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Song Service 

The Eighth Sunday after Pentecost 
31 July 2022 

 

PRE-SERVICE MUSIC 

 

RINGING OF THE BELLS 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

 

OPENING HYMN:  ♫“BE STILL, MY SOUL, BEFORE THE LORD”                                                               LSB 771 

1 Be still, my soul, before the Lord, 

    For God is always near. 

Before your mind is moved to pray, 

    God listens and will hear. 

 

2 You need not multiply your words 

    Nor pray with practiced art. 

Beyond all speech, God understands 

    The hunger of your heart. 

 

3 Wait, then, in quiet confidence, 

    Your anxious thoughts at rest. 

God knows your needs before you ask 

    And works for what is best. 

 

4 Be still, my soul, before the Lord; 

    On God in patience wait. 

God’s love, unseen, surrounds your life; 

    God’s help will not be late. 

Text: © 2000 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005097 

 

Stand 

 

P In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 

P Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our sins unto God our Father, beseeching 

Him in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ to grant us forgiveness. 

P Our help is in the name of the Lord, 

C who made heaven and earth. 

P I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord, 

C and You forgave the iniquity of my sin. 

 

Silence for reflection on God’s Word and for self-examination. 
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P Almighty God, our maker and redeemer, we poor sinners confess unto You that we are by nature sinful and 

unclean and that we have sinned against You by thought, word, and deed. Wherefore we flee for refuge to 

Your infinite mercy, seeking and imploring Your grace for the sake of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

C O most merciful God, who has given Your only-begotten Son to die for us, have mercy upon us and 

for His sake grant us remission of all our sins; and by Your Holy Spirit increase in us true knowledge 

of You and of Your will and true obedience to Your Word, to the end that by Your grace we may 

come to everlasting life; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

P Almighty God, our heavenly Father, has had mercy upon us and has given His only Son to die for us and 

for His sake forgives us all our sins. To those who believe on His name He gives power to become the 

children of God and has promised them His Holy Spirit. He that believes and is baptized shall be saved.  

Grant this, Lord, unto us all. 

C Amen. 

 
Sit 

 

 

HYMN: ♫“RENEW ME, O ETERNAL LIGHT”                                                                                             LSB 704 

1 Renew me, O eternal Light, 

And let my heart and soul be bright, 

Illumined with the light of grace 

That issues from Your holy face. 

 

2 Remove the pow’r of sin from me 

And cleanse all my impurity 

That I may have the strength and will 

Temptations of the flesh to still. 

 

3 Create in me a new heart, Lord, 

That gladly I obey Your Word. 

Let what You will be my desire, 

And with new life my soul inspire. 

 

4 Grant that I only You may love 

And seek those things which are above 

Till I behold You face to face, 

O Light eternal, through Your grace. 
Text: Public domain 

 

PSALM 100 

   P   Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth! 

   C  Serve the LORD with gladness! Come into his presence with singing!       
 P  Know that the LORD, he is God!  

C  It is he who made us, and we are his; we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

P  Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and his courts with praise!   

C  Give thanks to him; bless his name! 

P  For the LORD is good; his steadfast love endures forever,  

C  and his faithfulness to all generations. 
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HYMN: ♫“PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING”                                                                                         LSB 789 

1 Praise and thanksgiving, 

    Father, we offer 

For all things living, 

    Created good: 

Harvest of sown fields, 

    Fruits of the orchard, 

Hay from the mown fields, 

    Blossom and wood. 

 

2 Bless, Lord, the labor 

    We bring to serve You 

That with our neighbor 

    We may be fed. 

Sowing or tilling, 

    We would work with You, 

Harvesting, milling 

    For daily bread. 

 

3 Father, providing 

    Food for Your children, 

By Your wise guiding 

    Teach us to share 

One with another, 

    So that, rejoicing 

With us, all others 

    May know Your care. 
Text: © 1987 Oxford University Press. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005097 

 

INTROIT   PSALM 49:7–8, 13–14A, 15 

P   Hear this, all peoples! 

C   Give ear, all inhabitants of the world, 

P   both low and high, 

C   rich and poor together! 

P   Truly no man can ransom another, 

C   or give to God the price of his life, 

P   for the ransom of their life is costly 

C   and can never suffice. 

P   This is the path of those who have foolish confidence; 

C   yet after them people approve of their boasts. 

P   Like sheep they are appointed for Sheol; 

C   death shall be their shepherd. 

