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TODAY’S PRAYERS: Erna Emes, Gary Edel, Colleen Osadchuk, Dorothy Quiring, Bruce Bird, Wally Funk, Jack Zacharias, Rick Fenske, Julian Woligroski, Del Jones, Kevin
Patrick, Richard Biletski, Clayton Dolding, Dianne McLeod, Irene Henschel, Pastor Schollenberg and his family and Norbert Christmann.
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Order of Service: As Printed
Opening Hymn: Were You There
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1

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?

2

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?

3

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?

4

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?

Text: African American spiritual, 19th cent., alt. Text: Public domain

In the Name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.
If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us.
But if we confess our sins, God, who is faithful and just, will forgive our sins and cleanse us from
all unrighteousness.
Silence for reflection on God’s Word and for self-examination.
P Let us then confess our sins to God our Father.
C Most merciful God, we confess that we are by nature sinful and unclean. We have sinned against
You in thought, word, and deed, by what we have done and by what we have left undone. We
have not loved You with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. We justly
deserve Your present and eternal punishment. For the sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy
on us. Forgive us, renew us, and lead us, so that we may delight in Your will and walk in Your ways
to the glory of Your holy name. Amen.
P
C
P
C

1

Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you and for His sake forgives you all your sins. As
a called and ordained servant of Christ, and by His authority, I therefore forgive you all your sins in the
name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit.
C Amen.
Collect of the Day
P Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be
betrayed and delivered into the hands of sinful men to suffer death upon the Cross; through the same
Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, Who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.
C Amen.
Sit
The Old Testament Reading
Isaiah 52:13—53:12
P The Old Testament Reading for Good Friday is from Isaiah, chapters 52 and 53.
P

13

Behold, my servant shall act wisely; He shall be high and lifted up, and shall be exalted. 14As many were
astonished at you—His appearance was so marred, beyond human semblance, and His form beyond that of the
children of mankind—15so shall He sprinkle many nations; kings shall shut their mouths because of Him; for that
which has not been told them they see, and that which they have not heard they understand. 1Who has believed
what they heard from us? And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 2For 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. 3He 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. 5But 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. 6All we like sheep have gone astray; we
have turned everyone to his own way; and the LORD has laid on Him the iniquity of us all. 7He was oppressed,
and He was afflicted, yet He opened not His mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that
before its shearers is silent, so He opened not His mouth. 8By oppression and judgment He was taken away; and
as for His generation, who considered that He was cut off out of the land of the living, stricken for the
transgression of My people? 9And they made His grave with the wicked and with a rich man in His death,
although He had done no violence, and there was no deceit in His mouth. 10Yet it was the will of the LORD to
crush Him; He has put Him to grief; when His soul makes an offering for sin, He shall see His offspring; He shall
prolong His days; the will of the LORD shall prosper in His hand. 11Out of the anguish of His soul He shall see
and be satisfied; by His knowledge shall the righteous One, My Servant, make many to be accounted righteous,
and He shall bear their iniquities. 12Therefore I will divide Him a portion with the many, and He shall divide the
spoil with the strong, because He poured out His soul to death and was numbered with the transgressors; yet
He bore the sin of many, and makes intercession for the transgressors.
P This is the Word of the Lord.
C Thanks be to God.
Silence
Kneel/Stand
P Let us pray.
Merciful and everlasting God, You did not spare Your only Son but delivered Him up for us all to bear
our sins on the Cross. Grant that our hearts may be so fixed with steadfast faith in Him that we fear not
the power of sin, death, and the devil; through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord.
C Amen.
2

Hymn: O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
1
O sacred Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, Thine only crown.
O sacred Head, what glory,
What bliss, till now was Thine!
Yet, though despised and gory,
I joy to call Thee mine.
2
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered
Was all for sinners’ gain;
Mine, mine was the transgression,
But Thine the deadly pain.
Lo, here I fall, my Savior!
’Tis I deserve Thy place;
Look on me with Thy favor,
And grant to me Thy grace.
3

4
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What language shall I borrow
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,
For this Thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?
O make me Thine forever!
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never,
Outlive my love for Thee.
Be Thou my consolation,
My shield, when I must die;
Remind me of Thy passion
When my last hour draws nigh.
Mine eyes shall then behold Thee,
Upon Thy cross shall dwell,
My heart by faith enfold Thee.
Who dieth thus dies well.

