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At Our Savior Lutheran Church we live to make Christ known.  
 
Monthly Memory Verse:   
 

And whatever your do, in word or deed, do everything in the name of the 
 Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him. 

Colossians 3:17 
 

 
Confession and Absolution 

 

“Behold a Host, Arrayed in White” LSB 676 
1 Behold a host, arrayed in white, 

Like thousand snow-clad mountains bright! 

    With palms they stand; 

    Who is this band 

Before the throne of light? 

These are the saints of glorious fame, 

Who from the great affliction came 

    And in the flood 

    Of Jesus’ blood 

Are cleansed from guilt and shame. 

They now serve God both day and night; 

They sing their songs in endless light. 

    Their anthems ring 

    As they all sing 

With angels shining bright. 

 

2 Despised and scorned, they sojourned here; 

But now, how glorious they appear! 

    Those martyrs stand, 

    A priestly band, 

God’s throne forever near. 

On earth they wept through bitter years; 

Now God has wiped away their tears, 
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    Transformed their strife 

    To heav’nly life, 

And freed them from their fears. 

They now enjoy the Sabbath rest, 

The heav’nly banquet of the blest; 

    The Lamb, their Lord, 

    At festive board 

Himself is host and guest. 

 

3 O blessèd saints in bright array 

Now safely home in endless day, 

    Extol the Lord, 

    Who with His Word 

Sustained you on the way. 

The steep and narrow path you trod; 

You toiled and sowed the Word abroad; 

    Rejoice and bring 

    Your fruits and sing 

Before the throne of God. 

The myriad angels raise their song; 

O saints, sing with that happy throng! 

    Lift up one voice; 

    Let heav’n rejoice 

In our Redeemer’s song! 
Text: Hans Adolf Brorson, 1694–1764; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

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. 
 

Silence for reflection on God’s Word and for self-examination. 
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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 Christ I forgive you all your sins in the name of the 

Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 
 

Service of the Word 
 

Kyrie LSB 186 

 

 
 

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

 Almighty and everlasting God, You knit together Your faithful people of all times 

and places into one holy communion, the mystical body of Your Son, Jesus Christ. 

Grant us so to follow Your blessed saints in all virtuous and godly living that, 

together with them, we may come to the unspeakable joys You have prepared for 

those who love You; through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You 

and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

  

 

 
First Reading Revelation 7:2–17 

 2Then I saw another angel ascending from the rising of the sun, with the seal of the living 

God, and he called with a loud voice to the four angels who had been given power to 

harm earth and sea, 3saying, “Do not harm the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have 

sealed the servants of our God on their foreheads.” 4And I heard the number of the sealed, 

144,000, sealed from every tribe of the sons of Israel: 

512,000 from the tribe of Judah were sealed, 

12,000 from the tribe of Reuben, 

12,000 from the tribe of Gad, 
612,000 from the tribe of Asher, 

12,000 from the tribe of Naphtali, 

12,000 from the tribe of Manasseh, 
712,000 from the tribe of Simeon, 

12,000 from the tribe of Levi, 

12,000 from the tribe of Issachar, 
812,000 from the tribe of Zebulun, 

12,000 from the tribe of Joseph, 

12,000 from the tribe of Benjamin were sealed. 

 9After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude that no one could number, from every 

nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before 

the Lamb, clothed in white robes, with palm branches in their hands, 10and crying out 

with a loud voice, “Salvation belongs to our God who sits on the throne, and to the 

Lamb!” 11And all the angels were standing around the throne and around the elders and 

the four living creatures, and they fell on their faces before the throne and worshiped 

God, 12saying, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and honor and 

power and might be to our God forever and ever! Amen.” 

 



6 

 

 13Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, clothed in white 

robes, and from where have they come?” 14I said to him, “Sir, you know.” And he said to 

me, “These are the ones coming out of the great tribulation. They have washed their 

robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

15“Therefore they are before the throne of God, 

 and serve him day and night in his temple; 

 and he who sits on the throne will shelter them with his presence. 
16They shall hunger no more, neither thirst anymore; 

 the sun shall not strike them, 

 nor any scorching heat. 
17For the Lamb in the midst of the throne will be their shepherd, 

 and he will guide them to springs of living water, 

and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 

  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

Psalm Psalm 149 
1Praise the LORD! 

