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Fifth Sunday in Lent
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Pastor Erik Sorenson

April 3, 2022

MEMBERS AND GUESTS:
To listen via radio, please tune to AM 750
We will celebrate Holy Communion during our worship service this morning.
If you are partaking of the Lord’s Supper, please read and fill out one of the registration
cards on the back of the pew. You may place it in the offering plate or hand it to the usher.




Confession and Absolution

912 Christ Is Our Cornerstone Hymn of Invocation
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1 Christ is our cor - ner - stone, On Him a - lone we build;
2 Here may we gain from heav’'n The grace which we im - plore,
A 3 Oh, then, with hymns of  praise These hal - lowed courts shall ring;
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With His true saints a - lone The courts of heav’n are filled. On His
And may that grace, once giv’'n, Be with us ev - er-more Un - til
Our voic-es we will raise The Three in One to sing And thus
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great love Our hopes we place Of pres-ent grace And joys a - bove.
that day When all the blest To end-less rest Are called a - way.
pro - claim In joy - ful song, Both loud and long, That glo-rious name.
Text: Latin, c. 8th cent.; tr. John Chandler, 1806-76, alt.
Tune: John Darwall, 1731-89
Text and tune: Public domain

Invocation LSB 151

(P} In the name of the Father and of the *I Son and of the Holy Spirit.

Amen.

] If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us.

But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just, will forgive our sins and
cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

(P} Let us then confess our sins to God our Father.

Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature sinful and unclean. We have

sinned against You in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and by what we
have left undone. We have not loved You with our whole heart; we have not loved our
neighbors as ourselves. We justly deserve Your present and eternal punishment. For
the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. Forgive us, renew us, and lead
us, so that we may delight in Your will and walk in Your ways to the glory of Your
holy name. Amen.

(P} Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you and for His sake forgives you
all your sins. As a called and ordained servant of Christ, and by His authority, | therefore
forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the *I+ Son and of the Holy Spirit.

Amen.



Service of the Word

Introit

Kyrie

Psalm 3:3-6; antiphon: v. 8

Salvation belongs to the LORD;
your blessing be on your people!
But you, O LORD, are a shield about me,
my glory, and the lifter of my head.
| cried aloud to the LORD,
and he answered me from his holy hill.
I lay down and slept;
I woke again, for the LORD sustained me.
I will not be afraid of many thousands of people
who have set themselves against me all around.
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.
Salvation belongs to the LORD;
your blessing be on your people!
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Lord, have mer - cy.
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For the peace from above and for our salvation let us pray to the Lord.
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Lord, have mer - cy.
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For the peace of the whole world, for the well-being of the Church of God,
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and for the unity of all let us pray to the Lord.
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Lord, have mer - cy.
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For this holy house and for all who offer here their worship and praise
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let us pray to the Lord.
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Lord, have mer - cy.
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Help, save, comfort, and defend us, gra- cious Lord.
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A - men.

Hymn of Praise - Omitted during Lent

Salutation and Collect of the Day LSB 156
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(P) The Lord be with you.
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And al - so with you.

P Letus pray.



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.
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Old Testament Reading Isaiah 43:16-21 (p. 604, p. 768 LP)
This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

Gradual Hebrews 12:2

[O come, let us fix our eyes on] Jesus,
the founder and perfecter of our faith,

who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross, despising the shame,
and is seated at the right hand of the throne of God.

Epistle Philippians 3:8-14 (p. 981, p. 1249 LP)
This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Lent Verse LSB 157
o) | . . | ~ P—
e e e e e ¥ Y —
t \QJ)/ { é I [ | é () I L i
Re - turn to the Lord, your God, for He is gra-cious and
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stead-fast love, and a - bound - ing in stead - fast love.
Holy Gospel Luke 20:9-20 (p. 879, p. 1118 LP)

(P) The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the twentieth chapter.
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Glo - ry to You, O Lord.

@AThis is the Gospel of the Lord.
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Praise to You, O  Christ.




Apostles’ Creed LSB 159

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 -1+ everlasting. Amen.

