
Midweek Lenten Service 

March 18, 2026 

Responsive Prayer 2 

 

453 Upon the Cross Extended 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Your soul in griefs unbounded, 

Your head with thorns surrounded, 

    You died to ransom me. 

The cross for me enduring, 

The crown for me securing, 

    You healed my wounds and set me free. 



 

6 Your cords of love, my Savior, 

Bind me to You forever, 

    I am no longer mine. 

To You I gladly tender 

All that my life can render 

    And all I have to You resign. 

 

7 Your cross I place before me; 

Its saving pow’r restore me, 

    Sustain me in the test. 

It will, when life is ending, 

Be guiding and attending 

    My way to Your eternal rest. 
Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607–76; tr. John Kelly, 1833–90, alt. 

Tune: Heinrich Isaac, c. 1450–1517 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 

 

 

Opening Versicles LSB 285 

L O Lord, open my lips, 

C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 

L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

C 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 22:1-19 

1My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

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

groaning? 
2O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer, 

 and by night, but I find no rest. 

3Yet you are holy, 

 enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
4In you our fathers trusted; 



 they trusted, and you delivered them. 
5To you they cried and were rescued; 

 in you they trusted and were not put to shame. 
6But I am a worm and not a man, 

 scorned by mankind and despised by the people. 
7All who see me mock me; 

 they make mouths at me; they wag their heads; 
8“He trusts in the LORD; let him deliver him; 

 let him rescue him, for he delights in him!” 

9Yet you are he who took me from the womb; 

 you made me trust you at my mother’s breasts. 
10On you was I cast from my birth, 

 and from my mother’s womb you have been my God. 
11Be not far from me, 

 for trouble is near, 

 and there is none to help. 
12Many bulls encompass me; 

 strong bulls of Bashan surround me; 
13they open wide their mouths at me, 

 like a ravening and roaring lion. 
14I am poured out like water, 

 and all my bones are out of joint; 

my heart is like wax; 

 it is melted within my breast; 
15my strength is dried up like a potsherd, 

 and my tongue sticks to my jaws; 

 you lay me in the dust of death. 
16For dogs encompass me; 

 a company of evildoers encircles me; 

they have pierced my hands and feet— 
17I can count all my bones— 

they stare and gloat over me; 



18they divide my garments among them, 

 and for my clothing they cast lots. 

19But you, O LORD, do not be far off! 

 O you my help, come quickly to my aid! 

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. 

 

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?  2 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.  4 Surely he 

has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him 

stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted.  5 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.  6 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 27:27-50 

 

  



438 A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth Children - st. 1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
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 endured suffering to give us hope.” Matthew 27:27-50 
  

Kyrie LSB 285 

L O Lord, 

C have mercy. 

L O Christ, 

C have mercy. 

L O Lord, 

C have mercy. 
 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Apostles’ Creed 

C 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 T everlasting. Amen. 
 

Versicles          LSB 286 

L Hear my prayer, O Lord; 

C let my cry come to You. 

L In the day of my trouble I call upon You, 



C for You answer me. 

L Hide Your face from my sins, 

C and blot out all my iniquities. 

L Create in me a clean heart, O God, 

C and renew a right spirit within me. 

L Cast me not away from Your presence, 

C and take not Your Holy Spirit from me. 

L Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, 

C and uphold me with a willing spirit. 

L Because Your steadfast love is better than life, 

C my lips will praise You. 

L For You have been my help, 

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

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

C unite my heart to fear Your name. 

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

C and I will glorify Your name forever. 

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

C May those who love Your salvation say evermore, “God is 

great!” 

L Save Your people and bless Your heritage! 

C Be their shepherd and carry them forever. 

L Give ear, O Lord, to my prayer; 

C listen to my plea for grace. 

 

Collect of the Day 

L Let us pray. 

 Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new every 

morning; and though we deserve only punishment, You receive us as 

Your children and provide for all our needs of body and soul. Grant 

that we may heartily acknowledge Your merciful goodness, give 

thanks for all Your benefits, and serve You in willing obedience; 

through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 

You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

 C Amen. 



Evening Prayer 

C 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. 

C Amen. 

 

Benedicamus LSB 287 

L Let us bless the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Blessing LSB 287 

L The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to 

everlasting life. 

C Amen. 

 

  



451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted Children - St. 1 

 

 

 

 

 
Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769–1855, alt. 
Tune: Geistliche Volkslieder, 1850, Paderborn 
Text and tune: Public domain 
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