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The Son of God Goes Forth to War

Opening Hymn 125 When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
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1 When I sur - vey the won - drous Cross

2 For - bid it Lord, that | should boast

3 See, from his  head, his hands, his feet,

4 Were the whole realm of na - ture mine,
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On which the  Prince of glo - ry died,

Save in  the death of Christ, my God.

Sor - row and love flow min - gled down.

That were a trib - ute far too small;
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My rich - est  gain I count but loss

All the vain things that charm me most,

Did e’er such love and sor - row meet

Love S0 a - maz - ing, S0 di - vine,
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And pour con - tempt on all my pride.

| sac - ri - fice them to his blood.

Or thorns com - pose SO rich a crown?

De - mands my soul, my life, my all.

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748, abr., alt.
Tune: HAMBURG (LM) Lowell Mason, 1792-1872.

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 | have put my trust in you. Show
me the way | 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. |
have not loved you with my whole heart; | have not
loved others as | should. | 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, | believe.

M: Because of the promise of our Savior Jesus, | 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 Psalm 18

Refrain
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The might-y Lord is with us; the God of Ja-cob is our for-tress.

Psalm tone "




The LORD is my rock, my fortress, and my deliverer;
My God is my rock, in whom | take refuge.

He reached down from on high and took hold of me;
he rescued me from my powerful enemy.

He brought me out into a spacious place;
he rescued me because he delighted in me.

Refrain

You, O LORD, keep my lamp burning;
my God turns my darkness into light.
You save the humble
but bring low those whose eyes are haughty.
You give me your shield of victory,
and your right hand sustains me.
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 mighty rock of salvation, give us such
strength of faith that we may cling to you in every
trouble and, armed with your strong Word, be
preserved from every assault of Satan and his forces of
evil; through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.

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 202 If God Had Not Been on Our Side
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1 If God  had not been on our side And had not

2 Their fu - rious wrath, did God per - mit, Would sure - ly
3 Blest be the Lord, who foiled their threat That they could
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come to aid us, Our foes with all their pow’r and
have  con - sumed us And as a  deep and yawn - ing
not de - vour us. Our souls, like birds, es - caped their
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pride Would sure - ly  have dis - mayed us, For we, his
pit ~ With life and limb en - tombed us. A hell - ish
net; They could not 0 - ver - pow'r  us. The snare is
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flock, would have to fear The dev - ilI’s wolves, both far and
storm would o’er us roll From Sa - tan, who de - sires our
bro - ken— we are free! Our help - er and our strength is
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near, Who  rise in might a - gainst us.
soul  And seeks  to o - ver - whelm us.
he Who made  the carth  and heav - ens.

Text:  Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, St. Louis, 1941, alt.
Tune: WACHTERLIED (87 87 887) Christian Egenolff, 1502-55, adapted by Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958.
© Oxford University Press. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Sermon Ephesians 6:12
12 For our struggle is not against flesh and blood, but
against the rulers, against the authorities, against the cosmic
powers of this darkness, against evil, spiritual forces in the

heavens.

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 supporting 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

All: In the name of the Father and of the Son, and of the
Holy Spirit. Amen. | 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 T, and the love of
God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you
all.

C: Amen.



Closing Hymn
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I Praise the one who  breaks the dark - ness With a
2 Praise the one  who blessed the  chil - dren With a
3 Let us praise the Word in - car - nate, Christ, who
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lib - er - a - ting light; Praise the one who frees the
strong, yet gen - tle, word; Praise the one who drove out
suf - fered in our place; Je - sus died and rose vic-
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pris - 'ners, Turn - ing  blind - ness in - to sight
de - mons With the pierc - ing, two - edged sword.
to - rious That we may know  God by  grace.
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Praise  the one  who preached the gos - pel, Heal - ing
Praise the one  who brings cool wa - ter To the
Let us sing  for joy and glad - ness, See - ing
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ev - 'ty dread dis - ease, Calm-ing storms and feed - ing
des - ert’s  burn - ing sand; From this well comes liv - ing
what  our God  has done; Let us praise the true Re -
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thou - sands With  the Fa - ther’s word of peace.
wa - ter, Quench-ing  thirst in ev - 'ty land.
deem - er, Praise the  one who  makes us  one.

Text:
Used by permission.
Tune: BEACH SPRING (87 87 D) attr. Benjamin F. White, 1800-79.

Rusty Edwards, b. 1955, alt. © 1987 Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved.
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