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LENTEN WORSHIP FOR WED., MARCH 11, 2026

Have No Fear, Little Flock LSB 735
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Have no fear, lit-tle flock; Have no fear, lit - tle
Have good cheer, lit-tle flock; Have good cheer, lit-tle
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3 Praise the Lord high a - bove; Praise the Lord high a -
4 Thank-ful hearts raiseto God; Thank - ful hearts raise to
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flock, For the Fa - ther has cho - sen To
flock, For the Fa - ther will keep you In
bove, For He stoops down to heal you, Up -
God, For He stays close be - side you, In
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give you the King-dom; Have no fear, lit-tle flock!
His love for - ev - er; Have good cheer, lit-tle flock!
lift and re - store you; Praise the Lord high a - bove!

all things works with you; Thank-ful hearts raise to God!
Text (sts. 2-4): Marjorie A. Jillson, 1931-2010
Text (st. 1) and tune: Heinz Werner Zimmermann, 1930-2022
Text and tune: © 1973 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001895
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O Lord, o - pen my lips,
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and my mouth will de - clare Your praise.
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Make haste, O God, to de-1liv-er me;
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make haste to help me, O Lord.
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Glo-ry be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spir - it;
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as it was in the be - gin - ning, is now, and will be for-ev-er. A - men.
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Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our sal - va - tion.
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Psalmody

Psalm Psalm 107:21-31
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21T et them thank the LORD for his | steadfast love,*
for his wondrous works to the chil- | dren of men!

22And let them offer sacrifices of thanks- | giving, *
and tell of his deeds in | songs of joy!

2Some went down to the | sea in ships,*
doing business on the great | waters;

*they saw the deeds | of the LORD, *
his wondrous works | in the deep.

2For he commanded and raised the | stormy wind,*
which lifted up the waves | of the sea.

2%They mounted up to heaven; they went down | to the depths;*
their courage melted away in their | evil plight;

Ythey reeled and staggered like | drunken men*
and were at their | wits’ end.

28Then they cried to the LORD in their | trouble,*
and he delivered them from | their distress.

He made the | storm be still,*
and the waves of the | sea were hushed.

39Then they were glad that the waters were | quiet,*
and he brought them to their desired | haven.

31T et them thank the LORD for his | steadfast love,*
for his wondrous works to the chil- | dren of men!

Sit

Readings

Reading Jonah 1:1-17
L A reading from Jonah, chapter 1.

"Now the word of the LORD came to Jonah the son of Amittai, saying, *“Arise, go to Nineveh, that great city,
and call out against it, for their evil has come up before me.” *But Jonah rose to flee to Tarshish from the
presence of the LORD. He went down to Joppa and found a ship going to Tarshish. So he paid the fare and went
on board, to go with them to Tarshish, away from the presence of the LORD.

*But the LORD hurled a great wind upon the sea, and there was a mighty tempest on the sea, so that the ship
threatened to break up. *Then the mariners were afraid, and each cried out to his god. And they hurled the cargo
that was in the ship into the sea to lighten it for them. But Jonah had gone down into the inner part of the ship
and had lain down and was fast asleep. ®So the captain came and said to him, “What do you mean, you sleeper?
Arise, call out to your god! Perhaps the god will give a thought to us, that we may not perish.”

"And they said to one another, “Come, let us cast lots, that we may know on whose account this evil has come
upon us.” So they cast lots, and the lot fell on Jonah. ®Then they said to him, “Tell us on whose account this evil
has come upon us. What is your occupation? And where do you come from? What is your country? And of what
people are you?” °And he said to them, “I am a Hebrew, and I fear the LORD, the God of heaven, who made the
sea and the dry land.” °Then the men were exceedingly afraid and said to him, “What is this that you have
done!” For the men knew that he was fleeing from the presence of the LORD, because he had told them.

""Then they said to him, “What shall we do to you, that the sea may quiet down for us?”” For the sea grew
more and more tempestuous. ?He said to them, “Pick me up and hurl me into the sea; then the sea will quiet
down for you, for I know it is because of me that this great tempest has come upon you.” *Nevertheless, the
men rowed hard to get back to dry land, but they could not, for the sea grew more and more tempestuous against
them. '“Therefore they called out to the LORD, “O LORD, let us not perish for this man’s life, and lay not on us
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innocent blood, for you, O LORD, have done as it pleased you.” '°So they picked up Jonah and hurled him into
the sea, and the sea ceased from its raging. '*Then the men feared the LORD exceedingly, and they offered a
sacrifice to the LORD and made vows.

7 And the LORD appointed a great fish to swallow up Jonah. And Jonah was in the belly of the fish three days
and three nights.

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

Reading Matthew 14:22-32
L A reading from Matthew, chapter 14.

2Immediately he made the disciples get into the boat and go before him to the other side, while he dismissed
the crowds. 2And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up on the mountain by himself to pray. When
evening came, he was there alone, >*but the boat by this time was a long way from the land, beaten by the waves,
for the wind was against them. >>And in the fourth watch of the night he came to them, walking on the sea. 2*But
when the disciples saw him walking on the sea, they were terrified, and said, “It is a ghost!” and they cried out in
fear. *’But immediately Jesus spoke to them, saying, “Take heart; it is I. Do not be afraid.”

