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TAll who hate me whisper together about me;

they imagine the worst for me.
8They say, “A deadly thing is poured out on him;

he will not rise again from where he lies.”
°Even my close friend in whom I trusted,

who ate my bread, has lifted his heel against me.
1°But you, O LORD, be gracious to me,

and raise me up, that I may repay them!
1By this | know that you delight in me:

my enemy will not shout in triumph over me.
12But you have upheld me because of my integrity,

and set me in your presence forever.
13Blessed be the LORD, the God of Israel,

from everlasting to everlasting!

Amen and Amen.

O Lord, open my lips,

and my mouth will declare Your praise.

Make haste, O God, to deliver me;

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, Lamb of our salvation.

Psalm Psalm 25:1-2a,4-6,8
To you, O LORD,
I lift up my soul.
20 my God, in you I trust;
let me not be put to shame;
let not my enemies exult over me. 437 Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
“Make me to know your ways, O LORD; 1  Alas! And did my Savior bleed,
teach me your paths. And did my sov’reign die?
SLead me in your truth and teach me, Would He devote that sacred head
for you are the God of my salvation; For such a worm as 1?
for you | wait all the day long. _ _
SRemember your mercy, O LORD, and your steadfast love, 2 Wasit for crimes that | had done
for they have been from of old. He groaned upon the tree?

8Good and upright is the LORD;
therefore he instructs sinners in the way.

Psalm Psalm41
Blesséd is the one who considers the poor!
In the day of trouble the LORD delivers him;
’the LORD protects him and keeps him alive;
he is called blessed in the land;
you do not give him up to the will of his enemies.
3The LoRD sustains him on his sickbed;
in his illness you restore him to full health.
*As for me, I said, “O LORD, be gracious to me;
heal me, for I have sinned against you!”
*My enemies say of me in malice,
“When will he die and his name perish?”
®And when one comes to see me, he utters empty words,
while his heart gathers iniquity;
when he goes out, he tells it abroad.

Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree!

Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut his glories in

When God, the mighty maker, died
For His own creatures’ sin.

Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love | owe;

Here, Lord, I give myself away:
*Tis all that I can do.

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748, alt.
Text: Public domain



Reading

Reading

Reading

2 Samuel 12:15b-23
A reading from 2 Samuel, chapter 12.

O Lord, have mercy on us.
Thanks be to God.

1 Peter 2:19-25
A reading from 1 Peter, chapter 2.

O Lord, have mercy on us.
Thanks be to God.

John 1:29-32
A reading from John, chapter 1.

O Lord, have mercy on us.
Thanks be to God.

Responsory (Lent)
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Sermon

Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my
salvation.

Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise
against me.

In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my
God.

Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise
against me.

Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my
salvation.

Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise
against me.

425 When | Survey the Wondrous Cross

1

When | survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain | count but loss

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast
Save in the death of Christ, my God;

All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to His blood.

See, from His head, His hands, His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a tribute far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748
Text: Public domain

Offering

Kyrie

Lord, have mercy;
Christ, have mercy;
Lord, have mercy.

Lord’s Prayer

Collects

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.

O Lord, hear my prayer.

And let my cry come to You.



Collect of the Day
(P} O God, You see that of ourselves we have no strength. By Your
mighty power defend us from all adversities that may happen to
the body and from all evil thoughts that may assault and hurt the
soul; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and
reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Collect for Peace

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.

Amen.

Benedicamus
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Benediction
(P} The grace of our Lord I~ Jesus Christ and the love of God and
the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.
Amen.

919 Abide, O Dearest Jesus
1  Abide, O dearest Jesus,
Among us with Your grace
That Satan may not harm us
Nor we to sin give place.

2 Abide, O dear Redeemer,
Among us with Your Word,
And thus now and hereafter
True peace and joy afford.

3 Abide with heav’nly brightness
Among us, precious Light;
Your truth direct and keep us
From error’s gloomy night.

4 Abide with richest blessings
Among us, bounteous Lord;
Let us in grace and wisdom
Grow daily through Your Word.

5 Abide with Your protection
Among us, Lord, our strength,
Lest world and Satan fell us
And overcome at length.

6 Abide, O faithful Savior,
Among us with Your love;
Grant steadfastness and help us
To reach our home above.

Text: Josua Stegmann, 1588-1632; tr. August Crull, 1845-1923, alt.
Text: Public domain
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