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Holy Trinity Lutheran Church

Member Parish of The Lutheran Church—Missouri Synod since 1908
2200 Lee Street (in Five Points) Columbia, South Carolina

The Sixteenth Sunday after Trinity

5 October 2025
Schedule Today's Hymns
9:30 AM Adult Bible Study Eternal Spirit of the Living CRFISt.........ccccevveecveecraenans LSB 769
10:30 AM Divine Service O Christ, Who Shared Our Mortal Life ......................... LSB 552
Stanzasl 7-8,4
The Will of God Is Always Best............cccoeeveecuvaenncnn. LSB 758
Stars of the Morning, So Gloriously Bright...................... LSB 520
Jesus Christ, My Sure Defense............ccocevvevvveevreennennne. LSB 741
Blest Be the Tie That Binds............c..cooevevvecienevencrnennnnnn LSB 649
For Me 10 Live IS JESUS..........c.ccovceeeioieieieeieieeeen, LSB 742

Jesus Lives! The Victory’s WoR...........cccoevceeveeecccenceenn, LSB 490



+ Psalm
11 will extol you, O Lord, for you have | drawn me up*

and have not let my foes rejoice | over me.

20 Lord my God, | cried to | you for help,*

and you have | healed me.

30 Lord, you have brought up my soul | from Sheol;*

you restored me to life from among those who go down | to the pit.

4Sing praises to the Lord, O | you his saints,*
and give thanks to his | holy name.

5For his anger is but for a moment,

and his favor is for a | lifetime.*

Weeping may tarry for the night,

but joy comes with the | morning.

6As for me, | said in my pros- | perity,*
“I shall nev- | er be moved.”

7By your favor, O Lord,

you made my mountain | stand strong;*
you hid your face;

I | was dismayed.

8Toyou, O | Lord, I cry,*

and to the Lord | plead for | mercy:
9“What profit is there in my death,

if | go down | to the pit?*

Will the dust praise you?

Will it tell of your | faithfulness?

10Hear, O Lord, and be merci- | ful to me!*
O Lord, be my | helper!”

11You have turned for me my mourning into | dancing;*
you have loosed my sackcloth

and clothed me with | gladness,

12that my glory may sing your praise and not be | silent.*
O Lord my God, | will give thanks to you for- | ever!

Psalm 30; antiphon: v. 5b



769 Eternal Spirit of the Living Christ
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1 E - ter - nal Spir - it of the liv - ing Christ,
2 Come, pray in me the prayer 1 need this day;
3 Come with the strength I  lack, bring vi - sion clear
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1 know not how to ask or what to say;
Help me to see Your pur - pose and Your will
Of hu - man need; O give me eyes to see
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I on - ly know my need, as deep as life,
Where 1 have failed, what I have done a - miss;
Ful - fill - ment of my life in love  out-poured,
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And on - ly You can teach me how to pray.
Held in for - giv - ing love, let me be still.
My life in You, O Christ; Your love in me.

Text: Frank von Christierson, 1900-96, alt.

Tune: Henry Lawes, 1595-1662

Text: © 1974 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004801
Tune: Public domain



Confession and Absolution

Stand

The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.

®) In the name of the Father and of the *I- Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

(P) Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our sins unto God our Father,
beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ to grant us forgiveness.

P} Our help is in the name of the Lord,

who made heaven and earth.

P) I said, | will confess my transgressions unto the Lord,
and You forgave the iniquity of my sin.

Kneel

Silence for reflection on God's Word and for self-examination.

P} O almighty God, merciful Father,

I, a poor, miserable sinner, confess unto You all my sins and iniquities with which | have ever
offended You and justly deserved Your temporal and eternal punishment. But | am heartily
sorry for them and sincerely repent of them, and | pray You of Your boundless mercy and for
the sake of the holy, innocent, bitter sufferings and death of Your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, to
be gracious and merciful to me, a poor, sinful being.

P} Upon this your confession, |, by virtue of my office, as a called and ordained servant of the Word,
announce the grace of God unto all of you, and in the stead and by the command of my Lord Jesus
Christ | forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the - Son and of the Holy Spirit.

Amen.



Service of the Word

+ INTROIT Psalm 86:1, 7, 12-13

# N * VI1 E: Mixclydian
ST T 1]

Be gracious to me, | O Lord,*
for to you do I cry | all the day.

For you, O Lord, are good and for- | giving,*
abounding in steadfast love to all who call up- | on you.