P   But God will ransom my soul from the power of Sheol, 

C   for he will receive me. 
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CREEDAL HYMN: ♫“WE ALL BELIEVE IN ONE TRUE GOD”                                                                         LSB 954 

1 We all believe in one true God, 

    Who created earth and heaven, 

The Father, who to us in love 

    Has the right of children given. 

He in soul and body feeds us; 

    All we need His hand provides us; 

Through all snares and perils leads us, 

    Watching that no harm betide us. 

He cares for us by day and night; 

All things are governed by His might. 

 

2 We all believe in Jesus Christ, 

    His own Son, our Lord, possessing 

An equal Godhead, throne, and might, 

    Source of ev’ry grace and blessing; 

Born of Mary, virgin mother, 

    By the power of the Spirit, 

Word made flesh, our elder brother; 

    That the lost might life inherit, 

Was crucified for all our sin 

And raised by God to life again. 

 

3 We all confess the Holy Ghost, 

    Who, in highest heaven dwelling 

With God the Father and the Son, 

    Comforts us beyond all telling; 

Who the Church, His own creation, 

    Keeps in unity of spirit. 

Here forgiveness and salvation 

    Daily come through Jesus’ merit. 

All flesh shall rise, and we shall be 

In bliss with God eternally. 

    Amen. 
Text: Public domain 

 

OLD TESTAMENT READING ECCLESIASTES 1:2, 12–14; 2:18–26 

   Vanity of vanities, says the Preacher, vanity of vanities! All is vanity. . . . 

   I the Preacher have been king over Israel in Jerusalem. And I applied my heart to seek and to search out by 

wisdom all that is done under heaven. It is an unhappy business that God has given to the children of man to 

be busy with. I have seen everything that is done under the sun, and behold, all is vanity and a striving after 

wind. . . . 

   I hated all my toil in which I toil under the sun, seeing that I must leave it to the man who will come after me, 

and who knows whether he will be wise or a fool? Yet he will be master of all for which I toiled and used my 

wisdom under the sun. This also is vanity. So I turned about and gave my heart up to despair over all the toil 

of my labors under the sun, because sometimes a person who has toiled with wisdom and knowledge and skill 

must leave everything to be enjoyed by someone who did not toil for it. This also is vanity and a great evil. 
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What has a man from all the toil and striving of heart with which he toils beneath the sun? For all his days are 

full of sorrow, and his work is a vexation. Even in the night his heart does not rest. This also is vanity. 

   There is nothing better for a person than that he should eat and drink and find enjoyment in his toil. This 

also, I saw, is from the hand of God, for apart from him who can eat or who can have enjoyment? For to the 

one who pleases him God has given wisdom and knowledge and joy, but to the sinner he has given the business 

of gathering and collecting, only to give to one who pleases God. This also is vanity and a striving after wind. 

P This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

HYMN: ♫“CHRIST BE MY LEADER”                                                                                                         LSB 861 

1 Christ be my Leader by night as by day; 

Safe through the darkness, for He is the way. 

Gladly I follow, my future His care, 

Darkness is daylight when Jesus is there. 

 

2 Christ be my Teacher in age as in youth, 

Drifting or doubting, for He is the truth. 

Grant me to trust Him; though shifting as sand, 

Doubt cannot daunt me; in Jesus I stand. 

 

3 Christ be my Savior in calm as in strife; 

Death cannot hold me, for He is the life. 

Nor darkness nor doubting nor sin and its stain 

Can touch my salvation: with Jesus I reign. 
Text: © 1964, renewed 1992 Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005097 

 

EPISTLE COLOSSIANS 3:1–11 

   If then you have been raised with Christ, seek the things that are above, where Christ is, seated at the right 

hand of God. Set your minds on things that are above, not on things that are on earth. For you have died, and 

your life is hidden with Christ in God. When Christ who is your life appears, then you also will appear with him 

in glory. 

   Put to death therefore what is earthly in you: sexual immorality, impurity, passion, evil desire, and 

covetousness, which is idolatry. On account of these the wrath of God is coming. In these you too once walked, 

when you were living in them. But now you must put them all away: anger, wrath, malice, slander, and obscene 

talk from your mouth. Do not lie to one another, seeing that you have put off the old self with its practices and 

have put on the new self, which is being renewed in knowledge after the image of its creator. Here there is not 

Greek and Jew, circumcised and uncircumcised, barbarian, Scythian, slave, free; but Christ is all, and in all. 

 P This is the Word of the Lord. 

