
Five Minutes of Prayer a Day 

Week of January 7, 2018 

The Baptism of Our Lord 

COLLECT 

Father in heaven, at the Baptism of Jesus in the Jordan River You proclaimed 

Him Your beloved Son and anointed Him with the Holy Spirit. Make all who are 

baptized in His name faithful in their calling as Your children and inheritors with 

Him of everlasting life; through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and 

reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
 

C  Amen. 

   

LUTHER'S 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. 

LUTHER'S EVENING PRAYER 

I thank you, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You 

have graciously kept me this day; and I pray that You would forgive me all my 

sins where I have done wrong, and graciously keep me this night.  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. 

SERMON HYMN #406 – “To Jordan Came the Christ, Our Lord” (On Back) 

 

Prayers From the Heart 

 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

 

 



SERMON HYMN #406 – “To Jordan Came the Christ, Our Lord” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 To His disciples spoke the Lord, 

    “Go out to ev’ry nation, 

And bring to them the living Word 

    And this My invitation: 

Let ev’ryone abandon sin 

    And come in true contrition 

To be baptized and thereby win 

    Full pardon and remission 

And heav’nly bliss inherit.” 

 

 

 



6 But woe to those who cast aside 

    This grace so freely given; 

They shall in sin and shame abide 

    And to despair be driven. 

For born in sin, their works must fail, 

    Their striving saves them never; 

Their pious acts do not avail, 

    And they are lost forever, 

Eternal death their portion. 

 

7 All that the mortal eye beholds 

    Is water as we pour it. 

Before the eye of faith unfolds 

    The pow’r of Jesus’ merit. 

For here it sees the crimson flood 

    To all our ills bring healing; 

The wonders of His precious blood 

    The love of God revealing, 

Assuring His own pardon. 
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