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Remain seated

The Lord Almighty grant us a quiet night and peace at the last.
Amen.

It is good to give thanks to the Lord,

to sing praise to your name, O Most High,
to herald your love in the morning,

your truth at the close of day.
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Text: tr. Jane F. Wilde, 1826-1896, alt.; Girolamo Savonarola, 1452-1498
Tune: Erbaulicher Musicalischer Christen-Schatz, Basel, 1745 Text and tune: Public d%main



Our help is in the name of the Lord,
the maker of heaven and earth.

Let us confess our sins in the presence of God and of one another.

Silence for personal reflection

Confession

Almighty God, our heavenly Father,
we have sinned against you
in our thoughts,
in our words,
in our deeds,
and in all that we have not done.
Forgive us in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.
Deliver and restore us,
that we may rest in peace.

By the mercy of God we are redeemed by Jesus Christ,
and in him we are forgiven.

Let us rest in his peace until the rising of the sun,
when we shall serve him in newness of life.

Amen.
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Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Tune: Heinrich Isaac
Text: © 1997 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: OneLicense no. 722518 Tune: Public domain

Prayer

God our Father, we praise your name for the marvelous universe you have created, and
we pray for humility to understand our role in it. Show us that your Son is the only man
who can rule this world with true wisdom and power. Give us full confidence that all
things are under the control of Christ, who lives and rules with you and the Holy Spirit
as one God, now and forever. Amen.



Passion History Reading - Lesson 3

While Jesus was still speaking, suddenly Judas (one of the Twelve) arrived. With
him was a large crowd with lanterns, torches, swords, and clubs, who came from the
chief priests and elders of the people. Judas was leading them.

Jesus, knowing everything that was going to happen to him, went out and asked
them, “Who are you looking for?”

“Jesus the Nazarene,” they replied.
“I am he,” Jesus told them.

Judas, the betrayer, was standing with them. When Jesus told them, “I am he,” they
backed away and fell to the ground.

Then Jesus asked them again, “Who are you looking for?”
“Jesus the Nazarene,” they said.

“I told you that I am he,” Jesus replied. “So if you are looking for me, let these men
go.” This was to fulfill the statement he had spoken: “I did not lose any of those you
have given me.”
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Now the betrayer had given them a sign: “The one I kiss is the man. Arrest him.’
Immediately he went to Jesus and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” and kissed him.

Jesus said to him, “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”

Then they advanced, took hold of Jesus, and arrested him. When those who were
around him saw what was about to happen, they said to him, “Lord, should we strike
with a sword?” Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it, struck the high priest’s
servant, and cut off his right ear. The servant’s name was Malchus.

But Jesus responded, “Stop! No more of this! Put your sword back into its place,
because all who take the sword will die by the sword. Do you not realize that I could
call on my Father, and at once he would provide me with more than twelve legions of
angels? But then how would the Scriptures be fulfilled that say it must happen this
way?”” Then he touched the servant’s ear and healed him.

At that same time Jesus said to the crowd, “Have you come out to arrest me with
swords and clubs as if [ were a robber? Day after day I was sitting in the temple courts
teaching, and you did not arrest me. But all this has happened so that the writings of the
prophets would be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples deserted him and fled.

The company of soldiers, their commander, and the Jewish guards arrested Jesus and
bound him. First they led him to Annas, because he was father-in-law to Caiaphas, who
was the high priest that year. Now it was Caiaphas who had advised the Jews, “It is
better that one man die for the people.”



Simon Peter and another disciple kept following Jesus. That disciple was known to
the high priest, so he went into the high priest’s courtyard with Jesus. But Peter stood
outside by the door. So the other disciple, the one known to the high priest, went out and
talked to the girl watching the door and brought Peter in.

The servants and guards were standing around a fire of coals that they had made
because it was cold. While they warmed themselves, Peter was standing with them,
warming himself too.

One of the servant girls of the high priest came there. When she saw Peter warming
himself, she looked directly at him and said, “You were also with Jesus the Galilean.”

But he denied it in front of everyone, saying, “I don’t know what you are talking
about. Woman, I do not know him.”

When Peter went out to the entryway, someone else saw him and said to those who
were there, “This is one of them. This fellow was with Jesus of Nazareth.”

