Hymn of Invocation 420 Christ, the Life of All the Living
1 Christ, the life of all the living,

Christ, the death of death, our foe,

Who, Thyself for me once giving
To the darkest depths of woe:

Through Thy suff’rings, death, and merit

| eternal life inherit.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast taken on Thee

Bonds and stripes, a cruel rod;

Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee,
O Thou sinless Son of God!

Thus didst Thou my soul deliver

From the bonds of sin forever.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

3 Thou hast borne the smiting only
That my wounds might all be whole;
Thou hast suffered, sad and lonely,
Rest to give my weary soul;
Yea, the curse of God enduring,
Blessing unto me securing.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

4  Heartless scoffers did surround Thee,

Treating Thee with shameful scorn

And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee.
All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast borne,

That as Thine Thou mightest own me

And with heav’nly glory crown me.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

5  Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee,
That from pain I 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.

6  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,
| 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
Text: Public domain

Stand

The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.

Invocation
(P} Inthe name of the Father and of the *I- Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Exhortation
(P} Our help is in the name of the Lord,
who made heaven and earth.

(P} If You, O Lord, kept a record of sins, O Lord, who could stand?



But with You there is forgiveness; therefore You are feared.

(P} Since we are gathered to hear God’s Word, call upon Him in prayer and praise,
and receive the body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ in the fellowship of this
altar, let us first consider our unworthiness and confess before God and one
another that we have sinned in thought, word, and deed, and that we cannot
free ourselves from our sinful condition. Together as His people let us take
refuge in the infinite mercy of God, our heavenly Father, seeking His grace for
the sake of Christ, and saying: God, be merciful to me, a sinner.

Kneel/Stand

Confession of Sins

Almighty God, have mercy upon us, forgive us our sins, and lead us to
everlasting life. Amen.

Prayer for Forgiveness

Stand

(P] Almighty God, merciful Father, in Holy Baptism You declared us to be Your
children and gathered us into Your one, holy Church, in which You daily and
richly forgive us our sins and grant us new life through Your Spirit. Be in our
midst, enliven our faith, and graciously receive our prayer and praise; through
Your Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord.

Amen.

Introit

Precious in the sight | of the LORD*
is the death | of his saints.
I love the LORD, because | he has heard*
my voice and my pleas for | mercy.
Because he inclined his | ear to me,*
therefore I will call on him as long | as I live.
The snares of death encompassed me; the pangs of Sheol laid | hold on me;*
I suffered distress and | anguish.
Then I called on the name | of the LORD:*
“O LORD, | pray, deliv- | er my soul!”
For you have delivered my | soul from death,*
my eyes from tears, my feet from | stumbling.



Kyrie

Glory be to the Father and | to the Son*
and to the Holy | Spirit;
as it was in the be- | ginning,*
is now, and will be forever. | Amen.
Precious in the sight | of the LorD*
is the death | of his saints.

Lord, have mercy;
Christ, have mercy;
Lord, have mercy.

Salutation and Collect of the Day

Sit

(P] The Lord be with you.
And also 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.

Amen.

Old Testament Reading Ezekiel 37:1-14

'The 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. ?’And 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 | answered, “O Lord Gob, you know.” 4Then he said to me, “Prophesy over
these bones, and say to them, O dry bones, hear the word of the LORD. >Thus says the
Lord GobD to these bones: Behold, | will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live.
®And | 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 | am the
LorD.”

’So | prophesied as | was commanded. And as | prophesied, there was a sound, and
behold, a rattling, and the bones came together, bone to its bone. ®And 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. °Then he said to me, “Prophesy to
the breath; prophesy, son of man, and say to the breath, Thus says the Lord Gob:
Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe on these slain, that they may live.”
°So | prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they
lived and stood on their feet, an exceedingly great army.

"Then 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.’
“Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the Lord Gop: Behold, | will open
your graves and raise you from your graves, O my people. And | will bring you into
the land of Israel. *And you shall know that | am the LoRD, when | open your graves,
and raise you from your graves, O my people. *And | will put my Spirit within you, and
you shall live, and | will place you in your own land. Then you shall know that | am the
LoRD; | have spoken, and | will do it, declares the LORD.”

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Gradual

Hymn

[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, despis- | ing the shame,*
and is seated at the right hand of the | throne of God.

