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The Son of God Goes Forth to War

Opening Hymn 116 In the Hour of Trial
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I In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me

2 With  for - bid - den plea - sures Should this vain world charm
3 Should your mer - ¢y send me Sor - row, toil, and woe,
4 When my life is end - ing, Though in grief or pain,
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Lest by base de - ni - al | un - wor - thy be.
Or its tempt - ing trea - sures Spread to work me  harm,
Or should pain at - tend me On my path be - low,
When my bod - y chang - es Back to dust a - gain,
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When you see me wa - ver, With a look re - «call,
Bring to my re - mem-brance Sad Geth-sem - a - ne
Grant that I may nev - er Fail your cross (o view;
On your truth re - ly - ing, Through that mor - tal  strife,

Nor for fear or fa - vor Ev - er let me fall.
Or, in dark - er sem - blance, Cross-crowned Cal - va - ry.
Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on you.
Je - sus, take me, dy - ing, To ¢ - ter - nal life.

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854, alt.
Tune: ST. MARY MAGDALENE (65 65 D) John B. Dykes, 1823-76.
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M: In the name of our God, to whom all hearts are open and from whom

no secrets are hidden. Amen.

All: O Lord, hear my prayer, listen to my cry for mercy, and
in your faithfulness, come to my relief. Do not bring
your servant into judgment, for no one living is
righteous before you. Answer me quickly, O Lord; my
spirit fails. Do not hide your face from me, for I have
put my trust in you. Show me the way I should go, for to
you I lift up my soul. Teach me to do your will, for you
are my God.



C: Almighty God, merciful Father, I, a troubled and
repentant sinner, confess that I have sinned against you
in my thoughts, my words, and my actions. I have not
loved you with my whole heart; I have not loved others
as I should. I am distressed by the sins that trouble me
and am deeply sorry for them.

Silence for private confession.

M: Jesus says to his people: “If you forgive the sins of any,
they are forgiven.” His death paid for the guilt of your sins
and the sins of the whole world. Do you believe this?

C: Yes, I believe.

M: Because of the promise of our Savior Jesus, I forgive you
all your sins. Be assured that you are a dear child of God
and an heir of eternal life.

Prayer

M: Lord God, we thank you for this day of grace now drawing
to a close. Stay with us and warm our hearts with your
forgiving love in Christ. May your Word keep our faith
burning brightly, that we may walk in the light of your
presence through the darkness of this world. Come and
bless us as we worship you: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.



Psalm 3

Refrain
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From the Lord comes de - liv - er-ance,
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there - fore we will not fear.
Psalm Tone — —

O LORD, how many are my foes!
How many rise up against me!
Many are saying of me,
“God will not deliver him.”

But you are a shield around me, O LORD;
you bestow glory on me and lift up my head.
To the LORD I cry aloud,
and he answers me from his holy hill.

Refrain

I lie down and sleep;
I wake again, because the LORD sustains me.
I will not fear the tens of thousands
drawn up against me on ev’ry side.

Arise, O LORD!
Deliver me, O my God!
From the LORD comes deliverance.
May your blessing be on your people.

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.

Refrain

Psalm Prayer

M: Lord God, our refuge and strength, when the restless
powers of this world and the fury of Satan rise up against
your holy city, watch over it and keep it safe. Be with us in
every time of trouble and bring us to the new Jerusalem
where you live and reign, one God, now and forever. Amen.

C: Amen.



Passion History Reading
All: All we like sheep have gone astray, and the Lord has laid
on him the iniquity of us all. By his wounds we are

healed.
Hymn 121 Jesus, Grant that Balm and Healing
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1 Je - sus, grant that balm  and heal - ing In your
2 Should some  lust or sharp  temp - ta - tion Fas - c¢i -
3 If the world my heart en - tlic - es With  the
4 Ev - 'ry wound that pains  or grieves me By your
50 my God, my Rock and  Tow - er,  Grant that
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ho - ly wounds 1 find, Ev - ry hour that
nate my sin - ful  mind, Let me  think a -
broad and eas -y road, With se - duc - tive,
wounds, Lord, is  made whole; When I'm  weak, your
in your death | trust, Know - ing  death has
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| am  feel - ing  Pains of bod - vy and of mind.
bout  your pas-sion, And new cour - age I shall find.
sin - ful vic - es, Let me think a - bout the load
cross re - vives me, Grant - ing  new life o my soul.
lost his pow - er Since you crushed him in  the dust
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Should some ¢ - vil thought with - in Tempt my treach-rous
Or  should Sa - tan  press me hard, Let me then  be
You were will - ing to en - dure; Then TI'll flee all
Yes, your com - fort ren - ders sweet Ev - ry bit - ter
Sav - ior, let your ag - o - ny Ev - er  help and
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heart o sin, Show the per - il, and from sin - ning
on my  guard, Say - ing, “Christ for me was wound - ed,”
thoughts im - pure, Mas - ter - ing ecach wild temp - ta - tion,
cup [ meet; For your all - a - ton - ing  pas - sion
com - fort me; When 1 die  be my pro - tec - tion,
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Keep  me from its first be - gin - ning.
That the tempt - er flee  con - found - ed.
Calm in  prayer and med - i - - tion.
Has pro - cured my soul’s sal - va - tion.

Light  and life  and res - ur - rec - tion.



Sermon Hebrews 4:15
3 For we do not have a high priest who is unable to
sympathize with our weaknesses, but one who has been
tempted in every way as we are, yet without sin.

Offering

Offerings can be mailed in or dropped off at any time during the
week. We also receive donations via Vanco on our website.
Thank you for continuing to support the work of the church.

Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be 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.

Evening Prayer

C: In the name of the Father and of the Son, and of the
Holy Spirit. Amen.

I thank you, my heavenly Father, through Jesus

Christ, your dear Son, that you have graciously kept me
this day. Forgive me all my sins, and graciously keep me
this night. Into your hands I commend my body and
soul and all things. Let your holy angel be with me, that
the wicked foe may have no power over me. Amen.

Blessing

M: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ 1, and the love of God,
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

C: Amen.



Closing Hymn 411 What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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1 What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and

2 Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tions? Is there trou-ble
3 Are we weak and heav -y lad - en, Cum - bered with a
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griefs to bear! What a priv -i-lege to «car - ry
an - y - where? We should nev - er be dis - cour - aged—
load of care? Pre - cious Sav -ior, still our ref - uge—
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Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! Oh, what peace we of - ten
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a friend so
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do your friends de-spise, for -
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for - feit, Oh,  what need-less pain we bear, All be -
faith - ful Who will all our sor-rows share? Je - sus
sake you?  Take it to the Lord in prayer. In his
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cause we do not car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer!

knows our ev-'ry weak - ness— ‘Take it to the Lord in prayer.

arms he’ll take and shield you; You will find a sol-ace there.

Text:  Joseph M. Scriven, 1820-86, alt.
Tune: CONVERSE (87 87 D) Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918.
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