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Prelude 
 

 
Processional Hymn Please Stand                     “God Himself Is Present” 

God Himself is present: Let us now adore Him And with awe appear before Him. 

    God is in His temple; All within keep silence; Humbly kneel in deepest rev’rence. 

    He alone On His throne Is our God and Savior; Praise His name forever! 
 

God Himself is present: Hear the harps resounding; See the hosts the throne surrounding. 

“Holy, holy, holy!” Hear the hymn ascending, Songs of saints and angels blending. 

Bow Your ear To us here: Hear, O Christ, the praises  That Your Church now raises. 
 

Fount of ev’ry blessing, Purify my spirit, Trusting only in Your merit. 

Like the holy angels, Worshiping before You,  May I ceaselessly adore You. 

Let Your will Ever still Rule Your Church terrestrial As the hosts celestial. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 907-Text: Gerhard Tersteegen 1697-1769; tr. Frederick W. Foster 1760-1835 and John Miller 1756-90; Tune: Joachim Neander 1650-80; 

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

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

     Amen. 

O God, be not far from me; 

     O my God, make haste to help me! 

O God, from my youth You have taught me, 

     And I still proclaim Your wondrous deeds. 

So even to old age and gray hairs, O God, do not forsake me, 

     Until I proclaim Your might to another generation, Your power to all those to come.  
                  Psalm 71:12, 17–18 

 

Confession and Absolution 
Seeing Jesus’ power, Peter blurted out, “Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, O Lord.” 

     Heavenly Father, we confess that we have failed in thoughts, words, and deeds; we are  

     sinful people. 

Paul lamented, “If I pray in a tongue, my spirit prays but my mind is unfruitful.” 

     We confess, Holy Spirit, that we have been content to find peace only for ourselves; we  

     are sinful in our very being. 

Isaiah cried, “I am lost; for I am a man of unclean lips.” 

     We confess, Lord Jesus, that we have sinned even in our speaking and doing; we  

     deserve to have You depart from us.  A Time of Silence 
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Despite their failures, Isaiah and Paul were inspired to write parts of the Bible and Peter led the 

disciples. By the grace of God, Jesus died and rose for you. As the angel told Isaiah, “Your guilt is 

taken away, and your sin atoned for.” As a called and ordained servant of Christ, I therefore 

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

     Amen. Help us, Lord Jesus, to follow, calm and fearless, till our rest is won. 

 
Prayer 
The Lord be with you. 

    And also with you. 

Let us pray. O Lord, keep Your family the church continually in the true faith that, relying on the 

hope of Your heavenly grace, we may ever be defended by Your mighty power; 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  Please Be Seated                                       “Holy, Holy, Holy” 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!  

    Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 

    Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,  

    Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

    Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 
 

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee, 

    Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 

    Only Thou are holy; there is none beside Thee, Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 
 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

    All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea. 

    Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 507-Text: Reginald Heber 1783-1826; 

Tune: John B. Dykes 1823-76; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Old Testament Reading                                            Isaiah 6:1–13 
1In the year that King Uzziah died I saw the Lord sitting upon a throne, high and lifted up; and the 

train of his robe filled the temple. 2Above him stood the seraphim. Each had six wings: with two he 

covered his face, and with two he covered his feet, and with two he flew. 3And one called to another 

and said: 

“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; the whole earth is full of his glory!”  
4And the foundations of the thresholds shook at the voice of him who called, and the house was filled 

with smoke. 5And I said: “Woe is me! For I am lost; for I am a man of unclean lips, and I dwell in 

the midst of a people of unclean lips; for my eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts!” 
6Then one of the seraphim flew to me, having in his hand a burning coal that he had taken with tongs 

from the altar. 7And he touched my mouth and said: “Behold, this has touched your lips; your guilt 

is taken away, and your sin atoned for.” 



8And I heard the voice of the Lord saying, “Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” Then I said, 

“Here I am! Send me.” 9And he said, “Go, and say to this people: 

“‘Keep on hearing, but do not understand; keep on seeing, but do not perceive.’ 
10Make the heart of this people dull, and their ears heavy, and blind their eyes; 

lest they see with their eyes, and hear with their ears, 

and understand with their hearts, and turn and be healed.” 
11Then I said, “How long, O Lord?” 

And he said: 

“Until cities lie waste without inhabitant, 

and houses without people, and the land is a desolate waste, 
12and the Lord removes people far away, 

and the forsaken places are many in the midst of the land. 
13And though a tenth remain in it, it will be burned again, 

like a terebinth or an oak, whose stump remains when it is felled.” 

