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Compline-Prayer at the Close of the Day 
 

Prelude: “Not All the Blood of Beasts” - Lisa Borman 
 

P:   The Lord almighty grant us a quiet night and peace at the last. 

C:  Amen. 

P:   It is good to give thanks to the Lord,  

C:  to sing praise to your name, O Most High; 

P:   to herald your love in the morning, 

C:  your truth at the close of the day. 
 

Confession 
 

P:   Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another.   

(Silence for Reflection & Self-Examination) 

Holy and gracious God, 

C:  I confess that I have sinned against you this day.  Some of my  

sin I know-the thoughts, words, and deeds of which I am  

ashamed-but some is known only to you.  In the name of  

Jesus Christ, I ask forgiveness.  Deliver and restore me, that I  

may rest in peace. 

P:   By the mercy of God we are united with Jesus Christ, and in Him  

we are forgiven.  We rest now in His peace and rise in the  

morning to serve him. 

C:  Amen. 
 

Responsive Reading: Psalm 1 
 

P:   Blessed is the man who walks not in the counsel of the wicked, 

C:  nor stands in the way of sinners, nor sits in the seat of  

scoffers; 

P:   but his delight is in the law of the Lord, 

C:  and on his law he meditates day and night. 

P:   He is like a tree planted by streams of water that yields its fruit in  

its season, and its leaf does not wither. 
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C:  In all that he does, he prospers. 

P:   The wicked are not so, 

C:  but are like chaff that the wind drives away. 

P:   Therefore the wicked will not stand in the judgment, 

C:  nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous; 

P:   for the Lord knows the way of the righteous, 

C:  but the way of the wicked will perish. 

All:  Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.  Amen. 

P:   Lord God, in Your loving wisdom You have set us beside the  

fountain of life, like a tree planted by running streams.  Grant  

that the cross of Your Son may become our tree of life in the  

paradise of Your saints, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C:  Amen. 
 

Hymn: “Beneath the Cross of Jesus” – Insert 
 

Old Testament Reading: Genesis 3:8-24 
 

Epistle Reading: Revelation 2:1-7 
 

Holy Gospel: Luke 23:35-43 
 

The Responsory 
 

P:   Into Your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 

C:  Into Your hands, I commend my spirit. 

P:   You have redeemed me, O Lord, God of truth. 

C:  Into Your hands I commend my spirit. 

P:   Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

C:  Into Your hands, I commend my spirit. 
 

Sermon – Pastor Christopher Martin 
 

Hymn: “Jesus in Thy Dying Woes” – Insert  
 

The Responsive Prayers 
 

P:   Hear my prayer, O Lord, 

C:  listen to my cry. 

P:   Keep me as the apple of Your eye 

C:  hide me in the shadow of your wings. 

P:   In righteousness I shall see you; 



C:  when I awake, your presence will give me joy. 

P:  …Taught by our Lord, and trusting in His promises, we are bold  

to pray: 

All:  Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed by 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 Gospel Canticle 
 

P:   Guide us waking, O Lord, and guard us sleeping; that awake we  

may watch with Christ and asleep we may rest in peace. 

C:  Lord, now you let your servant go in peace, your word has  

been fulfilled.  My own eyes have seen the salvation which  

you have prepared in the sight of every people: a light to  

reveal you to the nations and the glory of your people Israel.   

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as  

it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever, Amen.   

Guide us waking, O Lord, and guard us sleeping, that awake  

we may watch with Christ and asleep we may rest in peace. 
 

The Benediction 
 

P:   The almighty and merciful Lord, the Father, the Son, and the  

Holy Spirit, bless us and keep us. 

C:  Amen. 
 

Hymn: “In the Cross of Christ, I Glory” - Insert  
 

Postlude – Lisa Borman 

 

 

 

Our radio broadcast is given by Kathy Peterson in loving memory 

of her dad.  

 

 

 



Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
 

Beneath the cross of Jesus I long to take my stand;  

the shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land,  

a home within a wilderness, a rest upon the way,  

from the burning of the noontide heat and burdens of the day.  
 

Upon the cross of Jesus, my eye at times can see  

the very dying form of one who suffered there for me.  

And from my contrite heart, with tears, two wonders I confess:  

the wonder of his glorious love and my unworthiness.  
 

I take, O cross, your shadow for my abiding place;  

I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face;  

content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss,  

my sinful self my only shame, my glory all, the cross. 

 

Jesus, in Thy Dying Woes 
 

Jesus, pitying the sighs Of the thief who near thee dies, 

Promising him paradise: Hear us, holy Jesus. 
 

May we in our guilt and shame Still thy love and mercy claim, 

Calling humbly on thy name: Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
 

May our hearts to thee incline, Looking from our cross to thine. 

Cheer our souls with hope divine: Hear us, holy Jesus. 

 

In the Cross of Christ I Glory 

 

In the cross of Christ I glory, tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time.  

All the light of sacred story gathers round its head sublime. 
 

When the woes of life o’er-take me, hope deceive, and fears annoy, 

never shall the cross forsake me; lo, it glows with peace and joy. 
 

When the sun of bliss is beaming light and love upon my way, from 

the cross the radiance streaming adds more luster to the day.  
 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, by the cross are sanctified; 

peace is there that knows no measure, joys that through all time abide. 

 


