
 
 
 



One thing I ask and I would seek: to see Your beauty, 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. 
One thing I ask and I would seek: to see your beauty, 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells. 
 
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
 
My heart and flesh cry out for You, the living God. 
Your Spirit’s water to my soul. 
I’ve tasted and I’ve seen.  
Come once again to me. 
I will draw near to You,  
I will draw near to You. 
 
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
Better is one day in Your courts,  
Better is one day in Your house, 
Better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.  
Than thousands elsewhere.
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PASTOR:  In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  
ALL: Amen. 
 
PASTOR:  If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in 

us. 
ALL:  But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just, will forgive 

our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
 
 
 
 



PASTOR:  Let us then confess our sins to God our Father.                                                         
ALL:  Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature sinful and 

unclean. We have sinned against You in thought, word, and deed, by 
what we have done and by what we have left undone. We have not 
loved You with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as 
ourselves. We justly deserve Your present and eternal punishment. 
For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. Forgive us, 
renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in Your will and walk 
in Your ways to the glory of Your holy name. Amen. 

 
PASTOR:  Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you and for His 

sake forgives you all your sins. As a called and ordained servant of 
Christ, and by His authority, I therefore forgive you all your sins in the 
name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  

All:  Amen. 
 

PASTOR:  In peace let us pray to the Lord.                                                                                      
ALL:  Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR:  For the peace from above and for our salvation let us pray to the Lord.                       
ALL:  Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR:  For the peace of the whole world, for the well-being of the Church of 

God, and for the unity of all let us pray to the Lord.                                                                                    
ALL:  Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR:  For this holy house and for all who offer here their worship and praise 

let us pray to the Lord.                                                                                                     
ALL:  Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR:  Help, save, comfort, and defend us, gracious Lord.                                                          
ALL:  Amen. 



PASTOR:  The Lord be with you.                                                                                                     
ALL:  And also with you. 
 

PASTOR:  Lord God, heavenly Father, send forth Your Son to lead home His 
bride, the Church, that with all the company of the redeemed we may 
finally enter into His eternal wedding feast; through the same Jesus 
Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and forever. 

ALL:  Amen. 

Woe to you who desire the day of the Lord! Why would you have the day of the 
Lord? It is darkness, and not light, as if a man fled from a lion, and a bear met 
him, or went into the house and leaned his hand against the wall, and a serpent 
bit him. Is not the day of the Lord darkness, and not light, and gloom with no 
brightness in it? “I hate, I despise your feasts, and I take no delight in your 
solemn assemblies. Even though you offer me your burnt offerings and grain 
offerings, I will not accept them; and the peace offerings of your fattened 
animals, I will not look upon them. Take away from me the noise of your songs; 
to the melody of your harps I will not listen. But let justice roll down like waters, 
and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream.” 
 
PASTOR:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                                                         
ALL:  Thanks be to God. 
 

But we do not want you to be uninformed, brothers, about those who are 
asleep, that you may not grieve as others do who have no hope. For since we 
believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so, through Jesus, God will bring 
with him those who have fallen asleep. For this we declare to you by a word 
from the Lord, that we who are alive, who are left until the coming of the Lord, 
will not precede those who have fallen asleep. For the Lord himself will descend 
from heaven with a cry of command, with the voice of an archangel, and with 
the sound of the trumpet of God. And the dead in Christ will rise first. Then we 
who are alive, who are left, will be caught up together with them in the clouds 
to meet the Lord in the air, and so we will always be with the Lord. Therefore 
encourage one another with these words. 
 

PASTOR:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                                                
ALL:  Thanks be to God. 
 



PLEASE STAND FOR THE READING OF THE HOLY GOSPEL. 
 
PASTOR:  The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the twenty-fifth chapter.                                               
ALL:  Glory to You, O Lord. 

[Jesus said:] “The kingdom of heaven will be like ten virgins who took their 
lamps and went to meet the bridegroom. Five of them were foolish, and five 
were wise. For when the foolish took their lamps, they took no oil with them, 
but the wise took flasks of oil with their lamps. As the bridegroom was delayed, 
they all became drowsy and slept. But at midnight there was a cry, ‘Here is the 
bridegroom! Come out to meet him.’ Then all those virgins rose and trimmed 
their lamps. And the foolish said to the wise, ‘Give us some of your oil, for our 
lamps are going out.’ But the wise answered, saying, ‘Since there will not be 
enough for us and for you, go rather to the dealers and buy for yourselves.’ And 
while they were going to buy, the bridegroom came, and those who were ready 
went in with him to the marriage feast, and the door was shut. Afterward the 
other virgins came also, saying, ‘Lord, lord, open to us.’ But he answered, ‘Truly, 
I say to you, I do not know you.’ Watch therefore, for you know neither the day 
nor the hour.” 
 
