
 

 

Our Savior Lutheran Church 
Mankato, Minnesota 

 
The Seventh Sunday after Pentecost 

July 16, 2023 

 

At Our Savior Lutheran Church we live to make Christ known.  
 

Monthly Memory Verse:   
 

“Whoever humbles himself like this child  
is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven.” 

Matthew 18:4 
 
 

Weekly Discussion Question: 
 

 

In what ways do you look to God as a child may look to a father figure? 
 

 
Confession and Absolution 

 

Opening Hymn:  “Our Father, by Whose Name” LSB 863 
1 Our Father, by whose name 

    All fatherhood is known, 

Who dost in love proclaim 

    Each family Thine own, 

Bless Thou all parents, guarding well, 

With constant love as sentinel, 

The homes in which Thy people dwell. 

 

2 O Christ, Thyself a child 

    Within an earthly home, 

With heart still undefiled, 

    Thou didst to manhood come; 

Our children bless in ev’ry place 

That they may all behold Thy face, 

And knowing Thee may grow in grace. 

 

3 O Spirit, who dost bind 

    Our hearts in unity, 

Who teachest us to find 

    The love from self set free, 
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In all our hearts such love increase 

That ev’ry home by this release 

May be the dwelling place of peace. 
Text: F. Bland Tucker, 1895–1984 

Text: © The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003002 

 

P In the name of the Father and of the T 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 Christ to grant us 

forgiveness. 

  

P 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. 
 

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. 
 

Absolution LSB 185 
 

Service of the Word 
 

Kyrie LSB 186 
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Gloria in Excelsis LSB 187 
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Salutation and Collect of the Day 
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P Let us pray.  

 Blessed Lord, since You have caused all Holy Scriptures to be written for our 

learning, grant that we may so hear them, read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest 

them that 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. 
  

 
 

Old Testament Reading Isaiah 55:10–13 

10“For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven 

 and do not return there but water the earth, 

making it bring forth and sprout, 

 giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater, 
11so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; 

 it shall not return to me empty, 

but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, 

 and shall succeed in the thing for which I sent it. 
12“For you shall go out in joy 

 and be led forth in peace; 

the mountains and the hills before you 

 shall break forth into singing, 

 and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 
13Instead of the thorn shall come up the cypress; 

 instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle; 

and it shall make a name for the LORD, 

 an everlasting sign that shall not be cut off.” 

  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

Psalm Psalm 65:9–13 
9You visit the earth and water it; 

 you greatly enrich it; 

the river of God is full of water; 

 you provide their grain, 

 for so you have prepared it. 
10You water its furrows abundantly, 

 settling its ridges, 
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softening it with showers, 

 and blessing its growth. 
11You crown the year with your bounty; 

 your wagon tracks overflow with abundance. 
12The pastures of the wilderness overflow, 

 the hills gird themselves with joy, 
13the meadows clothe themselves with flocks, 

 the valleys deck themselves with grain, 

 they shout and sing together for joy. 

 

Gloria Patri 186 

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. 
 

Epistle Romans 8:12–17 
 12So then, brothers, we are debtors, not to the flesh, to live according to the flesh. 13For if 

you live according to the flesh you will die, but if by the Spirit you put to death the deeds 

of the body, you will live. 14For all who are led by the Spirit of God are sons of God. 
15For you did not receive the spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received 

the Spirit of adoption as sons, by whom we cry, “Abba! Father!” 16The Spirit himself 

bears witness with our spirit that we are children of God, 17and if children, then heirs—

heirs of God and fellow heirs with Christ, provided we suffer with him in order that we 

may also be glorified with him. 

  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

Alleluia LSB 190 

 
 

Holy Gospel Matthew 13:1–9, 18–23 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the thirteenth chapter. 
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 1That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. 2And great crowds 

gathered about him, so that he got into a boat and sat down. And the whole crowd stood 

on the beach. 3And he told them many things in parables, saying: “A sower went out to 

sow. 4And as he sowed, some seeds fell along the path, and the birds came and devoured 

them. 5Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did not have much soil, and 

immediately they sprang up, since they had no depth of soil, 6but when the sun rose they 

were scorched. And since they had no root, they withered away. 7Other seeds fell among 

thorns, and the thorns grew up and choked them. 8Other seeds fell on good soil and 

produced grain, some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty. 9He who has ears, let him 

hear. . . . 

