
A Service of Prayer and Thanksgiving 

OPENING HYMN – 613 – COME, YOU THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME 

Come, you thankful people, come; Raise the song of harvest-home. 
All be safely gathered in Ere the winter storms begin. 
God our maker shall provide For our wants to be supplied. 
Come to God's own temple, come; Raise the song of harvest-home. 
 
All the world is God's own field, Fruit unto his praise to yield; 
Wheat and weeds together sown, Unto joy or sorrow grown. 
First the blade and then the ear, Then the full corn shall appear. 
Lord of harvest, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
 
For the Lord our God shall come And shall take his harvest home, 
From his field shall in that day All offenses purge away, 
Give his angels charge at last In the fire the weeds to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store In his garner evermore. 
 
Even so, Lord, quickly come To your final harvest-home; 
Gather all your people in, Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There, forever purified, In your garner to abide. 
Come with all your angels, come; Raise the glorious harvest-home. 
 

INVOCATION 

M: In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

OPENING SENTENCES – Psalm 100 

M: Shout for joy to the Lord, all the earth 

C: Worship the Lord with gladness; 

M: Come before him with joyful songs. 

C: Know that the Lord is God 

M: It is he who made us, and we are his; 

C: We are his people, the sheep of his pasture. 

M: Enter his gates with thanksgiving 

C: and his courts with praise! 

M:Give thanks to him and praise his name. 

C: For the Lord is good; 



M: His steadfast love endures forever, 

C: His faithfulness continues through all generations. 

 

CONFESSION OF SINS 

M: Almighty God, our heavenly Father, 

C: we have sinned against you in our thoughts, in our words, in our deeds, and in all that we have not 

done. Forgive us in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. Deliver and restore us, that we may rest in 

peace. 

ABSOLUTION 

M: By the mercy of God we are redeemed by Jesus Christ, and in him we are forgiven. Let us rest in his 

peace until the rising of the sun when we shall serve him in newness of life. Amen. 

 

LORD, HAVE MERCY – Kyrie 

M: In peace, let us pray to the Lord.  

For the well-being of all people everywhere, that they may receive from you all they need 
to sustain body and life, hear our prayer, O Lord. 
 
C: Lord, have mercy. 

M: For the spread of your life-giving gospel throughout the world, that all who are lost in sin 

may be brought to faith in you, hear our prayer, O Christ. 
 
C: Christ, have mercy. 

M: For patience and perseverance in this life, that we may not lose the hope of heaven as we 
await your return, hear our prayer, O Lord. 
 
C: Lord, have mercy. 

M: Lord of Life, live in us that we may live for you. 

C: Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 



HYMN OF PRAISE AND THANKS—612—Praise to God, Immortal Praise 

Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days. 
Bounteous Source of ev'ry joy, 
Let your praise our tongues employ. 
All to you, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 
 
All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn's rich, o'erflowing stores, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain --  
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
 
Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge with its gladd'ning streams, 
True religion's holier beams --  
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
 
As your prosp'ring hand has blest, 
May we give you of our best 
And by deeds of kindly love 
For your mercies grateful prove, 
Singing thus through all our days: 
"Praise to God, immortal praise." 
 
PRAYER OF THE DAY 

M: We thank you, Heavenly Father, for having created us and continually blessing us from generation to 

generation. Thank you for being with us in all our joys and sorrows, for your comfort in our sadness, you 

companionship in our loneliness. Most of all, receive our utmost thanks for the gift of your Son, Jesus 

Christ, as the atoning sacrifice for our sins. Give us the strength to live this and every day conscious of all 

that has been given to us, through your Son, Jesus Christ, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 

Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Remember the LORD Your God…who created the world and all that is in it. 

LESSON—Acts 17:22-28 

22 Paul then stood up in the meeting of the Areopagus and said: “Men of Athens! I see that in 
every way you are very religious. 23 For as I walked around and looked carefully at your objects of 
worship, I even found an altar with this inscription: TO AN UNKNOWN GOD. Now what you worship 
as something unknown I am going to proclaim to you.  

24 “The God who made the world and everything in it is the Lord of heaven and earth and 
does not live in temples built by hands. 25 And he is not served by human hands, as if he needed 
anything, because he himself gives all men life and breath and everything else. 26 From one man 
he made every nation of men, that they should inhabit the whole earth; and he determined the 
times set for them and the exact places where they should live. 27 God did this so that men would 
seek him and perhaps reach out for him and find him, though he is not far from each one of us. 
28 ‘For in him we live and move and have our being.’ As some of your own poets have said, ‘We 
are his offspring.’  
 

PRAYER 

 

HYMN—261—We Sing the Almighty Power of God 

We sing th' almighty pow'r of God, 
Who made the mountains rise, 
Who spread the flowing seas abroad 
And built the lofty skies. 
 
We sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines, too, at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 
 
We sing the goodness of the Lord, 
Who fills the earth with food, 
Who formed the creatures by a word 
And then pronounced them good. 
 
Lord, how your wonders are displayed 
Each time we turn our eyes 
To view the ground on which we tread 
Or gaze upon the skies. 
 
There's not a plant or flow'r below 
But makes your glories known, 
And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from your throne. 
 



On you each moment we depend; 
If you withdraw, we die. 
Oh, may we never God offend, 
Who is forever nigh! 
 

Remember the LORD Your God…who gives our body and life, our mind and our abilities. 

LESSON—Ecclesiastes 12:1-7 and Deuteronomy 8:11, 17-18 

12 Remember your Creator  

in the days of your youth,  
before the days of trouble come  

and the years approach when you will say,  
“I find no pleasure in them”—  

2 before the sun and the light  
and the moon and the stars grow dark,  
and the clouds return after the rain;  

3 when the keepers of the house tremble,  
and the strong men stoop,  

when the grinders cease because they are few,  
and those looking through the windows grow dim;  

4 when the doors to the street are closed  
and the sound of grinding fades;  

when men rise up at the sound of birds,  
but all their songs grow faint;  

5 when men are afraid of heights  
and of dangers in the streets;  

when the almond tree blossoms  
and the grasshopper drags himself along  
and desire no longer is stirred.  

Then man goes to his eternal home  
and mourners go about the streets.  

6 Remember him—before the silver cord is severed,  
or the golden bowl is broken;  

before the pitcher is shattered at the spring,  
or the wheel broken at the well,  

7 and the dust returns to the ground it came from,  
and the spirit returns to God who gave it.  

11 Be careful that you do not forget the LORD your God, failing to observe his commands, his laws and his 

decrees that I am giving you this day. 17 You may say to yourself, “My power and the strength of my 

hands have produced this wealth for me.” 18 But remember the LORD your God, for it is he who gives you 

the ability to produce wealth, and so confirms his covenant, which he swore to your forefathers, as it is 

today. 



PRAYER 

 

HYMN—610—Now Thank We All Our God 

Now thank we all our God With hearts and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things has done, In whom his world rejoices, 
Who from our mother's arms Has blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love And still is ours today. 
 
Oh, may this bounteous God Through all our life be near us, 
With ever-joyful hearts And blessed peace to cheer us 
And keep us in his grace And guide us when perplexed 
And free us from all ills In this world and the next. 
 
All praise and thanks to God The Father now be given, 
The Son, and him who reigns With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, Whom earth and heav'n adore! 
For thus it was, is now, And shall be evermore. 
 

Remember the LORD Your God…who daily provides for all that we need for body and life. 

LESSON—Psalm 104:1,10-35 

1 Praise the LORD, O my soul.  

O LORD my God, you are very great;  
you are clothed with splendor and majesty. 

10 He makes springs pour water into the ravines;  
it flows between the mountains.  

11 They give water to all the beasts of the field;  
the wild donkeys quench their thirst.  

12 The birds of the air nest by the waters;  
they sing among the branches.  

13 He waters the mountains from his upper chambers;  
the earth is satisfied by the fruit of his work.  

14 He makes grass grow for the cattle,  
and plants for man to cultivate—  
bringing forth food from the earth:  

15 wine that gladdens the heart of man,  
oil to make his face shine,  
and bread that sustains his heart.  

16 The trees of the LORD are well watered,  
the cedars of Lebanon that he planted.  

17 There the birds make their nests;  
the stork has its home in the pine trees.  



18 The high mountains belong to the wild goats;  
the crags are a refuge for the coneys. 

19 The moon marks off the seasons,  
and the sun knows when to go down.  

20 You bring darkness, it becomes night,  
and all the beasts of the forest prowl.  

21 The lions roar for their prey  
and seek their food from God.  

22 The sun rises, and they steal away;  
they return and lie down in their dens.  

23 Then man goes out to his work,  
to his labor until evening.  

24 How many are your works, O LORD!  
In wisdom you made them all;  
the earth is full of your creatures.  

25 There is the sea, vast and spacious,  
teeming with creatures beyond number—  
living things both large and small.  

26 There the ships go to and fro,  
and the leviathan, which you formed to frolic there.  

27 These all look to you  
to give them their food at the proper time.  

28 When you give it to them,  
they gather it up;  

when you open your hand,  
they are satisfied with good things.  

29 When you hide your face,  
they are terrified;  

when you take away their breath,  
they die and return to the dust.  

30 When you send your Spirit,  
they are created,  
and you renew the face of the earth.  

31 May the glory of the LORD endure forever;  
may the LORD rejoice in his works—  

32 he who looks at the earth, and it trembles,  
who touches the mountains, and they smoke.  

