The Order of Divine Service for

Easter
April 4, 2021

Admission to the Table of the Lord

As a congregation of the Lutheran Church - Missouri Synod, we follow the
historic Christian practice of closed communion. According to the words
of St. Paul in 1 Corinthians 11, only those who share the same outward
confession of faith join us at the altar. Members of other LC-MS
congregations are certainly welcome, but we ask that you please see the
pastor before communing, if it is possible.

+ In Nomine lesu +

The Prelude  6:00 AM With High Delight Let Us Unite
Donald Busarow

8:00 and 10:00 AM Easter Fanfare

Kevin Hildebrand

The Processional Hymn LSB 457
setting by Darius Battiwalla Jesus Christ Is Risen Today

1 Jesus Christ is ris’n today, Alleluia!
Our triumphant holy day, Alleluia!
Who did once upon the cross, Alleluia!
Suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluia!

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluia!
Unto Christ, our heav’nly king, Alleluial
Who endured the cross and grave, Alleluia!
Sinners to redeem and save. Alleluia!

3 But the pains which He endured, Alleluia!
Our salvation have procured; Alleluia!
Now above the sky He’s king, Alleluia!
Where the angels ever sing. Alleluia!
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P Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you The Kyrie p. 152
and for His sake forgives you all your sins. As a called and In peace let us pray to the Lord.
ordained servant of Christ, and by His authority, | therefore Lord, have mercy.
forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the For the peace from above and for our salvation let us pray to
1~ Son and of the Holy Spirit. the Lord.

Amen. Lord, have mercy.

For the peace of the whole world, for the well-being of the
The Introit 'LSB 459 Church of God, and for the unity of all let us pray to the Lord.
Christ is Arisen Lord, have mercy.
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For this holy house and for all who offer here their worship
and praise let us pray to the Lord.

Lord, have mercy.

Help, save, comfort, and defend us, gracious Lord.

Amen.
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The Hymn of Praise - This is the Feast p. 155
This is the feast of victory for our God.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Worthy is Christ, the Lamb who was slain, whose blood set
us free to be people of God.

This is the feast of victory for our God.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Power, riches, wisdom, and strength, and honor, blessing,
and glory are His.

This is the feast of victory for our God.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Sing with all the people of God, and join in the hymn of all
creation:

Blessing, honor, glory, and might be to God and the Lamb
forever. Amen.

This is the feast of victory for our God.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

For the Lamb who was slain has begun His reign. Alleluia.

This is the feast of victory for our God.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

The Salutation and Collect of the Day p. 156
(P) The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

(P) Letus pray.
Almighty God, through Your only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ,
You overcame death and opened to us the gate of everlasting
life. We humbly pray that we may live before You in
righteousness and purity forever; through the same Jesus
Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy
Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Amen.

Be seated

The Old Testament Reading Job 19:23-27
The Epistle Reading 1 Corinthians 5:6-8

Stand

The Alleluia and Verse p. 158
Alleluia.

Lord, to whom shall we go?

You have the words of eternal life.

Alleluia, alleluia.

The Holy Gospel Mark 16:1-8
(P) The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the twentieth chapter.
Glory to You, O Lord.

(P) This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

Be seated

The Hymn of the Day LSB 458
setting by Kevin Hildebrand Christ Jesus Lay in Death’s Strong Bands

1  Christ Jesus lay in death’s strong bands

For our offenses given;

But now at God’s right hand He stands
And brings us life from heaven.

Therefore let us joyful be

And sing to God right thankfully
Loud songs of alleluia!

Alleluia!



No son of man could conquer death,
Such ruin sin had wrought us.

No innocence was found on earth,
And therefore death had brought us

Into bondage from of old

And ever grew more strong and bold
And held us as its captive.

Alleluia!

Christ Jesus, God’s own Son, came down,

His people to deliver;

Destroying sin, He took the crown
From death’s pale brow forever:
Stripped of pow’r, no more it reigns;
An empty form alone remains;

Its sting is lost forever.
Alleluia!

It was a strange and dreadful strife
When life and death contended:;
The victory remained with life,
The reign of death was ended.
Holy Scripture plainly saith
That death is swallowed up by death,
Its sting is lost forever.
Alleluia!

Here our true Paschal Lamb we see,

Whom God so freely gave us;

He died on the accursed tree—

So strong His love—to save us.
See, His blood now marks our door;
Faith points to it; death passes o’er,

And Satan cannot harm us.

Alleluia!

So let us keep the festival
To which the Lord invites us;
Christ is Himself the joy of all,

The sun that warms and lights us.
Now His grace to us imparts
Eternal sunshine to our hearts;

The night of sin is ended.

Alleluia!
7  Then let us feast this Easter Day
On Christ, the bread of heaven;
The Word of grace has purged away
The old and evil leaven.
Christ alone our souls will feed:;
He is our meat and drink indeed;
Faith lives upon no other!
Alleluia!
The Sermon He Is Risen
Mark 16:1-8
Stand
The Nicene Creed p. 158
I believe in one God,

the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth
and of all things visible and invisible.

