Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week December 11, 2016
The Third Sunday in Advent

COLLECT

Lord Jesus Christ, we implore You to hear our prayers and to lighten the darkness of our hearts
by Your gracious visitation; for You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God,
now and forever.

Amen.

LUTHER'S MORNING PRAYER

| thank you, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You
have kept me this night from all harm and danger; and | 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 | 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.

LUTHER'S EVENING PRAYER

| thank you, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You
have graciously kept me this day; and | pray that You would forgive me all my
sins where | have done wrong, and graciously keep me this night. For into Your
hands, | 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.

SERMON HYMN #849 - “Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness” (On Back)
Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #849 - “Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness”
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I Praise the One who breaks the dark - ness With a b er -
2 Praise the One who blessed the chil - dren With a strong, yet
3 Let us praise the Word In-car - nate, Christ, who suf - fered
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at - ing  light; Praise the One who frees the pris - ’ners,
gen-tle, word; Praise the One who droveout de - mons
m  our place. Je - sus died and rose vic - to - rious
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Turn-ing blind-ness in - to sight. Praise the One who preached the

With the pierc -ing, two-edged sword.

Praise the One who brings cool

That we may know God by grace. Let us sing  for  joy and
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Gos - pel, Heal-ing ev - ’ry  dread dis - ease, Calm-ing
wa ter To the des - ert’s bumn-ing sand; From this
glad - ness, See - ing what our God has done; Let us
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storms, and feed-ing thou-sands With the ver - v Bread of peace.

Well comes liv - ing wa - ter, Quench-ing thirst in ev - ry land.

praise the true Re-deem-er, Praise the One who makes us one.
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