 18“Hear then the parable of the sower: 19When anyone hears the word of the kingdom and 

does not understand it, the evil one comes and snatches away what has been sown in his 

heart. This is what was sown along the path. 20As for what was sown on rocky ground, 

this is the one who hears the word and immediately receives it with joy, 21yet he has no 

root in himself, but endures for a while, and when tribulation or persecution arises on 

account of the word, immediately he falls away. 22As for what was sown among thorns, 

this is the one who hears the word, but the cares of the world and the deceitfulness of 

riches choke the word, and it proves unfruitful. 23As for what was sown on good soil, this 

is the one who hears the word and understands it. He indeed bears fruit and yields, in one 

case a hundredfold, in another sixty, and in another thirty.” 

  

P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

  

 
 

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. 
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Hymn of the Day:  “Almighty God, Your Word Is Cast” LSB 577 
1 Almighty God, Your Word is cast 

    Like seed into the ground; 

Now let the dew of heav’n descend 

    And righteous fruits abound. 
 

2 Let not the sly satanic foe 

    This holy seed remove, 

But give it root in ev’ry heart 

    To bring forth fruits of love. 
 

3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 

    The rising plant destroy, 

But let it yield a hundredfold 

    The fruits of peace and joy. 
 

4 So when the precious seed is sown, 

    Life-giving grace bestow 

That all whose souls the truth receive 

    Its saving pow’r may know. 
Text: John Cawood, 1775–1852, alt.   Text: Public domain 

 

Sermon 
 

Offertory LSB 192 
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Prayer of the Church 
 

Service of the Sacrament 
 

Preface LSB 194 

 

 
  

 

 
  

 

 
 

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 on this day overcame death and the grave and by His glorious 

resurrection opened to us the way of everlasting life. Therefore with angels and 

archangels and with all the company of heaven we laud and magnify Your glorious 

name, evermore praising You and saying: 

 

Sanctus LSB 195 
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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. 
 

The Words of Our Lord LSB 197 
 

Pax Domini LSB 197 

 
  

 
 

  



 

11 

 

Agnus Dei LSB 198 

 

 

 

 

 
  

Distribution Hymns:   
 
“For the Fruits of His Creation” LSB 894 

1 For the fruits of His creation, 

    Thanks be to God. 

For His gifts to ev’ry nation, 

    Thanks be to God. 

For the plowing, sowing, reaping, 

Silent growth while we are sleeping, 

Future needs in earth’s safekeeping, 

    Thanks be to God. 

 

2 In the just reward of labor, 

    God’s will is done. 

In the help we give our neighbor, 

    God’s will is done. 

In our worldwide task of caring 

For the hungry and despairing, 

In the harvests we are sharing, 

    God’s will is done. 

 

3 For the harvests of the Spirit, 

    Thanks be to God. 

For the good we all inherit, 

    Thanks be to God. 

For the wonders that astound us, 

For the truths that still confound us, 

Most of all, that love has found us, 

    Thanks be to God. 
Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903–2000 

Text: © 1970 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: 
LSB Hymn License no. 110003002
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“Sing to the Lord of Harvest” LSB 893 
1 Sing to the Lord of harvest, 

    Sing songs of love and praise; 

With joyful hearts and voices 

    Your alleluias raise. 

By Him the rolling seasons 

    In fruitful order move; 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 

    A joyous song of love. 

 

2 God makes the clouds rain goodness, 

    The deserts bloom and spring, 

The hills leap up in gladness, 

    The valleys laugh and sing. 

God fills them with His fullness, 

    All things with large increase; 

He crowns the year with blessing, 

    With plenty and with peace. 

 

3 Bring to this sacred altar 

    The gifts His goodness gave, 

The golden sheaves of harvest, 

    The souls Christ died to save. 

Your hearts lay down before Him 

    When at His feet you fall, 

And with your lives adore Him 

    Who gave His life for all. 
Text: John S. B. Monsell, 1811–75, alt. 

Text: Public domain 

 

“Father, We Thank Thee” LSB 652 
1 Father, we thank Thee who hast planted 

    Thy holy name within our hearts. 

Knowledge and faith and life immortal 

    Jesus, Thy Son, to us imparts. 

Thou, Lord, didst make all for Thy pleasure, 

    Didst give us food for all our days, 

Giving in Christ the Bread eternal; 

    Thine is the pow’r, be Thine the praise. 

 

2 Watch o’er Thy Church, O Lord, in mercy, 

    Save it from evil, guard it still, 

Perfect it in Thy love, unite it, 

    Cleansed and conformed unto Thy will. 

