DAILY PRAYER - NOON - February 3, 2021
Lutheran Service Book - p. 296

In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Listen to my prayer, O God, do not ignore my plea;
hear me and answer me.

Evening, morning and noon
I cry out in distress, and He hears my voice.

Cast your cares on the Lord and He will sustain you;
He will never let the righteous fall.

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 1 Corinthians 9:16-27

(16) For if I preach the gospel, that gives me no ground for boasting. For necessity is
laid upon me. Woe to me if I do not preach the gospel! (17) For if I do this of my own
will, I have a reward, but if not of my own will, I am still entrusted with a stewardship.
(18) What then is my reward? That in my preaching I may present the gospel free of
charge, so as not to make full use of my right in the gospel.

(19) For though I am free from all, I have made myself a servant to all, that I might win
more of them. (20) To the Jews I became as a Jew, in order to win Jews. To those under
the law I became as one under the law (though not being myself under the law that I
might win those under the law. (21) To those outside the law I became as one outside
the law (not being outside the law of God but under the law of Christ) that I might win
those outside the law. (22) To the weak I became weak, that I might win the weak. I
have become all things to all people, that by all means I might save some. (23) I do it all
for the sake of the gospel, that I may share with them in its blessings.

(24) Do you not know that in a race all the runners run, but only one receives the prize?
So run that you may obtain it. (25) Every athlete exercises self-control in all things.
They do it to receive a perishable wreath, but we an imperishable. (26) So I do not run
aimlessly; I do not box as one beating the air. (27) But I discipline my body and keep it
under control,lest after preaching to others I myself should be disqualified.



“Sing, My Tongue the Glorious Battle” - Lutheran Service Book, #454
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1 Sing, my tongue, the glo - rious bat - tle; Sing the end - ing

2 Tell how, when at length the full - ness Of the ap-point - ed

3 Thus, with  thir - ty years ac - com-plished, He went forth from

4 Faith - ful cross, true sign of tri - umph, Be for all the
A 5Un - to God be praise and glo - ry; To the Fa - ther
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of the fray. Now a - bove the cross, the tro - phy,
time was come, He, the Word, was born of wom - an,
Naz - a - reth, Des - tined, ded - i - «cat - ed, will-ing,
no - blest tree; None in fo - liage, none in blos - som,
and the Son, To thee - ter - nal Spir - it hon - or
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Sound the loud tri - um - phant lay; Teli  how Christ, the
Left for us His  Fa - ther’s home, Blazed the path of
Did His work, and met His death; Like a lamb He
None in fruit thine e - qual be; Sym - bol of the
Now and ev - er - more be done; Praise and glo - ry
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world’s re - deem - er, As a vic - tim won the day.
true o - be-dience, Shone as light a - midst the gloom.
hum - bly yield - ed On the cross His dy - ing breath.
world’s re - demp - tion, For the weight that hung on thee!
in the  high - est While the time -less a - ges 1un

Text: Venantius Honorius Fortunatus, ¢. 530-609, tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-66, alt.
Music: FORTUNATUS NEW, Carl Schalk (1929-2021)



O Lord,
have mercy upon us.

O Christ
have mercy upon us.

O Lord,
have mercy upon us.

LORD’S PRAYER

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 Prayer

Blessed Lord Jesus Christ, at this hour You hung upon the cross, stretching out
Your loving arms to embrace the world in Your death. Grant that all people of the earth
may look to You and see their salvation; forYour mercy’s sake we pray.

Amen.



