
 



 

 

 

 

 

PASTOR:  The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The Lord is 
the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? Though an army 
encamp against me, my heart shall not fear; though war arise against 
me, yet I will be confident. One thing have I asked of the Lord, that 
will I seek after: that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days 
of my life, to gaze upon the beauty of the Lord and to inquire in his 
temple. For he will hide me in his shelter in the day of trouble; 

 he will conceal me under the cover of his tent; he will lift me high 
upon a rock. 

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:  The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The Lord is 

the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder  
Consider all the works Thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,  
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed; 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; 
 
 
 



Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
 
But when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in,  
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin;   
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
And there proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,  
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
 

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:  Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new every 
morning; and though we deserve only punishment, You receive us as 
Your children and provide for all our needs of body and soul. Grant 
that we may heartily acknowledge Your merciful goodness, give 
thanks for all Your benefits, and serve You in willing obedience; 
through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

ALL:  Amen. 
 

From Mount Hor they set out by the way to the Red Sea, to go around the land 
of Edom. And the people became impatient on the way. And the people spoke 
against God and against Moses, “Why have you brought us up out of Egypt to 
die in the wilderness? For there is no food and no water, and we loathe this 
worthless food.” Then the Lord sent fiery serpents among the people, and they 
bit the people, so that many people of Israel died. And the people came to 
Moses and said, “We have sinned, for we have spoken against the Lord and 
against you. Pray to the Lord, that he take away the serpents from us.” So 
Moses prayed for the people. And the Lord said to Moses, “Make a fiery serpent 
and set it on a pole, and everyone who is bitten, when he sees it, shall live.” So 
Moses made a bronze serpent and set it on a pole. And if a serpent bit anyone, 
he would look at the bronze serpent and live. 
 
PASTOR:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                                                
ALL:  Thanks be to God. 



And you were dead in the trespasses and sins in which you once walked, 
following the course of this world, following the prince of the power of the air, 
the spirit that is now at work in the sons of disobedience— among whom we all 
once lived in the passions of our flesh, carrying out the desires of the body and 
the mind, and were by nature children of wrath, like the rest of mankind. But 
God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved us, even 
when we were dead in our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—by 
grace you have been saved— and raised us up with him and seated us with him 
in the heavenly places in Christ Jesus, so that in the coming ages he might show 
the immeasurable riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus. For 
by grace you have been saved through faith. And this is not your own doing; it is 
the gift of God, not a result of works, so that no one may boast. For we are his 
workmanship, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared 
beforehand, that we should walk in them. 
 
PASTOR:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                                                
ALL:  Thanks be to God. 
 
PASTOR:  The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the third chapter.                                               
ALL:  Glory to You, O Lord. 

[Jesus said:] “As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son 
of Man be lifted up, that whoever believes in him may have eternal life. For God 
so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, that whoever believes in him 
should not perish but have eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the 
world to condemn the world, but in order that the world might be saved 
through him. Whoever believes in him is not condemned, but whoever does not 
believe is condemned already, because he has not believed in the name of the 
only Son of God. And this is the judgment: the light has come into the world, 
and people loved the darkness rather than the light because their deeds were 
evil. For everyone who does wicked things hates the light and does not come to 
the light, lest his deeds should be exposed. But whoever does what is true 
comes to the light, so that it may be clearly seen that his deeds have been 
carried out in God.” 
 
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. 
 

There is no song we could sing 
To honor the weight of Your glory. 
There are no words we could speak 
To capture the depth of Your beauty. 
 
Jesus, there’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You. 
There’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You, Lord. 
 
There is no sinner beyond 
The infinite stretch of Your mercy. 
How can we thank You enough 
For how You have loved us completely? 
 
Jesus, there’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You. 
There’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You, Lord. 
 
All we have; all we need; 
All we want is You. 
 
All we have; all we need; 
All we want is You. 
 
 
 



Jesus, there’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You. 
There’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You. 
 
There’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You. 
There’s no one like You; 
Jesus, we love You, ever adore You, Lord.
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What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 
 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down beneath God’s righteous frown, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul. 
 
To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; 
To God and to the Lamb I will sing. 
To God and to the Lamb who is the Great “I Am,” 
While millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing, 
While millions join the theme, I will sing. 
  

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. 

When peace like a river attendeth my way,  
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 
It is well, it is well, with my soul 
 
It is well (it is well), with my soul (with my soul),  
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 
Tho’ Satan should buffet, tho’ trials should come 
Let this blest assurance control; 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 
 
It is well (it is well), with my soul (with my soul), 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought 
My sin, not in part, but the whole 
Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no more 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul 
 
It is well (it is well), with my soul (with my soul),  
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 


