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Standing

HYMN
My Song Is Love Unknown

5 They rise and needs will have
My dear Lord made away;
A murderer they save,
The Prince of Life they slay.
Yet cheerful He
To suff’ring goes
That He His foes
From thence might free.
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6 In life no house, no home
My Lord on earth might have;
In death no friendly tomb
But what a stranger gave.
What may I say?
Heav’n was His home
But mine the tomb
Wherein He lay.

7 Here might I stay and sing,
No story so divine!
Never was love, dear King,
Never was grief like Thine.
This is my friend,
In whose sweet praise
I all my days
Could gladly spend!

INVITATORY

Ps 51:15; Ps 70:1
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Sitting

PSALM 3
Ich liege und schlafe
Ich liege und schlafe und erwache,
denn der Herr hält mich.
Ich fürchte mich nicht für viel Hunderttausenden,
die sich umher wider mich legen.
Auf, Herr, und hilf mir, mein Gott.
Denn du schlägest alle meine Feinde auf den Backen
und zerschmetterst der Gottlosen Zähne.
Bei dem Herren findet man Hilfe,
und deinen Segen über dein Volk. Sela.
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Ps 3:5–8

Heinrich Schütz (1585–1672)
I lie and sleep and awake,
for the Lord sustains me.
I fear not over many hundred thousands
that set themselves against me.
Arise, O Lord, and help me, O my God.
For Thou hast smitten all mine enemies on the cheek
and shattered the teeth of the ungodly.
Salvation belongeth to the Lord,
and Thy blessing is upon Thy people. Selah.

PSALM 27
Dominus illuminatio mea
L

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom | shall I fear?*
The Lord is the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I | be afraid?

C

When evildoers assail me to eat | up my flesh,*
my adversaries and foes, it is they who stum- | ble and fall.

L

Though an army encamp against me, my heart | shall not fear;*
though war arise against me, yet I will be | confident.

C

One thing have I asked of the Lord, that will I seek | after:*
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life,
to gaze upon the beauty of the Lord and to inquire in his | temple.

L

For he will hide me in his shelter in the day of | trouble;*
he will conceal me under the cover of his tent; he will lift me high up- | on a rock.

C

And now my head shall be lifted up above my enemies all around me,
and I will offer in his tent sacrifices with | shouts of joy;*
I will sing and make melody | to the Lord.

L

Hear, O Lord, when I | cry aloud;*
be gracious to me and | answer me!
You have said, | “Seek my face.”*
My heart says to you, “Your face, Lord, | do I seek.”
Hide not your face from me. Turn not your servant away in | anger,*
O you who have been my help. Cast me not off; forsake me not,
O God of my sal- | vation!
For my father and my mother have for- | saken me,*
but the Lord will | take me in.

C
L
C
L
C
L
C
C

Teach me your way, | O Lord,*
and lead me on a level path because of my | enemies.
Give me not up to the will of my adver- | saries;*
for false witnesses have risen against me, and they breathe out | violence.
I believe that I shall look upon the goodness | of the Lord*
in the land of the | living!
Wait | for the Lord;*
be strong, and let your heart take courage; wait | for the Lord!
Glory be to the Father and | to the Son*
and to the Holy | Spirit,
as it was in the be- | ginning,*
is now, and will be forever. | Amen.
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LESSON
2 Samuel 18:1–18
Then David mustered the men who were with him and set over them commanders of thousands and
commanders of hundreds. And David sent out the army, one third under the command of Joab, one third
under the command of Abishai the son of Zeruiah, Joab’s brother, and one third under the command of Ittai
the Gittite. And the king said to the men, “I myself will also go out with you.” But the men said, “You shall
not go out. For if we flee, they will not care about us. If half of us die, they will not care about us. But you
are worth ten thousand of us. Therefore it is better that you send us help from the city.” The king said to
them, “Whatever seems best to you I will do.” So the king stood at the side of the gate, while all the army
marched out by hundreds and by thousands. And the king ordered Joab and Abishai and Ittai, “Deal gently
for my sake with the young man Absalom.” And all the people heard when the king gave orders to all the
commanders about Absalom.
So the army went out into the field against Israel, and the battle was fought in the forest of Ephraim.
And the men of Israel were defeated there by the servants of David, and the loss there was great on that day,
twenty thousand men. The battle spread over the face of all the country, and the forest devoured more people
that day than the sword.
And Absalom happened to meet the servants of David. Absalom was riding on his mule, and the mule
went under the thick branches of a great terebinth, and his head caught fast in the oak, and he was suspended
between heaven and earth, while the mule that was under him went on. And a certain man saw it and told
Joab, “Behold, I saw Absalom hanging in an oak.” Joab said to the man who told him, “What, you saw him!
Why then did you not strike him there to the ground? I would have been glad to give you ten pieces of silver
and a belt.” But the man said to Joab, “Even if I felt in my hand the weight of a thousand pieces of silver, I
would not reach out my hand against the king’s son, for in our hearing the king commanded you and Abishai
and Ittai, ‘For my sake protect the young man Absalom.’ On the other hand, if I had dealt treacherously
against his life (and there is nothing hidden from the king), then you yourself would have stood aloof.” Joab
said, “I will not waste time like this with you.” And he took three javelins in his hand and thrust them into
the heart of Absalom while he was still alive in the oak. And ten young men, Joab’s armor-bearers, surrounded Absalom and struck him and killed him.
Then Joab blew the trumpet, and the troops came back from pursuing Israel, for Joab restrained them.
And they took Absalom and threw him into a great pit in the forest and raised over him a very great heap of
stones. And all Israel fled every one to his own home. Now Absalom in his lifetime had taken and set up for
himself the pillar that is in the King’s Valley, for he said, “I have no son to keep my name in remembrance.”
He called the pillar after his own name, and it is called Absalom’s monument to this day.
L
C