33 I will sing to the LORD all my life;  
I will sing praise to my God as long as I live.  

34 May my meditation be pleasing to him,  
as I rejoice in the LORD.  



35 But may sinners vanish from the earth  
and the wicked be no more.  

Praise the LORD, O my soul.  

Praise the LORD. 

 

PRAYER 

 

HYMN—243—Oh, Worship the King 

Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above; 
Oh gratefully sing his pow'r and his love, 
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 
Oh, tell of his might; oh, sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 
This earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, your pow'r has founded of old, 
Established it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it has cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 
Your bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 
 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In you do we trust nor find you to fail. 
Your mercies, how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Remember the LOD Your God…who has given us the hope of eternal life through his Son.  

LESSON—1 Corinthians 15:50-57 

50 I declare to you, brothers, that flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God, nor does 
the perishable inherit the imperishable. 51 Listen, I tell you a mystery: We will not all sleep, but 
we will all be changed— 52 in a flash, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the 
trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised imperishable, and we will be changed. 53 For the 
perishable must clothe itself with the imperishable, and the mortal with immortality. 54 When the 
perishable has been clothed with the imperishable, and the mortal with immortality, then the 
saying that is written will come true: “Death has been swallowed up in victory.” 

55 “Where, O death, is your victory?  
Where, O death, is your sting?” 

56 The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. 57 But thanks be to God! He gives us 
the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.  
 
PRAYER 

HYMN—719--Christ has Arisen, Alleluia 

Christ has arisen, alleluia.  
Rejoice and praise him, alleluia. 
For our Redeemer burst from the tomb, 
Even from death dispelling its gloom. (Refrain) 
 
For three long days the grave did its worst.  
Until its strength by God was dispersed. 
He who gives life did death undergo. 
And in its conquest his might did show. (Refrain) 
 

The angel said to them, “Do not fear.  
You look for Jesus who is not here. 
See for yourselves the tomb is all bare. 
Only the grave cloths are lying there.” (Refrain) 
 

“Go spread the news: he’s not in the grave.  
He has arisen this world to save. 
Jesus’ redeeming labors are done. 
Even the battle with sin is won.” (Refrain) 
 

Christ has arisen; he sets us free.  
Alleluia, to him praises be. 
Jesus is living! Let us all sing; 
He reigns triumphant, heavenly King. (Refrain) 
 

(Refrain) Let us sing praise to him with endless 
joy. 
Death’s fearful sting he has come to destroy. 
Our sin forgiving, alleluia! 
Jesus is living, alleluia! 
 



CONFESSION OF FAITH—1st Article of the Apostle’s Creed and Martin Luther’s Explanation 

I believe in God the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth.  

I believe that God created me and all that exists, and that he gave me my body and soul, eyes ears, 

and all my members, my mind and all my abilities.  

And I believe that God still preserves me by richly and daily providing clothing and shoes, food and 

drink, property and home, spouse and children, land, cattle, and all I own, and all I need to keep my 

body and life. God also preserves me by defending me against all danger, guarding and protecting me 

from all evil. All this God does only because he is my good and merciful Father in heaven, and not 

because I have earned or deserved it. For all this I ought to thank and praise, to serve and obey him. 

This is most certainly true. 

PRAYER 

O God our Father, by your mercy and might, the world turns safely into darkness and returns again to 

light. We place into your hands our unfinished tasks, our unsolved problems, and our unfulfilled hopes, 

knowing that only what you bless will prosper. To your great love and protection, we commit each other 

and all those we love, knowing that you alone are our sure defender; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, 

Amen. 

LORD’S PRAYER 

BLESSING 

CLOSING HYMN—194—Oh, that I Had a Thousand Voices 

Oh, that I had a thousand voices 
To praise my God with thousand tongues! 
My heart, which in the Lord rejoices, 
Would then proclaim in grateful songs 
To all, wherever I might be, 
What great things God has done for me. 
 
Dear Father, endless praise I render 
For soul and body, nobly joined; 
I praise you, Guardian kind and tender, 
For all the daily joys I find 
So richly spread on ev'ry side 
And freely for my use supplied. 
 
I praise you, Savior, whose compassion 
Has brought you down to ransom me. 
Your pitying heart sought my salvation; 
You bore the cross triumphantly, 
Brought me from bondage full release, 
Made me your own, and gave me peace. 
 
 



Glory and praise, still onward reaching, 
Be yours, O Spirit of all grace, 
Whose holy pow'r and faithful teaching 
Give me among your saints a place. 
Whatever good by me is done 
Is worked by grace divine alone. 
 
Shall I not then be filled with gladness? 
Shall I not praise you evermore 
And triumph over fear and sadness, 
Although my cup of woe runs o'er? 
Though heav'n and earth shall disappear, 
Your endless love is ever near. 
 


