
+ WE WORSHIP OUR LORD  

ALL SAINTS SUNDAY  

NOVEMBER 6, 2022 + 
Today is not about hero worship, but about recognizing the faithful who went 
before us, who trusted in Jesus, and who were received into His mercy. It’s 
about being encouraged as we fight the good fight here and now. It’s about 
looking to the great reunion when finally all the faithful will be together forever 
in the marriage supper of the Lamb without end. 

+ CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION + 

HYMN OF INVOCATION  
Glorious Things of You Are Spoken (648) 
1 Glorious things of you are spoken, 

    Zion, city of our God; 
He whose word cannot be broken 
    Formed you for His own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
    What can shake your sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
    You may smile at all your foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 
    Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply your sons and daughters 
    And all fear of want remove. 



Who can faint while such a river 
    Ever will their thirst assuage? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
    Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hov’ring, 
    See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a cov’ring, 
    Showing that the Lord is near. 
Thus deriving from their banner 
    Light by night and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
    Which God gives them on their way. 

4 Savior, since of Zion’s city 
    I through grace a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
    I will glory in Your name. 
Fading are the world’s vain pleasures, 
    All their boasted pomp and show; 
Solid joys and lasting treasures 
    None but Zion’s children know. 

Text: John Newton, 1725–1807, alt. Text: Public domain 

P In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the 
Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 



P O almighty God, merciful Father, 
C I, a poor, miserable sinner, confess unto You all my 

sins and iniquities with which I have ever offended 
You and justly deserved Your temporal and eternal 
punishment. But I am heartily sorry for them and 
sincerely repent of them, and I pray You of Your 
boundless mercy and for the sake of the holy, 
innocent, bitter sufferings and death of Your 
beloved Son, Jesus Christ, to be gracious and 
merciful to me, a poor, sinful being. 

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 all of 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 T Son 
and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 

+ SERVICE OF THE WORD + 

SALUTATION AND COLLECT OF THE DAY 
P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 



P Together, we pray, 
C O God of majesty and might, whom the saints and 

angels delight to worship on high, we give You 
thanks for the faithful who have gone before us 
and now live in Your presence. Give us not only the 
blessing of their witness, but the grace to live as 
faithfully within our own time and amid our own 
challenges. Bring us at last with them into the 
fulfillment of that hope of perfection that we will 
know when together we stand before Your unveiled 
glory; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and forever, Amen. 

CHILDREN'S TIME 

FIRST READING Revelation 7:9–17 

   After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude that 
no one could number, from every nation, from all tribes 
and peoples and languages, standing before the 
throne and before the Lamb, clothed in white robes, 
with palm branches in their hands, and crying out with 
a loud voice, “Salvation belongs to our God who sits on 
the throne, and to the Lamb!” And all the angels were 
standing around the throne and around the elders and 
the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces 
before the throne and worshiped God, saying, “Amen! 



Blessing and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and 
honor and power and might be to our God forever and 
ever! Amen.” Then one of the elders addressed me, 
saying, “Who are these, clothed in white robes, and 
from where have they come?” I said to him, “Sir, you 
know.” And he said to me, “These are the ones coming 
out of the great tribulation. They have washed their 
robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 
“Therefore they are before the throne of God, and 
serve Him day and night in His temple; and He who 
sits on the throne will shelter them with His presence. 
They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; the 
sun shall not strike them, nor any scorching heat. For 
the Lamb in the midst of the throne will be their 
shepherd, and He will guide them to springs of living 
water, and God will wipe away every tear from their 
eyes.” 

  
A This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 

EPISTLE 1 John 3:1–3 
See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we 
should be called children of God; and so we are. The 
reason why the world does not know us is that it did not 
know Him. Beloved, we are God’s children now, and what 
we will be has not yet appeared; but we know that when He 



appears we shall be like Him, because we shall see Him as 
He is. And everyone who thus hopes in Him purifies himself 
as He is pure. 
  
A This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 

HOLY GOSPEL Matthew 5:1–12 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the fifth 

chapter. 
C Glory be to Thee, O Lord. 
  
   Seeing the crowds, Jesus went up on the mountain, and 
when He sat down, His disciples came to Him. And He 
opened His mouth and taught them, saying: “Blessed are 
the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
“Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted.
“Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. 
“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, 
for they shall be satisfied.“Blessed are the merciful, for they 
shall receive mercy. “Blessed are the pure in heart, for they 
shall see God. “Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall 
be called sons of God. “Blessed are those who are 
persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the 



kingdom of heaven. “Blessed are you when others revile 
you and persecute you and utter all kinds of evil against 
you falsely on My account. Rejoice and be glad, for your 
reward is great in heaven, for so they persecuted the 
prophets who were before you.” 
  
P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
C Praise be to Thee, O Christ. 

