Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week of October 15, 2017
The Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost

COLLECT

Almighty God, You invite us to trust in You for our salvation. Deal with us not in
the severity of Your judgment but by the greatness of Your mercy; through
Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy
Spirit, one God, now and forever.

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 #514 - “The Bridegroom Soon Will Call Us” (On Back)
Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #514 - “The Bridegroom Soon Will Call Us”
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1 The Bride-groom soon will call us, “Come to the wed-ding feast.”
2 There shall we see in glo - ry Our dear Re-deem-er’s face;
3 There God shall from all e - vil For - ev - er make us free,
4 In that fair home shall nev - er Be si - lent mu - sic’s voice;
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May slum-ber not be - fall us Nor watch-ful-ness de - crease.
The long - a-wait-ed sto - ry Of heav'n-ly joy takes place:
From sin and from the dev - il, From all ad- ver - si - ty,
With hearts and lips for-ev - er We shall in God re - joice,
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May all our lamps be burn - ing With oil e - nough and more
The pa - tri- archs shall meet us, The proph-ets’ ho - ly band,
From sick-ness, pain, and sad - ness, From trou - bles, cares, and fears,
While an - gel hosts are rais - ing With saints from great to least
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That we, with Him re - turn - ing, May find an o -pen door!
A - pos - tles, mar - tyrs greet us In that ce - les-tial land.

And grant us heav’n-ly glad - ness And wipe a-way our tears.
A might -y hymn for prais - ing The Giv -er of the feast.
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