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

CONFESSION 
P: Beloved in the Lord, let us confess our sins to God our 
Father. 
C: Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature 
sinful and unclean.  We have sinned against You in 
thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and by 
what we have left undone.  We have not loved You with our 
whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as 
ourselves.  We justly deserve Your present and eternal 
punishment.  For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have 
mercy on us.  Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that we 
may delight in Your will and walk in Your ways to the glory 
of Your holy name.  Amen. 
P: Upon this your confession, I by virtue of my office, as a called 
and ordained servant of the Word, announce the grace of God 
unto you, and in the stead and by the command of my Lord 
Jesus Christ I forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
C: Amen. 
 
Scripture Reading Psalm 55  
To the choirmaster: with stringed instruments. A Maskil of David. 
Give ear to my prayer, O God, and hide not Yourself from my 
plea for mercy!  Attend to me, and answer me; I am restless in 
my complaint and I moan, because of the noise of the enemy, 



because of the oppression of the wicked.  For they drop trouble 
upon me, and in anger they bear a grudge against me.  My 
heart is in anguish within me; the terrors of death have fallen 
upon me.  Fear and trembling come upon me, and horror 
overwhelms me.  And I say, “Oh, that I had wings like a dove!  I 
would fly away and be at rest; yes, I would wander far away; I 
would lodge in the wilderness.  I would hurry to find a shelter 
from the raging wind and tempest.”  Destroy, O Lord, divide their 
tongues; for I see violence and strife in the city.  Day and night 
they go around it on its walls, and iniquity and trouble are within 
it; ruin is in its midst; oppression and fraud do not depart from its 
marketplace.  For it is not an enemy who taunts me – then I 
could bear it; it is not an adversary who deals insolently with me 
– then I could hide from him.  But it is you, a man, my equal, my 
companion, my familiar friend.  We used to take sweet counsel 
together; within God’s house we walked in the throng.  Let death 
steal over them; let them go down to Sheol alive; for evil is in 
their dwelling place and in their heart.  But I call to God, and the 
Lord will save me.  Evening and morning and at noon I utter my 
complaint and moan, and He hears my voice.  He redeems my 
soul in safety from the battle that I wage, for many are arrayed 
against me.  God will give ear and humble them, He who is 
enthroned from of old, because they do not change and do not 
fear God.  My companion stretched out his hand against his 
friends; he violated his covenant.  His speech was smooth as 
butter, yet war was in his heart; his words were softer than oil, 
yet they were drawn swords.  Cast your burden on the Lord, and 
He will sustain you; He will never permit the righteous to be 
moved.  But You, O God, will cast them down into the pit of 
destruction; men of blood and treachery shall not live out half 
their days.  But I will trust in You. 
 



HYMN      If God Himself Be for Me 

If God Himself be for me, 
    I may a host defy; 
For when I pray, before me 
    My foes, confounded, fly. 
If Christ, my head and master, 
    Befriend me from above, 
What foe or what disaster 
    Can drive me from His love? 

 

I build on this foundation, 
    That Jesus and His blood 
Alone are my salvation, 
    My true, eternal good. 
Without Him all that pleases 
    Is valueless on earth; 
The gifts I have from Jesus 
    Alone have priceless worth. 

 

My heart with joy is springing; 
    I am no longer sad. 
My soul is filled with singing; 
    Your sunshine makes me glad. 
The sun that cheers my spirit 
    Is Jesus Christ, my King; 
The heav’n I shall inherit 
    Makes me rejoice and sing. 

Text and tune: Public domain 

 

SERMON 
 

PRAYERS 



 

THE 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. 
 

BENEDICTION 
P: The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make His face 
shine upon you and be gracious to you.  The Lord look upon 
you with favor and give you peace. 
C: Amen 
 
HYMN       Rejoice, My Heart, Be Glad and Sing 

Rejoice, my heart, be glad and sing, 
    A cheerful trust maintain; 
For God, the source of ev’rything, 
    Your portion shall remain. 

 

Why spend the day in blank despair, 
    In restless thought the night? 
On your Creator cast your care; 
    He makes your burdens light. 

 

 
His wisdom never plans in vain 

    Nor falters nor mistakes. 
All that His counsels may ordain 
    A blessèd ending makes. 

Text and tune: Public domain 
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