16th Sunday after Pentecost
+ Sunday, September 12, 2021 +
Invocation
L: In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the
Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.
Psalmody
Psalm 116
L: I love the LORD, because he has heard my voice and my
pleas for mercy.
C: Because he inclined his ear to me, therefore I will call
on him as long as I live.
L: The snares of death encompassed me; the pangs of Sheol
laid hold on me;
C: I suffered distress and anguish.
L: Then I called on the name of the LORD: “O LORD, I
pray, deliver my soul!”
C: Gracious is the LORD, and righteous; our God is
merciful.
L: The LORD preserves the simple; when I was brought low,
he saved me.
C: Return, O my soul, to your rest; for the LORD has dealt
bountifully with you.
L: For you have delivered my soul from death, my eyes from
tears, my feet from stumbling;
C: I will walk before the LORD in the land of the living.
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] Speak, O Lord, Your servant listens,
Let Your Word to me come near;
Newborn life and spirit give me,
Let each promise still my fear.
Death's dread pow'r, it inward strife,
Wars against Your Word of life;
Fill me, Lord, with love's strong fervor
That I cling to You forever!
[2] Oh, what blessing to be near You
And to listen to Your voice;
Let me ever love and hear You,
Let Your Word be now my choice!
Many hardened sinners, Lord,
Flee in terror at Your Word;
But to all who feel sin's burden
You give words of peace and pardon.
[3] Lord, Your words are waters living
When my thirsting spirit pleads.
Lord, Your words are bread life-giving,
On Your words my spirit feeds.
Lord, Your words will be my light
Through death's cold and dreary night;
Yes, they are my sword prevailing
And my cup of joy unfailing!
[4] As I pray, dear Jesus, hear me;
Let Your words in me take root.
May Your Spirit e'er be near me
That I bear abundant fruit.
May I daily sing Your praise,
From my heart glad anthems raise,
Till my highest praise is given
In the endless joy of heaven.
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Old Testament
Isaiah 50:4-10
The Lord GOD has given me the tongue of those who are
taught, that I may know how to sustain with a word him
who is weary. Morning by morning he awakens; he
awakens my ear to hear as those who are taught. The
Lord GOD has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious; I
turned not backward. I gave my back to those who strike,
and my cheeks to those who pull out the beard; I hid not
my face from disgrace and spitting. But the Lord GOD
helps me; therefore I have not been disgraced; therefore I
have set my face like a flint, and I know that I shall not be
put to shame. He who vindicates me is near. Who will
contend with me? Let us stand up together. Who is my
adversary? Let him come near to me. Behold, the Lord
GOD helps me; who will declare me guilty? Behold, all
of them will wear out like a garment; the moth will eat
them up. Who among you fears the LORD and obeys the
voice of his servant? Let him who walks in darkness and
has no light trust in the name of the LORD and rely on his
God.
L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Epistle
James 3:1-12
Not many of you should become teachers, my brothers,
for you know that we who teach will be judged with
greater strictness. For we all stumble in many ways. And if
anyone does not stumble in what he says, he is a perfect
man, able also to bridle his whole body. If we put bits
into the mouths of horses so that they obey us, we guide
their whole bodies as well. Look at the ships also: though
they are so large and are driven by strong winds, they are
guided by a very small rudder wherever the will of the
pilot directs. So also the tongue is a small member, yet it
boasts of great things. How great a forest is set ablaze by

such a small fire! And the tongue is a fire, a world of
unrighteousness. The tongue is set among our members,
staining the whole body, setting on fire the entire course
of life, and set on fire by hell. For every kind of beast and
bird, of reptile and sea creature, can be tamed and has
been tamed by mankind, but no human being can tame
the tongue. It is a restless evil, full of deadly poison. With
it we bless our Lord and Father, and with it we curse
people who are made in the likeness of God. From the
same mouth come blessing and cursing. My brothers,
these things ought not to be so. Does a spring pour forth
from the same opening both fresh and salt water? Can a
fig tree, my brothers, bear olives, or a grapevine produce
figs? Neither can a salt pond yield fresh water.
L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Gospel
Mark 9:14-29
And when they came to the disciples, they saw a great
crowd around them, and scribes arguing with them. And
immediately all the crowd, when they saw him, were
greatly amazed and ran up to him and greeted him. And
he asked them, “What are you arguing about with
them?” And someone from the crowd answered him,
“Teacher, I brought my son to you, for he has a spirit that
makes him mute. And whenever it seizes him, it throws
him down, and he foams and grinds his teeth and
becomes rigid. So I asked your disciples to cast it out,
and they were not able.” And he answered them, “O
faithless generation, how long am I to be with you? How
long am I to bear with you? Bring him to me.” And they
brought the boy to him. And when the spirit saw him,
immediately it convulsed the boy, and he fell on the
ground and rolled about, foaming at the mouth. And
Jesus asked his father, “How long has this been