HYMN OF THE DAY For All the Saints (677 1-4) 
1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, 

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old 
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold! 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 



4 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Text: William W. How, 1823–97, alt. Text: Public domain 

SERMON Living Saints 

HYMN For All the Saints (677 vs.5-8) 
5 And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

7 But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day: 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

D 8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 



Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
    Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Text: William W. How, 1823–97, alt. Text: Public domain 

THE GATHERING OF OUR GIFTS AND TITHES 
P Let us pray to the Lord   C      Lord, have mercy. 

PRAYER OF THE CHURCH 
P For the faithful who have gone before us with the sign 

of faith and now rest from their labors, Anthony 
Ledford, Kathy Hoover, Lucille Bowerman, Marylin 
Brannock and those whom we name before You in our 
hearts, minds and voices……..let us give thanks to the 
Lord: 

C Alleluia. 

P Rejoicing in the fellowship of the saints, let us 
commend ourselves, each other, and our whole life to 
Jesus, who taught us all to pray, 

LORD’S PRAYER LSB 196 
C 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. 

+ SERVICE OF THE SACRAMENT + 

PREFACE 194 
P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 
  
P Lift up your hearts. 
C We lift them up unto the Lord. 
  
P Let us give thanks unto the Lord, our God. 
C It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 

THE WORDS OF OUR LORD LSB 197 
P Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was 

betrayed, took bread, and when He had given thanks, 
He broke it and gave it to the disciples and said: “Take, 
eat; this is My T body, which is given for you. This do 
in remembrance of Me.” 
  
In the same way also He took the cup after supper, and 
when He had given thanks, He gave it to them, saying: 



“Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in 
My T blood, which is shed for you for the forgiveness 
of sins. This do, as often as you drink it, in 
remembrance of Me.” 

  
P As often as we eat this bread and drink this cup, we 

proclaim the Lord’s death until He comes. 
C Amen. Come, Lord Jesus. 

THE DISTRIBUTION OF HOLY COMMUNION 

DISTRIBUTION HYMN I’m But a Stranger Here (748) 
1 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. 

2 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. 

3 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: Thomas R. Taylor, 1807–35 Text: Public domain 

DISTRIBUTION HYMN  
Behold a Host, Arrayed in White (676) 
1 Behold a host, arrayed in white, 

Like thousand snow-clad mountains bright! 
    With palms they stand; 
    Who is this band 
Before the throne of light? 
These are the saints of glorious fame, 
Who from the great affliction came 
    And in the flood 
    Of Jesus’ blood 
Are cleansed from guilt and shame. 
They now serve God both day and night; 
They sing their songs in endless light. 
    Their anthems ring 



    As they all sing 
With angels shining bright. 

2 Despised and scorned, they sojourned here; 
But now, how glorious they appear! 
    Those martyrs stand, 
    A priestly band, 
God’s throne forever near. 
On earth they wept through bitter years; 
Now God has wiped away their tears, 
    Transformed their strife 
    To heav’nly life, 
And freed them from their fears. 
They now enjoy the Sabbath rest, 
The heav’nly banquet of the blest; 
    The Lamb, their Lord, 
    At festive board 
Himself is host and guest. 

3 O blessèd saints in bright array 
Now safely home in endless day, 
    Extol the Lord, 
    Who with His Word 
Sustained you on the way. 
The steep and narrow path you trod; 
You toiled and sowed the Word abroad; 
    Rejoice and bring 
    Your fruits and sing 



Before the throne of God. 
The myriad angels raise their song; 
O saints, sing with that happy throng! 
    Lift up one voice; 
    Let heav’n rejoice 
In our Redeemer’s song! 

Text: Hans Adolf Brorson, 1694–1764; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt. Text: Public domain 

DISTRIBUTION HYMN       Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me (761) 
1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure: 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy Law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 



Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Text: Augustus M. Toplady, 1740–78 Text: Public domain 

P The Lord be with you. 
C And with thy spirit. 

GOD'S BENEDICTION LSB 202 
P The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine upon you and be 
gracious unto you. 
The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and T give 
you peace. 

C Amen, amen, amen. 

HYMN TO DEPART Rejoice, O Pilgrim Throng (813) 
1 Rejoice, O pilgrim throng! 

    Rejoice, give thanks, and sing; 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
    The cross of Christ your king. Refrain 



ref Rejoice! Rejoice! Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 

2 With voice as full and strong 
    As ocean’s surging praise, 
Send forth the sturdy hymns of old, 
    The psalms of ancient days. Refrain 

3 With all the angel choirs, 
    With all the saints on earth 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
    True rapture, noblest mirth. Refrain 

4 Yet on and onward still, 
    With hymn and chant and song, 
Through gate and porch and columned aisle 
    The hallowed pathways throng. Refrain 

5 Still lift your standard high, 
    Still march in firm array, 
As pilgrims through the darkness wend 
    Till dawns the golden day. Refrain 

6 At last the march shall end; 
    The wearied ones shall rest; 
The pilgrims find their home at last, 
    Jerusalem the blest. Refrain 



D 7 Praise Him who reigns on high, 
    The Lord whom we adore: 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
    One God forevermore. Refrain 

Text: Edward H. Plumptre, 1821–91, alt. Text: Public domain 
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