Sing to the LORD a | new song,* 

 his praise in the assembly of the | godly! 
2Let Israel be glad in his | Maker;* 

 let the children of Zion rejoice | in their King! 
3Let them praise his name with | dancing,* 

 making melody to him with tambou- | rine and lyre! 
4For the LORD takes pleasure in his | people;* 

 he adorns the humble with sal- | vation. 
5Let the godly exult in | glory;* 

 let them sing for joy | on their beds. 
6Let the high praises of God be | in their throats* 

 and two-edged swords | in their hands, 
7to execute vengeance on the | nations* 

 and punishments on the | peoples, 
8to bind their | kings with chains* 

 and their nobles with fet- | ters of iron, 
9to execute on them the judgment | written!* 

 This is honor for all his godly ones. | Praise the LORD! 
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Epistle 1 John 3:1–3 
 1See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should be called children of 

God; and so we are. The reason why the world does not know us is that it did not know 

him. 2Beloved, we are God’s children now, and what we will be has not yet appeared; but 

we know that when he appears we shall be like him, because we shall see him as he is. 
3And everyone who thus hopes in him purifies himself as he is pure. 
  

A This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

Alleluia LSB 190 

 
 

Holy Gospel Matthew 5:1–12 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the fifth chapter. 
  

 
  

 1Seeing the crowds, [Jesus] went up on the mountain, and when he sat down, his 

disciples came to him. 

 2And he opened his mouth and taught them, saying: 

 3“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

 4“Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted. 

 5“Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. 

 6“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be 

satisfied. 

 7“Blessed are the merciful, for they shall receive mercy. 

 8“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God. 

 9“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons of God. 

 10“Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the 

kingdom of heaven. 

 11“Blessed are you when others revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of 

evil against you falsely on my account. 12Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in 

heaven, for so they persecuted the prophets who were before you.” 
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P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
  

 
 

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 T of the world to come. 

Amen. 
 

Hymn of the Day:  “For All the Saints” LSB 677 
1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, 

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 

Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old 

And win with them the victor’s crown of gold! 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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4 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

5 And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 

Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

7 But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day: 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

The King of Glory passes on His way. 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

D  8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

    Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Text: William W. How, 1823–97, 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. In the communion of all 

Your saints gathered into the one body of Your Son, You have surrounded us with 

so great a cloud of witnesses that we, encouraged by their faith and strengthened by 

their fellowship, may run with perseverance the race that is set before us and, 

together with them, receive the crown of glory that does not fade away. Therefore 

with angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven we laud and magnify 

Your glorious name, evermore praising You and saying: 
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Sanctus LSB 195 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Lord’s Prayer LSB 196 
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The Words of Our Lord LSB 197 
 

Pax Domini LSB 197 

 
  

 
 

Agnus Dei LSB 198 
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Distribution Hymns:  
 

“Ye Watchers and Ye Holy Ones” LSB 670 
1 Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 

Bright seraphs, cherubim, and thrones, 

    Raise the glad strain: “Alleluia!” 

Cry out, dominions, princedoms, pow’rs, 

Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!” 
 

2 O higher than the cherubim, 

More glorious than the seraphim, 

    Lead their praises: “Alleluia!” 

Thou bearer of the_eternal Word, 

Most gracious, magnify the Lord: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!” 
 

3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 

Ye patriarchs and prophets blest: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia!” 

Ye holy Twelve, ye martyrs strong, 

All saints triumphant, raise the song: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!” 
 

D  4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 

Supernal anthems echoing: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia!” 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One: 

    “Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!” 
Text: J. Athelstan L. Riley, 1858–1945, alt.  Text: Public domain 
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“Jerusalem the Golden” LSB 672 
1 Jerusalem the golden, 

    With milk and honey blest— 

The promise of salvation, 

    The place of peace and rest— 

We know not, oh, we know not 

    What joys await us there: 

The radiancy of glory, 

    The bliss beyond compare! 

 

2 Within those walls of Zion 

    Sounds forth the joyful song, 

As saints join with the angels 

    And all the martyr throng. 

