
ST. JOHN’S LUTHERAN CHURCH 

Lohman (Stringtown), Missouri 

Phone (573) 782-3191    Cell: (573) 818-2112 

Brian Whittle, Pastor 

Email:  stjohnstringtown@gmail.com 

Website: www.stjohnstringtown.org  

Facebook: fb.me/stjohnstringtown/ 

 

June 10, 2020  ✞ Midweek Devotion 

 
The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism. 

 
In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 
 
In the morning, O Lord, You hear my voice; 
in the morning I prepare a sacrifice for You and watch. 
 
My mouth is filled with Your praise, 
and with Your glory all the day. 
 
O Lord, open my lips, 
and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Reading Psalm 100 

1Make a joyful noise to the LORD, | all the earth!* 
 2Serve the LORD with gladness! 
 Come into his presence with | singing! 

3Know that the LORD, | he is God!* 
 It is he who made us, and we are his; 
 we are his people, and the sheep of his | pasture. 

4Enter his gates with thanksgiving, 
 and his | courts with praise!* 
 Give thanks to him; | bless his name! 

5For the LORD is good; 
 his steadfast love endures for- | ever,* 
 and his faithfulness to all gener- | ations. 

 
Meditation on the Hymn 



834 O God, O Lord of Heaven and Earth 

1 O God, O Lord of heav’n and earth, 
    Thy living finger never wrote 
    That life should be an aimless mote, 
A deathward drift from futile birth. 
    Thy Word meant life triumphant hurled 
    In splendor through Thy broken world. 
Since light awoke and life began, 
Thou hast desired Thy life for man. 

 
2 Our fatal will to equal Thee, 

    Our rebel will wrought death and night. 
    We seized and used in prideful spite 
Thy wondrous gift of liberty. 
    We housed us in this house of doom, 
    Where death had royal scope and room, 
Until Thy servant, Prince of Peace, 
Breached all its walls for our release. 

 
3 Thou camest to our hall of death, 

    O Christ, to breathe our poisoned air, 
    To drink for us the dark despair 
That strangled our reluctant breath. 
    How beautiful the feet that trod 
    The road that leads us back to God! 
How beautiful the feet that ran 
To bring the great good news to man! 

 

D 4 O Spirit, who didst once restore 
    Thy Church that it might be again 
    The bringer of good news to men, 
Breathe on Thy cloven Church once more, 
    That in these gray and latter days 
    There may be those whose life is praise, 
Each life a high doxology 
To Father, Son, and unto Thee. 

Text: © 1967 Augsburg Fortress. Used by permission: CPH Limited Promotional License no. 119000000 
 

 

 



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 T 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. 
 

Concluding prayers: 
 
Almighty God, merciful Father, who created and completed all things, on this day 
when the work of our calling begins anew, we implore You to create its beginning, 
direct its continuance, and bless its end, that our doings may be preserved from sin, 
our life sanctified, and our work this day be well pleasing to You; through Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. 
Amen. 
 



I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You have 
kept me this night from all harm and danger; and I pray that You would keep me 
this day also from sin and every evil, that all my doings and life may please You. For 
into Your hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and all things. Let Your holy 
angel be with me, that the evil foe may have no power over me. Amen. 
 
Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 

Then go joyfully to your work. 
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