+Second Sunday in Lent - March 13, 2022 - LSB DS3 p. 184+
508 The Day Is Surely Drawing Near
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1 The day is sure-ly draw-ing near When Je - sus,God’s a-noint-ed,
2 The fi - nal trum-pet then shall soundAnd all the earth beshak - en,
3 The booksare o-pened then to all, A rec - ord tru - ly tell - ing
4 Then woe to those who scornedthe Lord And sought but car - nal plea-sures,
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In all His pow - er shall ap - pear As judge whom God ap-
And all who rest be-neath the ground Shall from their sleep a -
What each has done, both great and small, When he on earth was
Who here de-spised His pre-cious Word And loved their earth - 1ly
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point - ed. Then fright shall ban - ish i - dle mirth, And flames on
wak - en. But all who live will in that hour, By God’s al-
dwell - ing, And ev - ’ry heart be clear-ly seen, And all be
trea - sures! With shame and trem-bling they will stand And at the
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flames shall rav - age earth As Scrip - ture long has warned us.

might - y, bound-less pow’r, Be changed at His com-mand - ing.
known as they have been In  thoughts and words and ac - tions.
judg - e’s stern com-mand To Sa - tan be de - liv - ered.

5 My Savior paid the debt I owe
And for my sin was smitten;
Within the Book of Life | know
My name has now been written.
| will not doubt, for | am free,
And Satan cannot threaten me;
There is no condemnation!

6  May Christ our intercessor be
And through His blood and merit
Read from His book that we are free
With all who life inherit.
Then we shall see Him face to face,
With all His saints in that blest place
Which He has purchased for us.

7 O Jesus Christ, do not delay,
But hasten our salvation;
We often tremble on our way
In fear and tribulation.
O hear and grant our fervent plea:
Come, mighty judge, and set us free
From death and ev’ry evil.
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Text: Bartholomé&us Ringwaldt, 1532-99; tr. Philip A. Peter, 1832-1919, alt. Tune: Geistliche Lieder auffs new gebessert, 1535, Wittenberg, ed. Joseph Klug Text and tune: Public domain

Stand

The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.

P) Inthe name of the Father and of the *} Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

P} Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our
sins unto God our Father, beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus
Christ to grant us forgiveness.

Our help is in the name of the Lord,

who made heaven and earth.

| said, | will confess my transgressions unto the Lord,
and You forgave the iniquity of my sin.

RERE

Exhortation LSB 254
Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another.

Silence for self-examination

Confession of Sins LSB 254
| confess to God Almighty, before the whole company of heaven and to
you, my brothers and sisters, that | have sinned in thought, word, and deed
by my fault, by my own fault, by my own most grievous fault; wherefore |
pray God Almighty to have mercy on me, forgive me all my sins, and bring
me to everlasting life. Amen.
The almighty and merciful Lord grant you pardon, forgiveness, and
remission of all your sins. Amen.

®

I confess to God Almighty, before the whole company of heaven and to
you, my brothers and sisters, that | have sinned in thought, word, and
deed by my fault, by my own fault, by my own most grievous fault;
wherefore | pray God Almighty to have mercy on me, forgive me all
my sins, and bring me to everlasting life. Amen.

The almighty and merciful Lord grant you pardon, forgiveness, and
remission of all your sins.

Amen.
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+Service of the Word+

Introit

For zeal for your house has consumed me,

and the reproaches of those who reproach you have fallen on me.
O God, why do you cast us off forever?

Why does your anger smoke against the sheep of your pasture?
Remember your congregation, which you have purchased of old, which you
have redeemed to be the tribe of your heritage!

Remember Mount Zion, where you have dwelt.

Direct your steps to the perpetual ruins;

the enemy has destroyed everything in the sanctuary!
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.

For zeal for your house has consumed me,
and the reproaches of those who reproach you have fallen on me.

Kyrie LSB 186

Lord, have mer -cy up - on us. Christ, have mer -cy up -

on us. Lord, have mer - Cy up - on us.

Salutation and Collect of the Day
P} The Lord be with you.
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And with thy Spir - it.

P} Let us pray.
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.
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A - men.

Sit



Old Testament Reading Jeremiah 26:8-15

P) The Old Testament Reading is from the twenty-sixth chapter of Jeremiah.

8When Jeremiah had finished speaking all that the LorRD had commanded him
to speak to all the people, then the priests and the prophets and all the people
laid hold of him, saying, “You shall die! *Why have you prophesied in the name
of the LORD, saying, ‘This house shall be like Shiloh, and this city shall be
desolate, without inhabitant’?” And all the people gathered around Jeremiah in
the house of the LORD.

1OWhen the officials of Judah heard these things, they came up from the
king’s house to the house of the LORD and took their seat in the entry of the
New Gate of the house of the LORD. ' Then the priests and the prophets said to
the officials and to all the people, “This man deserves the sentence of death,
because he has prophesied against this city, as you have heard with your own
ears.”