430 My Song Is Love Unknown

Hymn of the Day
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1 My song is love un - known, My Sav - ior’s love to
2 He came from His blest throne Sal - va - tion to be-
3 Some-times they strew His way And His sweet prais - es
4 Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and
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me, Love to the love - less shown That they might love - ly
stow; But men made strange, and none The longed - for Christ would
sing; Re - sound-ing all the day Ho - san - nas to their
spite? He made the lame to run, He gave the blind their
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be. Oh, who am I That for my sake
know But, oh, my friend, My friend in - deed,
King Then “Cru - ci - fy!” Is all  their breath,
sight. Sweet in - ju - ries! Yet they at these
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My  Lord should take Frail flesh and die?
Who at my need His life did spend!
And for His death They  thirst and cry.
Them-selves  dis - please And  ’gainst Him rise.
5  They rise and needs will have 6 In life no house, no home

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.

My Lord on earth might have;
In death no friendly tomb

But what a stranger gave.
What may | say?

Heav’n was His home

But mine the tomb
Wherein He lay.



7 Here might | 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
| all my days
Could gladly spend!

Text: Samuel Crossman, c. 1624-1683

Tune: John N. Ireland, 1879-1962

Text: Public domain

Tune: © John Ireland Trust. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001749

Sermon God and His Vineyard

Prayer of the Church

Offertory
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What shall I ren-der to the Lord for all His ben-e-fits to
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va - tion and will call on the name of the Lord. I will pay my
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courts of the Lord’s house, in the midst of you, O Je - ru-sa-lem.
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Service of the Sacrament

Preface
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And al - so with you.

(P) Lift up your hearts.
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We lift them to the Lord.
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(P} Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

[
It is right to give Him thanks and praise.

Proper Preface

LSB 160

(P) Itis truly good, 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
overcame the assaults of the devil and gave His life as a ransom for many that with cleansed
hearts we might be prepared joyfully to celebrate the paschal feast in sincerity and truth.
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 161
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Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow’r and might:
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Heav-en and earth are full of Your glo-ry. Ho - san-na. Ho -
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comes in the name of the Lord. Ho-san-na in the high - est.
Prayer of Thanksgiving LSB 161

(P} Blessed are You, Lord of heaven and earth, for You have had mercy on those whom You
created and sent Your only-begotten Son into our flesh to bear our sin and be our Savior.
With repentant joy we receive the salvation accomplished for us by the all-availing sacrifice
of His body and His blood on the cross.

Gathered in the name and the remembrance of Jesus, we beg You, O Lord, to forgive,
renew, and strengthen us with Your Word and Spirit. Grant us faithfully to eat His body and
drink His blood as He bids us do in His own testament. Gather us together, we pray, from
the ends of the earth to celebrate with all the faithful the marriage feast of the Lamb in His
kingdom, which has no end. Graciously receive our prayers; deliver and preserve us. To
You alone, O Father, be all glory, honor, and worship, with the Son and the Holy Spirit, one
God, now and forever.

Amen.

Lord’s Prayer LSB 162

(P] Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray:

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 162
(P) Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread, and when He had

given thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples and said: “Take, eat; this is My *I-
body, which is given for you. This do in remembrance of Me.”
In the same way also He took the cup after supper, and when He had given thanks, He gave
it to them, saying: “Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in My *}+ blood,
which is shed for you for the forgiveness of sins. This do, as often as you drink it, in
remembrance of Me.”



Pax Domini LSB 163
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(P] The peace of the Lord be with you al - ways.
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Agnus Dei LSB 163
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Lamb of God, You take a-way the sin of the world; have
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mer-cy onus. Lamb of God,You take a-way the sin of the
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sin of the world; grant us peace.

Distribution & Hymns

Handbell Choir - Beautiful Savior

425 When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
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1 When I sur - vey the won - drous cross On which the
2 For - bid it, Lord, that 1 should boast Save in the
3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet Sor - row and
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4 Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That were a
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Prince of Glo - ry died, My  rich - est gain 1
death  of Christ, my God; All the vain things that
love flow min - gled down! Did e’er such love and

trib - ute far too small;, Love so a - maz - ing,
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count but loss And pour con-tempt on all my  pride.
charm me  most, I sac - ri - fice them to His  blood.
sor - row meet Or thorns com - pose  so rich a crown?
SO di - vine, De- mands my soul, my life, my all!
Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 Tune: Lowell Mason, 1792-1872 Text and tune: Public domain
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 - mnal In that blood I 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  Oftas earth exulting 6  Lift we, then, our voices,

Wafts its praise on high,
Angel hosts rejoicing
Make their glad reply.

