
Sunday, March 19, 2023, 9:00am 
His Prayer, Our Prayer 

   To know the will of God is the greatest knowledge! To do the will of God is the 
greatest achievement! 

Prelude 

#779, Come, My Soul, with Every Care 
1 Come, my soul, with ev’ry care, Jesus loves to answer prayer; He Himself has bid thee 

pray, Therefore will not turn away. 
  
2 Thou art coming to a King, Large petitions with thee bring; For His grace and pow’r are 

such None can ever ask too much. 
  
3 With my burden I begin: Lord, remove this load of sin; Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 

Set my conscience free from guilt. 
  
4 Lord, Thy rest to me impart, Take possession of my heart; There Thy blood-bought right 

maintain And without a rival reign. 
  
5 While I am a pilgrim here, Let Thy love my spirit cheer; As my guide, my guard, my friend, 

Lead me to my journey’s end. 
  
6 Show me what is mine to do; Ev’ry hour my strength renew. Let me live a life of faith; 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 
Text: John Newton, 1725–1807, alt. 
Text: Public domain 
  

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

P: Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our sins unto 
God our Father, beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus to grant us 
forgiveness. Our help is in the name of the Lord, 
   C: who made heaven and earth. 
P: I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord, 
   C: and You forgave the iniquity of my sin. 

(Silence for reflection and self-examination) 



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 I forgive you all your sins in the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
   C: Amen. 

P:  My eyes are ever toward the LORD, for He will pluck my feet out of the net. 
   C: One thing have I asked of the LORD, that will I seek after, that I may dwell 
in the house of the LORD all the days of my life, to gaze upon the beauty of the 
LORD and to inquire in His temple. 
P:  For He will hide me in His shelter in the day of trouble; He will conceal me 
under the cover of His tent; He will lift me high upon a rock. 
   C: And now my head shall be lifted up above my enemies all around me, and 
I will offer in His tent sacrifices with shouts of joy; I will sing and make melody 
to the LORD. 
P: Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
   C: as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.  Amen. 
P: My eyes are ever toward the LORD, 
   C: for He will pluck my feet out of the net. 

P: The Lord be with you. 
   C: And with thy spirit. 
P: Together, we pry, 
   C: Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new every morning; 
and though we deserve only punishment, You receive us as Your children and 
provide for all our needs of body and soul. Grant that we may heartily 
acknowledge Your merciful goodness, give thanks for all Your benefits, and 
serve You in willing obedience; 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 



Isaiah 42:14–21 
   For a long time I have held my peace; I have kept still and restrained myself; now 
I will cry out like a woman in labor; I will gasp and pant. I will lay waste mountains 
and hills, and dry up all their vegetation; I will turn the rivers into islands, and dry 
up the pools. And I will lead the blind in a way that they do not know, in paths that 
they have not known I will guide them. I will turn the darkness before them into 
light, the rough places into level ground. These are the things I do, and I do not 
forsake them. They are turned back and utterly put to shame, who trust in carved 
idols, who say to metal images, “You are our gods.” Hear, you deaf, and look, you 
blind, that you may see! Who is blind but My servant, or deaf as My messenger 
whom I send? Who is blind as My dedicated one, or blind as the servant of the 
LORD? He sees many things, but does not observe them; his ears are open, but he 
does not hear. The LORD was pleased, for His righteousness’ sake, to magnify His 
law and make it glorious. 
  
L: This is the Word of the Lord. 
   C: Thanks be to God. 

Ephesians 5:8–14 
   For at one time you were darkness, but now you are light in the Lord. Walk as 
children of light for the fruit of light is found in all that is good and right and true, 
and try to discern what is pleasing to the Lord. Take no part in the unfruitful works 
of darkness, but instead expose them. For it is shameful even to speak of the things 
that they do in secret. But when anything is exposed by the light, it becomes visible, 
for anything that becomes visible is light. Therefore it says, “Awake, O sleeper, and 
arise from the dead, and Christ will shine on you.” 
  
