The Fourth Sunday in Lent
Sunday, March 30, 2025

PRELUDE
CHORAL CALL TO WORSHIP
WELCOME
“Today Your Mercy Calls Us” LSB 915
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1 To - day Your mer - cy calls us To wash a - way our sin.
2 To - day Your gate is o - pen, And all who en - ter in

3 To - day our Fa - ther calls us; His Ho - ly Spir - it  waits;
4 0 all - em-brac-ing Mer - cy, O ev -er - o - pen Door,
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How - ev - er great our tres - pass, What - ev - er we have been,
Shall find a  Fa-ther’s wel-come And par - don for their sin.
His bless-ed an - gels gath - er A - round the heav’n-ly gates.
What should we do with-out You When heart and eye run o’er?
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How -ev - er long from mer - cy Our hearts have turned a - way,
The past shall be for - got - ten, A pres - ent joy be giv'n,
No ques-tion will be asked us How of - ten we have come;
When all things seem a- gainst us, To  drive us to de - spair,
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Your pre-cious blood can wash us And make us clean to - day.
A fu - ture grace be prom - ised, A glo-rious crown in heav’n.
Al - though we  oft have wan - dered, It is our Fa - ther’s home.
We know one gate is o - pen, One ear will hear our prayer.
Text: Oswald Allen, 1816-78, alt. Tune: Friedrich K. Anthes, 1812-after 1857 Text and tune: Public domain
LENT VERSICLES

O Lord, open my lips,

and my mouth will declare Your praise.

Make haste, O God, to deliver me;

make haste to help me, O Lord.

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen.
Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation.

PSALMODY
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ANTIPHON (Common)
Blessed be God, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.
O come, let us worship Him.

PSALM Psalm 32; antiphon: v. 11
1Blessed is the one whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 2Blessed
is the man against whom the LORD counts no iniquity, and in whose spirit there is
no deceit. 3For when I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all
day long. 4For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was
dried up as by the heat of summer. 51 acknowledged my sin to you, and I did not
cover my iniquity; I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD,” and you
forgave the iniquity of my sin. ¢Therefore let everyone who is godly offer prayer to
you at a time when you may be found; surely in the rush of great waters, they
shall not reach him. 7You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from
trouble; you surround me with shouts of deliverance. 81 will instruct you and
teach you in the way you should go; I will counsel you with my eye upon you.

9Be not like a horse or a mule, without understanding, which must be curbed with
bit and bridle, or it will not stay near you. :°Many are the sorrows of the wicked,
but steadfast love surrounds the one who trusts in the LORD. 'Be glad in the
LORD, and rejoice, O righteous, and shout for joy, all you upright in heart!

CHORAL ANTHEM

READING 2 Corinthians 5:16—21

16From now on, therefore, we regard no one according to the flesh. Even though
we once regarded Christ according to the flesh, we regard him thus no longer.
7Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation. The old has passed away;
behold, the new has come. 8All this is from God, who through Christ reconciled us
to himself and gave us the ministry of reconciliation; 9that is, in Christ God was
reconciling the world to himself, not counting their trespasses against them, and
entrusting to us the message of reconciliation. 20Therefore, we are ambassadors for
Christ, God making his appeal through us. We implore you on behalf of Christ, be
reconciled to God. 2tFor our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, so that
in him we might become the righteousness of God.

GOSPEL Luke 15:1-3, 11b—32

INow the tax collectors and sinners were all drawing near to hear [Jesus]. 2And
the Pharisees and the scribes grumbled, saying, “This man receives sinners and
eats with them.” 3So he told them this parable: . . . “There was a man who had two
sons. 2And the younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of
property that is coming to me.” And he divided his property between them. 3Not
many days later, the younger son gathered all he had and took a journey into a far



country, and there he squandered his property in reckless living. 14And when he
had spent everything, a severe famine arose in that country, and he began to be in
need. 1550 he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who
sent him into his fields to feed pigs. 1°And he was longing to be fed with the pods
that the pigs ate, and no one gave him anything. 7“But when he came to himself,
he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants have more than enough bread,
but I perish here with hunger! 18I will arise and go to my father, and I will say to
him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you. 191 am no longer worthy
to be called your son. Treat me as one of your hired servants.” 20And he arose and
came to his father. But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and felt
compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. 2tAnd the son said to him,
‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you. I am no longer worthy to be
called your son.” 22But the father said to his servants, ‘Bring quickly the best robe,
and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet. 23And bring
the fattened calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate. 24For this my son was dead,
and is alive again; he was lost, and is found.” And they began to celebrate.

25“Now his older son was in the field, and as he came and drew near to the house,
he heard music and dancing. 26And he called one of the servants and asked what
these things meant. 27And he said to him, ‘Your brother has come, and your father
has killed the fattened calf, because he has received him back safe and sound.’ 28But
he was angry and refused to go in. His father came out and entreated him, 29but he
answered his father, ‘Look, these many years I have served you, and I never
disobeyed your command, yet you never gave me a young goat, that I might
celebrate with my friends. 3°But when this son of yours came, who has devoured
your property with prostitutes, you killed the fattened calf for him!” 3:And he said
to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. 32It was fitting
to celebrate and be glad, for this your brother was dead, and is alive; he was lost,
and is found.”