 C Thanks be to God. 

 

HYMN: ♫“OH, FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING”                                                                        LSB 528 

1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 

    My great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 

    The triumphs of His grace! 
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2 My gracious Master and my God, 

    Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad, 

    The honors of Thy name. 

 

3 Jesus! The name that charms our fears, 

    That bids our sorrows cease; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

    ’Tis life and health and peace. 

 

4 He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin; 

    He sets the pris’ner free. 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 

    His blood avails for me. 

 

5 Look unto Him, ye nations; own 

    Your God, ye fallen race. 

Look and be saved through faith alone, 

    Be justified by grace. 

 

6 See all your sins on Jesus laid; 

    The Lamb of God was slain. 

His soul was once an off’ring made 

    For ev’ry soul of man. 

 

7 To God all glory, praise, and love 

    Be now and ever giv’n 

By saints below and saints above, 

    The Church in earth and heav’n. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Stand 

 

ALLELUIA  

C♫Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

 

HOLY GOSPEL LUKE 12:13–21 

P The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the twelfth chapter. 

C♫Glory be to Thee, O Lord. 

    Someone in the crowd said to [Jesus], “Teacher, tell my brother to divide the inheritance with me.” But he 

said to him, “Man, who made me a judge or arbitrator over you?” And he said to them, “Take care, and be on 

your guard against all covetousness, for one’s life does not consist in the abundance of his possessions.” And 

he told them a parable, saying, “The land of a rich man produced plentifully, and he thought to himself, ‘What 

shall I do, for I have nowhere to store my crops?’ And he said, ‘I will do this: I will tear down my barns and build 

larger ones, and there I will store all my grain and my goods. And I will say to my soul, Soul, you have ample 

goods laid up for many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.’ But God said to him, ‘Fool! This night your soul is 

required of you, and the things you have prepared, whose will they be?’ So is the one who lays up treasure for 

himself and is not rich toward God.” 



7 

 

P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

C♫Praise be to Thee, O Christ. 

 

Sit 

 

HYMN: ♫”IF GOD HIMSELF BE FOR ME”                                                                                                  LSB 724 

All: 

1 If God Himself be for me, 

    I may a host defy; 

For when I pray, before me 

    My foes, confounded, fly. 

If Christ, my head and master, 

    Befriend me from above, 

What foe or what disaster 

    Can drive me from His love? 

 

Women: 

2 I build on this foundation, 

    That Jesus and His blood 

Alone are my salvation, 

    My true, eternal good. 

Without Him all that pleases 

    Is valueless on earth; 

The gifts I have from Jesus 

    Alone have priceless worth. 

 

3 Christ Jesus is my splendor, 

    My sun, my light, alone; 

Were He not my defender 

    Before God’s judgment throne, 

I never should find favor 

    And mercy in His sight, 

But be destroyed forever 

    As darkness by the light. 

 

Upstairs: 

4 He canceled my offenses, 

    Delivered me from death; 

He is the Lord who cleanses 

    My soul from sin through faith. 

In Him I can be cheerful, 

    Courageous on my way; 

In Him I am not fearful 

    Of God’s great Judgment Day. 
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5 For no one can condemn me 

    Or set my hope aside; 

Now hell no more can claim me: 

    Its fury I deride. 

No sentence now reproves me, 

    No guilt destroys my peace; 

For Christ, my Savior, loves me 

    And shields me with His grace. 

 

Men: 

6 Who clings with resolution 

    To Him whom Satan hates 

Must look for persecution; 

    For him the burden waits 

Of mock’ry, shame, and losses 

    Heaped on his blameless head; 

A thousand plagues and crosses 

    Will be his daily bread. 

 

7 From me this is not hidden, 

    Yet I am not afraid; 

I leave my cares, as bidden, 

    To whom my vows were paid. 

Though life from me be taken 

    And ev’rything I own, 

I trust in You unshaken 

    And cleave to You alone. 

 

Downstairs: 

8 No danger, thirst, or hunger, 

    No pain or poverty, 

No earthly tyrant’s anger 

    Shall ever vanquish me. 

Though earth should break asunder, 

    My fortress You shall be; 

No fire or sword or thunder 

    Shall sever You from me. 

 

9 No angel and no gladness, 

    No throne, no pomp, no show, 

No love, no hate, no sadness, 

    No pain, no depth of woe, 

No scheming, no contrivance, 

    No subtle thing or great 

Shall draw me from Your guidance 

    Nor from You separate. 
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All: 

10 My heart with joy is springing; 

    I am no longer sad. 