L:This is the Word of the Lord. 
   C: Thanks be to God. 

P: The Holy Gospel, and Sermon Text, according to St. Matthew, the 6th Chapter 
and St. Mark the 14th Chapter. 
 C: Glory be to Thee, O Lord. 

  
   Your kingdom come, Your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven…..And they 
went to a place called Gethsemane. And He said to His disciples, “Sit here while I 
pray.” And He took with him Peter and James and John, and began to be greatly 
distressed and troubled. And He said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to 
death. Remain here and watch.” And going a little farther, He fell on the ground and 



prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from Him. And He said, “Abba, 
Father, all things are possible for You. Remove this cup from Me. Yet not what I 
will, but what You will.” And He came and found them sleeping, and He said to 
Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? Could you not watch one hour? Watch and pray that 
you may not enter into temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is 
weak.” And again He went away and prayed, saying the same words. And again He 
came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy, and they did not 
know what to answer Him. And He came the third time and said to them, “Are you 
still sleeping and taking your rest? It is enough; the hour has come. The Son of Man 
is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Rise, let us be going; see, My betrayer is at 
hand.” 

P: This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
 C: Glory be to Thee, O Chris. 

P: We confess our faith, 
   C: NICENE CREED 

#698, May We Thy Precepts, Lord, Fulfill 
1 May we Thy precepts, Lord, fulfill And do on earth our Father’s will As angels do above; 

Still walk in Christ, the living way, With all Thy children and obey The law of Christian 
love. 

  
2  So may we join Thy name to bless. Thy grace adore, Thy pow’r confess, 

    From sin and strife to flee. One is our calling, one our name, 
The end of all our hopes the same, A crown of life with Thee. 

  
3 Spirit of life, of love and peace, Unite our hearts, our joy increase, Thy gracious help 

supply. To each of us the blessing give In Christian fellowship to live, In joyful hope to 
die. 

Text: Edward Osler, 1798–1863, alt. 
Text: Public domain 
  

The Sermon Thy Will Be Done On Earth As It Is In Heaven 
  
The Gathering of our Gifts and Tithes 
OFFERTORY  
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Congregation 
  
Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from Thy presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 
Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and uphold me with Thy free spirit. Amen 



Prayers of His Children 
P: Lord, in Your mercy   C: Hear our Prayer 

P: The Lord be with you. 
   C: And with thy spirit. 
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 meet and right so to do. 

P: It is truly meet, right, and salutary that we should at all times and in all places 
give thanks to You, Holy Lord, Almighty Father, everlasting God, through Jesus 
Christ, our Lord, who overcame the assaults of the devil and gave His life as a 
ransom for many that with cleansed hearts we might be prepared joyfully to 
celebrate the paschal feast in sincerity and truth. Therefore with angels and 
archangels and with all the company of heaven we laud and magnify Your glorious 
name, evermore praising You and singing, 

SANCTUS  
LSB 195 

Congregation 
  
Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Sabaoth; 
heav’n and earth are full of Thy glory. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is He, blessed is He, blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
  

The Words of our Lord 

P: Together, we pray, 
    C: LORDS PRAYER 

P: The peace of the Lord be with you always, 
   C: And also with you. 
AGNUS DEI  

LSB 198 
Congregation 
  



O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy upon 
us. 

O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy upon 
us. 

O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, grant us Thy 
peace. Amen. 

  
  
The Distribution of Holy Communion 

#606, I Lay My Sins on Jesus 
1 I lay my sins on Jesus, The spotless Lamb of God; He bears them all and frees us 

    From the accursèd load. I bring my guilt to Jesus To wash my crimson stains 
Clean in His blood most precious Till not a spot remains. 

  
2 I lay my wants on Jesus;  All fullness dwells in Him; He heals all my diseases; 

    My soul He does redeem. I lay my griefs on Jesus, My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases; He all my sorrows shares. 