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 Text and tune: Public domain

427 In the Cross of Christ | Glory
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1 In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’r - ing
2 When the woes of life o’er - take me, Hopes de -
3 When the sun of bliss is beam - ing Light and
4 Bane and bless - ing, pain and plea - sure By the
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o’er the wrecks of time. All the light of sa - cred
ceive, and fears an - noy, Nev - er shall the cross for -
love up - on my way, From the cross the ra - diance
cross are sanc - ti - fied; Peace is there that knows no
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sto - 1y Gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
sake  me; Lo, it glows with  peace and  joy.
stream -ing Adds more  lus - ter to the  day.
mea - sure, Joys that through all time a - bide.

Text: John Bowring, 1792-1872 Tune: Ithamar Conkey, 1815-67 Text and tune: Public domain



429 We Sing the Praise of Him Who Died
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1 We sing the praise of Him who died, of Him who
2 In - scribed up - on the cross we  see In shin - ing
3 The cross! It takes our guilt a - way; It holds the
4 It makes the cow - ard spir - it brave =~ And nerves the
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died up - on the cross. The sin - ner’s hope let
let - ters, “God is love.” He bears our  sins up -
faint - ing spir - it up; It cheers with hope the
fee - ble arm for fight; It takes  the ter - ror
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all de - ride;  For this we count the world but loss.
on the tree; He  brings us mer - cy from a - bove.
gloom-y day And sweet-ens ev - ry bit - ter cup.
from the grave And gilds the bed of death with  light;
5  The balm of life, the cure of woe, 6

The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinner’s refuge here below,

The angels’ theme in heav’n above.

Text (sts. 1-5): Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855; (st. 6): Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1861

Tune: attr. Daniel Read, 1757-1836
Text and tune: Public domain

To Christ, who won for sinners grace

By bitter grief and anguish sore,
Be praise from all the ransomed race
Forever and forevermore.

Nunc Dimittis
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pared in the sight of ev-’ry peo-ple: A light to re-
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veal You to the na-tions and the glo-ry of Your peo-pleIs-ra - el.

Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther and to the Son and to the Ho-ly Spir-it;

o) . ‘
(A — | \'J 1 i S — —H
e e e

as it was in the be-gin-ning, is now, and will be for-ev-er. A - men.

Post-Communion Collect LSB 166
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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Benediction LSB 166
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(P} The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine on you
and be gracious to you.
The Lord look upon you with favor and "I+ give you peace.
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420 Chrisnt, the Life of All the Living

Closing Hymn
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1 Christ, the life of all the liv - ing, Christ, the death of
2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast tak - en on Thee Bonds and stripes, a

3 Thou hast borne the smit - ing on - ly

That my wounds might

4 Heart - less scof - fers did sur-round Thee, Treat - ing Thee with
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death, our foe, Who, Thy - self for me once giv - ing
cru - el rod; Pain and scorn were heaped up - on  Thee,
all be whole; Thou hast suf - fered, sad and Ilone - ly,
shame-ful scorn And with pierc - ing thorns they crowned Thee.
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To the dark - est depths of woe: Through Thy suf - f’rings,
O Thou sin - less Son of God! Thus didst Thou my
Rest to give my wea - ry soul; Yea, the curse of
All  dis - grace Thou, Lord, hast borne, That as Thine Thou
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death, and mer - it I e - ter - nal life in - her - it.

soul de - liv - er From the bonds
God en - dur - ing, Bless-ing un
might - est own me And with heav'n

of sin for - ev - er
to me se - cur - ing.
ly glo - ry crown me.
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Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanks shall be, Dear-
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-

5  Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee, 6

That from pain | might be free;

Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee:
Thence | gain security;

Comfortless Thy soul did languish

Me to comfort in my anguish.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
est Je - sus, un-to Thee.

Thou hast suffered great affliction
And hast borne it patiently,

Even death by crucifixion,
Fully to atone for me;

Thou didst choose to be tormented

That my doom should be prevented.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.



7  Then, for all that wrought my pardon,
For Thy sorrows deep and sore,
For Thine anguish in the Garden,
I will thank Thee evermore,
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing,
For Thy bleeding and Thy dying,
For that last triumphant cry,
And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high.

Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605-81; (sts. 1-2, 5, 7): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.; (sts. 3-4, 6): tr. Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-Book, 1912, St.
Louis

Tune: Das grosse Cantional, 1687, Darmstadt

Text and tune: Public domain
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