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Stand

O Lord, o - pen my lips,
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and my mouth will de - clare Your praise.
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Make haste, O God, to de-liv-er me;
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make haste to help me, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spir - it;
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as it was in the be - gin - ning, is now, and will be for-ev-er. A - men.
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Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our sal - va - tion.
Psalmody
Psalm Psalm 137

How Shall We Sing the LORD’s Song?

By the waters of Babylon,
there we sat down and wept,
when we remembered Zion.

20n the willows there



we hung up our lyres.
3For there our captors
required of us songs,
and our tormentors, mirth, saying,
“Sing us one of the songs of Zion!”
“How shall we sing the LORD’s song
in a foreign land?
SIf | forget you, O Jerusalem,
let my right hand forget its skill!
5Let my tongue stick to the roof of my mouth,
if I do not re member you,
if | do not set Jerusalem
above my highest joy!
’Remember, O LORD, against the Edomites
the day of Jerusalem,
how they said, “Lay it bare, lay it bare,
down to its foundations!”
80 daughter of Babylon, doomed to be destroyed,
blesséd shall he be who repays you
with what you have done to us!
°Blessed shall he be who takes your little ones
and dashes them against the rock!
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Office Hymn 433 Glory Be to Jesus
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1 Glo - 1y be to Je - sus, Who in bit - ter pains
2 Grace and life e - ter - nal In that blood 1 find;
3 Blest through end - less a - ges Be the pre-cious stream
4 A - bel’s blood for ven - geance Plead-ed to the skies;
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Poured for me the life - blood From His sa-cred veins!
Blest be His com - pas - sion, In - fi - nite - ly  kind!
Which from end-less tor - ment Did the world re - deem!
But the blood of Je - sus For our par-don cries.

5 Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high,
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Angel hosts rejoicing
Make their glad reply.

Lift we, then, our voices,
Swell the mighty flood;

Louder still and louder
Praise the precious blood!

Text: Italian, c. 18th cent.; tr. Edward Caswall, 1814-78, alt.
Tune: Friedrich Filitz, 1804-76

Readings

Reading

"How lonely sits the city
that was full of people!
How like a widow has she become,
she who was great among the nations!
She who was a princess among the provinces
has become a slave.
2She weeps bitterly in the night,
with tears on her cheeks;
among all her lovers
she has none to comfort her;
all her friends have dealt treacherously with her;
they have become her enemies.
3Judah has gone into exile because of affliction
and hard servitude;
she dwells now among the nations,
but finds no resting place;
her pursuers have all overtaken her
in the midst of her distress.
“The roads to Zion mourn,
for none come to the festival;
all her gates are desolate;
her priests groan;
her virgins have been afflicted,
and she herself suffers bitterly.
SHer foes have become the head;
her enemies prosper,
because the LORD has afflicted her
for the multitude of her transgressions;

Lamentations 1



her children have gone away,
captives before the foe.
%From the daughter of Zion
all her majesty has departed.
Her princes have become like deer
that find no pasture;
they fled without strength
before the pursuer.
’Jerusalem remembers
in the days of her affliction and wandering
all the precious things
that were hers from days of old.
When her people fell into the hand of the foe,
and there was none to help her,
her foes gloated over her;
they mocked at her downfall.
8Jerusalem sinned grievously;
therefore she became filthy;
all who honored her despise her,
for they have seen her nakedness;
she herself groans
and turns her face away.
%Her uncleanness was in her skirts;
she took no thought of her future;
therefore her fall is terrible;
she has no comforter.
“O LOoRD, behold my affliction,
for the enemy has triumphed!”
%The enemy has stretched out his hands
over all her precious things;
for she has seen the nations
enter her sanctuary,
those whom you forbade
to enter your congregation.
Al her people groan
as they search for bread,;
they trade their treasures for food
to revive their strength.
“Look, O LORD, and see,
for | am despised.”



2“ls it nothing to you, all you who pass by?
Look and see
if there is any sorrow like my sorrow,
which was brought upon me,
which the LORD inflicted
on the day of his fierce anger.
13“From on high he sent fire;
into my bones he made it descend;
he spread a net for my feet;
he turned me back;
he has left me stunned,
faint all the day long.
14“My transgressions were bound into a yoke;
by his hand they were fastened together;
they were set upon my neck;
he caused my strength to fail;
the Lord gave me into the hands
of those whom | cannot withstand.
1%*The Lord rejected
all my mighty men in my midst;
he summoned an assembly against me
to crush my young men;
the Lord has trodden as in a winepress
the virgin daughter of Judah.
1%“For these things | weep;
my eyes flow with tears;
for a comforter is far from me,
one to revive my spirit;
my children are desolate,
for the enemy has prevailed.”
17Zion stretches out her hands,
but there is none to comfort her;
the LORD has commanded against Jacob
that his neighbors should be his foes;
Jerusalem has become
a filthy thing among them.
8“The LORD is in the right,
for | have rebelled against his word;
but hear, all you peoples,
and see my suffering;



my young women and my young men
have gone into captivity.
19l called to my lovers,
but they deceived me;
my priests and elders
perished in the city,
while they sought food
to revive their strength.
20l ook, O LORD, for | am in distress;
my stomach churns;
my heart is wrung within me,
because | have been very rebellious.
In the street the sword bereaves;
in the house it is like death.
21"They heard my groaning,
yet there is no one to comfort me.
All my enemies have heard of my trouble;
they are glad that you have done it.
You have brought the day you announced,;
now let them be as | am.
22" et all their evildoing come before you,
and deal with them
as you have dealt with me
because of all my transgressions;
for my groans are many,
and my heart is faint.”