Incline your ear, O Lord, and | answer me,*
for I am poor and | needy.

In the day of my trouble I call up- | on you,*
for you | answer me.

| give thanks to you, O Lord my God, with | my whole heart,*
and | will glorify your name for- | ever;

For great is your steadfast | love toward me;*
you have delivered my soul from the depths | of Sheol.

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy | Spirit;*
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. | Amen.

Be gracious to me, | O Lord,*
for to you do I cry | all the day.

For you, O Lord, are good and for- | giving,*
abounding in steadfast love to all who call up- | on you.

+ Kyrie
Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.
Lord, have mercy upon us.

+ Gloria in Excelsis

P} Glory be to God on high:

and on earth peace, goodwill toward men.
We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee,
we glorify Thee, we give thanks to Thee, for Thy great glory.
O Lord God, heav'nly King, God the Father Almighty.
O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ;
O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,
that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy upon us.
Thou that takest away the sin of the world, receive our prayer.
Thou that sittest at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy upon us.
For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord.
Thou only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost,
art most high in the glory of God the Father. Amen

LSB 186

LSB 187



+ Salutation and Collect of the Day
) The Lord be with you.
And with thy spirit.
® O Lord, we pray that Your grace may always go before and follow after us, that we may continually
be given to all good works; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.

+ OLD TESTAMENT READING..........cooioimiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee . 1 Kings 17:17-24

After this the son of the woman, the mistress of the house, became ill. And his illness was so severe that there
was no breath left in him. And she said to Elijah, “What have you against me, O man of God? You have
come to me to bring my sin to remembrance and to cause the death of my son!” And he said to her, “Give me
your son.” And he took him from her arms and carried him up into the upper chamber where he lodged, and
laid him on his own bed. And he cried to the Lord, “O Lord my God, have you brought calamity even upon
the widow with whom I sojourn, by killing her son?”” Then he stretched himself upon the child three times
and cried to the Lord, “O Lord my God, let this child’s life come into him again.” And the Lord listened to
the voice of Elijah. And the life of the child came into him again, and he revived. And Elijah took the child
and brought him down from the upper chamber into the house and delivered him to his mother. And Elijah
said, “See, your son lives.” And the woman said to Elijah, “Now I know that you are a man of God, and that
the word of the Lord in your mouth is truth.”

@ This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.
+ GRADUAL Psalm 102:15-16

* ¥WI1 E: Mixolydian

Nations will fear the name | of the Lord,*
and all the kings of the earth will fear your | glory.

For the Lord builds up | Zion;*
he appears in his | glory.
FTHE EPISTLE ....ooiiiiiiiii et Ephesians 3:13-21

So I ask you not to lose heart over what I am suffering for you, which is your glory. For this reason I bow my
knees before the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named, that according to the riches of
his glory he may grant you to be strengthened with power through his Spirit in your inner being, so that Christ
may dwell in your hearts through faith—that you, being rooted and grounded in love, may have strength to
comprehend with all the saints what is the breadth and length and height and depth, and to know the love of
Christ that surpasses knowledge, that you may be filled with all the fullness of God. Now to him who is able to
do far more abundantly than all that we ask or think, according to the power at work within us, to him be glory in
the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all generations, forever and ever. Amen.

(P) This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.

Stand



+ ALLELUIA AND VERSE..........cccuiiiiiitiieeiteeeeee et ete et es e et eeeeaseeeeaseeesneaesneeean p- 190

x= WI1 E: Mixolydian

You who fear the Lord, trust | in the Lord!*
He is their help | and their shield.

+ TRIPLE ALLELUIA- page 190

(P The continuation of the Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the seventh chapter.
Glory be to Thee, O Lord.

F THE HOLY GOSPEL.......ccooeooeeeee ettt e ettt e e e e e e aeeaann Luke 7:11-17

Soon afterward [Jesus] went to a town called Nain, and his disciples and a great crowd went with him.
As he drew near to the gate of the town, behold, a man who had died was being carried out, the only son
of his mother, and she was a widow, and a considerable crowd from the town was with her. And when the
Lord saw her, he had compassion on her and said to her, “Do not weep.” Then he came up and touched
the bier, and the bearers stood still. And he said, “Young man, I say to you, arise.” And the dead man sat
up and began to speak, and Jesus gave him to his mother. Fear seized them all, and they glorified God,
saying, “A great prophet has arisen among us!” and “God has visited his people!”” And this report about
him spread through the whole of Judea and all the surrounding country.

