
Mid-Week Lenten Service 

Welcome 

Procession pg. 2 

Evening Hymn pg. 3 

Evening Thanksgiving pg. 4 

Psalm 141 pg. 4-7 

First Reading:  I Kings 16:29-33 

In the thirty-eighth year of Asa King of Judah, Ahab the son of Omri began to reign over Israel, and Ahab 

the son of Omri reigned over Israel in Samaria twenty-two years.  And Ahab the son of Omri did evil in 

the sight of the Lord, more than all who were before him.  And as if it had been a light thing for him to 

walk in the sins of Jeroboam the son of Nebat, he took for his wife Jezebel the daughter of Ethbaal king 

of the Sidonians, and went and served Baal and worshiped him.  He erected an altar for Baal in the 

house of Baal, which he built in Samaria.  And Ahab made an Asherah.  Ahab did more to provoke the 

Lord, the God of Israel, to anger than all the kings of Israel who were before him.   

Second Reading:  Revelation 2: 18-29 

And to the angel of the church in Thyatira write: ‘The words of the Son of God, who has eyes like a flame 

of fire, and whose feet are like burnished bronze.   

I know your works, your love and faith and service and patient endurance, and that your latter works 

exceed the first.  But I have this against you, that you tolerate that woman Jezebel, who calls herself a 

prophetess and is teaching and seducing my servants to practice sexual immorality and to eat food 

sacrificed to idols.  I gave her time to repent, but she refuses to repent of her sexual immorality.  Behold, 

I will throw her onto a sickbed, and those who commit adultery with her I will throw into great 

tribulation, unless they repent of her works, and I will strike her children dead.  And all the churches will 

know that I am he who searches mind and heart, and I will give to each of you according to your works.  

But to the rest of you in Thyatira, who do not hold this teaching, who have not learned what some call 

the deep things of Satan, to you I say, I do not lay on you any other burden.  Only hold fast what you 

have until I come.  The one who conquers and who keeps my works until the end, to him I will give 

authority over the nations, and he will rule them with a rod of iron, as when earthen pots are broken in 

pieces, even as I myself have received authority from my Father.  And I will give him the morning star.  

He who has an ear, let him hear what the Spirit says to the churches.’ 

 

http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/01-03-26-2014-PLC-Welcome.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/02-03-26-2014-PLC-Procession.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/03-03-26-2014-PLC-Evening-Hymn.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/04-03-26-2014-PLC-Evening-Thanksgiving.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/05-03-26-2014-PLC-Psalm-141.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/06-03-26-2014-PLC-1-Kings-13-29-33.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/07-03-26-2014-PLC-Revelation-2-18-29.mp3


Hymn “Green Book” 320   O, God, Our Help in Ages Past 
O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast,  

And our eternal home. 

 

Under the shadow of your throne 

Your saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is your arm alone,  

And our defense is sure. 

 

Before the hills in order stood 

Or earth received its frame, 

From everlasting you are God, 

To endless years the same. 

 

A thousand ages in your sight  

Are like an evening gone, 

Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Soon bears us all away; 

We fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the op’ning day. 

 

O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Still be our guard while troubles last 

And our eternal home! 

 

Message 

Prayer:  (ALL)  O Lord Jesus, Star of the Morning, make me deaf to the 

attractions of this world and let me hear only Your calling to a holy life of faith.  

May I remain close to the cross where Your death bought me from sin and made 

me Your child.  May I always find refuge in the empty tomb where Satan was 

defeated and Your victory was made mind forever.  In Your holy name I pray.  

Amen.  

The Annunciation pg. 8 

The Magnificat pg. 8-9 

Litany and Prayers pg. 10-11 

http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/08-03-26-2014-PLC-Hymn-O-God-Our-Help-in-Ages-Past.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/09-03-26-2014-PLC-Message.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/10-03-26-2014-PLC-Prayer.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/11-03-26-2014-PLC-The-Annunciation.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/12-03-26-2014-PLC-The-Magnificat.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/13-03-26-2014-PLC-Litany-and-Prayers.mp3


Final Blessing pg. 12 

Closing 

http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/14-03-26-2014-PLC-Final-Blessing.mp3
http://peaceinphilomath.com/wp-content/uploads/2014/03/15-03-26-2014-PLC-Clossing.mp3

