Trinity Lutheran Church N | w2 Building His body

402 Atchison = = By Reflecting the Son
Sealy, TX 77474 e 2 www.tlcsealy.org
March 26, 2025 The Fourth Wednesday in Lent
Rev. Ken Bersche Maggie Kent, Secretary
Prelude
Processional Hymn Please Stand “My Faith Looks Up to Thee”

J My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine.
Now hear me while | pray; Take all my guilt away;
O let me from this day Be wholly Thine!

J May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart; My zeal inspire!
As Thou hast died for me, Oh, may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be, A living fire!

J While life’s dark maze I tread And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my guide;
Bid darkness turn to day, Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray From Thee aside.

J When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s cold, sullen stream Shall o’er me roll,
Blest Savior, then, in love, Fear and distrust remove;

O bear me safe above, A ransomed soul!
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 702 - Text: Ray Palmer 1808-87; Public Domain.

Invocation

In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit. Matthew 28:19b
Amen.

Psalmody Please Be Seated Psalm 32

Blessed is the one whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered.
Blessed is the man against whom the Lord counts no iniquity, and in whose spirit there
IS no deceit.
For when | kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long.
For day and night Your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was dried up as by the
heat of summer.
I acknowledged my sin to You, and I did not cover my iniquity; I said, “I will confess my
transgressions to the Lord,” and You forgave the iniquity of my sin.
Therefore let everyone who is godly offer prayer to You at a time when You may be
found; surely in the rush of great waters, they shall not reach him.
You are a hiding place for me; You preserve me from trouble; You surround me with shouts of
deliverance.
I will instruct you and teach you in the way you should go; I will counsel you with My
eye upon you.
Be not like a horse or a mule, without understanding, which must be curbed with bit and bridle, or it
will not stay near you.
Many are the sorrows of the wicked, but steadfast love surrounds the one who trusts in

the Lord.
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Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, O righteous, and shout for joy, all you upright in heart!
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.

Confession and Absolution

The Prayer
The Lord be with you.

And also with you.
Let us pray. God of love, You lifted up Your Son on the cross so that You could draw all people to
Him. Fill us with thanksgiving for this incredible love that we dare to believe is ours. Help us to be
faithful servants of Your new covenant, reaching out to all those whom You claim; through Jesus
Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.

Amen.

Hymn Introduction

The Hymn “The Lamb”
J The Lamb, the Lamb, O Father, where’s the sacrifice?

Faith sees, believes God will provide the Lamb of price!
~Worthy is the Lamb whose death makes me His own! The Lamb is reigning on His throne!

J The Lamb, the Lamb, One perfect final offering.
The Lamb, the Lamb, Let earth join heav’n His praise to sing. ~Worthy...

J The Lamb, the Lamb, As wayward sheep their shepherd kill
So still, His will On our behalf the Law to fill. ~Worthy...

J He sighs, He dies, He takes my sin and wretchedness.
He lives, forgives, He gives me His own righteousness. ~Worthy...

J He rose, He rose, My heart with thanks now overflows,
His song prolongs Till ev’ry heart to Him belong. ~Worthy....

Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 547 -Text & Tune: Gerald P. Coleman b.1953; ©1987 MorningStar Music Publishers;
Setting: ©1997 MorningStar Music Publishers; Used by permission; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386.

Old Testament Reading Genesis 22:1-18
LAfter these things God tested Abraham and said to him, “Abraham!” And he said, “Here I am.” 2He
said, “Take your son, your only son Isaac, whom you love, and go to the land of Moriah, and offer
him there as a burnt offering on one of the mountains of which I shall tell you.” 3So Abraham rose
early in the morning, saddled his donkey, and took two of his young men with him, and his son Isaac.
And he cut the wood for the burnt offering and arose and went to the place of which God had told
him. “On the third day Abraham lifted up his eyes and saw the place from afar. °Then Abraham said
to his young men, “Stay here with the donkey; I and the boy will go over there and worship and come
again to you.” 5And Abraham took the wood of the burnt offering and laid it on Isaac his son. And he
took in his hand the fire and the knife. So they went both of them together. And Isaac said to his father
Abraham, “My father!” And he said, “Here I am, my son.” He said, “Behold, the fire and the wood,
but where is the lamb for a burnt offering?”” 8Abraham said, “God will provide for himself the lamb
for a burnt offering, my son.” So they went both of them together.



*When they came to the place of which God had told him, Abraham built the altar there and laid the
wood in order and bound Isaac his son and laid him on the altar, on top of the wood. 1°Then Abraham
reached out his hand and took the knife to slaughter his son. !But the angel of the Lord called to him
from heaven and said, “Abraham, Abraham!” And he said, “Here I am.” *2He said, “Do not lay your
hand on the boy or do anything to him, for now | know that you fear God, seeing you have not withheld
your son, your only son, from me.” **And Abraham lifted up his eyes and looked, and behold, behind
him was a ram, caught in a thicket by his horns. And Abraham went and took the ram and offered it
up as a burnt offering instead of his son. **So Abraham called the name of that place, “The Lord will
provide”; as it is said to this day, “On the mount of the Lord it shall be provided.”

15And the angel of the Lord called to Abraham a second time from heaven ®and said, “By myself I
have sworn, declares the Lord, because you have done this and have not withheld your son, your only
son, 71 will surely bless you, and I will surely multiply your offspring as the stars of heaven and as
the sand that is on the seashore. And your offspring shall possess the gate of his enemies, *¥and in your
offspring shall all the nations of the earth be blessed, because you have obeyed my voice.”