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

HYMN
In God, My Faithful God
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LESSON
2 Samuel 18:19–33
Then Ahimaaz the son of Zadok said, “Let me run and carry news to the king that the Lord has delivered
him from the hand of his enemies.” And Joab said to him, “You are not to carry news today. You may carry
news another day, but today you shall carry no news, because the king’s son is dead.” Then Joab said to the
Cushite, “Go, tell the king what you have seen.” The Cushite bowed before Joab, and ran. Then Ahimaaz
the son of Zadok said again to Joab, “Come what may, let me also run after the Cushite.” And Joab said,
“Why will you run, my son, seeing that you will have no reward for the news?” “Come what may,” he said,
“I will run.” So he said to him, “Run.” Then Ahimaaz ran by the way of the plain, and outran the Cushite.
Now David was sitting between the two gates, and the watchman went up to the roof of the gate by the
wall, and when he lifted up his eyes and looked, he saw a man running alone. The watchman called out and
told the king. And the king said, “If he is alone, there is news in his mouth.” And he drew nearer and nearer.
The watchman saw another man running. And the watchman called to the gate and said, “See, another man
running alone!” The king said, “He also brings news.” The watchman said, “I think the running of the first
is like the running of Ahimaaz the son of Zadok.” And the king said, “He is a good man and comes with
good news.”
Then Ahimaaz cried out to the king, “All is well.” And he bowed before the king with his face to the
earth and said, “Blessed be the Lord your God, who has delivered up the men who raised their hand against
my lord the king.” And the king said, “Is it well with the young man Absalom?” Ahimaaz answered, “When
Joab sent the king’s servant, your servant, I saw a great commotion, but I do not know what it was.” And
the king said, “Turn aside and stand here.” So he turned aside and stood still.
And behold, the Cushite came, and the Cushite said, “Good news for my lord the king! For the Lord has
delivered you this day from the hand of all who rose up against you.” The king said to the Cushite, “Is it
well with the young man Absalom?” And the Cushite answered, “May the enemies of my lord the king and
all who rise up against you for evil be like that young man.” And the king was deeply moved and went up
to the chamber over the gate and wept. And as he went, he said, “O my son Absalom, my son, my son
Absalom! Would I had died instead of you, O Absalom, my son, my son!”
L
C

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

MOTET
Fili mi Absalon
Fili mi Absalon, Absalon fili mi:
quis mihi tribuat ut ego moriar pro te,
Absalon fili mi, fili mi Absalon!

2 Sam 18:33

Heinrich Schütz (1585–1672)
O my son Absalom, Absalom my son:
would that I had died for thee,
O Absalom, my son, my son Absalom!

SERMON
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Standing

MAGNIFICAT

6

Lk 1:46–55
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Kneeling

KYRIE

Mk 10:47

LORD’S PRAYER
C
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Mt 6:9–13

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 T deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever. Amen.

COLLECTS
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P

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new every morning; and though we deserve only
punishment, You receive us as Your children and provide for all our needs of body and soul. Grant that we
may heartily acknowledge Your merciful goodness, give thanks for all Your benefits, and serve You in
willing obedience; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy
Spirit, one God, now and forever.

P

Almighty God, Who in Your providence chose Your servant Patrick to be the apostle of the Irish people,
to bring those who were wandering in darkness and error to the true light and knowledge of You: Grant us
so to walk in that light, that we may come at last to the light of everlasting life; through Jesus Christ our
Lord.

P

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, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

Standing

BENEDICAMUS

BENEDICTION
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Ps 103:1

2 Cor 13:14

HYMN
Now Rest beneath Night’s Shadow
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