
Welcome to 

Christ Church South
The Sundays after Pentecost

 Thus says the high and lofty one who inhabits eternity, 
whose name is Holy, “I dwell in the high and holy place 

and also with the one who has a contrite heart and humble 
spirit, to revive the spirit of  the humble and to revive the 

heart of  the contrite.” – Isaiah 57:15





Opening Song

Each Morning



Each morning, Lord, it is to you I pray. 
No other God can stand the Test of  truth, 

But truth you are and true your word and way. 
With love you reign and bless both age and youth.



Your word will come to quiet discontent 
And humble arrogant, false speaking men. 

In Zion neither liar nor foul intent 
Will still exist to tempt this world to sin.



E’en I the least of  all shall find a place 
Among the holy ones on Temple hill 

To stand in righteousness before your face. 
For this was Jesus’ holy loving will.



Come, Jesus, you are God with us today. 
Come, Savior, open Zion’s tight-shut gate. 

Come, Morning Star, and light our darksome way. 
Come, Son of  Man, and slay Old Satan’s hate.



Make your way straight before me, 
That I may rejoice in you. 

Spread your protection o’er me, 
That I may rejoice in you.



Make your way straight before me, 
That I may rejoice in you. 

Spread your protection o’er me, 
That I may rejoice in you.
That I may rejoice in you.
That I may rejoice in you.

Each Morning, Nelson Koscheski & Ryan Flanigan, 2017, 
Ryan Flanigan Music (BMI) (admin by CapitolCMGPublishing.com), 20214482





At this time, our children
are invited to follow the cross 

down to kids’ corner.





Song of  Procession

How Great Thou Art



O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hand hath made.

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.



Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!



And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:



Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!



When Christ shall come with shout of  acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!



Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee:
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

How Great Thou Art, Carl Gustav Boberg; Translator: Stuart K. Hine 
1949, Hope Publishing, 20214482





Blessed be God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.

And blessed be his kingdom, now and for ever.
Amen.



Collect for Purity

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, 
all desires known, and from you no secrets are hid: 

Cleanse the thoughts of  our hearts by the 
inspiration of  your Holy Spirit, that we may 

perfectly love you and worthily magnify your holy 
Name; through Christ our Lord.

Amen.



Song of  Praise

Holy holy holy (All praise to God)
Is the Lord almighty (The Trinity)

Glory to the Father
Amen

Hallelujah, Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Holy Holy, John Arndt, David Gungor, 2017, (on behalf  of  Integrity Music); Capitol CMG Publishing, 
BMI - Broadcast Music Inc., and 3 Music Rights Societies, 20214482



Collect for the Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost: 
Proper 20

Grant us, Lord, 
not to be anxious about earthly things, 

but to love things heavenly; and even now, 
while we are placed among things that are passing away, 

to hold fast to those that shall endure; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns

with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. 

Amen.





The Lessons



Philippians 1:21-27

For to me, living is Christ and dying is gain. If  I 
am to live in the flesh, that means fruitful labor for 
me; and I do not know which I prefer. I am hard 
pressed between the two: my desire is to depart 
and be with Christ, for that is far better; but to 
remain in the flesh is more necessary for you. 



Since I am convinced of  this, I know that I will 
remain and continue with all of  you for your 
progress and joy in faith, so that I may share 

abundantly in your boasting in Christ Jesus when I 
come to you again. Only, live your life in a manner 
worthy of  the gospel of  Christ, so that, whether I 

come and see you or am absent and hear about 
you, I will know that you are standing firm in one 
spirit, striving side by side with one mind for the 

faith of  the gospel. 



The Word of  the Lord.

Thanks be to God.



Psalm 145:1-8

1 I will exalt you, O God my King, * 
 and bless your Name for ever and ever. 
 

2 Every day will I bless you * 
 and praise your Name for ever and ever. 



3 Great is the LORD and greatly to be praised; * 
 there is no end to his greatness. 
 

4 One generation shall praise your works 
 to another * 
 and shall declare your power. 



5 I will ponder the glorious splendor of  
 your majesty * 
 and all your marvelous works. 
 

6 They shall speak of  the might of  your
 wondrous acts, * 
 and I will tell of  your greatness.



7 They shall publish the remembrance of  
 your great goodness; * 
 they shall sing of  your righteous deeds. 
 

8 The LORD is gracious and full of
 compassion, * 
 slow to anger and of  great kindness. 





Sequence Hymn

Open our eyes, Lord
We want to see Jesus

To reach out and touch Him
And say that we love Him

Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus

Open our Eyes, Bob Cull, 1976 Maranatha! Music, 20214482





The Holy Gospel of  our Lord Jesus Christ, 
according to Matthew.