Prayer Response

The Epistle Galatians 3:7-14
"Know then that it is those of faith who are the sons of Abraham. 8And the Scripture, foreseeing
that God would justify the Gentiles by faith, preached the gospel beforehand to Abraham, saying, “In
you shall all the nations be blessed.” °So then, those who are of faith are blessed along with Abraham,
the man of faith.

For all who rely on works of the law are under a curse; for it is written, “Cursed be everyone who
does not abide by all things written in the Book of the Law, and do them.” !Now it is evident that no
one is justified before God by the law, for “The righteous shall live by faith.” 1?But the law is not of
faith, rather “The one who does them shall live by them.” **Christ redeemed us from the curse of the
law by becoming a curse for us—for it is written, “Cursed is everyone who is hanged on a tree”— 14s0
that in Christ Jesus the blessing of Abraham might come to the Gentiles, so that we might receive the
promised Spirit through faith.

Gradual Hymn “Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow”
J Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, Where the blood of Christ was shed,
Perfect Man on thee did suffer, Perfect God on thee has bled!

J Here the King of all the ages, Throned in light ere worlds could be,
Robed in mortal flesh is dying, Crucified by sin for me.

J O mysterious condescending! O abandonment sublime!
Very God Himself is bearing All the sufferings of time!

J Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, Where the blood of Christ was shed,
Perfect Man on thee did suffer, Perfect God on thee has bled!

Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 428 -Text: William J. Sparrow Simpson 1860-1952; Public Domain

Holy Gospel Please Stand Luke 23:1-16
Then the whole company of them arose and brought him before Pilate. 2And they began to accuse
him, saying, “We found this man misleading our nation and forbidding us to give tribute to Caesar,
and saying that he himself is Christ, a king.” 2And Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?”



And he answered him, “You have said so.” “Then Pilate said to the chief priests and the crowds, “I
find no guilt in this man.” *But they were urgent, saying, “He stirs up the people, teaching throughout
all Judea, from Galilee even to this place.”

®When Pilate heard this, he asked whether the man was a Galilean. ’And when he learned that he
belonged to Herod's jurisdiction, he sent him over to Herod, who was himself in Jerusalem at that
time. 8When Herod saw Jesus, he was very glad, for he had long desired to see him, because he had
heard about him, and he was hoping to see some sign done by him. °So he questioned him at some
length, but he made no answer. 1°The chief priests and the scribes stood by, vehemently accusing
him. 2And Herod with his soldiers treated him with contempt and mocked him. Then, arraying him
in splendid clothing, he sent him back to Pilate. *2And Herod and Pilate became friends with each
other that very day, for before this they had been at enmity with each other.

13pjlate then called together the chief priests and the rulers and the people, *and said to them, “You
brought me this man as one who was misleading the people. And after examining him before you,
behold, I did not find this man guilty of any of your charges against him. **Neither did Herod, for he
sent him back to us. Look, nothing deserving death has been done by him. °1 will therefore punish
and release him.”

Apostles’ Creed

The Hymn Please Be Seated “My Song Is Love Unknown”
J My song is love unknown, My Savior’s love to me, Love to the loveless shown

That they might lovely be. Oh, who am |

That for my sake My Lord should take Frail flesh and die?

J He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow; But men made strange, and none
The longed-for Christ would know. But, oh, my friend,
My friend indeed, Who at my need His life did spend!

J Sometimes they strew His way And His sweet praises sing; Resounding all the day
Hosannas to their King. Then “Crucify!”
Is all their breath, And for His death They thirst and cry.

J Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite? He made the lame to run,
He gave the blind their sight. Sweet injuries!
Yet they at these Themselves displease And ’gainst Him rise.

J They rise and needs will have My dear Lord made away; A murderer they save,
The Prince of Life they slay. Yet cheerful He
To suff’ring goes That He His foes From thence might free.

J In life no house, no home My Lord on earth might have; In death no friendly tomb
But what a stranger gave. What may | say?
Heav’n was His home But mine the tomb Wherein He lay.

J Here might | stay and sing, No story so divine! Never was love, dear King,
Never was grief like Thine. This is my friend,

In whose sweet praise | all my days Could gladly spend!
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 430 -Text: Samuel Crossman c.1624-83; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386.

Proclamation of the Word
“Jesus: Our Substitute” Luke 23:1-16



Prayer of the Church Please Stand Each petition is concluded with the following:
Lord, in Your mercy,
Hear our prayer.

Lord’s Prayer
Benediction

The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you.

The Lord look on You with favor and + give You peace. Numbers 6:24-26
Amen.
Recessional Hymn Please Be Seated “Not All the Blood of Beasts”

J Not all the blood of beasts On Jewish altars slain
Could give the guilty conscience peace Or wash away the stain.

J But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, Takes all our sins away;
A sacrifice of nobler name And richer blood than they.

J My faith would lay its hand On that dear head of Thine,
While as a penitent | stand, And there confess my sin.

J My soul looks back to see The burden Thou didst bear
When hanging on the cursed tree; | know my guilt was there.

J Believing, we rejoice To see the curse remove;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice And sing His bleeding love.
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 431 -Text: Isaac Watts 1674-1748; Public Domain.

Door Offering