And in one Lord Jesus Christ,

the only-begotten Son of God,

begotten of His Father before all worlds,

God of God, Light of Light,

very God of very God,

begotten, not made,

being of one substance with the Father,

by whom all things were made;

who for us men and for our salvation came down from
heaven

and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary

and was made man;

and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate.

He suffered and was buried.



And the third day He rose again according to the
Scriptures and ascended into heaven

and sits at the right hand of the Father.

And He will come again with glory to judge both the
living and the dead,

whose kingdom will have no end.

And | believe in the Holy Spirit,

the Lord and giver of life,

who proceeds from the Father and the Son,

who with the Father and the Son together is worshiped
and glorified,

who spoke by the prophets.

And | believe in one holy Christian and apostolic church,

I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins,

and | look for the resurrection of the dead

and the life *I- of the world to come. Amen.

The Prayers p. 159

Be seated

The Preparation of the Altar

6:00 AM Awake My Heart With Gladness
Donald Busarow

8:00 and 10:00 AM Lamb of God
F. Melius Christiansen

Stand
The Offertory - What Shall | Render to the Lord p. 159

What shall I render to the Lord for all His benefits to me?
I will offer the sacrifice of thanksgiving and will call on the
name of the Lord.

I will take the cup of salvation and will call on the name of
the Lord.

I will pay my vows to the Lord now in the presence of all
His people, in the courts of the Lord’s house,

in the midst of you, O Jerusalem.

The Preface p. 160
P) The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.
We lift them to the Lord.

@

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give Him thanks and praise.

@

The Proper Preface p. 161
The Sanctus p. 161
Holy, holy, holy Lord God of pow’r and might:

Heaven and earth are full of Your glory.

Hosanna. Hosanna.

Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest.

The Lord’s Prayer p. 162
The Words of Institution p. 162
The Pax Domini p. 163
(P) The peace of the Lord be with you always.
Amen.
The Agnus Dei p. 163
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; have
mercy on us.
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; have
mercy on us.
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; grant us
peace.
The Distribution Hymns LSB 461

I Know That My Redeemer Lives

1 I know that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!



He lives, He lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my ever-living head.

He lives triumphant from the grave;
He lives eternally to save;

He lives all-glorious in the sky;

He lives exalted there on high.

He lives to bless me with His love;
He lives to plead for me above;

He lives my hungry soul to feed;
He lives to help in time of need.

He lives to grant me rich supply;

He lives to guide me with His eye;
He lives to comfort me when faint;
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

He lives to silence all my fears;
He lives to wipe away my tears;
He lives to calm my troubled heart;
He lives all blessings to impart.

He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend;
He lives and loves me to the end;

He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and I shall conquer death;
He lives my mansion to prepare;
He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to His name!

He lives, my Jesus, still the same;
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives:
I know that my Redeemer lives!

LSB 633
At the Lamb’s High Feast We Sing

At the Lamb’s high feast we sing

Praise to our victorious King,

Who has washed us in the tide

Flowing from His piercéd side.
Alleluia!

Praise we Him, whose love divine

Gives His sacred blood for wine,

Gives His body for the feast—

Christ the victim, Christ the priest.
Alleluia!

Where the paschal blood is poured,

Death’s dread angel sheathes the sword;

Israel’s hosts triumphant go

Through the wave that drowns the foe.
Alleluia!

Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed,
Paschal victim, paschal bread;
With sincerity and love
Eat we manna from above.
Alleluia!

Mighty Victim from the sky,

Hell’s fierce pow’rs beneath You lie;

You have conquered in the fight,

You have brought us life and light.
Alleluia!

Now no more can death appall,

Now no more the grave enthrall;

You have opened paradise,

And Your saints in You shall rise.
Alleluia!



7  Easter triumph, Easter joy!
This alone can sin destroy;
From sin’s pow’r, Lord, set us free,
Newborn souls in You to be.
Alleluia!

/A8 Father, who the crown shall give,
Savior, by whose death we live,
Spirit, guide through all our days:

Three in One, Your name we praise.

Alleluial

1 The day of resurrection!

Earth, tell it out abroad,

The passover of gladness,
The passover of God.

From death to life eternal,
From sin’s dominion free,

Our Christ has brought us over
With hymns of victory.

2 Let hearts be purged of evil

That we may see aright

The Lord in rays eternal
Of resurrection light

And, list’ning to His accents,
May hear, so calm and plain,

His own “All hail!” and, hearing,
May raise the victor strain.

3 Now let the heav’ns be joyful,
Let earth its song begin,
Let all the world keep triumph
And all that is therein.
Let all things, seen and unseen,
Their notes of gladness blend;
For Christ the Lord has risen,
Our joy that has no end!