Glory to you, Lord Christ.



Matthew 20:1-16

Jesus said, “The kingdom of  heaven is like a 
householder who went out early in the morning to 
hire laborers for his vineyard. After agreeing with 
the laborers for a denarius a day, he sent them into 
his vineyard. And going out about the third hour 
he saw others standing idle in the market place; 

and to them he said, ‘You go into the vineyard too, 
and whatever is right I will give you.’ 

So they went. 



Going out again about the sixth hour and the 
ninth hour, he did the same. And about the 
eleventh hour he went out and found others 

standing; and he said to them, 
‘Why do you stand here idle all day?’ 

They said to him, ‘Because no one has hired us.’ 
He said to them, ‘You go into the vineyard too.’ 

And when evening came, the owner of  the 
vineyard said to his steward, ‘Call the laborers and 
pay them their wages, beginning with the last, up 

to the first.’



And when those hired about the eleventh hour 
came, each of  them received a denarius. 

Now when the first came, they thought they would 
receive more; but each of  them also received a 

denarius. And on receiving it they grumbled at the 
householder, saying, ‘These last worked only one 
hour, and you have made them equal to us who 

have borne the burden of  the day and the 
scorching heat.’



But he replied to one of  them, ‘Friend, I am doing 
you no wrong; did you not agree with me for a 
denarius? Take what belongs to you, and go; 
I choose to give to this last as I give to you. 

Am I not allowed to do what I choose 
with what belongs to me? 

Or do you begrudge my generosity?’ 
So the last will be first, and the first last.”



The Gospel of  the Lord.

Praise to you, Lord Christ. 





Sequence Hymn

Open our eyes, Lord
We want to see Jesus

To reach out and touch Him
And say that we love Him

Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus

Open our Eyes, Bob Cull, 1976 Maranatha! Music, 20214482





Today’s Sermon
The Rev. David Luckenbach





The Creed

We believe in one God,
 the Father, the Almighty,

 maker of  heaven and earth,
 of  all that is, seen and unseen.



We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ,
 the only Son of  God,

 eternally begotten of  the Father,
 God from God, Light from Light,

 true God from true God,
 begotten, not made,

 of  one Being with the Father.



Through him all things were made.
For us and for our salvation
he came down from heaven:

by the power of  the Holy Spirit
he became incarnate from

the Virgin Mary,
and was made man.



For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate;
he suffered death and was buried.

On the third day he rose again
 in accordance with the Scriptures;

he ascended into heaven
 and is seated at the right

hand of  the Father.



He will come again in glory to
judge the living and the dead,

and his kingdom will have no end.

 We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver 
of  life, who proceeds from the Father and the 

Son. With the Father and the Son he is worshiped 
and glorified.

He has spoken through the Prophets. 



We believe in one holy, catholic,
and apostolic Church.

We acknowledge one baptism
for the forgiveness of  sins.

We look for the resurrection of  the dead,
and the life of  the world to come. Amen.





The Prayers of  the People

(Form III)



Father, we pray for your holy Catholic Church;

That we all may be one.



Grant that every member of  the Church 
may truly and humbly serve you;

That your Name may be glorified by all people. 



We pray for all bishops, priests, and deacons;

That they may be faithful ministers 
of  your Word and Sacraments.



We pray for all who govern and hold authority
in the nations of  the world;

That there may be justice and peace on the earth.



Give us grace to do your will 
in all that we undertake;

That our works may find favor in your sight.



We pray for Lisa, Yeva, YK, Iryna, Nora, Yevgeny, 
Isabelle, Delight Ministries, Marla, Vicki, Luke, 

Kaci, Nicole, and Aaron

Have compassion on those
who suffer from any grief  or trouble;

That they may be delivered from their distress.