As grain, once scattered on the hillsides, 

    Was in this broken bread made one, 

So from all lands Thy Church be gathered 

    Into Thy kingdom by Thy Son. 
Text: Didache, 2nd cent.; tr. F. Bland Tucker, 1895–1984 

Text: © The Church Pension Fund. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003002 
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“My Soul, Now Praise Your Maker” LSB 820 
1 My soul, now praise your Maker! 

    Let all within me bless His name 

Who makes you full partaker 

    Of mercies more than you dare 

claim. 

Forget Him not whose meekness 

    Still bears with all your sin, 

Who heals your ev’ry weakness, 

    Renews your life within; 

Whose grace and care are endless 

    And saved you through the past; 

Who leaves no suff’rer friendless 

    But rights the wronged at last. 

 

2 He offers all His treasure 

    Of justice, truth, and righteousness, 

His love beyond all measure, 

    His yearning pity o’er distress; 

Nor treats us as we merit 

    But sets His anger by. 

The poor and contrite spirit 

    Finds His compassion nigh; 

And high as heav’n above us, 

    As dawn from close of day, 

So far, since He has loved us, 

    He puts our sins away. 

 

3 For as a tender father 

    Has pity on his children here, 

God in His arms will gather 

    All who are His in childlike fear. 

He knows how frail our powers, 

    Who but from dust are made. 

We flourish like the flowers, 

    And even so we fade; 

The wind but through them passes, 

    And all their bloom is o’er. 

We wither like the grasses; 

    Our place knows us no more. 
 

4 His grace remains forever, 

    And children’s children yet shall prove 

That God forsakes them never 

    Who in true fear shall seek His love. 

In heav’n is fixed His dwelling, 

    His rule is over all; 

O hosts with might excelling, 

    With praise before Him fall. 

Praise Him forever reigning, 

    All you who hear His Word— 

Our life and all sustaining. 

    My soul, O praise the Lord! 
Text: Johann Gramann, 1487–1541; tr. Catherine 

Winkworth, 1827–78, alt. 

Text: Public domain 

 

Nunc Dimittis LSB 199 
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Thanksgiving LSB 200 

 
  

 
 

A Let us pray. 

O God the Father, the fountain and source of all goodness, who in loving-kindness 

sent Your only-begotten Son into the flesh, we thank You that for His sake You have 

given us pardon and peace in this Sacrament, and we ask You not to forsake Your 

children but always to rule our hearts and minds by Your Holy Spirit that we may be 

enabled constantly to serve You; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
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Benedicamus LSB 202 

 
  

 
 

 
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. 

 
 

 
Closing Hymn:  “At the Name of Jesus” LSB 512 

1 At the name of Jesus 

    Ev’ry knee shall bow, 

Ev’ry tongue confess Him 

    King of glory now. 

’Tis the Father’s pleasure 

    We should call Him Lord, 

Who from the beginning 

    Was the mighty Word. 

 

2 At His voice creation 

    Sprang at once to sight, 

All the angel faces, 

    All the hosts of light, 

Thrones and bright dominions, 

    Stars upon their way, 

All the heav’nly orders 

    In their great array. 

 

  



 

 

3 Humbled for a season, 

    To receive a name 

From the lips of sinners 

    Unto whom He came, 

Faithfully He bore it 

    Spotless to the last, 

Brought it back victorious 

    When from death He passed; 

 

4 Bore it up triumphant 

    With its human light, 

Through all ranks of creatures 

    To the central height, 

To the throne of Godhead, 

    To the Father’s breast, 

Filled it with the glory 

    Of that perfect rest. 

 

5 In your hearts enthrone Him; 

    There let Him subdue 

All that is not holy, 

    All that is not true: 

Crown Him as your captain 

    In temptation’s hour; 

Let His will enfold you 

    In its light and pow’r. 

 

6 Christians, this Lord Jesus 

    Shall return again 

In His Father’s glory, 

    With His angel train; 

For all wreaths of empire 

    Meet upon His brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 

    King of glory now. 

 

D  7 Glory then to Jesus, 

    Who, the Prince of light, 

To a world in darkness 

    Brought the gift of sight; 

Praise to God the Father; 

    In the Spirit’s love 

Praise we all together 

    Him who reigns above. 
Text: Caroline M. Noel, 1817–77, alt. 

Text: Public domain 
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