happening to him?” And he said, “From childhood. And
it has often cast him into fire and into water, to destroy
him. But if you can do anything, have compassion on us
and help us.” And Jesus said to him, “‘If you can’! All
things are possible for one who believes.” Immediately
the father of the child cried out and said, “I believe; help
my unbelief!” And when Jesus saw that a crowd came
running together, he rebuked the unclean spirit, saying to
it, “You mute and deaf spirit, I command you, come out
of him and never enter him again.” And after crying out
and convulsing him terribly, it came out, and the boy was
like a corpse, so that most of them said, “He is dead.”
But Jesus took him by the hand and lifted him up, and he
arose. And when he had entered the house, his disciples
asked him privately, “Why could we not cast it out?” And
he said to them, “This kind cannot be driven out by
anything but prayer.”
L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God
Hymn
[1] If God Himself be for me,
I may a host defy;
For when I pray, before me
My foes, confounded, fly.
If Christ, my head and master,
Befriend me from above,
What foe or what disaster
Can drive me from His love?
[2] I build on this foundation,
That Jesus and His blood
Alone are my salvation,
My true, eternal good.
Without Him all that pleases
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Is valueless on earth;
The gifts I have from Jesus
Alone have priceless worth.
[3] Christ Jesus is my splendor,
My sun, my light, alone;
Were He not my defender
Before God's judgment throne,
I never should find favor
And mercy in His sight,
But be destroyed forever
As darkness by the light.
[4] He canceled my offenses,
Delivered me from death;
He is the Lord who cleanses
My soul from sin through faith.
In Him I can be cheerful,
Courageous on my way;
In Him I am not fearful
Of God's great Judgment Day.
[5] For no one can condemn me
Or set my hope aside;
Now hell no more can claim me:
Its fury I deride.
No sentence now reproves me,
No guilt destroys my peace;
For Christ, my Savior, loves me
And shields me with His grace.
[6] Who clings with resolution
To Him who Satan hates
Must look for persecution;
For him the burden waits
Of mock'ry, shame, and losses

Heaped on his blameless head;
A thousand plagues and crosses
Will be his daily bread.
[7] From me this is not hidden,
Yet I am not afraid;
I leave my cares, as bidden,
To whom my vows were paid.
Though life from me be taken
And ev'rything I own,
I trust in You unshaken
And cleave to You alone.
[8] No danger, thirst, or hunger,
No pain or poverty,
No earthly tyrant's anger
Shall ever vanquish me.
Though earth should break asunder,
My fortress You shall be;
No fire or sword or thunder
Shall sever You from me.
[9] No angel and no gladness,
No throne, no pomp, no show,
No love, no hate, no badness,
No pain, no depth of woe,
No scheming, no contrivance,
No subtle thing or great
Shall draw me from Your guidance
Nor from You separate.
[10] My heart with joy is springing;
I am no longer sad.
My soul is filled with singing;
Your sunshine makes me glad.
The sun that cheers my spirit

Is Jesus Christ, my King;
The heav'n I shall inherit
Makes me rejoice and sing.
Sermon (video available https://youtu.be/cxT-9HIlXNg)
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: Lord Jesus Christ, our support and defense in every need,
continue to preserve your Church in safety, govern her by
your goodness, and bless her with your peace; for you
live and reign with the Father 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] Preserve Your Word, O Savior,
To us this latter day,
And let Your kingdom flourish;
Enlarge Your Church, we pray.
Oh, keep our faith from failing;
Keep hope’s bright star aglow.
Let nothing from truth turn us
While living here below.
[2] Preserve, O Lord, Your honor,
The bold blasphemer smite;
Convince, convert, enlighten
The souls in error’s night.
Reveal Your will, dear Savior,
To all who dwell below,
Great light of all the living,
That all Your name may know.
[3] Preserve, O Lord, Your Zion,
Bought dearly with Your blood;
Protect what You have chosen
Against the hellish flood.
Be always our defender
When dangers gather round;
When all the earth is crumbling,
Safe may Your Church be found.
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[4] Preserve Your Word and preaching.
The truth that makes us whole,
The mirror of Your glory,
The power that saves the soul.
Oh, may this living water,
This dew of heav'nly grace,
Sustain us while here living
Until we see Your face.
[5] Preserve in wave and tempest
Your storm-tossed little flock;
Assailed by wind and weather,
May it endure each shock.
Stand at the helm, our pilot,
And set the course aright;
Then we will reach the harbor
In Your eternal light.

