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My Song Is Love Unknown LSB 430 vs. 1-2, 6-7 
1 My song is love unknown, My Savior’s love to me, 

Love to the loveless shown That they might lovely be. 

Oh, who am I That for my sake 

My Lord should take Frail flesh and die? 

 

2 He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow; 

But men made strange, and none The longed-for Christ would know. 

But, oh, my friend, My friend indeed, 

Who at my need His life did spend! 

 

6 In life no house, no home My Lord on earth might have; 

In death no friendly tomb But what a stranger gave. 

What may I say? Heav’n was His home 

But mine the tomb Wherein He lay. 

 

7 Here might I 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! 

 

Invocation LSB 151 
P In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 
 

P If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 

C But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just, will forgive our sins and 

cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
 

P Let us then confess our sins to God our Father. 

C Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature sinful and unclean. We 

have sinned against You in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and 

by what we have left undone. We have not loved You with our whole heart; we 

have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. We justly deserve Your present and 

eternal punishment. For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. 

Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in Your will and walk 

in Your ways to the glory of Your holy name. Amen. 



P In the mercy of almighty God, Jesus Christ was given to die for us, and for His sake 

God forgives us all our sins. To those who believe in Jesus Christ He gives the power 

to become the children of God and bestows on them the Holy Spirit. May the Lord, 

who has begun this good work in us, bring it to completion in the day of our Lord 

Jesus Christ. 

C Amen. 
 

Collect of the Day 
P Let us pray. 

Almighty God, by Your great goodness mercifully look upon Your people that we 

may be governed and preserved evermore in body and soul; through Jesus Christ, 

Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, 

now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Holy Gospel John 11:1–45 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the eleventh chapter. 

C Glory to You, O Lord. 
 

(Today, we hear the greatest sign through which our Lord foreshadows His own 

resurrection, bringing a dead and decaying Lazarus back to life, which also foreshadows 

the resurrection and eternal life for all who believe.) 

 
1
Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister 

Martha. 
2
It was Mary who anointed the Lord with ointment and wiped his feet with her 

hair, whose brother Lazarus was ill. 
3
So the sisters sent to him, saying, “Lord, he whom 

you love is ill.” 
4
But when Jesus heard it he said, “This illness does not lead to death. It is 

for the glory of God, so that the Son of God may be glorified through it.” 
5
Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. 

6
So, when he heard that Lazarus 

was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where he was. 
7
Then after this he said to 

the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” 
8
The disciples said to him, “Rabbi, the Jews 

were just now seeking to stone you, and are you going there again?” 
9
Jesus answered, 

“Are there not twelve hours in the day? If anyone walks in the day, he does not stumble, 

because he sees the light of this world. 
10

But if anyone walks in the night, he stumbles, 

because the light is not in him.” 
11

After saying these things, he said to them, “Our friend 

Lazarus has fallen asleep, but I go to awaken him.” 
12

The disciples said to him, “Lord, if 

he has fallen asleep, he will recover.” 
13

Now Jesus had spoken of his death, but they 

thought that he meant taking rest in sleep. 
14

Then Jesus told them plainly, “Lazarus has 

died, 
15

and for your sake I am glad that I was not there, so that you may believe. But let 



us go to him.” 
16

So Thomas, called the Twin, said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, 

that we may die with him.” 
17

Now when Jesus came, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four days. 
18

Bethany was near Jerusalem, about two miles off, 
19

and many of the Jews had come to 

Martha and Mary to console them concerning their brother. 
20

So when Martha heard that 

Jesus was coming, she went and met him, but Mary remained seated in the house. 
21

Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. 
22

But even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God will give you.” 
23

Jesus said 

to her, “Your brother will rise again.” 
24

Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise 

again in the resurrection on the last day.” 
25

Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and 

the life. Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, 
26

and everyone who 

lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?” 
27

She said to him, “Yes, 

Lord; I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into the world.” 
28

When she had said this, she went and called her sister Mary, saying in private, “The 