Again Peter denied it with an oath and said, “I do not know the man.”

After a little while those who stood by came and said to Peter, “Surely you are also
one of them, because even your accent gives you away. You are a Galilean!”

Then he began to curse and to swear, “I do not know this man you are talking about!
I do not know the man!”

At that very moment, while he was still speaking, the rooster crowed. The Lord
turned and looked at Peter. Then Peter remembered the Lord’s word, how he had said to
him, “Before the rooster crows today you will deny me three times.” He went outside,
broke down, and wept bitterly.

The high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teaching.

Jesus answered him, “I have spoken openly to the world. I always taught in a
synagogue or at the temple, where all the Jews gather. I said nothing in secret. Why are
you questioning me? Ask those who heard what I told them. Look, they know what I
said.”

When he said this, one of the guards standing there hit Jesus in the face. “Is that how
you answer the high priest?” he demanded.

“If I said something wrong,” Jesus answered, “testify about what was wrong. But if
was right, why did you hit me?”



The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for false testimony against
Jesus so that they could put him to death. They found none, even though many false
witnesses came forward. Finally two came forward and said, “This fellow said, ‘T am
able to destroy the temple of God and rebuild it in three days.”” Yet even on this point,
their testimony did not agree.

The high priest stood up and said to him, “Have you no answer? What is this that
these men are testifying against you?”” But Jesus remained silent. Then the high priest
said to him, “I place you under oath by the living God: Tell us if you are the Christ, the
Son of God!”

Jesus said to him, “It is as you have said. But I tell you, soon you will see the Son of
Man sitting at the right hand of power and coming on the clouds of heaven.”

Then the high priest tore his robes and said, “He has spoken blasphemy! Why do we
need any more witnesses? See, you have just heard the blasphemy! What do you think?”

They answered, “He is deserving of death!”” Then some began to spit on him. They
covered his face, struck him with their fists, and said, “Prophesy to us, Christ! Who hit
you?” The guards also took him and beat him. And they went on saying many other
blasphemous things against him.

Into your hands I commend my spirit.
Into your hands I commend my spirit.

You have redeemed me, O Lord God of truth.
Into your hands I commend my spirit.

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.
Into your hands I commend my spirit.
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Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854, alt. Tune: Richard Redhead, 1820-1901 Text and tune: Public domain
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Text: tr. composite; Johann Heermann, 1585-1647, abr. Tune: Johann B. Ké@ig, 1691-1758 Text and tune: Public domain



Offering
Stand

Hear my prayer, O Lord;
listen to my cry.

Keep me as the apple of your eye;
hide me in the shadow of your wings.

In righteousness I shall see you;
when I awake, your presence will give me joy.

O Lord, support us all day long, till the shadows lengthen and the evening comes and
the busy world is hushed and the fever of life is over and our work is done. Then, in
your mercy, grant us a safe lodging and a holy rest and peace at the last; through Jesus
Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Lord’s Prayer
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.
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Text: The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, rev. Tune: Kurt J. Eggert, 1923-1993
Text: Public domain Tune: © 1993 Kurt J. Eggert, admin. Northwestern Publishing House. Used by permission: OneLicense no. 722518

Benedicamus

Let us praise the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Blessing

The almighty and merciful Lord—the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit—bless us and
keep us.
Amen.

Be Seated
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847, alt. Tune: William H. Monk, 1823-1889 Text and tune: Public domain
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Lent Schedule

“His Final Steps” ponders the significance of the people and places on Jesus’ resolute
final steps to the cross and three days later, his first steps from the tomb. Join us on
Wednesdays at 7 pm as we prepare our hearts for Holy Week and Easter.

Mar 1 Lenten Worship (Pastor Smith)
His Final Steps Led to His Father’s House

Mar 8 Lenten Worship (Pastor Neumann)
His Final Steps Led to a Tomb

Mar 15 Lenten Worship
His Final Steps Led to Some Greeks

Mar 22 Lenten Worship (Pastor Smith)
His Final Steps Led to His Enemies

Mar 29 Lenten Worship (Pastor Neumann)
His Final Steps Led to a Fig Tree

Thank you to Pastor Neumann for preaching God’s Word to us tonight.

Thank you to Kris Olson for accompanying worship this evening.
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