June 13, 2021
INVOCATION
P: In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy
Spirit.
C: Amen.
CONFESSION
P: If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth
is not in us.
C: But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just,
will forgive our sins and cleanse us from all
unrighteousness.
P: Let us then 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.
APOSTLES CREED
I 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.
I 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 everlasting. Amen.
HYMN
1

I'm But a Stranger Here
I’m but a stranger here,
Heav’n is my home;
Earth is a desert drear,
Heav’n is my home.
Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on ev’ry hand;
Heav’n is my fatherland,
Heav’n is my home.
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What though the tempest rage,
Heav’n is my home;
Short is my pilgrimage,
Heav’n is my home;
And time’s wild wintry blast
Soon shall be overpast;
I shall reach home at last,
Heav’n is my home.
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Therefore I murmur not,
Heav’n is my home;
Whate’er my earthly lot,
Heav’n is my home;
And I shall surely stand
There at my Lord’s right hand;
Heav’n is my fatherland,
Heav’n is my home.
Text and tune: Public domain

SCRIPTURE READING
2 Corinthians 5:1-10
For we know that if the tent that is our earthly home is
destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens. For in this tent we groan, longing
to put on our heavenly dwelling, if indeed by putting it on we
may not be found naked. For while we are still in this tent, we
groan, being burdened – not that we would be unclothed, but
that we would be further clothed, so that what is mortal may be

swallowed up by life. He who has prepared us for this very thing
is God, who has given us the Spirit as a guarantee. So we are
always of good courage. We know that while we are at home in
the body we are away from the Lord, for we walk by faith, not by
sight. Yes, we are of good courage, and we would rather be
away from the body and at home with the Lord. So whether we
are at home or away, we make it our aim to please Him. For we
must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ, so that each
one may receive what is due for what he has done in the body,
whether good or evil.
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

CLOSING

Almighty Father, Bless the Word

1

Almighty Father, bless the Word
Which through Your grace we now have
heard.
Oh, may the precious seed take root,
Spring up, and bear abundant fruit!
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Text and tune: Public domain
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