28 And Peter answered him, “Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water.” He said, “Come.”
So Peter got out of the boat and walked on the water and came to Jesus. *’But when he saw the wind, he was
afraid, and beginning to sink he cried out, “Lord, save me.” *'Jesus immediately reached out his hand and took
hold of him, saying to him, “O you of little faith, why did you doubt?” **And when they got into the boat, the
wind ceased.

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

Responsory (Lent) LSB 231
A g Verse To Refrain
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1 Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are
the God of my sal - va - tion.
2 In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my God.
3 Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are
the Godof my sal - va - tion.

Refrain
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Rescue me from my en - e - mies, protect me

from those who rise a - gainst me.




Jesus, Priceless Treasure LSB 743
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1 Je - sus, price-less trea - sure, Fount of pur-est plea - sure,
2 In Thine arms I rest me; Foes who would mo - lest me
3 Sa - tan, I de-fy thee; Death, I now de-cry thee;
4 Hence, all earth-ly trea - sure! Je - sus is my plea - sure,
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Tru - est friend to me, Ah, how long in an - guish
Can - not reach me here. Though the earth be shak - ing,
Fear, 1 bid thee cease. World, thou shalt not harm me
Je - sus is my choice. Hence, all emp-ty glo - ry!
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Shall my spir - it lan - guish, Yearn - ing, Lord, for Thee?
Ev - ’ry heart be quak - ing, Je - sus calms my fear.
Nor thy threats a - larm me While I sing of peace.
Naught to me thy sto - ry Told with tempt-ing voice.
H | . .
[ AN ] I I | I ! I\ I | | |
é! E | ‘} I N | | | | L
D) - - e '
Thou art mine, O Lamb di - vine! I will suf - fer

Light - nings flash And  thun - ders crash; Yet, though sin and
God’s great pow’r Guards ev - ’ry hour; Earth and all its
Pain or loss, Or shame or cross, Shall not from my
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naught to hide  Thee; Naught I ask be - side Thee.

hell as - sail me, Je - sus will not fail me.

depths a - dore Him, Si - lent bow be - fore Him.

Sav - ior move me Since He deigns to love me.

5  Evil world, I leave thee;
Thou canst not deceive me,
Thine appeal is vain.
Sin that once did blind me,
Get thee far behind me,
Come not forth again.
Past thy hour,
O pride and pow’r;
Sinful life, thy bonds I sever,
Leave thee now forever.

6  Hence, all fear and sadness!
For the Lord of gladness,
Jesus, enters in.
Those who love the Father,
Though the storms may gather,
Still have peace within.
Yea, whate’er
I here must bear,
Thou art still my purest pleasure,

Jesus, priceless treasure!

Text: Johann Franck, 1618-77; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.Tune: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text and tune: Public domain



Sermon

Offering (Hymn during the Offering)

O Love, How Deep LSB 544 sts. 1-6
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10 love, how deep, how broad, how high,
2 He sent no an -  gel to our race,
3 For us bap - tized, for us He bore
4 For us He prayed; for us He taught;
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Be - yond all thought and fan - ta - sy,
Of high - er or of low - er place,
His ho - ly fast and hun - gered sore;
For us His dai - ly works He wrought,
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That God, the Son of God, should take
But wore the robe of hu - man frame,
For us temp - ta - tion sharp He knew;
By words and signs and ac - tions thus
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Our mor - tal form for mor - tals’ sake!
And to this world Him - self He came.
For us the tempt - er o - ver - threw.
Still  seek - ing not Him - self but us.
5  For us by wickedness betrayed,
For us, in crown of thorns arrayed,
He bore the shameful cross and death;
For us He gave His dying breath.
6  For us He rose from death again;
For us He went on high to reign;
For us He sent His Spirit here
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.
Text: attr. Thomas a Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-85, alt.Tune: English, 15th cent.
Text: Public domain
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Kyrie LSB 233

Lord, have mer-cy; Christ, have mer-cy; Lord, have mer-cy.

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.

Collects

O Lord, hear my prayer.
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And let my cry come to You.

Collect of the Day

L O God, whose glory it is always to have mercy, be gracious to all who have gone astray from Your ways
and bring them again with penitent hearts and steadfast faith to embrace and hold fast the unchangeable

truth of Your Word; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord.

C Amen.

Collect

L Merciful Father, whose guiding hand has brought us to the completion of this day, we humbly pray You to
stay with us and shelter us in quiet hours of the night that we, who are wearied by the changes and chances
of this passing world, may rest in Your changeless peace; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

C Amen.

Collect for Peace

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works, give to us, Your servants,
that peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also
that we, being defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and quietness; through Jesus

Christ, Your Son, our Lord.
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(D) Let us bless the Lord.
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Thanks be to God.

LSB 234



Benediction LSB 234
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P The grace of our Lord I+ Je-sus Christ and the love of God
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and the communion of the Holy Spir - it be with you all.
A - men.
Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me LSB 715
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1 Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life’s
2 As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush
3 When at last I near the shore And the fear -
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tem - pes - tuous  sea; Un - known waves be - fore me roll,
the o - cean wild; Bois - t'rous waves o - bey Thy will
ful break - ers roar Twixt me and  the peace-ful rest,
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Hid - ing rock and treach-’rous shoal. Chart and com -
When Thou say’st to them, “Be still!” Won - drous Sov -
Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast, May I  hear
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pass come from Thee. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
Thee say to me, “Fear not, I will pi - lot thee.”

Text: Edward Hopper, 1818-88
Tune: John E. Gould, 1822-75
Text and tune: Public domain
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