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Numbers in parentheses refer to page numbers in Lutheran Service Book

LSB 467 Awake, My Heart, with Gladness
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1 A - wake, my heart, with glad - ness, See what to - day is done;
2 The foe in tri-umph shout - ed When Christ lay in the tomb;
3 This is a sight that glad - dens—What peace it doth  im- part!
4 Now hell, its prince, the dev - i, Of all their pow’r are shorn;
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Now, af - ter gloom and sad - ness, Comes forth the glo - rious sun.
But lo, he now is rout - ed, His boast is turned to gloom.
Now noth-ing ev - er sad - dens The joy with-in my heart.
Now I am safe from e - vil, And sin I laugh to scorn.
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My Sav - ior there was laid Where our bed must be made
For Christ a - gain is free; In glo-rious vic - to - ry
No gloom shall ev - er shake, No foe shall ev - er take
Grim death with all its might Can - not my soul af - fright;

When to the realms of light Our spir - it wings its flight.
He who is strong to save Has tri - umphed o’er the grave.
The hope which God’s own Son In love for me has won.
It is a pow’r - less form, How -e’er it rave and storm.
5 The world against me rages, 7 He brings me to the portal
Its fury I disdain; That leads to bliss untold,

Though bitter war it wages,
Its work is all in vain.

My heart from care is free,

No trouble troubles me.
Misfortune now is play,
And night is bright as day.

6 Now I will cling forever

To Christ, my Savior true;

My Lord will leave me never,
Whate’er He passes through.

He rends death’s iron chain;

He breaks through sin and pain;
He shatters hell’s grim thrall;
I follow Him through all.
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Whereon this rhyme immortal
Is found in script of gold:

“Who there My cross has shared

Finds here a crown prepared,
Who there with Me has died
Shall here be glorified.”



INTROIT
The earth is full of the steadfast love of the Lord. Alle- | luia.*
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. Alle- | luia.
Shout for joy in the Lord, O you | righteous!*
Praise befits the | upright.
Behold, the eye of the Lord is on those who | fear him,*
on those who hope in his | steadfast love,
that he may deliver their | soul from death*
and keep them alive in | famine.
Our soul waits | for the Lord;*
he is our help | and our shield.
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.
The earth is full of the steadfast love of the Lord. Alle- | luia.*
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. Alle- | luia.

Kyrie (186)
Gloria in Excelsis (187-189)
Salutation/Collect (189)

COLLECT

P} O God, through the humiliation of Your Son You raised up the fallen world. Grant to Your faithful
people, rescued from the peril of everlasting death, perpetual gladness and eternal joys; through Jesus
Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

OLD TESTAMENT READING + Ezekiel 34:11-16

"“For thus says the Lord God: Behold, I, I myself will search for my sheep and will seek them out.
'2As a shepherd seeks out his flock when he is among his sheep that have been scattered, so will I seek
out my sheep, and I will rescue them from all places where they have been scattered on a day of clouds
and thick darkness. *And I will bring them out from the peoples and gather them from the countries,
and will bring them into their own land. And I will feed them on the mountains of Israel, by the
ravines, and in all the inhabited places of the country. "“I will feed them with good pasture, and on the
mountain heights of Israel shall be their grazing land. There they shall lie down in good grazing land,
and on rich pasture they shall feed on the mountains of Israel. "I myself will be the shepherd of my
sheep, and I myself will make them lie down, declares the Lord God. "I will seek the lost, and I will
bring back the strayed, and I will bind up the injured, and I will strengthen the weak, and the fat and the
strong I will destroy. I will feed them in justice.”

[P} This is the Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.



SEQUENCE HYMN + “The Strife is O’er, the Battle Done”
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Al-le-lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia, al-le-lu - ia!
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1 The strife is o’er, the bat - tle done;
2 The pow’rs of death have  done their ~ worst,
3 The three sad days have quick - ly sped,
4 He broke the age - Dbound chains of hell;
5 Lord, by the stripes which  wound - ed Thee,
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Now is the vic - tor’s tri - umph  won;
But  Christ their le - gions hath dis - persed.
He ris - es lo - rious from the dead.
The bars from heav’n’s high por - tals fell.
From death’s dread sting Thy ser -  vants free
A The Refrain is repeated after st. 5.
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Now be the song of praise be - gun. Al-le - lu - ia!
Let shouts of ho - ly joy out - burst. Al-le - lu - ia!
All  glo - 1y to our ris - en Head! Al-le - lu - ia!
Let hymns of praise His tri - umph tell. Al-le - lu - ia!
That we may live and sing to Thee. Al-le - lu - ia!
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EPISTLE + 1 Peter 2:21-25