12Then Jeremiah spoke to all the officials and all the people, saying, “The
LORD sent me to prophesy against this house and this city all the words you
have heard. *Now therefore mend your ways and your deeds, and obey the
voice of the LoRD your God, and the LorD will relent of the disaster that he has
pronounced against you. **But as for me, behold, | am in your hands. Do with
me as seems good and right to you. **Only know for certain that if you put me to
death, you will bring innocent blood upon yourselves and upon this city and its
inhabitants, for in truth the LORD sent me to you to speak all these words in your
ears.”

(P} This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Gradual

Stand

[O come, let us fix our eyes on] Jesus,
the founder and perfecter of our faith,

who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross, despising the shame,
and is seated at the right hand of the throne of God.



Holy Gospel Luke 13:31-35
[Eh The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the thirteenth chapter.
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© Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord.

3LAt that very hour some Pharisees came and said to [Jesus], “Get away from
here, for Herod wants to kill you.” 3?And he said to them, “Go and tell that fox,
‘Behold, I cast out demons and perform cures today and tomorrow, and the third
day I finish my course. 33Nevertheless, | must go on my way today and
tomorrow and the day following, for it cannot be that a prophet should perish
away from Jerusalem.” 3O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the prophets
and stones those who are sent to it! How often would | have gathered your
children together as a hen gathers her brood under her wings, and you would
not! 3Behold, your house is forsaken. And I tell you, you will not see me until
you say, ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!””

IEA This is the Gospel of the Lord.
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Praise be to Thee, O  Christ.

Apostles’ Creed

| 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.

| 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 -I- everlasting. Amen.



Sit

708 Lord, Thee | Love with All My Heart
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1 Lord, Thee I Ilove with all my heart; I pray Thee, ne’er from
2 Yea, Lord,’twas Thy rich boun-ty gave My bod - y, soul, and
3 Lord, let at Ilast Thine an - gels come, To A -br’ham’s bos - om
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me de - part, With ten-der mer -cy cheer me. Earth
all I have In this poor life of la - bor. Lord,
bear me home, That I may die un - fear - ing; And
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has no plea-sure I would share. Yea, heav’n it - self were
grant that I in ev - 'ty place May glo - ri - fy Thy
in its nar - row cham-ber keep My bod - y safe in
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void and bare If Thou, Lord, wert not near me. And should my
lav - ish grace And help and serve my neigh - bor. Let no false
peace-ful sleep Un - til Thy re - ap-pear - ing. And then from
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heart for  sor-row break, My trust in Thee can noth-ing shake.
doc - trine  me be- guile; Let Sa - tan not my soul de - file.
death a - wak-en me, That these mine eyes with joy may see,
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Thou  art the por - tion 1 have sought; Thy pre - cious
Give strength and pa - tience un - to me To bear my
O Son of God, Thy glo - rious face, My Sav - ior
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blood my soul has bought. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
cross and fol - low Thee. Lord Je - sus Christ, my God and
and my fount of grace. Lord Je - sus Christ, my prayer at -
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Lord, my God and Lord, For - sake me not! I trust Thy Word.
Lord, my God and Lord, In death Thy com - fort still af - ford.

tend, my prayer at - tend, And I will praise Thee with - out end.
Text: Martin Schalling, 1532-1608; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Zwey Blcher . . . Tabulatur, 1577, Strassburg
Text and tune: Public domain

Sermon

Stand



Offertory LSB 192
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Cre-ate in me a clean heart, O God, and re -
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tion, and up - hold me with  Thy free spir-it. A - men.

Prayer of the Church
P ... Lord, in Your mercy,
hear our prayer.

P ... one God forever.

Amen.
+Service of the Sacrament+
Preface LSB 194
P} The Lord be with you.
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And with thy spir - it.

P} Lift up your hearts.
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We lift them up un - to the Lord.
P Let us give thanks unto the Lord, our God.
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It is meet and right so to  do.
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P} Itis truly meet, right, and salutary that we should at all times and in all
places give thanks to You, holy Lord, almighty Father, everlasting God,
through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who overcame the assaults of the devil and
gave His life as a ransom for many that with cleansed hearts we might be
prepared joyfully to celebrate the paschal feast in sincerity and truth.
Therefore with angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven
we laud and magnify Your glorious name, evermore praising You and

saying:
Sanctus LSB 195
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ho - san - na, ho - san-na in the high - est. Bless-ed is He,
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bless-edis He, bless-edis He that com-eth in the name of the Lord.
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Ho-san - na,ho-san - na, ho - san-na in the high - est.
Lord’s Prayer LSB 162

P Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray:
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.



The Words of Our Lord
(P)  Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread, and when He had
given thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples and said: “Take, eat; this is My I«

body, which is given for you. This do in remembrance of Me.”