430 My Song Is Love Unknown

f) 4 .
[ #LL f | | | | | | | | ]
%:‘j o i I —  —— o » —
| (&) = | | = 1
) | & = o
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
W) . . R
[ L . | — | | I I= F — 1T | i - I I
eyt e—e e 7 21 F F »
Q) I I ' | ' I
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



f) 4 f f T  — f
fes——= j:‘:h? t ;} =’ —® > i
L \Q_)V | ! I | I OI’
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
0 # .
|’ A | | | | | | | i |
os—t—1 T ] > » i[ T I I I i |
[ \‘Q_)V é 1 r J v I () d I O Il |
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  Theyrise 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.

In life no house, no home

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.

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
I 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. 110003106

Epistle Romans 8:1-11

'There is therefore now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus. *For
the law of the Spirit of life has set you free in Christ Jesus from the law of sin and
death. 3For God has done what the law, weakened by the flesh, could not do. By
sending his own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh and for sin, he condemned sin in
the flesh, %in order that the righteous requirement of the law might be fulfilled in us,
who walk not according to the flesh but according to the Spirit. °For those who live
according to the flesh set their minds on the things of the flesh, but those who live
according to the Spirit set their minds on the things of the Spirit. °To set the mind on
the flesh is death, but to set the mind on the Spirit is life and peace. 7For the mind
that is set on the flesh is hostile to God, for it does not submit to God’s law; indeed, it
cannot. 8Those who are in the flesh cannot please God.

%You, however, are not in the flesh but in the Spirit, if in fact the Spirit of God
dwells in you. Anyone who does not have the Spirit of Christ does not belong to him.
°But if Christ is in you, although the body is dead because of sin, the Spirit is life
because of righteousness. "If the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells
in you, he who raised Christ Jesus from the dead will also give life to your mortal
bodies through his Spirit who dwells in you.

This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Stand

Holy Gospel John 11:1-45
(P} The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the eleventh chapter.
Glory to You, O Lord.

'Now a certain man was ill, Lazarus of Bethany, the village of Mary and her sister
Martha. *It was Mary who anointed the Lord with ointment and wiped his feet with
her hair, whose brother Lazarus was ill. 3So the sisters sent to him, saying, “Lord, he
whom you love is ill.” 4But when Jesus heard it he said, “This illness does not lead to
death. It is for the glory of God, so that the Son of God may be glorified through it.”

5Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus. ®So, when he heard that
Lazarus was ill, he stayed two days longer in the place where he was. “Then after this
he said to the disciples, “Let us go to Judea again.” 8The disciples said to him, “Rabbi,
the Jews were just now seeking to stone you, and are you going there again?”’ ®Jesus



answered, “Are there not twelve hours in the day? If anyone walks in the day, he
does not stumble, because he sees the light of this world. °But if anyone walks in the
night, he stumbles, because the light is not in him.” "After saying these things, he
said to them, “Our friend Lazarus has fallen asleep, but | go to awaken him.” *The
disciples said to him, “Lord, if he has fallen asleep, he will recover.” 3Now Jesus had
spoken of his death, but they thought that he meant taking rest in sleep. *Then Jesus
told them plainly, “Lazarus has died, *and for your sake | am glad that | was not
there, so that you may believe. But let us go to him.” *So Thomas, called the Twin,
said to his fellow disciples, “Let us also go, that we may die with him.”

“Now when Jesus came, he found that Lazarus had already been in the tomb four
days. '®Bethany was near Jerusalem, about two miles off, and many of the Jews had
come to Martha and Mary to console them concerning their brother. *°So when
Martha heard that Jesus was coming, she went and met him, but Mary remained
seated in the house. *'Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother
would not have died. **But even now | know that whatever you ask from God, God
will give you.” 3Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” **Martha said to him,
“l know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.” **Jesus said to her,
“l am the resurrection and the life. Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall
he live, *°and everyone who lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe
this?” ?’She said to him, “Yes, Lord; | believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God,
who is coming into the world.”