My soul is filled with singing; 

    Your sunshine makes me glad. 

The sun that cheers my spirit 

    Is Jesus Christ, my King; 

The heav’n I shall inherit 

    Makes me rejoice and sing. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Stand 

 

OFFERTORY  

C♫Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit within me.  Cast me not away from Thy 

presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.  Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and 

uphold me with Thy free spirit. Amen. 

 

Sit 

 

OFFERING 

 

As offerings are brought forward the congregation stands and sings. 

 

OFFERING HYMN:  

    ♫“WE GIVE THEE BUT THINE OWN”                                                                         LSB 781 V. 1-2 

1 We give Thee but Thine own, Whate’er the gift may be; 

All that we have is Thine alone, A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

 

2 May we Thy bounties thus As stewards true receive 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us, To Thee our firstfruits give! 

 

Sit 

 

HYMN: ♫“HOLY GOD, WE PRAISE THY NAME”                                                                             LSB 940 

1 Holy God, we praise Thy name; 

    Lord of all, we bow before Thee. 

All on earth Thy scepter claim, 

    All in heav’n above adore Thee. 

Infinite Thy vast domain, 

Everlasting is Thy reign. 

 

2 Hark! The glad celestial hymn 

    Angel choirs above are raising; 

Cherubim and seraphim, 

    In unceasing chorus praising, 

Fill the heav’ns with sweet accord: 

Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
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3 Lo, the_apostles’ holy train 

    Join Thy sacred name to hallow; 

Prophets swell the glad refrain, 

    And the white-robed martyrs follow, 

And from morn to set of sun 

Through the Church the song goes on. 

 

4 Thou art King of Glory, Christ; 

    Son of God, yet born of Mary. 

For us sinners sacrificed, 

    As to death a Tributary, 

First to break the bars of death, 

Thou hast opened heav’n to faith. 

 

D 5 Holy Father, holy Son, 

    Holy Spirit, three we name Thee; 

Though in essence only one, 

    Undivided God we claim Thee 

And, adoring, bend the knee 

While we own the mystery. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Stand 

 

PRAYER OF THE CHURCH 

 

LORD’S PRAYER 

 

Sit 

 

HYMN:  ♫“ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME”                                                                                            LSB 761 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure: 

Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 

 

 

2 Not the labors of my hands 

Can fulfill Thy Law’s demands; 

Could my zeal no respite know, 

Could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; 

Simply to Thy cross I cling. 
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Naked, come to Thee for dress; 

Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly; 

Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When mine eyelids close in death, 

When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Stand 

 

P  Collect 

C♫Amen 

 

BENEDICTION  

P The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you.  The 

Lord lift up His countenance upon you and T give you peace. 

C♫Amen, amen, amen. 

 

CLOSING HYMN:  ♫“OH, THAT THE LORD WOULD GUIDE MY WAYS”                                               LSB 707 

1 Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways 

    To keep His statutes still! 

Oh, that my God would grant me grace 

    To know and do His will! 

 

2 Order my footsteps by Thy Word 

    And make my heart sincere; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

    But keep my conscience clear. 

 

3 Assist my soul, too apt to stray, 

    A stricter watch to keep; 

And should I e’er forget Thy way, 

    Restore Thy wand’ring sheep. 

 

4 Make me to walk in Thy commands— 

    ’Tis a delightful road— 

Nor let my head or heart or hands 

    Offend against my God. 
Text: Public domain 

 

 

 

SILENT PRAYER 
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ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

 

SONG FOR RAIN:  ♫“O LORD, OUR HEARTS TO THEE WE RAISE” 

 

O Lord, our hearts to Thee we raise, 

Humbly we bow before thee. 

Provide us fields for which we’ll praise; 

For all things are gifts from Thee. 

Grant us all some fruit, grain and wine 

And for those things which are all Thine.  

Keep us from harm and danger 

 

We come to Thee during this drought 

As fields lay bare and perish. 

Men ev’rywhere lament about  

As we are now in anguish. 

Cattle are parched with thirst for rain, 

Provide relief from all their pain; 

Grant us all a gen’rous rain. 

 

Increase our faith and calm our fears, 

Thy love for us we cherish. 

And lead us through this vale of tears; 

From storms let us not perish. 

Give us this day our daily bread 

As Christ in mercy thousands fed. 

Grant us all a bles-sed end 

 


