Five Minutes of Prayer a Day
Week of July 10, 2016
The Eighth Sunday After Pentecost

COLLECT

Lord Jesus Christ, in Your deep compassion You rescue us from whatever may
hurt us. Teach us to love You above all things and to love our neighbors as
ourselves; 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 #844 - “Lord of All Nations, Grant Me Grace” (On Back)

Prayers From the Heart

Lord’s Prayer



SERMON HYMN #844 - “Lord of All Nations, Grant Me Grace”
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1 Lord of all na - tions, grant me grace
2 Break down the wall that  would di - vide
3 For - give me, Lord, where I have erred
4 Give me  Thy cour - age, Lord, to speak
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To love all peo - ple, ev - Iy race;
Thy chil - dren, Lord, on ev - Iy side.
By love - less act and  thought - less word.
When - ev - er strong op - press the weak.
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And in each per -  son may I see
My neigh - bor’s  good let me pur - sue;
Make me to see the wrong )| do
Should 1 my - self the vic - tim be,
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My  kin - dred, loved, re - deemed by Thee.
Let Chris - tian love bind warm and true.
Will grieve my wound - ed Lord a - new.
Help me for - give, re - mem - bring Thee.
5 With Thine own love may | be filled

And by Thy Holy Spirit willed,
That all | touch, where'er | be,
May be divinely touched by Thee.
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