
Midweek Advent 2 

December 7, 2022 

 

L O Lord, open my lips, 

C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 

L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

C make haste to help me, O Lord. 

 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. 

Praise to You, O Christ, King who comes to save us. 

 

Psalm 72:1-7  
1Give the king your justice, O God, 

 and your righteousness to the royal son! 
2May he judge your people with righteousness, 

 and your poor with justice! 
3Let the mountains bear prosperity for the people, 

 and the hills, in righteousness! 
4May he defend the cause of the poor of the people, 

 give deliverance to the children of the needy, 

 and crush the oppressor! 
5May they fear you while the sun endures, 

 and as long as the moon, throughout all generations! 
6May he be like rain that falls on the mown grass, 

 like showers that water the earth! 
7In his days may the righteous flourish, 

 and peace abound, till the moon be no more! 

 

359 Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming 
1 Lo, how a rose e’er blooming 

    From tender stem hath sprung! 

Of Jesse’s lineage coming 

    As prophets long have sung, 

It came, a flow’ret bright, 

    Amid the cold of winter, 

When half-spent was the night. 

 

2 Isaiah ’twas foretold it, 

    The rose I have in mind; 

With Mary we behold it, 

    The virgin mother kind. 

To show God’s love aright, 

    She bore to us a Savior, 

When half-spent was the night. 

 

3 This flow’r, whose fragrance tender 

    With sweetness fills the air, 

Dispels with glorious splendor 

    The darkness ev’rywhere. 

True man, yet very God, 

    From sin and death He saves us 

And lightens ev’ry load. 

 

4 O Savior, child of Mary, 

    Who felt our human woe; 

O Savior, King of glory, 

    Who dost our weakness know: 

Bring us at length we pray 

    To the bright courts of heaven, 

And to the endless day. 
Text (sts. 1–2): tr. Theodore Baker, 1851–1934, alt.; (sts. 1–2, 4): German, 16th cent.; (st. 3): Friedrich L. C. Layriz, 1808–59; (st. 3): tr. Harriet R. 

K. Spaeth, 1845–1925; (st. 4): tr. John C. Mattes, 1876–1948 
Text: Public domain 

 

Reading Genesis 9:20–29 

L A reading from Genesis, chapter 9. 

   

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Reading Hebrews 3:1–6 

L A reading from Hebrews, chapter 3. 

  

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 



Reading Matthew 3:13–17 

L A reading from Matthew, chapter 3. 

  

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Responsory (Advent)  

L Behold, the days are coming, says the Lord, when I will 

raise up for David a righteous Branch. 

C This is the name by which He will be called: The Lord 

Is Our Righteousness. 

L In His days Judah will be saved, and Israel will dwell 

securely. 

C This is the name by which He will be called: The Lord 

Is Our Righteousness. 

L Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy 

Spirit. 

C This is the name by which He will be called: The Lord 

Is Our Righteousness. 

 

Sermon “The Jesse Tree: Shem 
 

336 Lo! He Comes with Clouds Descending 
1 Lo! He comes with clouds descending, 

    Once for ev’ry sinner slain; 

Thousand thousand saints attending 

    Swell the triumph of His train: 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

    Christ the Lord returns to reign. 

 

2 Ev’ry eye shall now behold Him 

    Robed in glorious majesty; 

Those who set at naught and sold Him, 

    Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 

    Shall their true Messiah see. 

 

3 Those dear tokens of His passion 

    Still His dazzling body bears, 

Cause of endless exultation 

    To His ransomed worshipers. 

With what rapture, with what rapture, with what 

rapture 

    Gaze we on those glorious scars! 

 

4 Yea, amen, let all adore Thee, 

    High on Thine eternal throne; 

Savior, take the pow’r and glory, 

    Claim the kingdom as Thine own. 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

    Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone! 
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707–88, alt. 

Text: Public domain 

 

Offering 
 

Kyrie  

C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 

Lord, have mercy. 

Lord’s Prayer 

C 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. 

 
Collects 

L O Lord, hear my prayer. 

C And let my cry come to You. 

 

 

 



Collect of the Day 

P Stir up our hearts, O Lord, to make ready the way of Your 

only-begotten Son, that by His coming we may be enabled 

to serve You with pure minds; through the same Jesus 

Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the 

Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

 

Collect for Peace 

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good 

counsels, and all just works, give to us, Your servants, that 

peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be 

set to obey Your commandments and also that we, being 

defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace 

and quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, 

who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one 

God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 

 

Benedicamus  

L Let us bless the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Benediction  

P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God 

and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 

C Amen. 

 

341 Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates 
1 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates! 

Behold, the King of glory waits. 

The King of kings is drawing near; 

The Savior of the world is here. 

Life and salvation He doth bring; 

Therefore rejoice and gladly sing. 

To God the Father raise 

Your joyful songs of praise. 

 

2 A righteous Helper comes to thee; 

His chariot is humility, 

His kingly crown is holiness, 

His scepter, pity in distress. 

The end of all our woe He brings; 

Therefore the earth is glad and sings. 

To Christ the Savior raise 

Your grateful hymns of praise. 

 

3 How blest the land, the city blest, 

Where Christ the ruler is confessed! 

O peaceful hearts and happy homes 

To whom this King in triumph comes! 

The cloudless sun of joy is He 

Who comes to set His people free. 

To God the Spirit raise 

Your happy shouts of praise. 

 

4 Fling wide the portals of your heart; 

Make it a temple set apart 

From earthly use for heav’n’s employ, 

Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 

So shall your Sov’reign enter in 

And new and nobler life begin. 

To God alone be praise 

For word and deed and grace! 

 

5 Redeemer, come and open wide 

My heart to Thee; here, Lord, abide! 

O enter with Thy grace divine; 

Thy face of mercy on me shine. 

Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 

Until our glorious goal is won. 

Eternal praise and fame 

We offer to Thy name. 
Text: Georg Weissel, 1590–1635; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt. 
Text: Public domain 
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