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PRELUDE       

 
INVOCATION * 

 
PRAYER OF THE DAY * 

Almighty God, look with loving mercy on your family, for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was 

willing to be betrayed, to be given over to the hands of sinners, and to suffer death on the 

cross; who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever.   

Amen. 

 
THE BIDDING PRAYER * 

 
THE FIRST WORD 

Prophecy:  Psalm 22:7, 8, 17, 18 
7All who see me laugh me to scorn; 

     they curl their lips; they shake their heads. 
8"Trust in the LORD; let the LORD deliver; 

     let God rescue him if God so delights in him." 
17I can count all my bones 

     while they stare at me and gloat. 
18They divide my garments among them; 

     for my clothing, they cast lots. 
 

History:  Luke 23:32-38 
32Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. 33When 

they came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the  
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criminals, one on his right and one on his left.  34Then Jesus said, "Father, forgive them; for 

they do not know what they are doing."  And they cast lots to divide his  

clothing.  35And the people stood by, watching; but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, "He 

saved others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his chosen one!" 36The  

soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, 37and saying, "If you are 

the King of the Jews, save yourself!"  38There was also an inscription over him, "This is the 

King of the Jews." 

 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  ELW #339     Christ, the Life of All the Living 

Christ, the life of all the living, Christ, the death of death, our foe, 

Christ, yourself for me once giving to the darkest depths of woe: 

through your suffering, death, and merit life eternal I inherit. 

Thousand, thousand thanks are due, dearest Jesus, unto you. 
  

You have suffered great affliction and have borne it patiently, 

even death by crucifixion, fully to atone for me; 

for you chose to be tormented that my doom should be prevented. 

Thousand, thousand thanks are due, dearest Jesus, unto you. 
  

Then, for all that bought my pardon, for the sorrows deep and sore, 

for the anguish in the garden, I will thank you ever more; 

thank you for the groaning, sighing, for the bleeding and the dying, 

for that last triumphant cry, praise you every more on high. 

 
THE SECOND WORD 

Prophecy:  Isaiah 53:8-11 
8By a perversion of justice he was taken away. 

Who could have imagined his future? 

For he was cut off from the land of the living, 

stricken for the transgression of my people. 
9They made his grave with the wicked 

and his tomb with the rich,  

although he had done no violence, 

and there was no deceit in his mouth. 
10Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him with pain. 

When you make his life an offering for sin,  

he shall see his offspring, and shall prolong his days; 

through him the will of the LORD shall prosper. 
11Out of his anguish he shall see light;  

he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. 

The righteous one, my servant, shall make many righteous, 

and he shall bear their iniquities. 
 

History:  Luke 23:39-43 
39One of the criminals who were hanged there kept deriding him and saying, "Are you not 

the Messiah?  Save yourself and us!"  40But the other rebuked him, saying, "Do you not fear 

God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation?  41And we indeed have been 
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condemned justly, for we are getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done 

nothing wrong."  42Then he said, "Jesus, remember me when you come  

into your kingdom."  43He replied, "Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in  

Paradise." 
 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  ELW #349     Ah, Holy Jesus 

Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended, that we to  

judge thee hath in hate pretended?  By foes derided,  

by thine own rejected, O most afflicted. 
 

Who was the guilty?  Who brought this upon thee?  Alas, my 

treason, Jesus, hath undone thee.  'Twas I, Lord, Jesus,  

I it was denied thee; I crucified thee. 
 

Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; the slave hath  

sinned, and the Son hath suffered; for our atonement,  

while we nothing heeded, God interceded. 
 

For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation, thy mortal  

sorrow, and thy life's oblation; thy death of anguish  

and thy bitter passion, for my salvation. 
 

Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, I do  

adore thee, and will ever pray thee; think on thy pity  

and thy love unswerving, not my deserving. 

 

THE THIRD WORD 

Prophecy:  Exodus 20:12 
12Honor your father and your mother, so that your days may be long in the land that the 

Lord your God is giving you. 
 

History:  John 19:25-27 
25And that is what the soldiers did.  Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his 

mother, and his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When  

Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his 

mother, "Woman, here is your son."  27Then he said to the disciple, "Here is your mother."  

And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 
 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  RED #324     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'ertake me, hopes  

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  
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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. 

 
THE FOURTH WORD    
Prophecy:  Psalm 22:1-5 
1My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

     Why so far from saving me, so far from the words of my  

     groaning? 
2My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer; 

     by night, but I find no rest. 
3Yet you are the Holy One, 

     enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
4Our ancestors put their trust in you, 

     they trusted, and you rescued them. 
5They cried out to you and were delivered; 

     they trusted in you and were not put to shame. 
 