*'For to this you have been called, because Christ also suffered for you, leaving you an example, so that
you might follow in his steps. *He committed no sin, neither was deceit found in his mouth. #When he
was reviled, he did not revile in return; when he suffered, he did not threaten, but continued entrusting
himself to him who judges justly. **He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, that we might die
to sin and live to righteousness. By his wounds you have been healed. **For you were straying like

sheep, but have now returned to the Shepherd and Overseer of your souls.

(P) This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Verse, Alleluia, and Gospel (190-191)

VERSE
Alleluia. Alle- | luia.

[The Lord] was known to them in the breaking | of the bread.
I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my | own know me.

Alleluia. Alle- | luia.
Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia.



HOLY GOSPEL + St John 10:11-16

"[Jesus said:] “I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. '*He who
is a hired hand and not a shepherd, who does not own the sheep, sees the wolf coming and leaves the
sheep and flees, and the wolf snatches them and scatters them. *He flees because he is a hired hand and
cares nothing for the sheep. "I am the good shepherd. I know my own and my own know me, "*just as
the Father knows me and I know the Father; and I lay down my life for the sheep. '°And I have other
sheep that are not of this fold. I must bring them also, and they will listen to my voice. So there will be
one flock, one shepherd.”

Nicene Creed (191)

Hymn of the Day: LSB 666 O Little Flock, Fear Not the Foe
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10 lit - tle flock, fear not the foe Who mad - ly
2 Be of good cheer; your cause be - longs To Him who
3 As true as God’s own Word is true, Not earth nor
4 A -men, Lord Je - sus, grant our prayer; Great Cap - tain,
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seeks  your o - ver-throw; Dread not his rage and pow’r.
can a - venge your wrongs; Leave it to Him, our Lord.
hell’s sa - tan - ic crew A - gainst us shall pre- vail.
now Thine arm make bare, Fight for us once a - gain!
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And thoughyour cour -  age some-times faints, His seem-ing
Though hid - den yet from mor - tal eyes, His Gid - eon
Their might? A joke, a mere fa - cade! God is with
So shall Thy saints and mar - tyrs raise A might -y
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tri - umph o’er God’s saints Lasts but a lit - tle hour.
shall for you a - rise, Up - hold you and His Word.
us and we with God— Our vic - try can-not fail.
cho - rus to Thy praise For - ev - er-more. A - men.
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Sermon

Offertory (“Create in Me”) (192—-193)
Prayer of the Church

Lord’s Prayer (196)

Salutation, Benedicamus, and Benediction (201-202)



Closing Hymn: LSB 642 O Living Bread from Heaven
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10 liv - ing Bread from heav - en, How well You
2 My Lord, You here have Iled me To this most
3 You gave me all | want - ed; This food can
4 Lord, grant me then, thus strength - ened With heav’'n - ly
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feed Your guest! The gifts that You have giv - en
ho - ly place And with Your - self have fed me
death de - stroy. And You have free - ly grant - ed
food, while here My course on earth is length - ened,
[ 4
[ # I o I = [ - I ]
LV 1 |- 14 | 1”4 I I 1WA [ 14 1 |
Q) |4 I ' r I I |4 I |4
Have filled my heart with  rest. Oh, won - drous food of
The trea - sures of Your grace; For You have free - ly
The cup of end - less joy. My Lord, I do not
To serve with ho - ly fear. And when You call my
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bless - ing, Oh, cup that heals our woes! My heart, this
giv. - en What earth could nev - er buy, The bread of
mer - it The fa - vor You have shown, And all my
spir - it To leave this world be - low, I en - fter,
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gift pos - sess - ing, With prais-es o - ver - flows.
life from heav - en, That now I shall not die.
soul and spir - it Bow down be-fore Your throne.
through Your mer - it, Where joys un- min - gled flow.
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