Give to the departed eternal rest;

Let light perpetual shine upon them.



We praise you for your saints 
who have entered into joy;

May we also come to share in your heavenly kingdom.



Let us pray for our own needs 
and for the needs of  others.

Silence



At this time the congregation is invited to lift 
their petitions and thanksgiving to God. 

Concluding Prayer.





Leader and People:

Have mercy upon us, most merciful Father;
In your compassion forgive us our sins,

Known and unknown, 
Things done and left undone; 

And so uphold us by your Spirit
That we may live and serve you in newness of  life,

To the honor and glory of  your Name;
Through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen



The Celebrant concludes with an absolution 
or a suitable collect. 





The Peace

The Peace of  the Lord be always with you.

And also with you.





Visitors! 

Please go to 

christchurchTYLER.org/visitor 
or fill out a newcomer card!







New Sunday School Classes
10:00am





Offertory &
Song of  Preparation

Do not Worry



See the birds who are singing in the spring air?
They're given everything they need

They don't worry where their next meal will come from
They don't worry 'bout a thing



So just, look around you and try to listen to
The song creation sings

And don't you worry cause you're in the hands
Of  the God who made everything



See the flowers in their colorful beauty
They're dressed better than a king

They don't worry about what they should wear, no
They don't worry 'bout a thing



So just, look around you and try to listen to
The song creation sings

And don't you worry cause you're in the hands
Of  the God who made everything



Because you're not a bird and you're not a flower
You don't have petals or wings

But there is good news, you're worth so much more
To the God who made everything



So when you worry 'bout today or tomorrow
And the storms that they might bring

Try to remember that you're in the hands
Of  the God who made everything



So just, look around you and try to listen to
The song creation sings

And don't you worry cause you're in the hands
Of  the God who made everything

And don't you worry cause you're in the hands
Of  the God who made everything

Do Not Worry, Ellie Holcomb, 
2014 Full Heart Music (ASCAP), 20214482





Doxology

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Amen.



The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.
We lift them up to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give him thanks and praise.



It is right, and a good and joyful thing, 
always and everywhere to give thanks to you, 

Father Almighty, Creator of  heaven and earth. 

Here a proper preface is sung or said.



Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with 
Angels and Archangels and with all the company 

of  heaven, who for ever sing this hymn to 
proclaim the glory of  your Name:



Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of  power and might,

heaven and earth are full of  your glory.
 Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of  the Lord.
 Hosanna in the highest.



Holy and gracious Father; In your infinite love you 
made us for yourself; and, when we had fallen into 
sin and become subject to evil and death, you, in 

your mercy, sent Jesus Christ, your only and eternal 
Son, to share our human nature, to live and die as 

one of  us, to reconcile us to you, the God and 
Father of  all. 



He stretched out his arms upon the cross, 
and offered himself  in obedience to your will, 

a perfect sacrifice for the whole world. 



On the night he was handed over to suffering 
and death, our Lord Jesus Christ took bread; 

and when he had given thanks to you, he broke it, 
and gave it to his disciples, and said, “Take, eat: 

This is my Body, which is given for you. 
Do this for the remembrance of  me.”



After supper he took the cup of  wine; 
and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, 
and said, “Drink this, all of  you: This is my Blood 

of  the new Covenant, which is shed for you
and for many for the forgiveness of  sins. 

Whenever you drink it, do this 
for the remembrance of  me.”



Therefore, we proclaim the mystery of  faith:

Christ has died.
Christ is risen.

Christ will come again.



We celebrate the memorial of  our redemption, 
O Father, in this sacrifice of  praise and 

thanksgiving. Recalling his death, resurrection, 
and ascension, we offer you these gifts. 



Sanctify them by your Holy Spirit to be 
for your people the Body and Blood of  your Son, 
the holy food and drink of  new and unending life 

in him. Sanctify us also that we may faithfully 
receive this holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, 
constancy, and peace; and at the last day bring us 

with all your saints into the joy 
of  your eternal kingdom. 



All this we ask through your Son Jesus Christ.
By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity 
of  the Holy Spirit all honor and glory is yours, 

Almighty Father, now and for ever.

Amen



And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, 
we are bold to say,

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.



