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March 10, 2024
10:45 A.m.
Fourth Sunday in Lent

Prelude
Ringing of the Bells

Welcome

Opening Hymn: 555 Salvation unto Us Has Come (wv. 1, 3,6, 9, 10)
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1 Sal - va-tion un - to us has come By God’s free grace and
31t was a false, mis-lead-ing dream That God His Law had

6 Since Christ has full
9 Faith clings to

a - tone-ment made
Je - sus’ cross a - lone

Andbrought to  us  sal-
And rests in Him un-

A 10 All bless-ing, hon - or, thanks,and praise To Fa - ther, Son, and
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fa - vor; Good works can - not a - vert our doom, They
giv - en That sin - ners could them - selves re - deem And
va - tion, Each  Chris - tian there - fore may be glad And
ceas - ing; And by its  fruits true faith is known, With
Spir - it, The God who saved us by His grace; All
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help and save us nev - er. Faith looks to Je - sus
by their works gain heav - en. The Law is but a
build on this foun-da - tion. Your grace a - lone, dear
love and hope in - creas - ing. For faith a - lone can
glo - 1y to His mer - it. O tri - une God in
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Christ a - lone, Who did for all the
mir - ror bright To bring the in - bred
Lord, I plead, Your death is now my
jus - ti - fy; Works serve our neigh - bor
heav’'n a - bove, You have re - vealed Your
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world a - tone; He is our one Re - deem - er
sin to light That lurks with - in  our na - ture
life in - deed, For You have paid my ran - som
and sup - ply The proof that faith is liv - ing.
sav - ing love; Your bless - ed name we hal - low

Text: Paul Speratus, 1484—1551; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Tune: Etlich Cristlich lider, 1524, Wittenberg
Text and tune: Public domain



Invocation/Confession and Absolution

Psalm 107:1-9

P: Oh give thanks to the Lorb, for he is good, for his steadfast love endures forever!
C: Let the redeemed of the LoRrD say so, whom he has redeemed from trouble

R

and gathered in from the lands, from the east and from the west, from the north and from the south.
C: Some wandered in desert wastes, finding no way to a city to dwell in;

R

: hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted within them.
C: Then they cried to the LorD in their trouble, and he delivered them from their distress.

P: He led them by a straight way till they reached a city to dwell in.
C: Let them thank the Lorp for his steadfast love, for his wondrous works to the children of men!

P: For he satisfies the longing soul, and the hungry soul he fills with good things.
All: 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.

Hymn: 550 Lamb of God (vv. 1-3)
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1 Your on - ly Son, no sin to hide, But You have
2 Your Gift of love they cru - ci - fied, They laughed and
31 was so lost, I should have died, But You have
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sent Him from Your side To walk up - on this  guilt - y
scorned Him as He died: The hum-ble King they named a
brought me to Your side To Dbe led by Your staff and
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sod, And to be - come the Lamb of God.
fraud, And sac - i - ficed the Lamb of God.
rod, And to be called a lamb of God.
Refrain
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OLamb of God, sweet Lamb of God, 1 lovethe ho - ly Lamb of God!
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O washme in His pre-cious blood, My Je-sus Christ, the Lamb of God.
Text and tune: Twila Paris, 1958
Text and tune: © 1985 Straightway Music, admin. EMI. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005247



Salutation and Collect of the Day
Old Testament Reading Numbers 21:4-9

Gradual
P: [O come, let us fix our eyes on] Jesus,
C: the founder and perfecter of our faith,
P: who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross, despising the shame,
C: and is seated at the right hand of the throne of God.

Epistle Reading Ephesians 2:1-10
Lent Verse p. 157

Holy Gospel John 3:14-21
Apostles’ Creed

Hymn of the Day: 538 Praise Be to Christ (vv. 1-3)
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1 Praise be to Christ in whom we see The im - age of the
2 Praise be to Him whose sov-’reign sway And will up-holds cre-
3 Praise be to Him who, Lord Most High, The full-ness of the
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Fa - ther shown, The first-born Son re - vealed and known, The truth and
a - tion’s plan; Who is, be-fore all worlds be - gan And when our
God-head shares; And yet our hu-man na - ture bears, Who came as
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grace of de - i - ty; Through whom cre - a - tion came to birth,
world has passed a - way: Lord of the Church, its life and head,
man to bleed and die. And from His cross there flows our peace
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Whose fin - gers set the stars in place, The un-seen pow’rs, and
Re - demp-tion’s price and source and theme, A - live, the first - born
Who chose for us the path He trod, That so might sins and
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this small earth, The fur - thest bounds of time and space.
from the dead, To reign as all - in - all su - preme.
sor - rows cease And all be rec - on - ciled to God.

Text: Timothy Dudley-Smith, 1926

Tune: Johann Storls . . . Schlag- Gesang- Und Noten-Buch, 1744, Stuttgart

Text: © 1984 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005247
Tune: Public domain

Sermon: “What Are You Looking At?” Numbers 21:4-9; John 3:14-21
Gospel Response Hymn: 548 Thanks to Thee, O Christ, Victorious (vv. 1-3)
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1 Thanks to Thee, O Christ, vic - to-rious! Thanks to Thee, O
2 Thou hast died for my trans - gres-sion, All my sins on

3 For the joy Thine ad - vent gave me, For Thy ho - ly,
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Lord of Life! Death hath now no pow - er o’er us,
Thee were laid; Thou hast won for me sal - va - tion,
pre - cious Word; For Thy Bap - tism, which doth save me,
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Thou hast con-quered in the strife. = Thanks be - cause Thou didst a -
On the cross my debt was paid. From the grave 1 shall a -
For Thy blest Com-mu - nion board;  For Thy death, the bit - ter
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rise And hast o - pened par - a - dise! None can ful - ly
rise And shall meet Thee in the skies. Death it - self is
scorn, For Thy res - ur - rec - tion morn, Lord, I thank Thee
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sing the glo - ry Of the res - ur - rec - tion sto - ry.
tran - si - to - ry; I shall lift my head in glo - ry.

and ex - tol Thee, And in heav’n 1 shall be - hold Thee.
Text: Thomas Hansen Kingo, 1634-1703; tr. George A. T. Rygh, 1860-1942
Tune: Johann Schop, ¢. 1590-1667
Text and tune: Public domain

Prayer of the Church

Lord’s Prayer LSB 162

Benediction LSB 166

Closing Hymn: 702 My Faith Looks Up to Thee (vv. 1-4)
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1 My  faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - 1y,
2 May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart;
3 While life’s dark maze 1 tread And griefs  a-round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran-sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine. Now hear me while I pray; Take all my
My zeal in-spire! As Thou hast died for me, Oh, may my
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor-row’s
Shall o’er me roll, Blest Sav -ior, then, in love, Fear and dis-
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guilt a-way; O let me from thisday Be whol -1y Thine!
love to Thee Pure, warm, and change-less be, A liv - ing  fire!
tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul!
Text: Ray Palmer, 1808-87
Tune: Lowell Mason, 1792-1872
Text and tune: Public domain
Announcements/Dismissal Attendance
Postlude =