History:  Matthew 27:45-49 
45From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon.  46And 

about three o'clock Jesus cried with a loud voice, "Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?" that is, "My 

God, my God, why have you forsaken me?"  47When some of the bystanders heard it, they 

said, "This man is calling for Elijah."  48At once one of them ran and got a sponge, filled it 

with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink.  49But the others said, "Wait, 

let us see whether Elijah will come to save him." 
 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  RED #337     Alas!  And Did My Savior Bleed                     

Alas!  And did my Savior bleed, and did my sovereign die! 

Would he devote that sacred head for sinners such as I? 
  

Was it for sins that I had done he groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown, and love beyond degree! 
  

Well might the sun in darkness hide and shut its glories in 

when God, the mighty maker, died for his own creature's sin. 
  

Thus might I hide my blushing face while his dear cross appears, 

dissolve my heart in thankfulness, and melt my eyes to tears. 
  

But tears of grief cannot repay the debt of love I owe; 

here, Lord, I give myself away:  'tis all that I can do. 
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THE FIFTH WORD 

Prophecy:  Psalm 69:20-21 
20Reproach has broken my heart, and I am sick beyond healing; 

     I looked for sympathy, but there was none, for comforters,  

     but I could find no one. 
21They gave me gall to eat, 

     and when I was thirsty, they gave me vinegar to drink. 
 

History:  John 19:28-29 
28After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the 

scripture), "I am thirsty."  29A jar full of sour wine was standing there.  So they put a sponge 

full of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. 
 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  RED #347     Go To Dark Gethsemane 

Go to dark Gethsemane, all who feel the temper's power; 

your Redeemer's conflict see.  Watch with him one bitter hour; 

turn not from his griefs away; learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 
  

Follow to the judgment hall, view the Lord of life arraigned; 

oh, the wormwood and the gall!  Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; learn from him to bear the cross. 
  

Calvary's mournful mountain climb; there, adoring at his feet, 

mark that miracle of time, God's own sacrifice complete. 

"It is finished!" hear him cry; learn from Jesus Christ to die. 
  

Early hasten to the tomb where they laid his breathless clay; 

all is solitude and gloom.  Who has taken him away? 

Christ is risen!  He meets our eyes.  Savior, teach us so to rise. 

 
THE SIXTH WORD 

Prophecy:  Isaiah 53:3-4 
3He was despised and rejected by others; 

a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity; 

and as one from whom others hide their faces  

he was despised, and we held him of no account. 
4Surely he has borne our infirmities 

and carried our diseases; 

yet we accounted him stricken, 

struck down by God, and afflicted. 
 

History:  John 19:30 
30When Jesus had received the wine, he said, "It is finished."  Then he bowed his head and 

gave up his spirit. 
 

Silence for Meditation 
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Hymn:  RED #351     O Sacred Head, Now Wounded  

O sacred head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 

now scornfully surrounded with thorns, thine only crown; 

O sacred head, what glory, what bliss till now was thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine. 
  

How pale thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn; 

how does thy face now languish, which once was bright as morn! 

Thy grief and bitter passion were all for sinners' gain; 

mine, mine was the transgression, but thine the deadly pain. 
  

What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend, 

for this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 

Oh, make me thine forever, and should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never out-live my love to thee. 
  

Lord, be my consolation; shield me when I must die; 

remind me of thy passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

These eyes, new faith receiving, from thee shall never move; 

for all who die believing die safely in thy love. 

 
THE SEVENTH WORD 

Prophecy:  Isaiah 53:5-6 
5But he was wounded for our transgressions, 

crushed for our iniquities; 

upon him was the punishment that made us whole, 

and by his bruises we are healed. 
6All we like sheep have gone astray; 

we have all turned to our own way, 

and the LORD has laid on him 

the iniquity of us all. 
 

History:  Luke 23:44-48 
44It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the  

afternoon, 45while the sun's light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 
46Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said, "Father, into your hands I commend my spirit." 

Having said this, he breathed his last.  47When the centurion saw what had taken place, he 

praised God and said, "Certainly this man was innocent."  48And when all the crowds who 

had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken place, they returned home,  

beating their breasts. 
 

Silence for Meditation 
 

Hymn:  RED #353     Were You There 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
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Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
  

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
  

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 
  

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 
Silent Reflection & Departure 
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We again welcome back Mitchell Sensenig to our organ console  

this evening and thank him for providing our music. 

 
We also thank John Zimmerman for being our reader, and Alice Lubrecht & Otis Martin  

for being our vocalists and Hannah Zimmerman for being our acolyte. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

MISSION STATEMENT                                                                                                           

Our Saviour Lutheran Church, a caring congregation dedicated to the word of Christ 

welcomes all people to worship and grow with us as we share His love and salvation with 

our neighbors, our children and ourselves. 

 


