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Open with a prayer 
Hymn played & sung by Jonathan 

 
Brethren, We Have Met to Worship 

Brethren, we have met to worship 
and adore the Lord our God. 

Will you pray with all your power 
while we try to preach the word? 

All is vain unless the spirit 
of the holy One comes down. 

Brethren, pray, and holy manna 
will be showered all around. 

Sisters, will you come and help us? 
Moses’ sister aided him. 

Will you help the trembling mourners 
who are struggling hard with sin? 

Tell them all about the Savior. 
Tell them that he will be found. 
Sisters, pray, and holy manna 
will be showered all around. 

Is there here a trembling jailer, 
seeking grace and filled with fears? 

Is there here a weeping Mary 
pouring forth a flood of tears? 

Brethren, join your cries to help them; 
sisters, let your prayers abound! 
Pray, O pray, that holy manna 

will be scattered all around. 

Let us love our God supremely; 
let us love each other, too 

Let us love and pray for sinners 
till our God makes all things new. 
Christ will call us home to heaven; 

at his table we’ll sit down. 
Christ will gird himself and serve us 

with sweet manna all around 

 
 
 

Prayer of Confession 
Scripture for the day:  Psalm 23 
Message 
Hymn played & sung by Jonathan 

 
The King of Love My Shepherd Is 

The King of love my shepherd is, 
whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 
and he is mine forever. 

 
Where streams of living water flow 

my ransomed soul he leadeth, 
and where the verdant pastures grow, 

with food celestial feedeth. 
 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
but yet in love he sought me, 

and on his shoulder gently laid, 
and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 
In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 

with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

thy cross before guide me. 
 

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
thy unction grace bestoweth; 

and O what transport of delight 
from thy pure chalice floweth! 

 
And so through all the length of days 

thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

within thy house forever. 
 
 

Benediction 


