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WELCOME to the Lord's House today! May God help us to worship Him in
spirit and in truth! Before you leave, guests are requested to sign the
guest book, which is located in the narthex. Both guests and members
are asked to fill out an attendance card, located in the pews, returning it
as you leave. We invite you to return and worship with us again. If you do
not have a regular church home, then we invite you to join our family.
May this celebration of the mercy of God enrich your spiritual life and be
uplifting for each one of you.

INDIVIDUAL HEARING ASSISTANCE SETS are available for those with
impaired hearing. Please ask an usher for assistance.

LARGE PRINT BULLETINS and PRINTED COPIES OF THE SERMON are
available in the narthex.

CHILDREN’S ACTIVITY BAGS are available in the narthex. The bags
contain a coloring book, drawing paper, reading books, crayons, and a
pencil. Parents are welcome to grab a bag for their children to use during
the service. Please remember to replace the bag following worship.

DOORS ARE LOCKED after the service begins. If you need to exit the
building, please let an usher know, and they’ll wait at the door to let you
back inside.

On the cover: H Herod's Temple as imagined in the Holyland Model of Jerusalem. It
is currently situated adjacent to the Shrine of the Book exhibit at the Israel
Museum in Jerusalem

We are Salem, a family nurturing God's children
to live loving lives in faith.

(Please silence your cell phones)
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ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME

OPENING HYMN: Not All the Blood of Beasts (LSB 877)
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1 Not all the blood of beasts On Jew-ish al - tars slain
2 But Christ, the heav’'n-1ly Lamb, Takes all our sins a - way;
3 My faith would lay its hand On that dear head of Thine,
4 My soul looks back to see  The bur-den Thou didst bear
5 Be - liev - ing, we re - joice To see the curse re - move;
() &
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Could give the guilt -y con-science peace Or wash a- way the stain.
A sac -ri - fice of no - bler name And rich - er blood than they.
While as a pen -i-tent I stand, And there con-fess my sin.
When hang-ing on the curs - ed tree; I ~ know my guilt was there.
We  bless the Lamb with cheer - ful voice And sing His bleed-ing love.

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748, alt.
Tune: William Daman, c. 1540-1591

OPENING SENTENCES

P: In the name of & Jesus.
C: Amen.

P: Long ago, in the days of the old covenant,
C: God gave His people the Temple and all the ceremonial law.

P: From feasts to fasts, attire to architecture, solemn assemblies to
sacrifices,
C: God spelled out how His people were supposed to worship Him.

P: They were God's gift to His people,
C: designed to remind them of the promise of a Savior.

P: But the people forgot their purpose.
C: They turned worship into a work by which to buy God's favor.

P: We may look back on them with scorn. But in truth, you and | are
tempted to do precisely the same thing.
C: 1 too am tempted by the prideful lie that | can earn God's favor.
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CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION
P: Let us then confess our sin to God our Father.

Silence for reflection.

P: Father in heaven,

C: | confess that | have often tried to earn Your favor. | have held my
good works over You as if You were my debtor, if even for a moment.
Forgive me, Father, for my presumptuousness and pride. Have mercy
on me, not because of what | have done, but because of what Jesus
has done for me. Amen.

P: The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit and a contrite heart, a heart
cracked open to receive God's favor as a gift. Through the death of His
Son, Jesus Christ, God gives that grace to you now. In the stead and by
the command of Jesus, | forgive you your sins in the name of the Father,
and of the *I- Son, and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen.

COLLECT OF THE DAY

P: Let us pray.

C: Merciful Father, You have given Your only Son as the sacrifice for
sinners. Grant us grace to receive the fruits of His redeeming work
with thanksgiving and daily to follow in His way; through Jesus
Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and forever. Amen.

(Please be seated)

OLD TESTAMENT READING 2 Chronicles 6:18-21, 7:1-3

“[Then Solomon said...] But will God indeed dwell with man on the
earth? Behold, heaven and the highest heaven cannot contain you, how
much less this house that | have built! Yet have regard to the prayer of
your servant and to his plea, O Lorp my God, listening to the cry and to
the prayer that your servant prays before you, that your eyes may be
open day and night toward this house, the place where you have
promised to set your name, that you may listen to the prayer that your
servant offers toward this place. And listen to the pleas of your servant
and of your people Israel, when they pray toward this place. And listen
from heaven your dwelling place, and when you hear, forgive.
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As soon as Solomon finished his prayer, fire came down from heaven
and consumed the burnt offering and the sacrifices, and the glory of
the LorD filled the temple. And the priests could not enter the house of
the LorD, because the glory of the Lorp filled the LorD’s house. When all
the people of Israel saw the fire come down and the glory of the LorD
on the temple, they bowed down with their faces to the ground on the
pavement and worshiped and gave thanks to the LorD, saying, “For he
is good, for his steadfast love endures forever.”

