Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week of September 1, 2019
The Twelfth Sunday after Pentecost

COLLECT

O Lord of grace and mercy, teach us by Your Holy Spirit to follow the example
of Your Son in true humility, that we may withstand the temptations of the devil
and with pure hearts and minds avoid ungodly pride; 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 #842 “Son of God, Eternal Savior”” (On Back)
Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #842

“Son of God, Eternal Savior”
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I Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav - ior. Source of life  and
2 As You, lLord. have lived for oth -ers. So may we for
3 Come, O Christ, and reign a - mong us, King of love and
4 Son  of God, e - ter - nal Sav - ior., Source of life and
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truth  and grace, Word made flesh, whose birth a - mong us
oth - ers live Free - ly have Your gifts been grant - ed;
Prince of Peace; Hush the storm of swife and pas - sion,
truth and grace.  Word made flesh, whose birth a4 - mong us
[ PR . p—
=t } —1 ———]
%W_'_J_‘_.i_‘_i. } r ._"_
Hal - lows all our hu - man race, You our Head. who, throned in
Free-ly may Your ser - vants give. Yours the gold and Yours the
Bid its  cru-el dis - cords cease. By  Your pa  tent years of
Hal-lows all our hu - man race: By  Your pray-ing, by Your
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glo - ry, For Your own will ev - er plead: Fill us  with Your
sil - ver, Yours the wealth of land and sea; We but stew-ards
toil -ing, By  Your si- lent hours of pain. Quench our fe- vered
will-ing  That Your peo - ple should be one. Grant. O grant our
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love and  pit - y. Heal our wrongs, and help our need.
of Your boun - ty Held in sol - emn trust will be.
thirst  of plea - sure, Stem our self - ish greed of  gain.
hope's fru i - tion: Here on earth Your will be done.
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