Midweek Lenten Service
March 25, 2026
Responsive Prayer 2

Hymn: 448 O Darkest Woe
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What Thou hast won

Is far beyond all telling:
How our God, detested, died,
Hell and devil felling.




Opening Versicles LSB 285
O Lord, open my lips,
and my mouth will declare Your praise.
Make haste, O God, to deliver me;
make haste to help me, O Lord.
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.

Psalm Psalm 43
Vindicate me, O God, and defend my cause
against an ungodly people,
from the deceitful and unjust man
deliver me!
’For you are the God in whom I take refuge;
why have you rejected me?
Why do I go about mourning
because of the oppression of the enemy?
3Send out your light and your truth;
let them lead me;
let them bring me to your holy hill
and to your dwelling!
“Then I will go to the altar of God,
to God my exceeding joy,
and I will praise you with the lyre,
O God, my God.
SWhy are you cast down, O my soul,
and why are you in turmoil within me?
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him,
my salvation and my God.



Reading (recited by the children) Isaiah 53:1-6
Who has believed what they heard from us? And to whom has the
arm of the LORD been revealed? ? For he grew up before him
like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground; he had no
form or majesty that we should look at him, and no beauty that we
should desire him. 3 He was despised and rejected by men; a man
of sorrows, and acquainted with grief; and as one from whom men
hide their faces he was despised, and we esteemed him not. *
Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we
esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. ° But he
was wounded for our transgressions; he was crushed for our
iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace,
and with his stripes we are healed. ¢ All we like sheep have gone
astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD
has laid on him the iniquity of us all.

Reading Matthew 27:51-66



438 A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth

Children Stanza 1
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1 A Lamb goes un - com - plain - ing forth, The
2 This Lamb is  Christ, the soul’s great friend, The
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= E= | =——=—
> : ! | < z | i | !
guilt of sin - ners bear - ing And, lad - en with the
Lamb of God, our Sav - idor, Whom God the Fa - ther
bear what You com - mand Me. My will con-forms to
taste Your king - dom’s plea - sure, Your blood my roy - al
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chose to send To gain for us His fa - wvor. *“Go
Your de - cree, I'll do what You have asked Me.” O
robe shall be, My joy be - yond all mea - sure! When
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pa - tient on, grows weak and faint, To slaugh-ter led with -
forth, My Son,” the Fa - ther said, “And free My chil - dren
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from their dread Of guilt and con-dem-na - tion. The wrath and
up His Son, De - sir-ing our sal-va - tion. O Love, how
be my crown; With these I need not hide me. And there, in
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stripes, the wounds, the lies, The mock -er - v, and
stripes are hard to bear, But by Your pas - sion
strong You are to save! You lay the One in -
gar - ments rich - ly  wrought, As  Your own bride shall
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yet re - plies, “All this I glad - ly suf fer.”
they will share The  fruit of Your sal - va - tion.”
to the grave Who built the earth’s foun - da - tion.
we be brought To stand in  joy be - side You.

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607—76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.

Tune: Wolfgang Dachstein, c. 1487-1553

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001822

Tune: Public domain



Sermon: “Jesus’ Burial Gives Us Hope.” Matthew 27:51-66

Kyrie LSB 285
O Lord,
have mercy.
O Christ,
have mercy.
O Lord,
have mercy.

Lord’s Prayer

Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth.
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy Christian Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life I everlasting. Amen.

Versicles LSB 286
Hear my prayer, O Lord;



let my cry come to You.

In the day of my trouble I call upon You,

for You answer me.

Hide Your face from my sins,

and blot out all my iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, O God,

and renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from Y our presence,

and take not Your Holy Spirit from me.

Restore to me the joy of Your salvation,

and uphold me with a willing spirit.

Because Your steadfast love is better than life,

my lips will praise You.

For You have been my help,

and in the shadow of Your wings I will sing for joy.

Teach me Your way, O Lord, that I may walk in Your truth;

unite my heart to fear Your name.

I give thanks to You, O Lord my God, with my whole heart,

and I will glorify Your name forever.

May all who seek You rejoice and be glad in You.

May those who love Your salvation say evermore, “God is
great!”

Save Your people and bless Your heritage!

Be their shepherd and carry them forever.

Give ear, O Lord, to my prayer;

listen to my plea for grace.

Collect of the Day
Let us pray.
Almighty God, by Your great goodness mercifully look upon
Your people that we may be governed and preserved evermore in
body and soul; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who



lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.
(d Amen.

Evening Prayer

I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your
dear Son, that You have graciously kept me this day; and I
pray that You would forgive me all my sins where I have done
wrong, and graciously keep me this night. For into Your
hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and all things.
Let Your holy angel be with me, that the evil foe may have no
power over me.

Amen.

Benedicamus LSB 287
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Blessing LSB 287
The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to
everlasting life.
Amen.



880 Now Rest beneath Night’s Shadow Children Stanza 1
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1 Now rest be - neath night’s shad - ow The wood - land,
2 The ra - diant sun has van - ished, Its gold - en
3 Now all the heav'n - ly splen - dor  Breaks forth in
4 Lord Je - sus, since You love me, Now spread Your
5 My loved ones, rest se - cure - ly, For God this
f)
7 | | | N I | I | |
' =2—— } i e e e e e e
Sy = () = < &
Q) = ‘
field, and mead - ow; The world in slum - ber lies.
rays are ban - ished From dark-’ning skies of night;
star - light ten - der From myr - iad worlds un-known;
wings a - bove me And shield me from a - larm.
night will sure - ly From per - il guard your heads.
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But you, my heart, a - wak - ing And prayer and mu - sic
But  Christ, the Sun of glad - ness, Dis - pel - ling all our
And we, this mar - vel see - ing, For - get our self - ish
Though Sa - tan would de - vour me, Let an - gel guards sing
Sweet slum-bers may He send you And bid His hosts at -
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mak - ing, Let praise to your Cre - a - tor rise.
sad - ness, Shines down on us in warm - est light.
be - ing For joy of beau - ty not  our own.
o’er me: This child of God shall meet no harm.
tend you And through the night watch o’er your  beds.
Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Toxs and tun: Pl domman
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