
915 Today Your Mercy Calls Us LSB 915 
1 Today Your mercy calls us 

    To wash away our sin. 
However great our trespass, 
    Whatever we have been, 
However long from mercy 
    Our hearts have turned away, 
Your precious blood can wash us 
    And make us clean today. 

 
2 Today Your gate is open, 

    And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father’s welcome 
    And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall be forgotten, 
    A present joy be giv’n, 
A future grace be promised, 
    A glorious crown in heav’n. 

 
3 Today our Father calls us; 

    His Holy Spirit waits; 
His blessèd angels gather 
    Around the heav’nly gates. 
No question will be asked us 
    How often we have come; 
Although we oft have wandered, 
    It is our Father’s home. 

 
4 O all-embracing Mercy, 

    O ever-open Door, 
What should we do without You 
    When heart and eye run o’er? 
When all things seem against us, 
    To drive us to despair, 
We know one gate is open, 
    One ear will hear our prayer. 

Text: Public domain 

 
Common Versicles LSB 219 

L O Lord, open my lips, 
C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 
C make haste to help me, O Lord. 
C 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. 
Praise to You, O Christ. Alleluia. 

 
Antiphon (Common) LSB 220 

L Blessed be God, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
C O come, let us worship Him. 
 

Venite LSB 220 
C O come, let us sing to the Lord, 



let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation. 
Let us come into His presence with thanksgiving, 
let us make a joyful noise to Him with songs of praise. 
  
For the Lord is a great God 
and a great king above all gods. 
The deep places of the earth are in His hand; 
the strength of the hills is His also. 
  
The sea is His, for He made it, 
and His hand formed the dry land. 
O come, let us worship and bow down, 
let us kneel before the Lord, our maker. 
  
For He is our God, 
and we are the people of His pasture and the sheep of His hand. 
  
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. 

 
Antiphon (Common) LSB 221 

L Blessed be God, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
C O come, let us worship Him. 
 

Additional Psalms Psalm 27:1–9; antiphon: v. 4a 

The LORD is my light and my salvation; 
 whom shall I fear? 
The LORD is the stronghold of my life; 
 of whom shall I be afraid? 

When evildoers assail me 
 to eat up my flesh, 
my adversaries and foes, 
 it is they who stumble and fall. 

Though an army encamp against me, 
 my heart shall not fear; 
though war arise against me, 
 yet I will be confident. 

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. 

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. 

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. 

Hear, O LORD, when I cry aloud; 
 be gracious to me and answer me! 
You have said, “Seek my face.” 
My heart says to you, 
 “Your face, LORD, do I seek.” 
 Hide not your face from me. 
Turn not your servant away in anger, 
 O you who have been my help. 
Cast me not off; forsake me not, 
 O God of my salvation! 

 
Reading Isaiah 55:6–9 

“Seek the LORD while he may be found; 
 call upon him while he is near; 
let the wicked forsake his way, 
 and the unrighteous man his thoughts; 
let him return to the LORD, that he may have compassion on him, 
 and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 
For my thoughts are not your thoughts, 
 neither are your ways my ways, declares the LORD. 
For as the heavens are higher than the earth, 
 so are my ways higher than your ways 
 and my thoughts than your thoughts.” 

 
Reading Philippians 1:12–14, 19–30 

 I want you to know, brothers, that what has happened to me has really served to advance the gospel, 
so that it has become known throughout the whole imperial guard and to all the rest that my 
imprisonment is for Christ. And most of the brothers, having become confident in the Lord by my 
imprisonment, are much more bold to speak the word without fear. . . . 
 for I know that through your prayers and the help of the Spirit of Jesus Christ this will turn out for 
my deliverance, as it is my eager expectation and hope that I will not be at all ashamed, but that with 
full courage now as always Christ will be honored in my body, whether by life or by death. For to me 
to live is Christ, and to die is gain. If I am to live in the flesh, that means fruitful labor for me. Yet 
which I shall choose I cannot tell. I am hard pressed between the two. My desire is to depart and be 
with Christ, for that is far better. But to remain in the flesh is more necessary on your account. 
Convinced of this, I know that I will remain and continue with you all, for your progress and joy in the 
faith, so that in me you may have ample cause to glory in Christ Jesus, because of my coming to you 
again. 
 Only let your manner of life be worthy of the gospel of Christ, so that whether I come and see you 
or am absent, I may hear of you that you are standing firm in one spirit, with one mind striving side by 
side for the faith of the gospel, and not frightened in anything by your opponents. This is a clear sign 
to them of their destruction, but of your salvation, and that from God. For it has been granted to you 
that for the sake of Christ you should not only believe in him but also suffer for his sake, engaged in 
the same conflict that you saw I had and now hear that I still have. 
 