P: O Lord, our God,
C: have mercy upon us.

PSALM 18:1-6, 46-50

P: I love you,
O LorDp, my strength.
The Lorp is my rock and my fortress and my deliverer,
my God, my rock, in whom | take refuge,
my shield, and the horn of my salvation, my stronghold.
C: I call upon the Lorb, who is worthy to be praised,
and | am saved from my enemies.

P: The cords of death encompassed me;
the torrents of destruction assailed me;

C: the cords of Sheol entangled me;
the snares of death confronted me.

P: In my distress | called upon the LORD;
to my God I cried for help.

C: From his temple he heard my voice,
and my cry to him reached his ears.

P: The Lorp lives, and blessed be my rock,
and exalted be the God of my salvation—
the God who gave me vengeance
and subdued peoples under me,
C: who delivered me from my enemies;
yes, you exalted me above those who rose against me;
you rescued me from the man of violence.

P: For this | will praise you, O LorD, among the nations,
and sing to your name.

C: Great salvation he brings to his king,
and shows steadfast love to his anointed,
to David and his offspring forever.



EPISTLE Colossians 2:16-23

Therefore let no one pass judgment on you in questions of food and
drink, or with regard to a festival or a new moon or a Sabbath. These
are a shadow of the things to come, but the substance belongs to
Christ. Let no one disqualify you, insisting on asceticism and worship of
angels, going on in detail about visions, puffed up without reason by
his sensuous mind, and not holding fast to the Head, from whom the
whole body, nourished and knit together through its joints and
ligaments, grows with a growth that is from God.

If with Christ you died to the elemental spirits of the world, why, as if
you were still alive in the world, do you submit to regulations— “Do not
handle, Do not taste, Do not touch” (referring to things that all perish
as they are used)—according to human precepts and teachings? These
have indeed an appearance of wisdom in promoting self-made religion
and asceticism and severity to the body, but they are of no value in
stopping the indulgence of the flesh.

P: O Lord, our God,
C: have mercy upon us.

A

HOLY GOSPEL Matthew 21:12-17

P: The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the twenty-first chapter.
C: Glory to You, O Lord.

(Please stand)

And Jesus entered the temple and drove out all who sold and bought
in the temple, and he overturned the tables of the money-changers and
the seats of those who sold pigeons. He said to them, “It is written, ‘My
house shall be called a house of prayer,” but you make it a den of
robbers.”

And the blind and the lame came to him in the temple, and he healed
them. But when the chief priests and the scribes saw the wonderful
things that he did, and the children crying out in the temple, “Hosanna
to the Son of David!” they were indignant, and they said to him, “Do you
hear what these are saying?” And Jesus said to them, “Yes; have you
never read,
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“‘Out of the mouth of infants and nursing babies
you have prepared praise’?”

And leaving them, he went out of the city to Bethany and lodged there.

P: O Lord, our God,
C: have mercy upon us.

RESnPONSORY
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(Please be seated)



HYMN: In the Shattered Bliss of Eden (LSB 572)
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1 In the  shat - tered  bliss of E - den Dawned the
2 Days and months and  years un - fold - ing Clear - ly
3 What these sac - r - fic - es prom - ised From a
4 Lamb of God, once slain for sin - ners, Host, who
A 5 Taste and see the bliss of heav - en  Known by
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day of sac - 1 - fice, As our pri - mal par - ents
showed what sin had wrought: Fall - en  Ad-am’s chil - dren
God who sought to  bless, Came at last— a sec - ond
spreads this meal di - vine, Here You pledge our sins are
saints a - round the throne, Where the Lamb, in clos - est
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shud - dered— Sin had caused this dread -  ful price!
learn - ing Les - sons fall - en  par - ents taught.
Ad - am—  Priest and  King of Righ - teous-ness:
cov - ered, Pledge re - ceived in bread and wine:
u - nion, Lives to love and feed His own.
0
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Faith em - barked with this dis - cern - ment: On - ly