  
3 I rest my soul on Jesus  This weary soul of mine; His right hand me embraces; 

    I on His breast recline. I love the name of Jesus, Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes  His name abroad is poured. 

Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808–89 
Text: Public domain 
  
#618, I Come, O Savior, to Thy Table 
1  I come, O Savior, to Thy table, For weak and weary is my soul; 

Thou, Bread of Life, alone art able To satisfy and make me whole: Refrain 
  
ref Lord, may Thy body and Thy blood Be for my soul the highest good! 
  
2  Thy heart is filled with fervent yearning That sinners may salvation see 

Who, Lord, to Thee in faith are turning;  So I, a sinner, come to Thee. Refrain 
  
3 Unworthy though I am, O Savior, Because I have a sinful heart, 

Yet Thou Thy lamb wilt banish never, For Thou my faithful shepherd art: Refrain 
  
4 Weary am I and heavy laden;  With sin my soul is sore oppressed; 

Receive me graciously and gladden My heart, for I am now Thy guest. Refrain 
  
5 What higher gift can we inherit? It is faith’s bond and solid base; 

It is the strength of heart and spirit. The covenant of hope and grace. Refrain 
Text: Friedrich Christian Heyder, 1677–1754; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, abr. 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001748 
  



#628, Your Table I Approach 
1 Your table I approach; Dear Savior, hear my prayer. Let not an unrepentant heart 

    Prove hurtful to me there. 
  
2 Lord, I confess my sins And mourn their wretched bands; A contrite heart is sure to find 

    Forgiveness at Your hands. 
  
3 Your body and Your blood,  Once slain and shed for me, Are taken at Your table, Lord, 

    In blest reality. 
  
4 Search not how this takes place, This wondrous mystery; God can accomplish vastly 

more Than what we think could be. 
  
5 O grant, most blessèd Lord.  That earth and hell combined May not about this sacrament 

    Raise doubt within my mind. 
  
6 Oh, may I never fail To thank You day and night For Your true body and true blood, 

    O God, my peace and light. 
Text: Gerhard Wolter Molanus, 1633–1722; tr. Matthias Loy, 1828–1915, alt. 
Text: Public domain 
  

NUNC DIMITTIS  
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Congregation 
  
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace according to Thy word, 
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared before the face of 

all people, 
a light to lighten the Gentiles and the glory of Thy people Israel. 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 
   

P: Together, we pray, 
   C: We give thanks to You, Almighty God, that You have refreshed us through 
this salutary gift, and we implore You that of Your mercy You would 
strengthen us through the same in faith toward You and in fervent love toward 
one another; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever, Amen. 

God’s Benediction 



#842, Son of God, Eternal Savior 
842 SON OF GOD, ETERNAL SAVIOR 
1 Son of God, eternal Savior,  Source of life and truth and grace, 

Word made flesh, whose birth among us Hallows all our human race, 
You our Head, who, throned in glory, For Your own will ever plead: 
Fill us with Your love and pity, Heal our wrongs, and help our need. 

  
2 As You, Lord, have lived for others,  So may we for others live. 

Freely have Your gifts been granted; Freely may Your servants give. 
Yours the gold and Yours the silver, Yours the wealth of land and sea; 
We but stewards of Your bounty Held in solemn trust will be. 

  
3 Come, O Christ, and reign among us,  King of love and Prince of Peace; 

Hush the storm of strife and passion, Bid its cruel discords cease. 
By Your patient years of toiling, By Your silent hours of pain, 
Quench our fevered thirst of pleasure, Stem our selfish greed of gain. 

  
4 Son of God, eternal Savior, Source of life and truth and grace, 

Word made flesh, whose birth among us Hallows all our human race: 
By Your praying, by Your willing That Your people should be one, 
Grant, O grant our hope’s fruition: Here on earth Your will be done. 

Text: Somerset T. C. Lowry, 1855–1932, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

Up2Date 

Postlude 