The Prince is ever with them; 

    The daylight is serene; 

The city of the blessèd 

    Shines bright with glorious sheen. 

 

3 Around the throne of David, 

    The saints, from care released, 

Raise loud their songs of triumph 

    To celebrate the feast. 

They sing to Christ their leader, 

    Who conquered in the fight, 

Who won for them forever 

    Their gleaming robes of white. 

 

D   4 O sweet and blessèd country, 

    The home of God’s elect! 

O sweet and blessèd country 

    That faithful hearts expect! 

In mercy, Jesus, bring us 

    To that eternal rest 

With You and God the Father 

    And Spirit, ever blest. 
Text: Bernard of Cluny, 12th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818–66, alt. 

Text: Public domain 
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“Jerusalem, My Happy Home” LSB 673 
1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

    When shall I come to thee? 

When shall my sorrows have an end? 

    Thy joys when shall I see? 

 

2 O happy harbor of the saints, 

    O sweet and pleasant soil! 

In thee no sorrow may be found, 

    No grief, no care, no toil. 

 

3 Thy gardens and thy gallant walks 

    Continually are green; 

There grow such sweet and pleasant flow’rs 

    As nowhere else are seen. 

 

4 There trees forevermore bear fruit 

    And evermore do spring; 

There evermore the angels dwell 

    And evermore do sing. 

 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

    Around my Savior stand; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 

    Will join the glorious band. 

 

6 O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 

    For that bright home of love 

That I may see Thee and adore 

    With all Thy saints above. 
Text: F. B. P., 16th cent., alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

“Jerusalem, O City Fair and High” LSB 674 
1 Jerusalem, O city fair and high, 

    Your tow’rs I yearn to see; 

My longing heart to you would gladly fly, 

    It will not stay with me. 

Elijah’s chariot take me 

    Above the lower skies, 

To heaven’s bliss awake me, 

    Released from earthly ties. 
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2 O happy day, O yet far happier hour, 

    When will you come at last, 

When by my gracious Father’s love and pow’r 

    I see that portal vast? 

From heaven’s shining regions 

    To greet me gladly come 

Your blessèd angel legions 

    To bid me welcome home. 

 

3 The patriarchs’ and prophets’ noble train, 

    With all Christ’s foll’wers true, 

Who washed their robes and cleansed sin’s guilty stain, 

    Sing praises ever new! 

I see them shine forever, 

    Resplendent as the sun, 

In light diminished never, 

    Their glorious freedom won. 

 

4 Unnumbered choirs before the shining throne 

    Their joyful anthems raise 

Till heaven’s arches echo with the tone 

    Of that great hymn of praise. 

And all its host rejoices, 

    And all its blessèd throng 

Unite their myriad voices 

    In one eternal song. 
Text: Johann Matthäus Meyfart, 1590–1642; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt. 

Text: Public domain 

 

Nunc Dimittis LSB 199 
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Thanksgiving LSB 200 

 
  

 
 

A Let us pray. 

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. 
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Benedicamus LSB 202 

 
  

 
 

Benediction LSB 202 
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Closing Hymn:  “The Son of God Goes Forth to War” LSB 661 
1 The Son of God goes forth to war 

    A kingly crown to gain. 

His blood-red banner streams afar; 

    Who follows in His train? 

Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

    Triumphant over pain, 

Who patient bears his cross below— 

    He follows in His train. 

 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

    Could pierce beyond the grave, 

Who saw his master in the sky 

    And called on Him to save. 

Like Him, with pardon on His tongue 

    In midst of mortal pain, 

He prayed for those who did the wrong— 

    Who follows in his train? 

 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few, 

    On whom the Spirit came, 

Twelve valiant saints—their hope they knew 

    And mocked the cross and flame. 

They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 

    The lion’s gory mane; 

They bowed their necks their death to feel— 

    Who follows in their train? 

 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 

    The matron and the maid, 

Around the Savior’s throne rejoice, 

    In robes of light arrayed. 

They climbed the steep ascent of heav’n 

    Through peril, toil, and pain. 

O God, to us may grace be giv’n 

    To follow in their train! 
Text: Reginald Heber, 1783–1826, alt. 

Text: Public domain 
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