(P) This is the Gospel of the Lord. Praise be to Thee, O Christ



Nicene Creed

| believe in one God,
the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth

and of all things visible and invisible.

And in one Lord Jesus Christ,
the only-begotten Son of God,
begotten of His Father before all worlds,
God of God, Light of Light,
very God of very God,
begotten, not made,
being of one substance with the Father,
by whom all things were made;
who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven
and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary
and was made man;
and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate.
He suffered and was buried.
And the third day He rose again according to the Scriptures
and ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of the Father.

And He will come again with glory to judge both the living and the dead,

whose kingdom will have no end.

And | believe in the Holy Spirit,
the Lord and giver of life,
who proceeds from the Father and the Son,
who with the Father and the Son together is worshiped and glorified,
who spoke by the prophets.
And | believe in one holy Christian and apostolic Church,
| acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins,
and | look for the resurrection of the dead

and the life "I+ of the world to come. Amen.



552 O Christ, Who Shared Our Mortal Life (Stanzas 1, 7-8, 4)
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1 O Christ, who shared our mor - tal life And
2 A ral - er proud but bent by grief Knelt
3 You pressed through crowds to reach the child Whose
2 The ranks of death with tro - phy grim Through
0 .
[ 1| [ I | I I I | [ ]
=== =—=—=—=——
e < & & -
end - ed death’s long reign, Who healed the sick and
down be - fore Your feet: “My pre - cious daugh - ter’s
limbs  with death  grew cold. “She is not dead; she
an - cient streets once trod And sud - den - ly con -
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raised the dead And bore our grief and pain: We
gripped by death! Come now and death de - feat!” A
on - ly sleeps!” The weep - ing folk You told. And
front - ed You, The might - y Son of God. A
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know our years on earth are few, That death is
mul - ti - tude had gath - ered round To hear the
then You took her hand and called, “My child, I
wid - ow’s tears e - voked Your Word; You stopped the
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al - ways near. Come now to us, O
truth You taught, But, leav - ing them, You
bid you rise!” She rose! And all stood
bear - ers’ tread. “Weep not!” in pit - ¥y
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Lord of Life; Bring hope that con - quers fear!
turned to help A fa - ther sore dis - traught.
round You, Lord, With awed and won - d’ring eyes!
then You spoke To her whose son was dead.



2-3 Insert appropriate stanzas.

7 Raising of the widow’s son (Luke 7:11-17)
The ranks of death with trophy grim
Through ancient streets once trod
And suddenly confronted You,
The mighty Son of God.
A widow’s tears evoked Your Word;
You stopped the bearers’ tread.
“Weep not!” in pity then You spoke
To her whose son was dead.

8 The ranks of death, the Lord of Life
Stood face to face that hour;

And You took up the age-old strife
With words of awesome pow’r.

“Young man, arise!” You ordered loud,
And death defeated lay.

The widow’s son cast off his shroud
And strode from death away.

4 Death’s power holds us still in thrall
And bears us toward the tomb.

Death’s dark’ning cloud hangs like a pall
That threatens earth with doom.

But You have broken death’s embrace
And torn away its sting.

Restore to life our mortal race!
Raise us, O Risen King!

Text: Herman G. Stuempfile, Jr., 1923-2007, alt.

Tune: Kevin J. Hildebrand, 1973

Text: © 2003 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004801
Tune: © 2004 Kevin J. Hildebrand. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004801

+ Sermon

P} The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in Christ
Jesus.
Amen.



758 The Will of God Is Always Best
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1 The will of God is
2 God is my com-fort
3 Lord, this I ask, O
4 When life’s brief course on
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al - ways best And shall be done for -
and my trust, My hope and life a -
my plea, De - ny

hear
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ev - er; And they who trust in Him are blest;
bid - ing; And to His coun - sel, wise and just,
fa - vor:  When Sa - tan sore - ly trou - bles me,
leav - ing, Grant me say, “Your will be done,”
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He will for - sake them nev er. He helps in - deed In
I yield, in Him con - fid ing. The wver - y hairs, His
Then do not let me wa ver. O guard me well, My
Your faith - ful Word be - liev ing. My dear - est Friend, I
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time of need; He chas-tens with for - bear - ing. They who de -

Word de-clares, Up-on my head He
fear dis - pel, Ful-fill Your faith - ful

now com-mend My soul in - to Your keep - ing;

num - bers. By night and
say - ing: All  who be -

From sin and
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pend On God, their friend, Shall not be left de - spair - ing.

day  God iIs my stay; He nev - er sleeps nor slum - bers.

lieve By grace re - ceive An  an - swer to their pray - ing.

hell, And death as well, By You the vic - try reap - ing.