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE
“God Loved the World So That He Gave” LSB 571
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1 God loved the world so that He gave His on - ly
2 Christ Je - sus is the ground of faith, Who was made

3 God would not have the sin - ner die; His Son with
4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son For - gives all
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Son the lost to save, That all who would in
flesh and suf - fered death; All then who trust in
sav - ing  grace is nigh; His Spir - it in the
sins which you have done; And, jus - ti - fied by
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Him be - lieve Should ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive.
Him a - lone Are built on this chief cor - ner - stone.

Word de -clares How we in Christ are heav - en’s heirs.
Je - sus’ blood, Your Bap-tism grants the high - est good.

5 Ifyou are sick, if death is near, This truth your troubled heart can cheer:
Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; That is the firmest ground of faith.

6  Glory to God the Father, Son, And Holy Spirit, Three in One!
To You, O blesséd Trinity, Be praise now and eternally!

Text: Heiliges Lippen- und Hertzens-Opffer, c. 1778, Stettin; tr. August Crull, 1845-1923, alt. Tune: George J. Elvey, 1816-93 Text and tune: Public

domain
MESSAGE
“Holy God, We Praise Thy Name” LSB 940
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise Thy name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn An - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, thea - pos - tless ho - 1ly train Join Thy sa - cred
4 Thou art King of Glo - ry, Christ; Son of God, yet
A5 Ho - ly Fa - ther, ho - ly Son, Ho - ly Spir - it
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bow be - fore Thee. All on earth Thy scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name to hal - low; Proph - ets swell the glad re - frain,
born of Mar - y. For us sin - ners sac - ri - ficed,
three @ we name Thee; Though in es - sence on - ly one,
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All in heav’n a - bove a - dore Thee. In - fi - nite Thy
In un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, Fill the heav’ns with
And the white - robed mar - tyrs fol - low, And from morn to

As to death a Trib - u - tar - Y, First to break the
Un - di -vid - ed God we claim Thee And, a - dor - ing,
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vast do - main, Ev - er - last - ing s Thy reign.
sweet ac -cord: Ho - 1ly, ho - ly, ho - 1ly Lord!
set of sun Through the Church the song goes on.
bars of death, Thou hast o - pened heav’n to faith.
bend the knee While we  own the mys - ter - y.

Text: Latin, c. 4th cent.; German version Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1774, Vienna; tr. Clarence A. Walworth, 1820-1900, alt.

Tune: Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1774, Vienna

Text and tune: Public domain

Lord, have mercy; Christ, have mercy; Lord, have mercy.
COLLECTS

INTRODUCTION TO COLLECTS
O Lord, hear my prayer.
And let my cry come to You.

COLLECT OF THE DAY

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new every morning; and
though we deserve only punishment, You receive us as Your children and provide
for all our needs of body and soul. Grant that we may heartily acknowledge Your
merciful goodness, give thanks for all Your benefits, and serve You in willing
obedience; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with
You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

COLLECT FOR GRACE

O Lord, our heavenly Father, almighty and everlasting God, You have safely
brought us to the beginning of this day. Defend us in the same with Your
mighty power and grant that this day we fall into no sin, neither run into any
kind of danger, but that all our doings, being ordered by Your governance, may
be righteous in Your sight; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives
and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

LORD’S PRAYER

MORNING PRAYER

I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You
have kept me this night from all harm and danger; and I pray that You would keep
me this day also from sin and every evil, that all my doings and life may please You.
For into Your hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and all things. Let Your
holy angel be with me, that the evil foe may have no power over me. Amen.



BENEDICAMUS
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

BENEDICTION
(P)] The grace of our Lord *I- Jesus Christ and the love of God and the communion
of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

Amen.
“Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” LSB 686
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1 Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to
2 Here I raise my Eb -en - e - zer, Hith - er by Thy
3 Oh, to grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I'm con -
4 Oh, that day when freed from sin - ning, I shall see Thy
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sing Thy grace; Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing,
help I've come; And 1 hope, by Thy good plea - sure,
strained to  Dbe; Let that grace now like a fet - ter
love - ly face; Clothed then in the blood - washed lin - en,
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Call for songs of loud - est praise. While the hope of end-less
Safe-ly to ar - rive at home. Je - sus sought me when a
Bind my wan-d’ring heart to Thee: Prone to wan - der, Lord, 1
How I'll sing Thy won-drous grace! Come, my Lord, no long-er
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glo - ry Fills my heart with joy and love, Teach me
strang - er, Wan - d’ring from the fold of God; He, to
feel it;  Prone to leave the God I love. Here’s my
tar - ry; Take my ran - som’d soul a - way; Send Thine
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ev - er to a - dore Thee; May 1 still Thy good-ness prove.
res - cue me from dan - ger, In - ter-posed His pre - cious blood.
heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
an - gels soon to car - ry Me to realms of end - less day.
Text: Robert Robinson, 1735-90, alt. Tune: Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813, Harrisburg Text and tune: Public domain
FAMILY MATTERS
DISMISSAL
POSTLUDE
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
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