All these  sac - rn - fi - cial of - f’rings Crest - ed

Son of God, in - car - nate Sav - ior, Son of

“Take and eat; this is My bod - vy, Giv - en
A From His riv - en side for - ev - er Flows the
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God can cov - er sin, As He took their leaf - y

as a crim - son flood: Pa - tri - archs and priests a -

Man, both Christ and Lord, Who in na - ked shame would

on the cross for you. Take and drink; this cup of

pur - est stream of love, Love that robes us with the
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gar - ments And He clothed their shame with skin.

ton - ing For  their sins with cleans - ing blood.

of - fer On the  cross His blood out - poured.

bless - ing Is My blood poured out for you.”

rai - ment Worn by all who feast a - bove.

6 Gone the bliss of Eden’s garden,
Gone the age of sacrifice;
Ours the time of grace and favor,
Ours the call to paradise!
Ever, Lord, impress upon us:
Only You can cover sin—



Take our worthless, self-made garments;
Clothe our shame and cleanse within.
Text: Stephen P. Starke, 1955
Tune: C. Hubert H. Parry, 1848-1918

Text: © 2002 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no.
110003345

SERMON: “We Prefer the Shadow, Thank You” Colossians 2:16-17
Pastor Dressler

HYMN: Love Divine, All Loves Excelling (LSB 700)
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of
2 Breathe, O breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to
3 Come, Al - might - y, to de - liv - er; Let us
4 Fin - ish then Thy new cre - a - tion, Pure and
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heav’'n, to earth come down! Fix in us Thy
ev - ry trou - bled breast; Let us all in
all Thy life re - ceive; Sud - den - ly re -
spot - less let us be; Let us see Thy
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hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown.
Thee in - her - it; Let us find Thy prom - ised rest.
turn, and nev - er, Nev - er - more Thy tem - ples leave.
great sal - va - tion Per - fect - ly re - stored in Thee,
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Je - sus, Thou art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un -
Take a - way the love of sin - ning; Al - pha
Thee we would be al - ways bless - ing, Serve Thee
Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry, Til in

bound - ed love Thou art; Vis - it us with
and O - me - ga be; End of faith, as
as Thy hosts a - bove, Pray and praise  Thee
heav’n we take our place, Till we cast our
o) .
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Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - ’ry trem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty.
with - out ceas - ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore  Thee, Lost in  won - der, love, and praise!

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-88; Tune: Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-87
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OFFERING
(Please stand)

PRAYERS - Each petition concludes with “Lord, hear our prayer.”
Congregation responds with verse below.
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Bless theLord, my soul, and blessGod's ho - ly name.
) | .
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Bless theLord, my soul, who leads me in - to life.

LORD’S PRAYER

P: Lord, remember us in Your kingdom, and teach us to pray:
C: 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.

BENEDICAMUS AND BENEDICTION

P: Let us bless the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

P: The Lord bless you and keep you.

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you.
The Lord lift up His countenance and -~ give you peace.

C: Amen.
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SENDING HYMN: God, Who Made the Earth and Heaven (LSB 877)
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1 God, who made the earth and heav-en, Dark - ness and light:
2 And when momm a - gain shall call us To run life’s way,
3 Guard us wak-ing, guard us sleep-ing, And when we die,
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A4 Ho - ly Fa - ther, throned in heav-en, Al - ho - ly Son,
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You the day for work have giv-en, For rest the night. May Your
May we still, what-e’er be-fall us, Your will o -bey. From the
May we in Your might - y keep-ing All  peace - ful lie. When the

Ho - ly Spir-it, free - ly giv-en, Blest Three in One: Grant us
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an - gel guards de - fend us, Slum-ber sweet Your mer - cy send us,
powrof e - vil hide us, In the nar-row path- way guide us,

last dread call shall wake us, Then, O Lord, do not for-sake us,
grace,we now im-plore You, Till we lay our crowns be - fore You
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Ho - ly dreams and hopes at-tend us All through the night.
Nev-er be Your smile de-nied us Al through the day.
But to reign in glo - ry take us With You on high.
And in wor - thier strains a - dore You While a - ges run.

Text (st. 1): Reginald Heber, 1783-1826, alt.; (sts. 2, 4): William Mercer, 1811-73, alt.; (st. 3):
Richard Whately, 1787-1863, alt.
Tune: Welsh, 18th cent.
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