Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week February 19, 2017
The Seventh Sunday after Epiphany

COLLECT
O God, the strength of all who put their trust in You, mercifully grant that by
Your power we may be defended against all adversity; through Jesus Christ,
Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You 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 #834 - “O God, O Lord of Heaven and Earth” (On Back)
Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #834 - “O God, O Lord of Heaven and Earth”
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Thy Word meant life tri - um-phant hurled In splen-dor through
We housed us in this house of doom, Where death had  roy -
How beau - ti - ful the feet that trod The  road that leads
That in these gray and lat - ter days There may be those
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Thy  bro - ken world, Since light a-wcke and life De - gan,
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Thou hast de - sired Thy life for  man,
Breached all its walls for our re - lease.
To bring the great good news to man!
To Fa-ther, Son, and un - to Thee.
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