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Prelude 
 

Processional Hymn Please Stand                  “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation!  

    O my soul, praise Him, for He is your health and salvation!  

    Let all who hear Now to His temple draw near, Joining in glad adoration! 
 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things is wondrously reigning 

    And, as on wings of an eagle, uplifting, sustaining. 

    Have you not seen All that is needful has been Sent by His gracious ordaining? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who has fearfully, wondrously, made you, 

    Health has bestowed and, when heedlessly falling, has stayed you. 

    What need or grief Ever has failed of relief? Wings of His mercy did shade you. 
 

Praise to the Lord, who will prosper your work and defend you; 

    Surely His goodness and mercy shall daily attend you. 

    Ponder anew What the Almighty can do As with His love He befriends you. 
 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore Him! 

    All that has life and breath, come now with praises before Him! 

    Let the Amen Sound from His people again; Gladly forever adore Him! 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 790 - Text: Joachim Neander 1650-80; tr. Catherine Winkworth 1827-78; 

Tune: Ander Theil Des Erneuerten Gesang Buchs, Stalsund 1665; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Holy Baptism Please Be Seated                       Vaughn David Novosad 
 

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

     Amen.  
 

Confession and Absolution 
Let us 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. 

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, I therefore forgive you all 

your sins in the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

     Amen. 
 

 

 

https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&ved=2ahUKEwiQl_GA4MvjAhVSHqwKHW1rA64QjRx6BAgBEAU&url=https://www.yelp.com/biz/trinity-lutheran-church-sealy&psig=AOvVaw2Lp3rxfF6iaZDAyknA_rjR&ust=1563995646313818


Prayer 

The Lord be with you. 

     And also with you. 

Let us pray. O Lord, let Your merciful ears be open to the prayers of Your humble servants and 

grant that what they ask may be in accord with Your gracious will; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, 

our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

     Amen. 
 

Hymn of Praise                       “Jesus, Shall Reign” 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun Does its successive journeys run; 

    His kingdom stretch from shore to shore Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
 

To Him shall endless prayer be made, And endless praises crown His head; 

    His name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev’ry morning sacrifice. 
 

People and realms of ev’ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 

    And infant voices shall proclaim Their early blessings on His name. 
 

Blessings abound where’er He reigns: The pris’ners leap, unloose their chains, 

    The weary find eternal rest, And all who suffer want are blest. 
 

Let ev’ry creature rise and bring Honors peculiar to our King; 

    Angels descend with songs again, And earth repeat the loud amen. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 832-Text: Isaac Watts 1674-1748; Tune: John C. Hatton d.1793; 

Setting: The Lutheran Hymnal 1941; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Old Testament Reading                                    Isaiah 35:4–7 
4Say to those who have an anxious heart, 

    “Be strong; fear not! Behold, your God will come with vengeance, 

with the recompense of God. He will come and save you.” 
5Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf unstopped; 
6then shall the lame man leap like a deer, and the tongue of the mute sing for joy. 

For waters break forth in the wilderness, and streams in the desert; 
7the burning sand shall become a pool, and the thirsty ground springs of water; 

in the haunt of jackals, where they lie down, the grass shall become reeds and rushes. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 
 

The Epistle                             James 2:1–10; 14–18 
1My brothers, show no partiality as you hold the faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, the Lord of glory. 2For 

if a man wearing a gold ring and fine clothing comes into your assembly, and a poor man in shabby 

clothing also comes in, 3and if you pay attention to the one who wears the fine clothing and say, 