PASTOR:  This is the Gospel of the Lord.                                                                                                   
ALL:  Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth.  
 
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy 
Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, 
died and was buried. He descended into hell. The third day He rose again from 
the dead. He ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty. From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead.  
 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. 
Amen. 
 



How great the chasm that lay between us. 
How high the mountain I could not climb. 
In desperation I turned to heaven  
And spoke Your name into the night. 
Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness 
Tore through the shadows of my soul. 
The work is finished, the end is written. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Who could imagine so great a mercy? 
What heart could fathom such boundless grace? 
The God of ages stepped down from glory 
To wear my sin and bear my shame. 
The cross has spoken; I am forgiven. 
The King of kings calls me His own. 
Beautiful Savior, I’m Yours forever. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free! 
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me! 
You have broken every chain. 
There’s salvation in Your name. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise. 
Your buried body began to breathe. 
Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 
Declared the grave has no claim on me. 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise. 
Your buried body began to breathe. 
Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 
Declared the grave has no claim on me. 
Jesus, Yours is the victory! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free! 
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me! 
You have broken every chain. 
There’s salvation in Your name. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
God, You are my living hope. 
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PASTOR: Lord, You are our help and deliverer and to You we bring the prayers 
and petitions of Your people, that You may grant to us all things good 
and needful and guard us against all things evil and harmful. 

 
PASTOR: That the Lord would rule over the darkness and shine His light over all 

the earth, that those from many nations may be united as one people 
through Baptism and live together in faith, by the power of the Holy 
Spirit, let us pray to the Lord:  

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR: That the Lord would grant us wisdom and courage, that we may be 

prepared at all times to receive Him when He comes in His glory and 
that we may not be distracted by earthly glories that fade away or 
disillusioned by earthly disappointments, which will come to an end, 
let us pray to the Lord: 

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR: That the governments of the world and our leaders would act justly 

and with mercy, that we may be spared war and violence, and that we 
may use wisely and for the Lord’s glory His gift of liberty and the 
abundant blessings He has poured out on our land, let us pray to the 
Lord: 

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
 



PASTOR: That the Lord would give aid and comfort to the sick, the suffering and 
those in their last days, that He may grant healing according to His will 
and strength to bear up under the weight of loneliness or affliction, 
[we pray especially for _____________,] let us pray to the Lord:  

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR: That we may find a home within the house of the Lord here on earth, 

that we may rejoice in the Lord’s Word and Sacraments by which we 
are brought to faith and nurtured in this faith, and that we may be 
sustained in the days of waiting, serving the Lord in anticipation of His 
return, let us pray to the Lord:  

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR: That we may be ready to receive the Lord when He comes again in 

glory, that the Lord may open the hearts of those who have wandered 
away from the faith, and that the Lord may restore those caught up in 
error’s maze, let us pray to the Lord:  

ALL: Lord, have mercy. 
 
PASTOR: That the Lord may hear and answer the prayers of His people and that 

we may be content with His answer, trusting in His Fatherly will and 
wisdom to grant us all that we need and all that will profit our 
salvation, let us pray in the name of our Savior, Jesus Christ, our Lord.  

ALL: Amen. 
 

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed by Thy name, Thy kingdom come, Thy 
will be done on earth as it is in heaven; give us this day our daily bread; and 
forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom and 
the power and the glory forever and ever. Amen. 
 

PASTOR:  The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make His face shine on you 
and be gracious to you. The Lord look upon you with favor and give 
you peace.  

All:  Amen. 



It's the song of the redeemed rising from the African plain; 
It's the song of the forgiven drowning out the Amazon rain; 
The song of Asian believers filled with God's holy fire; 
It's every tribe, every tongue, every nation, 
A love song born of a grateful choir. 
 

It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns! 
It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns! 
 

Let it rise above the four winds caught up in the heavenly sound 
Let praises echo from the towers of cathedrals  
To the faithful gathered underground 
Of all the songs sung from the dawn of creation some were meant to persist 
Of all the bells rung from a thousand steeples none rings truer than this 
 
It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns 
It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns 
 

And all the powers of darkness tremble at what they've just heard 
'Cause all the powers of darkness can't drown out a single word 
 

It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns 
It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns 
 

It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns 
It's all God's children singing glory, glory,  
Hallelujah, He reigns, He reigns  
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