LSB 197

In the same way also He took the cup after supper, and when He had given thanks, He
gave it to them, saying: “Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in My I«
blood, which is shed for you for the forgiveness of sins. This do, as often as you drink it, in

remembrance of Me.”

Pax Domini

Agnus Igei

Sit

[E,]5 The peace of the Lord be with you always.
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world, grant us Thy peace. A - men.

Distribution

LSB 197

LSB 198
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636 Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness
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1 Soul, a - dom your - self with glad - ness, Leave the
2 Has - ten as a bride to meet Him, And with
3 He who craves a pre - cious trea - sure Nei - ther
4 Now in faith 1 hum - bly pon - der O - ver
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gloom-y haunts of sad-ness, Come in - to the day-light’s
lov - ing rev - ‘rence greet Him. For with words of life im -
cost  nor pain will mea-sure; But the price-less gifts of
this sur - pass - ing won - der That the bread of life is
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splen - dor, There with joy your prais - es ren - der.
mor - tal He is  knock - ing at your por - tal
heav - en God to us has free - ly giv. - en
bound-less Though the souls it feeds are count - less:
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Bless the One whose grace un-bound - ed  This a - maz - ing
O - pen wide the gates be-fore Him, Say - ing, as you
Though the wealth of earth were prof - fered, None could buy the
With  the choic-est wine of heav - en  Christ’s own blood to
{) 4 .
'##? dl = f } T f —— ] f T
[RS5) ] IV = —2 2. —o o o o
ban - quet found - ed; He, though heav’n-ly, high, and
there a - dore Him: Grant, Lord, that I now re -
gifts here of - fered: Christ’s true bod -y, for you
us is giv - en Oh, most glo - rious con - so -
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ho - ly, Deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.
ceive  You, That I nev - er - more will leave You.
riv. - en, And His blood, for you once giv - en.
la - tion, Pledge and seal of my sal - va - tion!
5  Jesus, source of lasting pleasure,

Truest friend, and dearest treasure,
Peace beyond all understanding,
Joy into all life expanding:

Humbly now, | bow before You;

Love incarnate, | adore You;
Worthily let me receive You
And, so favored, never leave You.
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6  Jesus, sun of life, my splendor,
Jesus, friend of friends, most tender,
Jesus, joy of my desiring,
Fount of life, my soul inspiring:
At Your feet | cry, my maker,
Let me be a fit partaker
Of this blesséd food from heaven,
For our good, Your glory, given.

7  Lord, by love and mercy driven,

You once left Your throne in heaven
On the cross for me to languish
And to die in bitter anguish,

To forego all joy and gladness

And to shed Your blood in sadness.
By this blood redeemed and living,
Lord, | praise You with thanksgiving.

8  Jesus, bread of life, | pray You,

Let me gladly here obey You.
By Your love | am invited,
Be Your love with love requited;

By this Supper let me measure,

Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure.
Through the gift of grace You give me
As Your guest in heav’n receive me.

Text: Johann Franck, 1618-77; (sts. 1, 4-5): tr. Lutheran Book of Worship, 1978; (sts. 2-3, 6-8): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Johann Criger, 1598-1662

Text (sts. 1, 4-5): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110006077

Text (sts. 2-3, 6-8) and tune: Public domain
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673 Jerusalem, My Happy Home
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1Je - 1 - sa - lem, my hap - py home,
20 hap - Py har - bor of the saints,

3 Thy gar - dens and thy gal - lant walks
4 There trees for - ev - er - more bear fruit
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When shall I come to  thee? When shall my sor - rows
o sweet and pleas - ant  soil! In thee no sor - row
Con - tin - ual-ly are  green; There grow such sweet and
And ev - er-more do  spring; There ev - er - more the
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have an end? Thy joys when shall I see?
may be found, No  grief, no care, no toil
pleas - ant  flow’rs As no - where else are seen.
an - gels dwell And ev - er - more do sing.
5  Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Around my Savior stand,;
And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.
6 O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare
For that bright home of love
That | may see Thee and adore
With all Thy saints above.
Text: F. B. P., 16th cent., alt. Tune: American Text and tune: Public domain
748 I’'m But a Stranger Here
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1 I'm but a strang - er here, Heav’'n is my home;
2 What though the tem - pest rage, Heav’n is my home;
3 There - fore 1 mur - mur not, Heav’'n is my home;
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Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav’n is my home.
Short is my  pil - grim - age, Heav’'n is my home;
What - e’er my earth-1ly lot, Heav’n is my home;
He . . .
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Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round me on ev - ’ry hand;
And time’s wild win - try blast Soon  shall be 0 - ver - past;
And I shall sure - ly stand  There at my Lord’s right hand;
O 4 . .
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Heav’n is my fa - ther - land, Heav’'n is my home.

