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Fifth Sunday after Pentecost
Service of the Word 

July 5, 2020

Prelude  Come to Me, All Pilgrims Thirsty | arr. Kirsten & Michael Heggeseth

Gathering
Confession and Forgiveness 

In the name of the Father, and of the † Son, and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

God of all mercy and consolation, come to the help of your people, turning us from our sin to live for you 
alone. Give us the power of your Holy Spirit that we may confess our sin, receive your forgiveness, and grow 
into the fullness of Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord.
Amen.

Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another.

Most merciful God,
we confess that we are captive to sin and cannot free ourselves. We have sinned against you in 
thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and by what we have left undone. We have not 
loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. For the sake of your 
Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us. Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in 
your will and walk in your ways, to the glory of your holy name.
Amen.

In the mercy of almighty God, Jesus Christ was given to die for us, and for his sake God forgives us all our 
sins. As a called and ordained minister of the church of Christ, and by his authority, I therefore declare to 
you the entire forgiveness of all your sins, in the name of the Father, and of the † Son, and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Entrance Hymn #765  Lord of All Hopefulness
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Apostolic Greeting
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
And also with you.

Gloria  

Prayer of the Day
Let us pray.
You are great, O Lord, and greatly to be praised. You have made us for yourself, and our hearts are restless 
until they rest in you. Grant that we may believe in you, call upon you, rest in you, and serve you, through 
your Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord.
Amen.
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Word

First Reading  Zechariah 9:9–12
Rejoice greatly, O daughter Zion!  Shout aloud, O daughter Jerusalem!  Lo, your king comes to you; 
triumphant and victorious is he, humble and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.

He will cut off the chariot from Ephraim and the war-horse from Jerusalem; and the battle bow shall be 
cut off, and he shall command peace to the nations; his dominion shall be from sea to sea, and from the 
River to the ends of the earth.

As for you also, because of the blood of my covenant with you, I will set your prisoners free from the 
waterless pit.

Return to your stronghold, O prisoners of hope; today I declare that I will restore to you double.

The word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Psalm 145:8–14
The cantor and congregation alternate in the singing of psalm verses, beginning with the cantor.

The Lord is gracious and full | of compassion,*
	 slow to anger and abounding in | steadfast love.
Lord, you are | good to all,*
	 and your compassion is over | all your works.
All your works shall praise | you, O Lord,*
	 and your faithful | ones shall bless you.
They shall tell of the glory | of your kingdom*
	 and speak | of your power,
that all people may know | of your power*
	 and the glorious splendor | of your kingdom.
Your kingdom is an everlasting kingdom; your dominion endures through- | out all ages.*
	 You, Lord, are faithful in all your words, and loving in | all your works.
The Lord upholds all | those who fall*
	 and lifts up those who | are bowed down. 

Second Reading  Romans 7:15–25a
I do not understand my own actions. For I do not do what I want, but I do the very thing I hate.  Now if 
I do what I do not want, I agree that the law is good.  But in fact it is no longer I that do it, but sin that 
dwells within me.  For I know that nothing good dwells within me, that is, in my flesh. I can will what is 
right, but I cannot do it.  For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not want is what I do.  Now if I 
do what I do not want, it is no longer I that do it, but sin that dwells within me.

So I find it to be a law that when I want to do what is good, evil lies close at hand.  For I delight in the law 
of God in my inmost self,  but I see in my members another law at war with the law of my mind, making 
me captive to the law of sin that dwells in my members.  Wretched man that I am! Who will rescue me 
from this body of death? Thanks be to God through Jesus Christ our Lord!

The word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
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Gospel Acclamation
Alleluia sung by all:

Verse sung by cantor: Blessed are you, Lord of heaven and earth; you have revealed these things to 
infants.

Repeat Alleluia.

Gospel  Matthew 11:16–19, 25–3
Glory to you, O Lord.

But to what will I compare this generation? It is like children sitting in the marketplaces and 
calling to one another, ‘We played the flute for you, and you did not dance; we wailed, and you 
did not mourn.’

For John came neither eating nor drinking, and they say, ‘He has a demon’; the Son of Man came 
eating and drinking, and they say, ‘Look, a glutton and a drunkard, a friend of tax collectors and 
sinners!’ Yet wisdom is vindicated by her deeds.” 

At that time Jesus said, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you have 
hidden these things from the wise and the intelligent and have revealed them to infants;  yes, 
Father, for such was your gracious will.  All things have been handed over to me by my Father; 
and no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and 
anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him.

Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest.  
Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will 
find rest for your souls.  For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”  

The Gospel of the Lord. 
Praise to you, O Christ.

Sermon   
Silence for reflection follows the sermon.
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Hymn of the Day  #332  I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
	 creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord, 
	 who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
	 born of the virgin Mary, 
	 suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
	 was crucified, died, and was buried; 
	 he descended to the dead. 
	 On the third day he rose again; 
	 he ascended into heaven, 
	 he is seated at the right hand of the Father, 
	 and he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
	 the holy catholic Church, 
	 the communion of saints, 
	 the forgiveness of sins, 
	 the resurrection of the body, 
	 and the life everlasting. Amen.
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Prayers of Intercession
.... Lord in your mercy,
Hear our prayer.

Lord’s Prayer  Sung by all  

Sending
Blessing

Almighty God, Father, † Son, and Holy Spirit, bless you now and forever.
Amen.
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Closing Hymn  #478  Father, We Thank You

Dismissal
Go in peace. Serve the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Postlude  Fanfare | Richard Purvis 

Our thanks to Micah Scarlett, who serves as cantor today.
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Today 
from the life of the church

O Lord our God, let us have confidence in the protecting shadow of thy 
wings.  Protect us and strengthen us.  You will support us as helpless 
infants and as our hair turns grey.  When you are our strength, then we 
are strong indeed but when we are foolish enough to trust in ourselves 
alone, then we are helpless.  Our hope is always and only in You, and when 
we turn away we are misguided.  Help us to turn again to You, O Lord, or 
else we will surely be overturned, for in You is our perfection, completely 
without flaw.  We need never fear that there is no place to come home to, 
simply because for a time we chose to leave Your house.  Our being away 
does not cause the house to collapse, because that house is Your Eternity.  
Amen.

Augustine, Bishop of Hippo  
(354 – 430)


