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ENTRANCE HYMN  “A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” 
                                             Martin Luther 

 

1 A mighty fortress is our God, 
a sword and shield victorious; 
he breaks the cruel oppressor's rod 
and wins salvation glorious. 
The old satanic foe has sworn to work us woe! 
With craft and dreadful might 
he arms himself to fight. 
On earth he has no equal. 
 
2 No strength of ours can match his might! 
We would be lost, rejected. 
But now a champion comes to fight, 
whom God himself elected. 
You ask who this may be? The Lord of hosts is he! 
Christ Jesus, mighty Lord, 
God's only Son, adored. 
He holds the field victorious. 
 
3 Though hordes of devils fill the land 
all threat'ning to devour us, 
we tremble not, unmoved we stand; 
they cannot overpow'r us. 
Let this world's tyrant may rage; in battle we’ll engage! 
His might is doomed to fail; 
God's judgment must prevail! 
One little word subdues him. 
 
4 God's Word forever shall abide, 
no thanks to foes, who fear it; 
for God himself fights by our side 
with weapons of the Spirit. 
Were they to take our house, goods, honor, child, or spouse, 
though life be wrenched away, 
they cannot win the day. 
The kingdom's ours forever! 

 

 



 
 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION “Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word” 
                             Martin Luther, Catherine Winkworth, J. Klug 
 

 
Lord, keep us steadfast in your word;  
Curb those who by deceit or sword  
would wrest the kingdom from your Son and  
bring to naught all he has done. 

 

 

 

HYMN OF THE DAY    “The Church’s One Foundation” 
Samuel J. Stone, Samuel S Wesley 

 
1 The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is his new creation by water and the word. 
From heav'n he came and sought her to be his holy bride; 
with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died. 
 
2 Elect from ev'ry nation, yet one o’er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation one Lord, one faith, one birth: 
one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses with ev'ry grace endued. 
 
3 Though with a scornful wonder this world sees her oppressed, 
by schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed, 
yet saints their watch are keeping; their cry goes up: “How long?” 
and soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song. 
 
4 Through toil and tribulation and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 
till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
 
5 Yet she on earth hath union with God, the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won. 
Oh, blessed heav'nly chorus! Lord, save us by your grace, 
that we, like saints before us, may see you face to face. 

 
 
 
 



 
COMMUNION/OFFERING  “O Jesus, I Have Promised” 

                                        John E. Bode 
 

O Jesus, I have promised to serve you to the end;  
remain forever near me, my master and my friend. 
I shall not fear the battle if you are by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway if you will be my guide. 
 
Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ever near, 
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear. 
My foes are ever near me, around me and within; 
but, Jesus, then draw nearer to shield my soul from sin. 
 
Oh, let me hear you speaking in accents clear and still 
above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self-will. 
Now speak to reassure me, to hasten or control; 
now speak and make me listen, O Guardian of my soul. 
 
O Jesus, you have promised to all who follow you 
that where you are in glory your servant shall be too. 
And Jesus, I have promised to serve you to the end; 
oh, give me grace to follow, my master and my friend. 

 
 
 

SENDING SONG “Lift High the Cross” 
            George W. Kitchin, Michael R. Newbolt, Sydney H. Nicholson 
 

Refrain:  
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
till all the world adore his sacred name. 
 
1 Come, Christians, follow where our captain trod, 
our king victorious, Christ, the Son of God. Refrain 
 
2 All newborn servants of the Crucified 
bear on their brows the seal of him who died. Refrain 
 
3 O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
as thou hast promised, draw us all to thee. Refrain 
 
4 So shall our song of triumph ever be: 
praise to the Crucified for victory!  Refrain 