LSB 478
The Day of Resurrection

A4

ref

All praise to God the Father,
All praise to God the Son,
All praise to God the Spirit,
Eternal Three in One!
Let all the ransomed number
Fall down before the throne
And honor, pow’r, and glory
Ascribe to God alone!
LSB 482
This Joyful Eastertide
This joyful Eastertide
Away with sin and sorrow!
My love, the Crucified,
Has sprung to life this morrow: Refrain

Had Christ, who once was slain,
Not burst His three-day prison,
Our faith had been in vain:
But now has Christ arisen,
arisen, arisen;
But now has Christ arisen!

Death’s flood has lost its chill
Since Jesus crossed the river;
Lover of souls, from ill
My passing soul deliver: Refrain

My flesh in hope shall rest
And for a season slumber
Till trump from east to west
Shall wake the dead in number: Refrain

LSB 463
Christ the Lord Is Risen Today; Alleluia

Christ the Lord is ris’n today; Alleluia!
Christians, hasten on your way; Alleluial
Offer praise with love replete, Alleluia!
At the paschal victim’s feet. Alleluia!



2  For the sheep the Lamb has bled, Alleluial
Sinless in the sinner’s stead. Alleluial
Christ the Lord is ris’n on high; Alleluia!
Now He lives, no more to die. Alleluia!

3 Hail, the victim undefiled, Alleluia!
God and sinners reconciled, Alleluia!
When contending death and life, Alleluia!
Met in strange and awesome strife. Alleluia!

4  Christians, on this holy day, Alleluia!
All your grateful homage pay; Alleluia!
Christ the Lord is ris’n on high; Alleluia!
Now He lives, no more to die. Alleluia!

Stand

The Post-Communion Canticle - Thank the Lord p. 164
Thank the Lord and sing His praise; tell ev’ryone what He
has done.
Let all who seek the Lord rejoice and proudly bear His
name.
He recalls His promises and leads His people forth in joy
with shouts of thanksgiving. Alleluia, alleluia.

The Post-Communion Collect p. 166

Let us pray.
O God the Father, the fountain and source of all goodness,
who in loving-kindness sent Your only-begotten Son into the
flesh, we thank You that for His sake You have given us
pardon and peace in this Sacrament, and we ask You not to
forsake Your children but always to rule our hearts and minds
by Your Holy Spirit that we may be enabled constantly to
serve You; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who
lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and forever.

Amen.

The Benediction

(P] The Lord bless you and keep you.

p. 166

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you.
The Lord look upon you with favor and *I~ give you peace.
Amen.

Be seated

The Announcements

Stand

The Closing Hymn

1

setting by Richard Hillert

Awake, my heart, with gladness,
See what today is done;

Now, after gloom and sadness,
Comes forth the glorious sun.

My Savior there was laid

Where our bed must be made
When to the realms of light
Our spirit wings its flight.

The foe in triumph shouted
When Christ lay in the tomb;
But lo, he now is routed,
His boast is turned to gloom.
For Christ again is free;
In glorious victory
He who is strong to save
Has triumphed o’er the grave.

This is a sight that gladdens—
What peace it doth impart!
Now nothing ever saddens
The joy within my heart.
No gloom shall ever shake,
No foe shall ever take

LSB 467
Awake, My Heart, with Gladness



The hope which God’s own Son
In love for me has won.

Now hell, its prince, the devil,

Of all their pow’r are shorn;
Now | am safe from evil,

And sin | laugh to scorn.
Grim death with all its might
Cannot my soul affright;

It is a pow’rless form,

Howe’er it rave and storm.

The world against me rages,
Its fury I disdain;

Though bitter war it wages,
Its work is all in vain.

My heart from care is free,

No trouble troubles me.
Misfortune now is play,
And night is bright as day.

Now I will cling forever
To Christ, my Savior true;
My Lord will leave me never,
Whate’er He passes through.
He rends death’s iron chain;
He breaks through sin and pain;
He shatters hell’s grim thrall;
| follow Him through all.

He brings me to the portal
That leads to bliss untold,
Whereon this rhyme immortal
Is found in script of gold:
“Who there My cross has shared
Finds here a crown prepared,
Who there with Me has died
Shall here be glorified.”

The Postlude 6:00 AM Awake My Heart With Gladness
Stephen P. Johnson

8:00 and 10:00 AM Canzona per sonare No. 4

Giovanni Gabrieli

+ Soli Deo Gloria +

The Participants

The Preacher Rev. Dr. Karl F. Fabrizius
The Organist Mr. Stephen P. Johnson
The Instrumentalists 6:00 AM Elizabeth Johnson, clarinet

Maren Johnson, clarinet

8:00 and 10:00 AM Dean Sievert, trumpet
David Gottschalk, trumpet

Henry Gottschalk, trumpet

Stephen P. Johnson, French horn

Matthew Fabrizius, trombone

Isaac Sievert, trombone

Paul Tuskowski, trombone

Dennis Hanley, euphonium

Erika Johnson, timpani

If you ordered Easter flowers - they can be picked up on Easter
Sunday after each service. The proceeds from the sale benefit the
ongoing work of our Altar Guild.

Thank you to the Heritage Funeral Home
for the donation of palms for
the Palm Sunday and Easter Services.