Text: Albrecht von Preussen, 1490-1568; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Tune: Claudin de Sermisy, c. 1490-1562
Text and tune: Public domain




+ Offering
Stand

+ PRAYER OF THE CHURCH

520 STARS OF THE MORNING, SO GLORIOUSLY BRIGHT
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1 Stars of the morn - ing, so glo - rious - ly bright,

2 These are Your min - s - ters, these are Your own,

3 Then, when the earth was first poised in mid - space,

4 Still let them aid us and  still let them fight,
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An - gels in heav - en, re - splen - dent in light,
Lord God of Sab - a - oth, near - est Your throne;
Then, when the plan - ets first sped on their race,

Lord of an - gel - ic hosts, bat - tling for right,
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These, where no dark - ness the glo - ry can dim,

These are Your mes - sen - gers, these whom You send,

Then, when were end - ed the six days’ em - ploy,

Till,  where their an - thems they cease - less - ly pour,
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Praise the Thrice Ho - ly One, serv - ing but Him.
Help - ing Your help - less ones, Help - er and Friend.
Then all the sons of God shout - ed for joy.
We with the an - gels may bow and a - dore.

Text: Joseph the Hymnographer, c. 810-886; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-66, alt.

Tune: Antiphoner, 1681, Paris
Text and tune: Public domain




Service of the Sacrament

+ Preface LSB 194

® =

The Lord be with you.
And with thy spirit.

P Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

[P) Let us give thanks unto the Lord, our God.

It is meet and right so to do.

P} Itis truly meet, right, and salutary that we should at all times and in all places give
thanks to You, holy Lord, almighty Father, everlasting God, through Jesus Christ, our
Lord, who, out of love for His fallen creation, humbled Himself by taking on the form of
a servant, becoming obedient unto death, even death upon a cross. Risen from the
dead, He has freed us from eternal death and given us life everlasting. Therefore with
angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven we laud and magnify Your
glorious name, evermore praising You and saying:

+ Sanctus LSB 195

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Sabaoth;

heav'n and earth are full of Thy glory.

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is He, blessed is He, blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest.

+ Lord's Prayer

Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come,
Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven;
give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.

For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever. Amen.



+ The Words of Our Lord LSB 197
[P} Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread, and when He
had given thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples and said: "Take, eat; this is My
I+ body, which is given for you. This do in remembrance of Me.”

In the same way also He took the cup after supper, and when He had given thanks, He
gave it to them, saying: "Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in My I«
blood, which is shed for you for the forgiveness of sins. This do, as often as you drink it,
in remembrance of Me.”

+ Pax Domini LSB 197
[P] The peace of the Lord be with you always.
Amen.
+ Agnus Dei LSB 198
O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy
upon us.
O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy
upon us.

O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, grant us Thy
peace. Amen.

Sit
+ Distribution



+ Distribution Hymn: 747 Jesus Christ, My Sure Defense
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1 Je - sus Christ, my sure de-fense And my Sav - ior, now is
2 Je - sus, my Re -deem - er, lives; Like - wise I to life shall
3 No, too close - ly I am bound By my hope to Christ for-
41 am flesh and must re - turn To the dust, whence 1 am
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liv. - ing! Know - ing this, my con - fi-dence
wak - en. He will bring me where He is;
ev - er; Faith’s strong hand the Rock has found,
tak - en; But by faith I now dis - cern
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Rests up - on the hope here giv - en, Though the
Shall my cour - age then be shak - en? Shall 1
Grasped it, and will leave it nev - er; E - ven
That from death I shall a - wak - en With my
0 . . .
[ I [ | I I I Py P P q I
ge = & o = ¢ F | | = i
o ! '

night of death be fraught Still with man-yan anx - ious thought.
fear, or could the Head Rise and leave His mem - bers dead?
death now <can - not part From its Lord the trust - ing heart.

Sav - ior to a - bide In His glo - ry, at His side.

