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Opening Hymn:  “Jesus Christ, My Sure Defense” LSB 741 
1 Jesus Christ, my sure defense 

    And my Savior, now is living! 

Knowing this, my confidence 

    Rests upon the hope here given, 

Though the night of death be fraught 

Still with many_an anxious thought. 

 

2 Jesus, my Redeemer, lives; 

    Likewise I to life shall waken. 

He will bring me where He is; 

    Shall my courage then be shaken? 

Shall I fear, or could the Head 

Rise and leave His members dead? 

 

3 No, too closely I am bound 

    By my hope to Christ forever; 

Faith’s strong hand the Rock has found, 

    Grasped it, and will leave it never; 

Even death now cannot part 

From its Lord the trusting heart. 

 

4 I am flesh and must return 

    To the dust, whence I am taken; 

But by faith I now discern 

    That from death I shall awaken 

With my Savior to abide 

In His glory, at His side. 

 

5 Glorified, I shall anew 

    With this flesh then be enshrouded; 

In this body I shall view 

    God, my Lord, with eyes unclouded; 

In this flesh I then shall see 

Jesus Christ eternally. 

 

6 Then take comfort and rejoice, 

    For His members Christ will cherish. 

Fear not, they will hear His voice; 

    Dying, they will never perish; 

For the very grave is stirred 

When the trumpet’s blast is heard. 
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7 Laugh to scorn the gloomy grave 

    And at death no longer tremble; 

He, the Lord, who came to save 

    Will at last His own assemble. 

They will go their Lord to meet, 

Treading death beneath their feet. 

 

8 O, then, draw away your hearts 

    From all pleasures base and hollow; 

Strive to share what He imparts 

    While you here His footsteps follow. 

As you now still wait to rise, 

Fix your hearts beyond the skies! 
Text: Otto von Schwerin, 1616–79; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt.  Text: Public domain 

 

Opening Versicles 
L This is the day which the Lord has made; 

C let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

L From the rising of the sun to its setting, 

C the name of the Lord is to be praised. 

  
L Return to the Lord, your God, for He is gracious and merciful, 

C slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love, and repents of evil. 

L Jesus said: If any man would come after Me, 

C let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow Me. 

L Christ was wounded for our transgressions. 

C He was bruised for our iniquities. 
  

L From the rising of the sun to its setting, 

C the name of the Lord is to be praised. 
  

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. 

 
Reading Ezekiel 37:1–14 

L A reading from Ezekiel, the thirty-seventh chapter. 
  
 1The hand of the LORD was upon me, and he brought me out in the Spirit of the LORD 

and set me down in the middle of the valley; it was full of bones. 2And he led me around 

among them, and behold, there were very many on the surface of the valley, and behold, 

they were very dry. 3And he said to me, “Son of man, can these bones live?” And I 
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answered, “O Lord GOD, you know.” 4Then he said to me, “Prophesy over these bones, 

and say to them, O dry bones, hear the word of the LORD. 5Thus says the Lord GOD to 

these bones: Behold, I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. 6And I will lay 

sinews upon you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with skin, and 

put breath in you, and you shall live, and you shall know that I am the LORD.” 

 7So I prophesied as I was commanded. And as I prophesied, there was a sound, and 

behold, a rattling, and the bones came together, bone to its bone. 8And I looked, and 

behold, there were sinews on them, and flesh had come upon them, and skin had covered 

them. But there was no breath in them. 9Then he said to me, “Prophesy to the breath; 

prophesy, son of man, and say to the breath, Thus says the Lord GOD: Come from the 

four winds, O breath, and breathe on these slain, that they may live.” 10So I prophesied as 

he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived and stood on their feet, 

an exceedingly great army. 

 11Then he said to me, “Son of man, these bones are the whole house of Israel. Behold, 

they say, ‘Our bones are dried up, and our hope is lost; we are clean cut off.’ 12Therefore 

prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord GOD: Behold, I will open your graves and 

raise you from your graves, O my people. And I will bring you into the land of Israel. 
13And you shall know that I am the LORD, when I open your graves, and raise you from 

your graves, O my people. 14And I will put my Spirit within you, and you shall live, and I 

will place you in your own land. Then you shall know that I am the LORD; I have spoken, 

and I will do it, declares the LORD.” 

  

L This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

Anthem:  “Were You There” Introductory Bells 
 
Responsory 

L We have an advocate with the Father: Jesus Christ, the Righteous One. 