“You sit here in a good place,” while you say to the poor man, “You stand over there,” or, “Sit down 

at my feet,” 4have you not then made distinctions among yourselves and become judges with evil 

thoughts? 5Listen, my beloved brothers, has not God chosen those who are poor in the world to 

be rich in faith and heirs of the kingdom, which he has promised to those who love him? 6But 

you have dishonored the poor man. Are not the rich the ones who oppress you, and the ones who drag 

you into court? 7Are they not the ones who blaspheme the honorable name by which you were 

called? 
8If you really fulfill the royal law according to the Scripture, “You shall love your neighbor as 

yourself,” you are doing well. 9But if you show partiality, you are committing sin and are convicted 



by the law as transgressors. 10For whoever keeps the whole law but fails in one point has become 

guilty of all of it. 
14What good is it, my brothers, if someone says he has faith but does not have works? Can that faith 

save him? 15If a brother or sister is poorly clothed and lacking in daily food, 16and one of you says to 

them, “Go in peace, be warmed and filled,” without giving them the things needed for the body, what 

good is that? 17So also faith by itself, if it does not have works, is dead. 
18But someone will say, “You have faith and I have works.” Show me your faith apart from your 

works, and I will show you my faith by my works. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 
 

Gradual Hymn                    “Children of the Heavenly Father” 

Children of the heav’nly Father Safely in His bosom gather; 

    Nestling bird nor star in heaven Such a refuge e’er was given. 
 

God His own doth tend and nourish; In His holy courts they flourish. 

    From all evil things He spares them; In His mighty arms he bears them. 
 

Neither life nor death shall ever From the Lord His children sever; 

    Unto them His grace He showeth, And their sorrows all He knoweth. 
 

Though He giveth or He taketh, God His children ne’er forsaketh; 

    His the loving purpose solely To preserve them pure and holy. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 725 - Text: Carolina Sandell Berg 1832-1903, tr. Ernst W. Olson 1870-1958; © Augsburg Publishing House; LSBHymnLicense.net 

#100012386; Tune: Lofsanger och andeliga wisor, Sweden 1873; Public Domain. 
 

Holy Gospel Please Stand                                          Mark 7:24–37 

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

     Glory to You, O Lord. 
24And from there he arose and went away to the region of Tyre and Sidon. And he entered a house 

and did not want anyone to know, yet he could not be hidden. 25But immediately a woman whose 

little daughter had an unclean spirit heard of him and came and fell down at his feet. 26Now the 

woman was a Gentile, a Syrophoenician by birth. And she begged him to cast the demon out of her 

daughter. 27And he said to her, “Let the children be fed first, for it is not right to take the children's 

bread and throw it to the dogs.” 28But she answered him, “Yes, Lord; yet even the dogs under the 

table eat the children's crumbs.” 29And he said to her, “For this statement you may go your way; the 

demon has left your daughter.” 30And she went home and found the child lying in bed and the demon 

gone. 
31Then he returned from the region of Tyre and went through Sidon to the Sea of Galilee, in the 

region of the Decapolis. 32And they brought to him a man who was deaf and had a speech 

impediment, and they begged him to lay his hand on him. 33And taking him aside from the crowd 

privately, he put his fingers into his ears, and after spitting touched his tongue. 34And looking up to 

heaven, he sighed and said to him, “Ephphatha,” that is, “Be opened.” 35And his ears were opened, 

his tongue was released, and he spoke plainly. 36And Jesus charged them to tell no one. But the more 

he charged them, the more zealously they proclaimed it. 37And they were astonished beyond 

measure, saying, “He has done all things well. He even makes the deaf hear and the mute speak.” 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

     Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

Children’s Message Please Be Seated 
 



The Hymn                                “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… 
 

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. 
 

Proclamation of the Word 
“Understanding Your Place”                                       Mark 7:24–37 
 

Offering and Musical Offering 
 

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

Lord, in Your mercy. 

     Hear our 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                    “Precious Lord, Take My Hand” 

Precious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, let me stand; I am tired, I am weak, I am worn. 

    Through the storm, through the night, Lead me on to the light.  

    Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 
 

When my way grows drear, Precious Lord, linger near, When my life is almost gone, 

    Hear my cry, hear my call; Hold my hand lest I fall.  

    Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 
 

When the darkness appears And the night draws near And the day is almost gone, 

    At the river I stand; Guide my feet, hold my hand,  

    Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 739 -Text & Tune: Thomas A. Dorsey 1899-1993 

©1938 Unichappell Music Inc., Warner-Tamerlane Publishing Corp.; Used by permission; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Postlude 