The holy seed is its stump. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 

 

The Epistle                       1 Corinthians 14:12b—20 
12So with yourselves, since you are eager for manifestations of the Spirit, strive to excel in building 

up the church. 
13Therefore, one who speaks in a tongue should pray that he may interpret. 14For if I pray in a tongue, 

my spirit prays but my mind is unfruitful. 15What am I to do? I will pray with my spirit, but I will 

pray with my mind also; I will sing praise with my spirit, but I will sing with my mind 

also. 16Otherwise, if you give thanks with your spirit, how can anyone in the position of an 

outsider say “Amen” to your thanksgiving when he does not know what you are saying? 17For you 

may be giving thanks well enough, but the other person is not being built up. 18I thank God that I 

speak in tongues more than all of you. 19Nevertheless, in church I would rather speak five words with 

my mind in order to instruct others, than ten thousand words in a tongue. 
20Brothers, do not be children in your thinking. Be infants in evil, but in your thinking be mature. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 

 

Gradual Hymn                “Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence” 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence And with fear and trembling stand;  

Ponder nothing earthly-minded, For with blessing in His hand  

Christ our God to earth descending Comes our homage to demand. 
 

King of kings yet born of Mary, As of old on earth He stood,  

Lord of lords in human vesture, In the body and the blood,  

He will give to all the faithful His own self for heav’nly food. 
 

Rank on rank the host of heaven Spreads its vanguard on the way  

As the Light of Light, descending From the realms of endless day,  

Comes the pow’rs of hell to vanquish As the darkness clears away. 
 



At His feet the six-winged seraph, Cherubim with sleepless eye,  

Veil their faces to the presence As with ceaseless voice they cry:  

“Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, Lord Most High!” 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 621-Text: Liturgy of St. James, 5th cent.; tr. Gerard Moultrie 1829-85; 

Tune: French 17th cent.; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 
Holy Gospel Please Stand                         Luke 5:1–11 

The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the fifth chapter. 

     Glory to You, O Lord. 
1On one occasion, while the crowd was pressing in on him to hear the word of God, he was standing 

by the lake of Gennesaret, 2and he saw two boats by the lake, but the fishermen had gone out of them 

and were washing their nets. 3Getting into one of the boats, which was Simon's, he asked him to put 

out a little from the land. And he sat down and taught the people from the boat. 4And when he had 

finished speaking, he said to Simon, “Put out into the deep and let down your nets for a catch.” 5And 

Simon answered, “Master, we toiled all night and took nothing! But at your word I will let down the 

nets.” 6And when they had done this, they enclosed a large number of fish, and their nets were 

breaking. 7They signaled to their partners in the other boat to come and help them. And they came 

and filled both the boats, so that they began to sink. 8But when Simon Peter saw it, he fell down at 

Jesus' knees, saying, “Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, O Lord.” 9For he and all who were 

with him were astonished at the catch of fish that they had taken, 10and so also were James and John, 

sons of Zebedee, who were partners with Simon. And Jesus said to Simon, “Do not be afraid; from 

now on you will be catching men.” 11And when they had brought their boats to land, they left 

everything and followed him. 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

     Praise to You, O Christ. 

 

Apostles’ Creed 
 
Children’s Message Please Be Seated 
 
The Hymn                         “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. 
 

 
Proclamation of the Word 
“Hook, Line, and Risen”                                       Luke 5:1–11 



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 Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you. 

The Lord look on You with favor and + give You peace.                    Numbers 6:24–26 

     Amen. 

 
Recessional Hymn Please Be Seated              “Jesus Lead Thou On” 

Jesus, lead Thou on Till our rest is won; And although the way be cheerless,  

    We will follow calm and fearless. Guide us by Thy hand to our fatherland. 
 

If the way be drear, If the foe be near, Let not faithless fears o’ertake us; 

    Let not faith and hope forsake us; For through manya woe To our home we go. 
 

When we seek relief From a long-felt grief, When temptations come alluring,  

    Make us patient and enduring. Show us that bright shore Where we weep no more. 
 

Jesus, lead Thou on Till our rest is won. Heav’nly leader, still direct us, 

    Still support, console, protect us, Till we safely stand In our fatherland. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 718 -Text: Nicholaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf 1700-60; tr. Jane L. Borthwick 1813-97;; 

Tune: Adam Drese 1620-1701; Setting: Joseph Herl b.1959; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Postlude 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 