C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 

L Blessed is the one whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 

L We have an advocate with the Father; Jesus Christ, the Righteous One. 

C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 
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Ten Commandments 

C You shall have no other gods. 

You shall not misuse the name of the Lord your God. 

Remember the Sabbath day by keeping it holy. 

Honor your father and your mother. 

You shall not murder. 

You shall not commit adultery. 

You shall not steal. 

You shall not give false testimony against your neighbor. 

You shall not covet your neighbor’s house. 

You shall not covet your neighbor’s wife, or his manservant or maidservant, his 

ox or donkey, or anything that belongs to your neighbor. 
 

Apostles’ Creed 

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

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy 

Spirit, born of the virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, 

died and was buried. He descended into hell. The third day He rose again from 

the dead. He ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the Father 

Almighty. From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead. 
  

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of 

saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life T 

everlasting. Amen. 
 

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. 
 

Catechetical Instruction 
 

Hymn of the Day:  “Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence” LSB 621 
1 Let all mortal flesh keep silence 

    And with fear and trembling stand; 

Ponder nothing earthly-minded, 

    For with blessing in His hand 

Christ our God to earth descending 

    Comes our homage to demand. 



6 

 

2 King of kings yet born of Mary, 

    As of old on earth He stood, 

Lord of lords in human vesture, 

    In the body and the blood, 

He will give to all the faithful 

    His own self for heav’nly food. 
 

3 Rank on rank the host of heaven 

    Spreads its vanguard on the way 

As the Light of Light, descending 

    From the realms of endless day, 

Comes the pow’rs of hell to vanquish 

    As the darkness clears away. 
 

4 At His feet the six-winged seraph, 

    Cherubim with sleepless eye, 

Veil their faces to the presence 

    As with ceaseless voice they cry: 

“Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Alleluia, Lord Most High!” 
Text: Liturgy of St. James, 5th cent.; tr. Gerard Moultrie, 1829–85, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Prayer 
L In peace let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For the gift of divine peace and of pardon, with all our heart and with all our mind, 

let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For the holy Christian Church, here and scattered throughout the world, and for the 

proclamation of the Gospel and the calling of all to faith, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For this nation, for our cities and communities, and for the common welfare of us 

all, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For seasonable weather and for the fruitfulness of the earth, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For those who labor, for those whose work is difficult or dangerous, and for all who 

travel, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For all those in need, for the hungry and homeless, for the widowed and orphaned, 

and for all those in prison, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 



7 

 

L For the sick and dying and for all those who care for them, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L For . . . [additional bids for prayer may be inserted here] . . . let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 

L Finally, for these and for all our needs of body and soul, let us pray to the Lord: 

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

Collect of the Day 
L 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. 
 

Collect for the Word 
L Blessed Lord, You have caused all Holy Scriptures to be written for our learning. 

Grant that we may so hear them, read, mark, learn, and take them to heart that, by 

the patience and comfort of Your holy Word, we may embrace and ever hold fast the 

blessed hope of everlasting life; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives 

and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Evening Prayer 

C I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that 

You have graciously kept me this day; and I pray that You would forgive me all 

my sins where I have done wrong, and graciously keep me this night. For into 

Your hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and all things. Let Your holy 

angel be with me, that the evil foe may have no power over me. Amen. 
 

Blessing 
L Let us bless the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

P The almighty and merciful Lord, the Father, the T Son, and the Holy Spirit, bless 

and preserve you. 

C Amen. 
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Closing Hymn:  “My Song Is Love Unknown” LSB 430 
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! 
 

3 Sometimes they strew His way 

    And His sweet praises sing; 

Resounding all the day 

    Hosannas to their King. 

Then “Crucify!” 

    Is all their breath, 

    And for His death 

They thirst and cry. 
 

4 Why, what hath my Lord done? 

    What makes this rage and spite? 

He made the lame to run, 

    He gave the blind their sight. 

Sweet injuries! 

    Yet they at these 

    Themselves displease 

And ’gainst Him rise. 

 

5 They rise and needs will have 

    My dear Lord made away; 

A murderer they save, 

    The Prince of Life they slay. 

Yet cheerful He 

    To suff’ring goes 

    That He His foes 

From thence might free. 
 

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! 
Text: Samuel Crossman, c. 1624–1683 

Text: Public domain 
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