19th Sunday after Pentecost
+ Sunday, October 11, 2020 +

Invocation
L: In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the
Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.
Psalmody
Psalm 24:1-6
L: The earth is the LORD’s and the fullness thereof, the
world and those who dwell therein,
C: for he has founded it upon the seas and established it
upon the rivers.
L: Who shall ascend the hill of the LORD? And who shall
stand in his holy place?
C: He who has clean hands and a pure heart, who does not
lift up his soul to what is false and does not swear
deceitfully.
L: He will receive blessing from the LORD and
righteousness from the God of his salvation.
C: Such is the generation of those who seek him, who seek
the face of the God of Jacob.
C: Glory be to Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.
Amen.

Hymn
[1] Evening and morning; Sunset and dawning,
Wealth, peace, and gladness; Comfort in sadness:
These are Thy works; all the glory be Thine!
Times without number; Awake or in slumber,
Thine eye observes us; From danger preserves us,
Causing Thy mercy upon us to shine.
[2] Father, O hear me; Pardon and spare me;
Calm all my terrors; Blot out my errors
That by Thine eyes they may no more be scanned.
Order my goings; Direct all my doings.
As it may please Thee; Retain or release me;
All I commit to Thy fatherly hand.
[3] Ills that still grieve me; Soon are to leave me;
Though billows tower; And winds gain power,
After the storm the fair sun shows its face.
Joys e'er increasing; And peace never ceasing;
These shall I treasure; And share in full measure
When in His mansions God grants me a place.
[4] To God in heaven; All praise be given!
Come, let us offer; And gladly proffer
To the Creator the gifts He doth prize.
He well receiveth; A heart that believeth;
Hymns that adore Him; Are precious before Him
And to His throne like sweet incense arise.
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Old Testament

Isaiah 25:6-9

On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for all
peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of well-aged wine, of rich
food full of marrow, of aged wine well refined. And he will
swallow up on this mountain the covering that is cast over all
peoples, the veil that is spread over all nations. He will
swallow up death forever; and the Lord GOD will wipe away
tears from all faces, and the reproach of his people he will
take away from all the earth, for the LORD has spoken. It will
be said on that day, “Behold, this is our God; we have
waited for him, that he might save us. This is the LORD; we
have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his
salvation.”

L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Epistle

Philippians 4:4-13

Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, rejoice. Let your
reasonableness be known to everyone. The Lord is at hand;
do not be anxious about anything, but in everything by
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests
be made known to God. And the peace of God, which
surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your
minds in Christ Jesus. Finally, brothers, whatever is true,
whatever is honorable, whatever is just, whatever is pure,
whatever is lovely, whatever is commendable, if there is any
excellence, if there is anything worthy of praise, think about
these things. What you have learned and received and heard
and seen in me—practice these things, and the God of
peace will be with you. I rejoiced in the Lord greatly that
now at length you have revived your concern for me. You
were indeed concerned for me, but you had no opportunity.
Not that I am speaking of being in need, for I have learned in
whatever situation I am to be content. I know how to be
brought low, and I know how to abound. In any and every

circumstance, I have learned the secret of facing plenty and
hunger, abundance and need. I can do all things through
him who strengthens me.

L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Gospel

Matthew 22:1-14

And again Jesus spoke to them in parables, saying, “The
kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who gave a
wedding feast for his son, and sent his servants to call those
who were invited to the wedding feast, but they would not
come. Again he sent other servants, saying, ‘Tell those who
are invited, “See, I have prepared my dinner, my oxen and
my fat calves have been slaughtered, and everything is ready.
Come to the wedding feast.”’ But they paid no attention and
went off, one to his farm, another to his business, while the
rest seized his servants, treated them shamefully, and killed
them. The king was angry, and he sent his troops and
destroyed those murderers and burned their city. Then he
said to his servants, ‘The wedding feast is ready, but those
invited were not worthy. Go therefore to the main roads and
invite to the wedding feast as many as you find.’ And those
servants went out into the roads and gathered all whom they
found, both bad and good. So the wedding hall was filled
with guests. But when the king came in to look at the guests,
he saw there a man who had no wedding garment. And he
said to him, ‘Friend, how did you get in here without a
wedding garment?’ And he was speechless. Then the king
said to the attendants, ‘Bind him hand and foot and cast him
into the outer darkness. In that place there will be weeping
and gnashing of teeth.’ For many are called, but few are
chosen.”

L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn
[1] What is the world to me
With all its vaunted pleasure
When You, and You alone,
Lord Jesus, are my treasure!
You only, dearest Lord,
My soul's delight shall be;
You are my peace, my rest.
What is the world to me!
[2] The world seeks to be praised
And honored by the mighty
Yet never once reflects
That they are frail and flighty.
But what I truly prize
Above all things is He,
My Jesus, He alone.
What is the world to me!
[3] The world seeks after wealth
And all that mammon offers
Yet never is content
Though gold should fill its coffers.
I have a higher good,
Content with it I'll be:
My Jesus is my wealth.
What is the world to me!
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[4] What is the world to me!
My Jesus is my treasure,
My life, my health, my wealth,
My friend, my love, my pleasure,
My joy, my crown, my all,
My bliss eternally.
Once more, then, I declare:
What is the world to me!
Sermon (video available at https://youtu.be/jWEDGdgSPhU)
Apostles' Creed
C: I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven
and earth. And in Jesus Christ, his 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 into hell. The third day
he rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From thence he will come to judge the living and the
dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian
Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting. Amen.
Lord's Prayer
C: 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.
Collect
L: Almighty God, you invite us to trust in you for our
salvation. Deal with us not in the severity of your
judgment but by the greatness of your mercy; through
Jesus Christ, your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
C: Amen.
Blessing
L: Let us bless the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.
L: The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to
everlasting life.
C: Amen.
Hymn
[1] Come, Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
While the hope of endless glory
Fills my heart with joy and love,
Teach me ever to adore Thee;
May I still Thy goodness prove.
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[2] Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by Thy help I've come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.
[3] Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be;
Let that grace now like a fetter
Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love.
Here's my heart, O take and seal it,
Seal it for Thy courts above.
[4] Oh, that day when freed from sinning,
I shall see Thy lovely face;
Clothed then in the blood-washed linen,
How I'll sing Thy wondrous grace!
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry;
Take my ransom'd soul away;
Send Thine angels soon to carry
Me to realms of endless day.