5 Glorified, | shall anew 7 Laugh to scorn the gloomy grave

With this flesh then be enshrouded; And at death no longer tremble;
In this body | shall view He, the Lord, who came to save

God, my Lord, with eyes unclouded; Will at last His own assemble.
In this flesh | then shall see They will go their Lord to meet,
Jesus Christ eternally. Treading death beneath their feet.
6 Then take comfort and rejoice, 8 O, then, draw away your hearts

For His members Christ will cherish. From all pleasures base and hollow;
Fear not, they will hear His voice; Strive to share what He imparts

Dying, they will never perish; While you here His footsteps follow.
For the very grave is stirred As you now still wait to rise,
When the trumpet’s blast is heard. Fix your hearts beyond the skies!

Text: Otto von Schwerin, 1616-79; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text and tune: Public domain



649 Blest Be the Tie That Binds
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Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love;
Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent prayers;
We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu-tual bur - dens bear,
When here our path - ways part, We suf - fer bit - ter pain;
From sor-row, toil, and pain, And sin we shall be free

Do
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The fel-low-ship of kin- dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares.
And of - ten for each oth - er flows The sym - pa-thiz-ing tear.
Yet, one in Christ and one in heart, We hope to meet a - gain.
And per-fect love and friend-ship reign Throughall e - ter-ni - ty.
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Text: John Fawcett, 1740-1817, alt.
Tune: Lowell Mason, 1792-1872, alt.
Text and tune: Public domain

742 For Me to Live Is Jesus
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1 For me to live is Je - sus, To die is gain for me;
2 For Christ, my Lord, my broth -er, I leave this world so dim
3 My woes are near-ly o - ver, Though long and dark the road;
4 Lord, when my pow’rs are fail - ing, My  breath comes heav -i - ly,
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So when my Sav -ior pleas - es, I meet death will - ing - ly.
And glad -1y seek an - oth - er, Where I shall be with Him.
My sin His mer -its cov - er, And I  have peace with God.
And words are un - a - vail - ing, O hear my sighs to Thee.
5 In my last hour, O grant me 6 And so to Thee still cleaving
A slumber soft and still, When death shall come to me,
No doubts to vex or haunt me, | fall asleep believing

Safe anchored in Thy will; And wake in heav’'n with Thee!



Text: Ein schon geistlich Gesangbuch, 1609, Jena; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Melchior Vulpius, c. 1570-1615
Text and tune: Public domain

Stand

+ Nunc Dimittis LSB 199
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace according to Thy word,
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared before the face
of all people,
a light to lighten the Gentiles and the glory of Thy people Israel.
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

+ Thanksgiving LSB 200
O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good,
and His mercy endureth forever.

Let us pray.
We give thanks to You, almighty God, that You have refreshed us through this salutary
gift, and we implore You that of Your mercy You would strengthen us through the same
in faith toward You and in fervent love toward one another; through Jesus Christ, Your
Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.

Amen.

+ Salutation LSB 201
P] The Lord be with you.
And with thy spirit.

+ Benedicamus LSB 202
Bless we the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

+ Benediction LSB 202
[P} The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and I~ give you peace.
Amen, amen, amen.



490 Jesus Lives! The Victory's Won
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1 Je - sus lives! The vic - t'ry’s won! Death no long-er can ap-
2 Je - sus lives! To Him the throne High a - bove all things is
3 Je - sus lives! For me He died, Hence will I, to Je - sus
4 Je - sus lives! I know full well Noth - ing me from Him shall
5 Je - sus lives! And now is death But the gate of life im -
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pall me; Je - sus lives! Death’s reign is done!
giv. - en. I shall go  where He is gone,
liv. - ing, Pure in heart and act a - bide,
sev - er Nei - ther death  nor pow’rs of hell
mor - tal; This  shall calm my trem - bling breath
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From the grave will Christ re - call me. Bright - er
Live and reign with Him in heav - en. God is
Praise to Him and glo - ry giv - ing. All I
Part me now from Christ for - ev - er God  will
When I pass its gloom -y por - tal Faith  shall
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scenes will then com-mence; This shall be my con - fi - dence.
faith - ful; doubt-ings, hence!  This shall be my con - fi - dence.
need God will dis - pense; This shall be my con - fi - dence.
be my sure de - fense;  This shall be my con - fi - dence.
cry, as fails each sense: Je - sus 1s my con - fi - dence!

Text: Christian Furchtegott Gellert, 1715-69; tr. Frances E. Cox, 1812-97, alt.
Tune: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text and tune: Public domain
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