2When she had said this, she went and called her sister Mary, saying in private,
“The Teacher is here and is calling for you.” *And when she heard it, she rose quickly
and went to him. 3*°Now Jesus had not yet come into the village, but was still in the
place where Martha had met him. 3When the Jews who were with her in the house,
consoling her, saw Mary rise quickly and go out, they followed her, supposing that
she was going to the tomb to weep there. 3*Now when Mary came to where Jesus
was and saw him, she fell at his feet, saying to him, “Lord, if you had been here, my
brother would not have died.” 33When Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who had
come with her also weeping, he was deeply moved in his spirit and greatly troubled.
34And he said, “Where have you laid him?” They said to him, “Lord, come and see.”
35)Jesus wept. 3*So the Jews said, “See how he loved him!” 3But some of them said,
“Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man also have kept this man from
dying?”

3¥Then Jesus, deeply moved again, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone lay
against it. 3°Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” Martha, the sister of the dead man,
said to him, “Lord, by this time there will be an odor, for he has been dead four
days.” 4°Jesus said to her, “Did | not tell you that if you believed you would see the
glory of God?” #'So they took away the stone. And Jesus lifted up his eyes and said,
“Father, | thank you that you have heard me. #’| knew that you always hear me, but |



said this on account of the people standing around, that they may believe that you
sent me.” ¥When he had said these things, he cried out with a loud voice, “Lazarus,
come out.” ¥*The man who had died came out, his hands and feet bound with linen
strips, and his face wrapped with a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let
him go.”

*Many of the Jews therefore, who had come with Mary and had seen what he did,
believed in him.

(P] This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

Apostles’ Creed

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 -I- everlasting. Amen.

Sit

Hymn of the Day 552 O Christ, Who Shared Our Mortal Life
1 O Christ, who shared our mortal life
And ended death’s long reign,
Who healed the sick and raised the dead



And bore our grief and pain:

We know our years on earth are few,
That death is always near.

Come now to us, O Lord of Life;
Bring hope that conquers fear!

9 Raising of Lazarus (John 11:1-45)

Two weeping sisters, worn by grief
And mired in depths of gloom,

Stood watching where their brother lay
Within a rock-sealed tomb.

When, Lord, You met them as they mourned,
You wept compassion’s tear.

But Martha, sore with sorrow, said,
“He’d lived had You been here!”

10 “l am the Lord of life and death!”

You answered Martha’s cry,

“And all who hear and trust My Word
Shall live, although they die!”

You walked the path to Laz’rus’ tomb,
You called him forth by name,

And living, loving once again,
From death to life he came!

4  Death’s power holds us still in thrall
And bears us toward the tomb.
Death’s dark’ning cloud hangs like a pall
That threatens earth with doom.
But You have broken death’s embrace
And torn away its sting.
Restore to life our mortal race!

Raise us, O Risen King!
Text: Herman G. Stuempfle, Jr., 1923-2007, alt.
Text: © 2003 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003106

Sermon

Stand



Following the prayers, the people may greet one another in the name of the Lord, saying, “Peace be with you,” as a
sign of reconciliation and of the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace (Matt. 5:22-24; Eph. 4:1-3).

sit
Offering

Stand
Prayer of the Church

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 from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.

Sit

Benedicamus
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Benediction
(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.
Amen.



Hymn to Depart 756 Why Should Cross and Trial Grieve Me
1 Why should cross and trial grieve me?

Christ is near
With His cheer;

Never will He leave me.

Who can rob me of the heaven
That God’s Son
For me won

When His life was given?

2 Whenlife’s troubles rise to meet me,

Though their weight
May be great,

They will not defeat me.

God, my loving Savior, sends them;
He who knows
All my woes

Knows how best to end them.

3  God gives me my days of gladness,

And | will
Trust Him still

When He sends me sadness.

God is good; His love attends me
Day by day,
Come what may,

Guides me and defends me.

4  From God’s joy can nothing sever,

Forlam
His dear lamb,

He, my Shepherd ever.

| am His because He gave me
His own blood
For my good,

By His death to save me.

5  Now in Christ, death cannot slay me,
Though it might,
Day and night,



Trouble and dismay me.

Christ has made my death a portal
From the strife
Of this life

To His joy immortal!
Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; (sts. 1-3): tr. Christian Worship, 1993; (sts. 4-5): tr. Stephen P. Starke, 1955
Text (sts. 1-3): Public domain
Text (sts. 4-5): © 2004 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
110003106
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