Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week of November 11, 2018
The Twenty-fifth Sunday after Pentecost

COLLECT

Almighty and ever-living God, You have given exceedingly great and precious
promises to those who trust in You. Grant us so firmly to believe in Your Son
Jesus that our faith may never be found wanting; through the same Jesus Christ,
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 #787 - "The Temple Rang with Golden Coins” (On Back)
Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #787 - “The Temple Rang with Golden Coins”
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I The tem - ple rang with  gold - en coins The
2 A wid - ow came  with cop - per coins And
3 When Je - sus Saw her cost -y gift And
4 At last He  brought His of - fer - ing And
5 Lord, help us all, with  You. 10 yield What -
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rich  in  bright ar - ray Con - trib - ut - ed from
of - fered them in  praise. They were the  last  she
knew she had no more, He  praised a love  that
laid it on a tree; There gave Him - self, His
ev - er love  de - mands And  free - ly  give, as
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gleam - ing  hoards Their  scales could scarce - ly weigh.
had to give Or save  for dark - er days.
spared  not self And  called her rich, though  poor
life, His love For all hu - man - 1 - ty.
You have giv'n. With o - pen hearts and hands.
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