Order Of Service

Singing: Psalm 100—CW page 104

Reading: Psalm 48

Opening Hymn: TLH 37

Reading: Acts 3:17-26

Request Hymn: CW Supplement 750

Reading: John 11:38-44

Sermon Hymn: TLH 39

Sermon Text: Song Of Solomon 7:10
The Bridegroom’s Desire

Prayer

The Apostles’ Creed, TLH page 12

Holy Communion

The Lord's Prayer

The Blessing

Closing Hymn: TLH 36
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Bible Study: Lambs: Cricket
Sheep: Romans 2:17-29
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Sermon Text: Song Of Solomon 7:10

The Bridegroom’s Desire
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Song of Solomon 7:10 | am my beloved's, and his desire is
toward me.

A QUIET MIND

What room is there for troubled fear?
| know my Lord, and He is near;

And He will light my candle, so

That | may see the way to go.

There need be no bewilderment
To one who goes where he is sent;
The trackless plain by night and day

Is set with signs, lest he should stray.

My path may cross a waste of sea,
But that need never frighten me;
Or rivers full to very brim,

But they are open ways to Him.

My path may lead through woods at night,
Where neither moon nor any light

Of guiding star or beacon shines;

He will not let me miss my signs.

Lord, grant to me a quiet mind,

That trusting Thee, for Thou art kind,
I may go on without a fear,

For Thou, my Lord, art always near.
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God ina i way His ders to perfe

He plants His tootlt;pu in the sea and rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfatt ble mines of failing skill
He treasures up His bright designs and works His sovereign will.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; the clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy and shall break in blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning provid He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste, But sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err and scan His work in vain
God is His own interpreter, and He will make it plaig

Hymn #514
The Lutheran Hymnal
Text: John 13:7
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