1 shall reach home at last, Heav’n is my home.
Heav’n is my fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.

Text: Thomas R. Taylor, 1807-35 Tune: Arthur S. Sullivan, 1842-1900 Text and tune: Public domain
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730 Wllat Is the World to Me
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1 What is the world to me With all its vaunt - ed plea - sure
2 The world seeks to be praised And hon-ored by the might - y

3 The world seeks af - ter wealth And all that mam-mon of - fers
4 What is the world to me! My Je -sus is my trea - sure,
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When You, and You a - lone, Lord Je - sus, are my trea - sure!

Yet nev-er once re - flects That they are frail and flight - y.
Yet nev-er is con -tent Though gold should fill its cof - fers.
My life, my health, my wealth, My friend, my love, my plea - sure,
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You on -1ly, dear - est Lord, My soul’s de - light shall be;
But what I tru - ly prize A - bove all things is He,
I have a high - er good, Con-tent with it TIll be:
My joy, my crown, my al, My bliss e - ter - nal - ly.
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You are my peace,my rest. What is the world to me!

My Je - sus, He a - lone. What is the world to me!
My Je - sus is my wealth. What is the world to me!

Once more, then, I de - clare: What is the world to me!
Text: Georg Michael Pfefferkorn, 1645-1732; tr. August Crull, 1845-1923, alt.
Tune: Ahasverus Fritsch, 1629-1701
Text and tune: Public domain



728 How Firm a Foundation
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1 How firm a foun-da - tion, O saints of the Lord,
2 “Fear not! I am with you, O be not dis - mayed,
3 “The soul that on Je - sus has leaned for re - pose
4 “When through fi - ery tri - als your path - way will lie,
5 “Through-out  all their life - time My peo - ple will prove
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Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel - lent Word!
For I am your God and will still give you aid;
I will not, I will not, de - sert to his foes;
My  grace, all - suf - fi - cient, will be your sup - ply.
My sov - ’reign, e - ter - nal, un-change - a - ble love;
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What more can He say than to you He has said
'l strength - en you, help you, and cause you to stand,
That  soul, though all hell should en - deav - or to shake,
The flames will not hurt you; I on - ly de - sign
And then, when gray hairs will their tem - ples a - domn,
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Who un - to the Sav - dor for ref - uge have fled?
Up - held by My righ - teous, om - nip - o - tent hand.
i nev - er, no nev - er, no nev -er, for-sake!
Your  dross to  con-sume and your gold to re - fine.
Like lambs  they will still in My bos-om be borne.”

Text: A Selection of Hymns, 1787, London, alt.
Tune: Genuine Church Music, 1832, Winchester
Text and tune: Public domain

Stand

In dismissing the communicants, the following is said:

(P)

The body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ strengthen and preserve you

in body and soul to life everlasting. Depart I« in peace.

Amen.
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Nunc Dimittis LSB 199
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to the Son and to theHo-ly Ghost; as it  was in the beginning,
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isnow,and ev-er shall be, world with-out end. A-men.
Thanksgiving LSB 200

P} O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good,
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and His mercy endureth for - ev - er.

P} Let us pray.
We give thanks to You, almighty God, that You have refreshed us through
this salutary gift, and we implore You that of Your mercy You would
strengthen us through the same in faith toward You and in fervent love
toward one another; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives
and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
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A - men.
P) The Lord be with you.
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And with thy  spir - it.
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Benedicamus LSB 202
(P) Bless we the Lord.
O o | ‘ | |
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Thanks be to God.

Benediction LSB 202
P} The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and +I+ give you peace.
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A-men, a-men, a - men.
586 Preach You the Word
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1 Preach you the Word and plant it home To men who
2 We know how hard, O Lord, the task Your ser - vant
3 The sow - er sows; his reck - less love Scat-ters a -
4 Though some be snatched and some be scorched And some be
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like or like it not, The Word that shall en -
bade us un - der - take: To preach Your Word and
broad the good -ly seed, In - tent a - lone that
choked and mat - ted flat, The sow - er sows; his
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dure and stand When flow’rs and men shall be for - got.
nev - er ask What opride - ful prof - it it may make.
all may have The  whole-some loaves that all men need.

heart cries out, “Oh, what of that, and what of that?”

5  Ofall his scattered plenteousness
One-fourth waves ripe on hill and flat,

And bears a harvest hundredfold:
“Ah, what of that, Lord, what of that!”

6 Preach you the Word and plant it home
And never faint; the Harvest Lord
Who gave the sower seed to sow
Will watch and tend His planted Word.

Text: Martin H. Franzmann, 1907-76, alt.

Tune: Rheinfelssisch Deutsches Catholisches Gesangbuch, 1666, Augsburg

Text: © 1971 The Franzmann Family. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110006077
Tune: Public domain
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