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O Lord, o - pen my lips,
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and my mouth will de - clare Your praise.
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Make haste, O God, to de-liv-er me;
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Glo-ry be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spir - it;
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as it was in the be - gin - ning, is now, and will be for-ev-er. A - men.
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Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our sal - va - tion.



Psalm

We give thanks to you, O God;

we give thanks, for your name is near.
We recount your wondrous deeds.
“At the set time that I appoint

I will judge with equity.
When the earth totters, and all its inhabitants,

it is I who keep steady its pillars.
I say to the boastful, ‘Do not boast,

and to the wicked, ‘Do not lift up your horn;
do not lift up your horn on high,

or speak with haughty neck.””’
For not from the east or from the west

and not from the wilderness comes lifting up,
but it is God who executes judgment,

putting down one and lifting up another.
For in the hand of the LORD there is a cup

with foaming wine, well mixed,
and he pours out from it,

and all the wicked of the earth

shall drain it down to the dregs.
But I will declare it forever;

I will sing praises to the God of Jacob.
All the horns of the wicked I will cut off,

but the horns of the righteous shall be lifted up.

Sit

Psalm 75



428 Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow
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1 Cross of Je sus, Cross of sor - TOW,
2 Here the King of all the a - ges,
30 mys te - rious con de - scend - ing!
4 Cross of Je sus, Cross of sor - Iow,
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Where the blood of Christ was shed,
Throned in light ere worlds  could be,
0} a ban don - ment sub lime!
Where the blood of Christ was shed,
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Per - fect man on thee did suf fer,
Robed in mor tal flesh is dy - ing,
Ver - vy God Him -  self is bear ing
Per - fect man on thee did suf - fer,
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Per - fect God on thee has bled!
Cru - ci - fied by sin for me.
All the suf - fer ings of time!
Per - fect God on thee has bled!

Text: William J. Sparrow Simpson, 1860-1952
Tune: John Stainer, 1840-1901

Text and tune: Public

domain



Reading Hebrews 5:7-10

L A reading from Hebrews, chapter 5.

In the days of his flesh, Jesus offered up prayers and
supplications, with loud cries and tears, to him who was able to save
him from death, and he was heard because of his reverence. Although
he was a son, he learned obedience through what he suffered. And
being made perfect, he became the source of eternal salvation to all
who obey him, being designated by God a high priest after the order
of Melchizedek.

L O Lord, have mercy on us.
C Thanks be to God.

Reading Luke 22:39-46
L A reading from Luke, chapter 22.

And he came out and went, as was his custom, to the Mount of
Olives, and the disciples followed him. And when he came to the
place, he said to them, “Pray that you may not enter into temptation.
And he withdrew from them about a stone’s throw, and knelt down
and prayed, saying, “Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from
me. Nevertheless, not my will, but yours, be done.” And there
appeared to him an angel from heaven, strengthening him. And being
in an agony he prayed more earnestly; and his sweat became like
great drops of blood falling down to the ground. And when he rose
from prayer, he came to the disciples and found them sleeping for
sorrow, and he said to them, "Why are you sleeping? Rise and pray
that you may not enter into temptation.”

L O Lord, have mercy on us.
C Thanks be to God.
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Responsory (Lent) LSB 231

A & Verse To Refrain
) A I)
("o » s O P—
d NS -
1 Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are
the God of my sal - va - tion.
2 In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my God.

3 Deliver me, O Lord,my God, for You are

the God of my sal - va tion.
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Rescue me from my en - e - mies, protect me
from those who rise a - gainst me.
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Sermon

Canticle
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and the lifting up of my hands as the eve - ning sac - ri - fice.



Magnificat LSB 231
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My soul mag-ni-fies theLord, and my spirit rejoices in God, my Sav-ior;
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I  For be-hold,from this day all generations will call me bless - ed.
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imagination of their hearts. () He has cast down the
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might-y from their thrones and hasex - alt - ed the low - ly.
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(I He has filled the hun - gry with good things,
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and the rich He has sent emp -ty a - way.
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(I He has helped His servant Israel in remembrance of His mer - cy
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as He spoke to our fathers, to Abraham and to his seed for-ev-er.
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Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther and to the Son and to theHo - ly Spir-it;
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as it was inthe be-gin-ning, is now, and will be for-ev - er. A-men.

Prayer



Kyrie LSB 233
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Lord, have mer-cy; Christ, have mer-cy; Lord, have mer-cy.
Lord’s Prayer
C 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.
Collects
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O Lord, hear my prayer.
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And let my cry come to You.
Collect of the Day Lent 4

P  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.

Collect for Peace

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels,
and all just works, give to us, Your servants, that peace
which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to
obey Your commandments and also that we, being defended
from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and
quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who
lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and forever.
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A - men.
Benedicamus LSB 234
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Let us bless the Lord.
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Thanks be to God.
Benediction LSB 234
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(P) The grace of our Lord I« Je - sus Christ and the love of God
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and the communion of the Holy Spir - it be with you all
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436 Go to Dark Gethsemane LSB 436
£ | . \
o D ) [ | N I ) |
y 4% lIr; | | | | [ I. I\’ I I I | |
ffﬂ 10 | | | d & r d =I '| i—‘_
1 Go to dark Geth - sem - a - ne, All who feel the
2 Fol - low to the  judg - ment hall, View the Lord of
3 Cal - v’ry’s mourn - ful moun - tain climb; There, a - dor - ing
4 Ear - ly has - ten to the tomb Where they laid His
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tempt - er’'s pow’r; Your Re - deem -er’s con - flict see,
life ar-raigned; Oh, the worm-wood and the gall!
at His feet, Mark that mir - a - cle of time,
breath -less clay; All is sol - i - tude and gloom.
|
b |, e o F = - IR
e L — ; ! —] P E—— e
Watch with Him one  bit - ter hour; Turn not from His
Oh, the pangs His soul sus-tained! Shun not suf - f’ring,
God’s own sac - ri - fice com-plete. “It is  fin - ished!”
Who has tak - en Him a - way? Christ is ris’n! He
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griefs a - way; Learn from Je - sus Christ to pray.
shame, or loss; Learn from Him to bear the cross.
hear Him cry; Learn from Je - sus Christ to die.
meets  our eyes. Sav - ior, teach us so to rise.

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854
Tune: Richard Redhead, 1820-1901
Text and tune: Public domain
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