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Prelude 
 

Invocation 
In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit.                  Matthew 28:19b 

     Amen. 

Behold, now is the favorable time; 

     Behold, now is the day of salvation.                    2 Corinthians 6:2b 

Our help is in the name of the LORD, 

     Who made heaven and earth.                            Psalm 124:8 

 

Confession and Absolution 
In my distress I called upon the LORD; to my God I cried for help.                                       Psalm 18:6 

Let us prepare to receive the Lord’s instruction and deliverance this day by recalling our 

brokenness and sin, begging our Creator and Redeemer for forgiveness and deliverance. 

     Almighty God, in our weakness we are tempted to complain about our troubles and  

     sufferings. Yet we know all the pains we endure are the result of our own sin and  

     waywardness. Speak now Your promised forgiveness to us. Give us the faith to endure,  

     trusting solely in Your mercy, for the sake of Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord. 

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. 

     Amen. 

 

Processional Hymn Please Stand               “How Great Thou Art” 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder  

    Consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 

    I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,  

    Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed; 

~Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

  Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander,  

    I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

    When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur  

    And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; ~Then… 
 

But when I think that God, His Son not sparing,  

    Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in, 

    That on the cross my burden gladly bearing  

    He bled and died to take away my sin; ~Then… 
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When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  

    And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

    Then I shall bow in humble adoration  

    And there proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” ~Then…. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 801 -Text: Carl Gustaf Boberg 1859-1940, tr. Stuart W. K. Hine 1899-1989; 

Tune: Swedish, arr. Stuart W. K. Hine; ©1981 Manna Music; Used by permission; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 
Prayer 
The Lord be with you. 

    And also with you. 

Let us pray. Almighty God, in Your mercy guide the course of this world so that Your Church may 

joyfully serve You in godly 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. 

     Amen. 

 

Old Testament Reading Please Be Seated                                   Job 38:1–11 
1Then the LORD answered Job out of the whirlwind and said: 
2“Who is this that darkens counsel by words without knowledge? 
3Dress for action like a man; I will question you, and you make it known to me. 
4“Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, if you have understanding. 
5Who determined its measurements—surely you know! Or who stretched the line upon it? 
6On what were its bases sunk, or who laid its cornerstone, 
7when the morning stars sang together and all the sons of God shouted for joy? 
8“Or who shut in the sea with doors when it burst out from the womb, 
9when I made clouds its garment and thick darkness its swaddling band, 
10and prescribed limits for it and set bars and doors, 
11and said, ‘Thus far shall you come, and no farther, 

    and here shall your proud waves be stayed’? 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 

 

The Epistle                              2 Corinthians 6:1–13 
1Working together with him, then, we appeal to you not to receive the grace of God in vain. 2For he 

says, 

“In a favorable time I listened to you, 

    and in a day of salvation I have helped you.” 

Behold, now is the favorable time; behold, now is the day of salvation. 3We put no obstacle in 

anyone's way, so that no fault may be found with our ministry, 4but as servants of God we commend 

ourselves in every way: by great endurance, in afflictions, hardships, calamities, 5beatings, 

imprisonments, riots, labors, sleepless nights, hunger; 6by purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, the 

Holy Spirit, genuine love; 7by truthful speech, and the power of God; with the weapons of 

righteousness for the right hand and for the left; 8through honor and dishonor, through slander and 

praise. We are treated as impostors, and yet are true; 9as unknown, and yet well known; as dying, 

and behold, we live; as punished, and yet not killed; 10as sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; as poor, 

yet making many rich; as having nothing, yet possessing everything. 



11We have spoken freely to you, Corinthians; our heart is wide open. 12You are not restricted by us, 

but you are restricted in your own affections. 13In return (I speak as to children) widen your hearts 

also. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 

 

Gradual Hymn                      “How Firm a Foundation” 

How firm a foundation, O saints of the Lord,  

    Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 

    What more can He say than to you He has said  

    Who unto the Savior for refuge have fled? 
 

“Fear not! I am with you, O be not dismayed,  

    For I am your God and will still give you aid; 

    I’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand,  

    Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 

“The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose  

    I will not, I will not, desert to his foes; 

    That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,  

    I’ll never, no never, no never, forsake! 
 

“When through fiery trials your pathway will lie,  

    My grace, all-sufficient, will be your supply. 

    The flames will not hurt you; I only design  

    Your dross to consume and your gold to refine. 
 

“Throughout all their lifetime My people will prove  

    My sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

    And then, when gray hairs will their temples adorn,  

    Like lambs they will still in My bosom be borne.” 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 728-Text: A Selection of Hymns, London 1787; Tune: Genuine Church Music, Winchester 1832; 

Setting: Joseph Herl b.1959; ©2006 Concordia Publishing House; Used by permission; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386 

 

Holy Gospel Please Stand                                         Mark 4:35–41 

The Holy Gospel according to St. Mark, the fourth chapter. 

     Glory to You, O Lord. 
35On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go across to the other side.” 36And 

leaving the crowd, they took him with them in the boat, just as he was. And other boats were with 

him. 37And a great windstorm arose, and the waves were breaking into the boat, so that the boat was 

already filling. 38But he was in the stern, asleep on the cushion. And they woke him and said to him, 

“Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” 39And he awoke and rebuked the wind and said to 

the sea, “Peace! Be still!” And the wind ceased, and there was a great calm. 40He said to them, “Why 

are you so afraid? Have you still no faith?” 41 And they were filled with great fear and said to one 

another, “Who then is this, that even the wind and the sea obey him?” 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

     Praise to You, O Christ. 

 



Apostles’ Creed 
 
Children’s Message Please Be Seated 
 
The Hymn                       “Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me” 

Jesus, Savior, pilot me Over life’s tempestuous sea;  

    Unknown waves before me roll. Hiding rock and treach’rous shoal.  

    Chart and compass come from Thee. Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 
 

As a mother stills her child. Thou canst hush the ocean wild;  

    Boist’rous waves obey Thy will When Thou say’st to them, “Be still!”  

    Wondrous Sov’reign of the sea, Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 
 

When at last I near the shore And the fearful breakers roar  

    Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then while leaning on Thy breast,  

    May I hear Thee say to me, “Fear not, I will pilot thee.” 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 832-Text: Edward Hooper 1818-1888; 

Tune: John E. Gould 1822-1875; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Proclamation of the Word 
“The Great Calm Before the Storm”                         Mark 4:35–41 
 

Offering and Musical Offering 
 

Prayer of the Church Please Stand  Each petition is concluded with the following: 

Lord, in Your mercy, 

     Hear our prayer. 
 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Benediction 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with 

you all.                    2 Corinthians 13:14 

     Amen. 
 

Recessional Hymn Please Be Seated          “When Peace Like a River” 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way When sorrows, like sea billows, roll; 

    Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul. 

~It is well (It is well) with my soul, (with my soul), It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, Let this blest assurance control, 

    That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate And hath shed His own blood for my soul. ~It… 
 

He lives—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought; My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

   Is nailed to His cross, and I bear it no more. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! ~It… 
 

And, Lord, haste the day when our faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

    The trumpet shall sound and the Lord shall descend; Even so it is well with my soul. ~It…. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 763-Text: Horatio G. Spafford 1828-88; 

Tune: Philip P. Bliss 1838-76; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Postlude 