Text: attr. Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091–1153; German version, Paul Gerhardt, 1607–76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt. Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110006080

The Epistle Lesson
Hebrews 4:14–16; 5:7–9
P The Epistle is from Hebrews, chapters four and five.
14
Since then we have a great High Priest Who has passed through the heavens, Jesus, the Son of God, let us
hold fast our confession. 15For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses,
but One Who in every respect has been tempted as we are, yet without sin. 16Let us then with confidence draw
near to the throne of grace, that we may receive mercy and find grace to help in time of need. . . . 7In 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. 8Although He was a Son, He learned obedience
through what He suffered. 9And being made perfect, He became the source of eternal salvation to all who obey
Him.
P This is the Word of the Lord.
C Thanks be to God.
Kneel/Stand
3

Let us pray.
Almighty and everlasting God, You willed that Your Son should bear for us the pains of the cross and so
remove from us the power of the adversary. Help us so to remember and give thanks for our Lord’s
passion that we may receive forgiveness of sin and redemption from everlasting death; through Jesus
Christ, our Lord.
Amen.

P

C
Sit
The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ
Stand
The 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.

Sit

Hymn: Sing, My Tongue, the Glorious Battle
1
Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle;
Sing the ending of the fray.
Now above the cross, the trophy,
Sound the loud triumphant lay;
Tell how Christ, the world’s redeemer,
As a victim won the day.
2
Tell how, when at length the fullness
Of the_appointed time was come,
He, the Word, was born of woman,
Left for us His Father’s home,
Blazed the path of true obedience,
Shone as light amidst the gloom.
3
Thus, with thirty years accomplished,
He went forth from Nazareth,
Destined, dedicated, willing,
Did His work, and met His death;
Like a lamb He humbly yielded
On the cross His dying breath.
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4

D 5

Faithful cross, true sign of triumph,
Be for all the noblest tree;
None in foliage, none in blossom,
None in fruit thine equal be;
Symbol of the world’s redemption,
For the weight that hung on thee!
Unto God be praise and glory;
To the Father and the Son,
To the_eternal Spirit honor
Now and evermore be done;
Praise and glory in the highest
While the timeless ages run.

Text: Venantius Honorius Fortunatus, c. 530–609; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818–66, alt. Text: Public domain

Sermon: Forgiveness – Finished!
Hymn: Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted
1
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.
2

3

4

Genesis 50:15–21; John 19:30
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Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,
Was there ever grief like His?
Friends through 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.
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.
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.

Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769–1855, alt. Text: Public domain

5

Stand
Bidding Prayer
P Finally, let us pray for all those things for which our Lord would have us ask, saying:
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.
Hymn: When I Behold Jesus Christ
1
When I behold Jesus Christ,
True God who died for me,
I wonder much at His love
As He hung on the tree. Refrain
ref What kind of love is this?
What kind of love is this?
You showed Your love, Jesus, there
To me on Calvary.
What kind of love is this?
What kind of love is this?
You showed Your love, Jesus, there
To me on Calvary.
2
For me You gave all Your love,
For me You suffered pain;
I find no words, nothing can
Your selflessness explain. Refrain
3
You had no sin, holy Lord,
But You were tortured, tried;
On Golgotha there for all
My sins You bled and died. Refrain
4
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What love is this? Greater love
No one has ever known.
My life with God— this I owe
To You, and You alone. Refrain
Text (sts. 1, ref, 2–3): tr. Hartmut Schoenherr, with Jim and Aurelia Keefer; (sts. 1, ref, 2–3): Almaz Belhu; (st. 4): Joseph Herl, 1959
Text (sts. 1, ref, 2–3): © 1970 Ethiopian Evangelical Church Mekane Yesus; (st. 4): © 1998 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110006080

P

C

Let us pray.
We implore You, O Lord, that Your abundant blessing may be upon Your people who have held the
passion and death of Your Son in devout remembrance, that we may receive Your pardon and the gift of
Your comfort, and may increase in faith and take hold of eternal salvation; 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.

6

Hymn: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
1
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride.
2

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

3

See, from His head, His hands, His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a tribute far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all!
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Text: Isaac Watts, 1674–1748 Text: Public domain

The pastor and congregation leave in silence.
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