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Order of Compline, LSB pp. 253-259

PRELUDE O Sacred Head, Now Wounded Matthew Corl, James Biery,

and Ernst Friedrich Richter
OPENING VERSICLES p- 253
CONFESSION (Left column) p. 254
OFFICE HYMN Your Heart, O God, Is Grieved Hymn 945

% First line of each stanza sung by Kantor

READINGS FROM HOLY SCRIPTURE

FIRST READING Genesis 6:1-22
SECOND READING Exodus 3:7-12
ANTHEM Psalm 124 Claude Goudimel Solo

Let Israel now say in thankfulness that if the LORD had not our right maintained
and if the LORD had not with us remained,
When cruel men against us rose to strive, we'd surely have been swallowed up alive.
Yea, when their wrath against us fiercely rose, then would the tide o’er us have spread its wave;
The raging stream would have become our grave; the surging flood, in proudly swelling roll,
most surely would have overwhelmed us all.
Blest be the Lord who made us not their prey; as from the fowler’s net a bird may flee,
so from their broken snare did we go free.
Our only help is in God’s holy Name; He made the earth and all the heavenly frame.

THIRD READING The Passion of Our Lord: I. The Lord’s Supper
FOURTH READING John 19:31-37
RESPONSORY p. 255

HymMN There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood last page



SERMON The Grieving Heart of God
OFFERING O Sacred Head, Now Wounded David N. Johnson
PRAYER p- 256
VERSICLES
COLLECTS
% The Flood Prayer
LORD’S PRAYER
NUNC DIMITTIS p- 258
BENEDICTION p- 259
CLOSING HYMN Water, Blood, and Spirit Crying Hymn 597
POSTLUDE I Call to Thee, Lord Jesus Christ Liineburg Organ Tablature
SERVICE LEADERS
Preacher.........coovieieiiieiieiecieee et Pastor Michael Penikis
Orgamist.........cccooviiiiiiiiiiiiii Kim Schuler
G 2100 ) USSP Louis Schuler
Acolyte......coeiviiiiiiiiins Michael Moulden (4:00); Nick Robbins (7:00)

VIEO .. Laura Haverkamp



There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood
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1 There is a foun - tain filled with blood
2 The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see
3 Though great the flood o’er all the earth
4 Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre - cious  blood
5 E’er  since by  faith I saw the stream
6 When this poor lisp - ing, stamm - 'ring  tongue
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Drawn  from Im - man - uel’s veins,
That foun - tain in his day;
That No - ah’s ark did sail,
Shall nev - er lost its pow’r
Thy flow - ing wounds sup - ply,
Lies si - lent in the grave,
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And sin - ners plunged be - mneath that flood
And there  have I, as vile as he,
Christ’s crim - son flood, of end - less worth,
Till all the ran - somed  Church of God
Re - deem - ing love  has been my theme
Then in a no - bler, sweet - er song
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Lose all their guilt - 'y stains.
Washed  all my sins a - way.
For sin - ners doth a - vail.
Be saved to sin no more.
And shall be till I die.
Il sing Thy pow’r to save.

Text: William Cowper, 1731-1800, sts, 1-2, 4-6, abr.;
Michael A. Penikis, b. 1964, st. 3

Tune: William Horsley, 1774-1858
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