(P) O Lord, have mercy on us.
Thanks be to God.

Responsory (Lent) LSB 231
A u Verse To Refrain
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I Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are
the Godof mysal - va - tion.
2 In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my God.
3 Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are
the God of my sal - va - tion.



Refrain
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Rescue me from my en - e - mies, protect me

from those who rise a - gainst me.
Hymn 437 Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
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1 A - las! And did my Sav. - ior  bleed, And

2 Was it for crimes  that I had  done He

3 Well might the sun in dark - ness  hide And

4 Thus might I hide my blush - ing face While

5 But drops of grief can ne’er re - pay The
oW} ‘

 s—— - I - i —. — I I -
[ an | = - e [0 & | ~ [ = |
ANYYJ | I i | | < |

Q) I | I [

did my sov - ’reign die? Would He de - vote  that

groaned up - on the tree? A - maz - ing pit - vy,

shut his glo - ries in When God, the might - y

His dear cross ap - pears, Dis - solve my heart in

debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, I  give my -
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sa - cred head For  such a worm as I?
grace un - known, And love be - yond de - gree!
mak - er, died For His own crea - tures’ sin.
thank - ful - ness, And melt mine eyes to tears.
self a - way: Tis  all that I can do.
Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748, alt.
Tune: Hugh Wilson, 1764-1824
| Sermon: Lonely Sits the City Pastor Edward Killian
Canticle
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Let my prayer rise before You as in - cense,
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and the lifting up of my hands as the eve - ning sac - ri - fice.

Magnificat 933 My Soul Rejoices
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1 My soul re - joic - es, My spir - it voic - es— Sing the
2 His arm now bar - ing, His strength de - clar - ing— Sing the
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great - ness of the Lord! For God my Sav - ior Has shown me
great - ness of the Lord! The proud He scat - ters, Their rule He
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fa - vor— Sing the  great - ness of the Lord! With praise and
shat-ters— Sing the  great - ness of the Lord! Op - pres-sion
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bless-ing, Join in con-fess - ing God, who 1is sole - ly Might-y and
halt - ed; The meek ex - alt - ed. Full are the hun- gry; Emp-ty, the
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ho - ly— O sing the great - ness of God the Lord! His mer-cy
wealth-y— O sing the great - ness of God the Lord! Here is the
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sure - ly Shall rest se - cure - ly On all who fear Him,
to - ken AIl that was spo - ken To  A-br’ham’s off - spring
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Love and re - vere Him— O sing the great - ness of God the Lord!
God is ful - fill - ing— O sing the great - ness of God the Lord!



Text: Stephen P. Starke, 1955

Tune: Giovanni Giacomo Gastoldi, c. 1556—. 1622

Text: © 1991 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110000401
Tune: Public domain

Offering Collected after service in the back of the church.

Prayer
Kneel/Stand
Kyrie LSB 233
o) - commenn B8 . | P——
b———T —— i E—— e e —H
| [ | o o :I

Lord, have mer-cy; Christ, have mer-cy; Lord, have mer-cy.

Lord’'s Prayer
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 *I- from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.

Collects
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O Lord, hear my prayer.
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And let my cry come to You.
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Collect of the Day
(P] O Lord God, You led Your ancient people through the wilderness and brought
them to the promised land. Guide the people of Your Church that following our
Savior we may walk through the wilderness of this world toward the glory of
the world to come; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and
reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Collect for Peace
P] 0O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works,
give to us, Your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, that our
hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also that we, being
defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and quietness;
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 234
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Let us bless the Lord.
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Thanks be to God.
Benediction LSB 234
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P} The grace of our Lord *I+ Je-sus Christ and the love of God
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and the communion of the Holy Spir - it be with you all
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A - men.

880 Now Rest beneath Night's Shadow
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1 Now rest be - neath night’s shad - ow The wood - land,
2 The ra - diant sun has van - ished, Its gold - en
3 Now all the heav'n - ly splen - dor  Breaks forth in
4 Lord Je - sus, since You love me, Now spread Your
5 My loved ones, rest se - cure - ly, For God this
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field, and mead - ow; The world in slum - ber lies.
rays are ban - ished From dark-’ning skies of night;
star - light ten - der From myr - iad worlds un-known;
wings a - bove me And shield me from a - larm.
night will sure - ly From per - il guard your heads.
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But you, my heart, a - wak - ing And prayer and mu - sic
But  Christ, the Sun of glad - ness, Dis - pel - ling all our
And we, this mar - vel see - ing, For - get our self - ish
Though Sa - tan would de - vour me, Let an - gel guards sing
Sweet slum-bers may He send you And bid His hosts at -
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mak - ing, Let praise to your Cre - a - tor rise.
sad - ness, Shines down on us in warm - est light.
be - ing For joy of beau - ty not  our own.
o’er me: This child of God shall meet no harm.
tend you And through the night watch o’er your  beds.

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.

Tune: Heinrich Isaac, c. 1450-1517
Text and tune: Public domain
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