Teacher is here and is calling for you.” 
29

And when she heard it, she rose quickly and 

went to him. 
30

Now Jesus had not yet come into the village, but was still in the place 

where Martha had met him. 
31

When the Jews who were with her in the house, consoling 

her, saw Mary rise quickly and go out, they followed her, supposing that she was going to 

the tomb to weep there. 
32

Now when Mary came to where Jesus was and saw him, she 

fell at his feet, saying to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have 

died.” 
33

When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had come with her also 

weeping, he was deeply moved in his spirit and greatly troubled. 
34

And he said, “Where 

have you laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.” 
35

Jesus wept. 
36

So the Jews 

said, “See how he loved him!” 
37

But some of them said, “Could not he who opened the 

eyes of the blind man also have kept this man from dying?” 
38

Then Jesus, deeply moved again, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone lay 

against it. 
39

Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to 

him, “Lord, by this time there will be an odor, for he has been dead four days.” 
40

Jesus 

said to her, “Did I not tell you that if you believed you would see the glory of God?” 
41

So 

they took away the stone. And Jesus lifted up his eyes and said, “Father, I thank you that 

you have heard me. 
42

I knew that you always hear me, but I said this on account of the 

people standing around, that they may believe that you sent me.” 
43

When he had said 

these things, he cried out with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out.” 
44

The man who had 

died came out, his hands and feet bound with linen strips, and his face wrapped with a 

cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.” 
45

Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what he did, 

believed in him. 

 

 



P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

C Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

Savior, When in Dust to Thee LSB 419 
1 Savior, when in dust to Thee Low we bow the_adoring knee; 

When, repentant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weeping eyes; 

O, by all Thy pains and woe Suffered once for us below, 

Bending from Thy throne on high, Hear our penitential cry! 

 

2 By Thy helpless infant years, By Thy life of want and tears, 

By Thy days of deep distress In the savage wilderness, 

By the dread, mysterious hour Of the_insulting tempter’s pow’r, 

Turn, O turn a fav’ring eye; Hear our penitential cry! 

 

3 By Thine hour of dire despair, By Thine agony of prayer, 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, Piercing spear, and torturing scorn, 

By the gloom that veiled the skies O’er the dreadful sacrifice, 

Listen to our humble sigh; Hear our penitential cry! 

 

4 By Thy deep expiring groan, By the sad sepulchral stone, 

By the vault whose dark abode Held in vain the rising God, 

O, from earth to heav’n restored, Mighty, reascended Lord, 

Bending from Thy throne on high, Hear our penitential cry! 

 

Sermon 
 

Nicene Creed 

C I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth and of all 

things visible and invisible. 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of His 

Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, very God of very God, 

begotten, not made, being of one substance with the Father, by whom all things were 

made; who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven and was 

incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary and was made man; and was 

crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate. He suffered and was buried. And the 

third day He rose again according to the Scriptures and ascended into heaven and 

sits at the right hand of the Father. And He will come again with glory to judge both 

the living and the dead, whose kingdom will have no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and giver of life, who proceeds from 



the Father and the Son, who with the Father and the Son together is worshiped and 

glorified, who spoke by the prophets. And I believe in one holy Christian and 

apostolic Church, I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins, and I look 

for the resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

 

Prayer of the Church 
 

Offering 
 

Lord’s Prayer LSB 162 
P Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray: 

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. 

 

Collect 
P Almighty God, heavenly Father, give us grace to trust You during this time of illness 

and distress. In mercy put an end to the pandemic that afflicts us. Grant relief to those 

who suffer, and comfort those who mourn. Sustain all medical personnel in their 

labors, and cause Your people ever to serve You in righteousness and holiness; 

through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the 

Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 

 

Benediction LSB 166 
P The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make His face shine on you and be 

gracious to you. The Lord look upon you with favor and T give you peace. 

C Amen. 

 

Go to Dark Gethsemane LSB 436 
1 Go to dark Gethsemane, All who feel the tempter’s pow’r; 

Your Redeemer’s conflict see, Watch with Him one bitter hour; 

Turn not from His griefs away; Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 

 

2 Follow to the judgment hall, View the Lord of life arraigned; 

Oh, the wormwood and the gall! Oh, the pangs His soul sustained! 

Shun not suff’ring, shame, or loss; Learn from Him to bear the cross. 



3 Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb; There, adoring at His feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, God’s own sacrifice complete. 

“It is finished!” hear Him cry; Learn from Jesus Christ to die. 

 

4 Early hasten to the tomb Where they laid His breathless clay; 

All is solitude and gloom. Who has taken Him away? 

Christ is ris’n! He meets our eyes. Savior, teach us so to rise. 
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