Cast me not away from Your presence,
AND TAKE NOT YOUR HOLY SPIRIT FROM ME.

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation,
AND UPHOLD ME WITH A WILLING SPIRIT.

Because Your steadfast love is better than life,
MY LIPS WILL PRAISE YOU.

For You have been my help,
AND IN THE SHADOW OF YOUR WINGS | WILL SING FOR JOY.

Teach me Your way, O Lord, that | may walk in Your truth;
UNITE MY HEART TO FEAR YOUR NAME.

| give thanks to You, O Lord my God, with my whole heart,
AND | WILL GLORIFY YOUR NAME FOREVER.

May all who seek You rejoice and be glad in You.
MAY THOSE WHO LOVE YOUR SALVATION SAY EVERMORE:
“GOD IS GREAT!”

Save Your people and bless Your heritage!
BE THEIR SHEPHERD AND CARRY THEM FOREVER.

Give ear, O Lord, to my prayer;
LISTEN TO MY PLEA FOR GRACE.

Let us pray...

Prayer concludes ...one God, now and forever; AMEN.

+ BLESSING

Let us bless the Lord:
THANKS BE TO GOD.

The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil,
and bring us to everlasting life: AMEN.

+ SILENT PRAYER

POSTLUDE
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Responsive Prayer 2
Lutheran Service Book 285

+ = stand as able

+ + +
PRELUDE listen and prepare reverently

+ OPENING VERSICLES

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.
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PSALM 138

K: O Israel, hope in the LORD!
For with the LORD there is | steadfast love,*
and with him is plentiful re- | demption.

K: Out | of the depths* | cry to you, | O LORD!
C: O Lord, | hear my voice!l*
Let your ears be attentive

to the voice of my pleas for | mercy!

K: If you, O LORD, should mark in- | iquities,*
O Lord, | who could stand?



C: But with you there is for- | giveness,*
that you | may be feared.

K: I wait for the LORD, my | soul waits,*
and in his | word | hope;

C: my soul waits for the Lord
more than watchmen for the | morning,*
more than watchmen for the | morning.

K: O Israel, hope in the LORD!
For with the LORD there is | steadfast love,*
and with him is plentiful re- | demption.

C: And he will redeem | Israel*
from all his in- | iquities.

All: Glory be to the Father and | to the Son*
and to the Holy | Spirit;
as it was in the be- | ginning,*
is now, and will be forever. | Amen.

K: O Israel, hope in the LORD!

For with the LORD there is | steadfast love,*
and with him is plentiful re- | demption.

READINGS

after each reading:  This is the Word of the Lord:

THANKS BE TO GOD.
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+ SUFFRAGES 285-287

O Lord: HAVE MERCY.
O Christ: HAVE MERCY.
O Lord: HAVE MERCY.

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.

| 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 + EVERLASTING. AMEN.
Hear my prayer, O Lord;
LET MY CRY COME TO YOU.

In the day of my trouble | call upon You,
FOR YOU ANSWER ME.

Hide Your face from my sins,
AND BLOT OUT ALL MY INIQUITIES.

Create in me a clean heart, O God,
AND RENEW A RIGHT SPIRIT WITHIN ME.
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My Lord on earth might have;

5 All who confess Christ's holy name,
Give God the praise and glory.
Let all who know His pow'r proclaim
Aloud the wondrous story.
Cast ev'ry idol from its throne,
For God is God, and He alone:
To God all praise and glory!
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In death no friendly tomb But what a stranger gave.
What may | say? Heav'n was His home
But mine the tomb Wherein He lay.

Here might | stay and sing,
No story so divine! Never was love, dear King,
Never was grief like Thine.

This is my friend, In whose sweet praise
I all my days Could gladly spend!



