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Prelude
Processional Hymn Please Stand “Be Still, My Soul”

J Be still, my soul; the Lord is on your side; Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;
Leave to your God to order and provide;
In ev’ry change He faithful will remain. Be still, my soul; your best, your heav’nly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

J Be still, my soul; your God will undertake To guide the future as He has the past.
Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last. Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below.

J Be still, my soul; though dearest friends depart And all is darkened in this vale of tears;
Then you will better know His love, His heart,
Who comes to soothe your sorrows and your fears. Be still, my soul; your Jesus can repay
From His own fullness all He takes away.

J Be still, my soul; the hour is hast’ning on When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. Be still, my soul; when change and tears are past,

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 752-Text: Catharina Amalia Dorothea von Schlegel 1697-1752,
tr. Jane L. Borthwick 1813-97; 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 143

Hear my prayer, O Lord; give ear to my pleas for mercy! In Your faithfulness answer me, in Your
righteousness!

Enter not into judgment with Your servant, for no one living is righteous before You.
For the enemy has pursued my soul; he has crushed my life to the ground; he has made me sit in
darkness like those long dead.

Therefore my spirit faints within me; my heart within me is appalled.
| remember the days of old; | meditate on all that You have done; | ponder the work of Your hands.

| stretch out my hands to You; my soul thirsts for You like a parched land.
Answer me quickly, O Lord! My spirit fails! Hide not Your face from me, lest | be like those who go
down to the pit.

Let me hear in the morning of Your steadfast love, for in You I trust.
Make me know the way | should go, for to You I lift up my soul.

Deliver me from my enemies, O Lord! I have fled to You for refuge!
Teach me to do Your will, for You are my God! Let Your good Spirit lead me on level ground!

For Your name’s sake, O Lord, preserve my life! In Your righteousness bring my soul

out of trouble!
And in Your steadfast love You will cut off my enemies, and You will destroy all the adversaries of my
soul, for I am Your servant.
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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. O Lord, You gave the Law so that even in our sin we might know Your will for our lives,
and You gave us Your only Son to cleanse our lives of sin. For His sake, forgive us and renew us so that
we may serve You faithfully; through the same 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 “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

Old Testament Reading Genesis 50:15-21
15When Joseph's brothers saw that their father was dead, they said, “It may be that Joseph will hate us and
pay us back for all the evil that we did to him.” 18So they sent a message to Joseph, saying, “Your father
gave this command before he died: 1"“Say to Joseph, “Please forgive the transgression of your brothers
and their sin, because they did evil to you.”” And now, please forgive the transgression of the servants
of the God of your father.” Joseph wept when they spoke to him. 8His brothers also came and fell down
before him and said, “Behold, we are your servants.” **But Joseph said to them, “Do not fear, for am | in
the place of God? 2°As for you, you meant evil against me, but God meant it for good, to bring it about
that many people should be kept alive, as they are today. 2!So do not fear; | will provide for you and your
little ones.” Thus he comforted them and spoke kindly to them.

Prayer Response

The Epistle Romans 8:28-39
2And we know that for those who love God all things work together for good, for those who are called
according to his purpose. 2°For those whom he foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the image
of his Son, in order that he might be the firstborn among many brothers. 3*And those whom he predestined
he also called, and those whom he called he also justified, and those whom he justified he also glorified.
3lWhat then shall we say to these things? If God is for us, who can be against us? *?He who did not spare
his own Son but gave him up for us all, how will he not also with him graciously give us all things? 3*Who
shall bring any charge against God's elect? It is God who justifies. **Who is to condemn? Christ Jesus is
the one who died—more than that, who was raised—who is at the right hand of God, who indeed is
interceding for us. **Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or danger, or sword? *As it is written,

“For your sake we are being killed all the day long; we are regarded as sheep to be slaughtered.”



3’No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. *®For | am sure that
neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor powers, 3°nor height
nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus
our Lord.

Gradual Hymn “Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”
J Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, See Him dying on the tree!

“Tis the Christ, by man rejected; Yes, my soul, ‘tis He, ‘tis He!

“Tis the long-expected Prophet, David’s Son, yet David’s Lord;

Proofs I see sufficient of it: “Tis the true and faithful Word.

J Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning, Was there ever grief like His?
Friends thro’ fear His cause disowning, Foes insulting His distress;
Many hands were raised to wound Him, None would intervene to save;
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him Was the stroke that justice gave.

J Ye who think of sin but lightly Nor suppose the evil great
Here may view its nature rightly, Here its guilt may estimate.
Mark the sacrifice appointed, See who bears the awful load,;
‘Tis the Word, the Lord’s anointed, Son of Man and Son of God.

J Here we have a firm foundation, Here the refuge of the lost:
Christ, the Rock of our salvation, Is the name of which we boast;
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded, Sacrifice to cancel guilt!

None shall ever be confounded Who on Him their hope have built.
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 451 -Text: Thomas Kelly 1769-1855;
©1982 Concordia Publishing House; Used by permission; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386.

Holy Gospel Please Stand Luke 23:32-49
32Two others, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. *3And when they came to
the place that is called The Skull, there they crucified him, and the criminals, one on his right and one on
his left. 3*And Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” And they cast lots to
divide his garments. **And the people stood by, watching, but the rulers scoffed at him, saying, “He saved
others; let him save himself, if he is the Christ of God, his Chosen One!” %The soldiers also mocked him,
coming up and offering him sour wine 3’and saying, “If you arethe King of the Jews, save
yourself!” There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.” 3°One of the criminals
who were hanged railed at him, saying, “Are you not the Christ? Save yourself and us!” “°But the other
rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the same sentence of
condemnation? “*And we indeed justly, for we are receiving the due reward of our deeds; but this man has
done nothing wrong.” “?And he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” *And he
said to him, “Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in paradise.” #4It was now about the sixth
hour, and there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth hour, “while the sun's light failed.
And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. *Then Jesus, calling out with a loud voice,
said, “Father, into your hands | commit my spirit!” And having said this he breathed his last. #’"Now when
the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God, saying, “Certainly this man was innocent!” *And
all the crowds that had assembled for this spectacle, when they saw what had taken place, returned
home beating their breasts. “*And all his acquaintances and the women who had followed him from
Galilee stood at a distance watching these things.

Apostles’ Creed

The Hymn Please Be Seated “O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken” (vv. 1-5)
J O dearest Jesus, what law hast Thou broken

That such sharp sentence should on Thee be spoken?

Of what great crime hast Thou to make confession, What dark transgression?



J They crown Thy head with thorns, they smite, they scourge Thee;
With cruel mockings to the cross they urge Thee;
They give Thee gall to drink, they still decry Thee; They crucify Thee.

J Whence come these sorrows, whence this mortal anguish?
It is my sins for which Thou, Lord, must languish;
Yea, all the wrath, the woe, Thou dost inherit, This | do merit.

J What punishment so strange is suffered yonder!
The Shepherd dies for sheep that loved to wander;
The Master pays the debt His servants owe Him, Who would not know Him.

J The sinless Son of God must die in sadness;
The sinful child of man may live in gladness;

Man forfeited his life and is acquitted; God is committed.
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 439 -Text: Johann Heermann 1585-1647; tr. Catherine Winkworth 1827-78; Public Domain

Proclamation of the Word
“Jesus: Our Good” Luke 23:32-49

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 “Were You There”

J 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?

J 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?

J 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?

J Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb?
Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb?
Oh... Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble,

Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb?
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 456 -Text & Tune: African American Spiritual, 19" cent.; Setting: C. Winfred Douglas 1867-1944; Public Domain
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