(The Breaking of  the Bread)



Fraction Anthem

O, Lamb of  God that takest away the sins 
of  the world have mercy upon us.

O, Lamb of  God that takest away the sins 
of  the world have mercy upon us.

O, Lamb of  God that takest away the sins 
of  the world grant us thy peace

Agnus Dei, Ryan Flanigan, 2018, Ryan Flanigan Music (BMI), 20214482



Invitation to Communion

The gifts of  God for the People of  God.
Take them in remembrance that Christ died for 

you, and feed on him in your hearts by faith, 
with thanksgiving.





Communion Song

Death in his Grave



Though the earth cried out for blood
Satisfied her hunger was

Her billows calmed on raging seas
for the souls on men she craved

Sun and moon from balcony
Turned their head in disbelief

Their precious Love would taste the sting
disfigured and disdained



On Friday a thief
On Sunday a King
Laid down in grief

But awoke with the keys
Of  Hell on that day

The first born of  the slain
The Man Jesus Christ
Laid death in his grave



So three days in darkness slept
The Morning Sun of  righteousness

But rose to shame the throes of  death
And over turn his rule

Now daughters and the sons of  men
Would pay not their dues again

The debt of  blood they owed was rent
When the day rolled a new



On Friday a thief
On Sunday a King
Laid down in grief

But awoke holding keys
To Hell on that day

The first born of  the slain
The Man Jesus Christ
Laid death in his grave



He has cheated
Hell and seated

Us above the fall
In desperate places

He changed our wages
One time once and for all



On Friday a thief
On Sunday a King
Laid down in grief

But awoke with the keys
Of  Hell on that day

The first born of  the slain
The Man Jesus Christ
Laid death in his grave

Death in his Grave, John Mark McMillan, 2008, Integrity Worship Music, 20214482





Communion Song

How Sweet the Name of  Jesus Sounds



How sweet the name of  Jesus sounds 
in a believer's ear!

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 
and drives away our fear.



It makes the wounded spirit whole 
and calms the troubled breast;
'Tis manna to the hungry soul 

and to the weary, rest.



Dear name! The Rock on which I build, 
my Shield and Hiding-place;

My never-failing Treasury filled 
with boundless stores of  grace.



O Jesus, Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
O Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
accept the praise I bring.



Weak is the effort of  my heart,
and cold my warmest thought

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I’ll praise Thee as I ought.



How sweet the name of  Jesus sounds 
in a believer's ear!

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 
and drives away our fear.

How Sweet the Name of  Jesus Sounds, Lyrics: John Newton, 1779, 
Music: Matthew Perryman Jones, 2001, Indelible Grace Music, 20214482





Congregation, please stand.



Almighty and everliving God, we thank you for feeding us 
with the spiritual food of  the most precious Body and Blood 
of  your Son our Savior Jesus Christ; and for assuring us in 
these holy mysteries that we are living members of  the Body 
of  your son, and heirs of  your eternal kingdom. And now, 
Father, send us out to do the work you have given us to do, 

to love and serve you as faithful witnesses of  Christ our 
Lord. To him, to you, and to the Holy Spirit, be honor and 

glory, now and forever. 

Amen.





The Final Blessing





Recessional

Our Great God



Eternal God, unchanging
Mysterious, and unknown

Your boundless love, unfailing
In grace and mercy shown

Bright seraphim in endless flight
Around Your glorious throne

They raise their voices day and night
In praise to You alone



Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!



Lord, we are weak and frail
Helpless in the storm

Surround us with Your angels
Hold us in Your arms

Our cold and ruthless enemy
His pleasure is our harm

Rise up, O Lord, and he will flee
Before our sovereign God



Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!



Let every creature in the sea
And every flying bird

Let every mountain, every field
And valley of  the earth

Let all the moons and all the stars
In all the universe

Sing praises to the living God
Who rules them by His Word



Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah!
Glory be to our great God!



Glory be to our great God
Glory be to our great God
Glory be to our great God
Glory be to our great God

Our Great God, Fernando Ortega & Mac Powell, 
2002, Brentwood Music Provident Label Group, LLC, 20214482



The Dismissal

Alleluia, Alleluia. 
Go in peace to love and serve 

the Lord.

Thanks be to God.
Alleluia, Alleluia. 
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