Reading Matthew 20:1–16 
 [Jesus said:] “The kingdom of heaven is like a master of a house who went out early in the morning 
to hire laborers for his vineyard. After agreeing with the laborers for a denarius a day, he sent them 



into his vineyard. And going out about the third hour he saw others standing idle in the marketplace, 
and to them he said, ‘You go into the vineyard too, and whatever is right I will give you.’ So they 
went. Going out again about the sixth hour and the ninth hour, he did the same. And about the 
eleventh hour he went out and found others standing. And he said to them, ‘Why do you stand here 
idle all day?’ They said to him, ‘Because no one has hired us.’ He said to them, ‘You go into the 
vineyard too.’ And when evening came, the owner of the vineyard said to his foreman, ‘Call the 
laborers and pay them their wages, beginning with the last, up to the first.’ And when those hired 
about the eleventh hour came, each of them received a denarius. Now when those hired first came, 
they thought they would receive more, but each of them also received a denarius. And on receiving it 
they grumbled at the master of the house, saying, ‘These last worked only one hour, and you have 
made them equal to us who have borne the burden of the day and the scorching heat.’ But he replied to 
one of them, ‘Friend, I am doing you no wrong. Did you not agree with me for a denarius? Take what 
belongs to you and go. I choose to give to this last worker as I give to you. Am I not allowed to do 
what I choose with what belongs to me? Or do you begrudge my generosity?’ So the last will be first, 
and the first last.” 
 

827 Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling LSB 827 
1 Hark, the voice of Jesus calling, 

    “Who will go and work today? 
Fields are white and harvests waiting— 
    Who will bear the sheaves away?” 
Loud and long the Master calleth; 
    Rich reward He offers thee. 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
    “Here am I, send me, send me”? 

 
2 Some take up His task in morning, 

    To their Lord responding soon; 
Some are called in heat of midday, 
    Others late in afternoon; 
Even as the sun is setting, 
    Some are sent into the fields, 
There to gather in the bounty 
    That God’s Word so richly yields. 

 
3 For as rain and snow from heaven 

    Water seeds in dusty soil, 
Causing them to bud and flower, 
    Giving bread to those who toil; 
So the Lord sends forth His promise, 
    Words of life and joy and peace— 
Never void to Him returning, 
    Bearing fruit with great increase. 

 
4 Hearken to the Lord whose coming 

    Marks the time when grace shall end, 
When with His angelic reapers 
    He in glory shall descend. 
Soon the night, the final harvest; 
    Soon the time for work shall cease. 
Then the souls His grace has garnered 
    Shall enjoy His Sabbath peace. 

Text (st. 1): Public domain 
Text (sts. 2–4): © 2001 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005776 



 
Sermon 

 
Te Deum LSB 223 

C We praise You, O God; we acknowledge You to be the Lord. 
All the earth now worships You, the Father everlasting. 
To You all angels cry aloud, the heavens and all the pow’rs therein. 
To You cherubim and seraphim continually do cry: 
  
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth; 
heaven and earth are full of the majesty of Your glory. 
The glorious company of the apostles praise You. 
The goodly fellowship of the prophets praise You. 
  
The noble army of martyrs praise You. 
The holy Church throughout all the world does acknowledge You: 
The Father of an infinite majesty; Your adorable, true, and only Son; 
also the Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 
  
You are the king of glory, O Christ; 
You are the everlasting Son of the Father. 
  
When You took upon Yourself to deliver man, 
You humbled Yourself to be born of a virgin. 
When You had overcome the sharpness of death, 
You opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers. 
  
You sit at the right hand of God 
in the glory of the Father. 
We believe that You will come 
to be our judge. 
  
We therefore pray You to help Your servants, 
whom You have redeemed with Your precious blood. 
Make them to be numbered with Your saints 
in glory everlasting. 
 
O Lord, save Your people and bless Your heritage. 
Govern them and lift them up forever. 
Day by day we magnify You. 
And we worship Your name forever and ever. 
 
Grant, O Lord, to keep us this day without sin. 
O Lord, have mercy upon us, have mercy upon us. 
O Lord, let Your mercy be upon us, as our trust is in You. 
O Lord, in You have I trusted; let me never be confounded. 

 
Kyrie LSB 227 

C Lord, have mercy; 
Christ, have mercy; 
Lord, have mercy. 

 



Lord’s Prayer 
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. 

 
Introduction to Collects LSB 227 

L O Lord, hear my prayer. 
C And let my cry come to You. 
 

Prayer of the Church 
 

Collect of the Day 
Lord God, heavenly Father, since we cannot stand before You relying on anything we have done, help 
us trust in Your abiding grace and live according to Your Word; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
C Amen. 
 

Collect for Grace 
L O Lord, our heavenly Father, almighty and everlasting God, You have safely brought us to the 

beginning of this day. Defend us in the same with Your mighty power and grant that this day we 
fall into no sin, neither run into any kind of danger, but that all our doings, being ordered by Your 
governance, may be righteous in Your sight; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives 
and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Benedicamus LSB 228 
L Let us bless the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Benediction LSB 228 
P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God and the communion of the Holy Spirit 

be with you all. 
C Amen. 
  
 

783 Take My Life and Let It Be LSB 783 
1 Take my life and let it be 

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 



2 Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love; 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

 
3 Take my voice and let me sing 

Always, only for my King; 
Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

 
4 Take my silver and my gold, 

Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect and use 
Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose. 

 
5 Take my will and make it Thine, 

It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

 
6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 

At Thy feet its treasure store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

Text: Public domain 
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