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WELCOME TO ALL! We are pleased you are here! 

GUESTS – Welcome to our Good Friday Service! If we can 
assist you in any way with questions about our confession of 
faith, spiritual struggles, understanding our liturgical service, or
any other need, please let us know. It is our prayer that the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ will strengthen and comfort you.

† In the Name of Jesus †
Prayer before Worship: Merciful and everlasting God, who has not spared Your only Son, but 
delivered Him up for us all that He might bear our sins upon the cross, grant that our hearts may be so 
fixed with steadfast faith in Him, that we may not fear the power of any adversaries; through the same 
Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord.  Amen.

The Office of Vespers
Evangelical Lutheran Hymnary: p. 120

Hymn: The Lutheran Hymnal 172, O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, sts. 1, 4-5
C: 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, tho’ despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine.

My burden in Thy Passion, Lord, Thou hast borne for me.
For it was my transgression Which bro’t this woe on Thee.
I cast me down before Thee; Wrath were my rightful lot.
Have mercy, I implore Thee; Redeemer, spurn me not!



My Shepherd, now receive me; My Guardian, own me Thine.
Great blessings Thou didst give me, O Source of gifts divine.
Thy lips have often fed me With words of truth and love;
Thy Spirit oft hath led me To heavenly joys above.

PLEASE STAND

Versicles: pp. 120 (The Gloria Patri and Alleluia are not said)
P: O Lord, open my lips.
C: And my mouth shall show forth Your praise.

P: Make hast, O God, to deliver me.
C: Make hast to help me, O Lord.

Psalm 69           Tone 3

-v7cYcc]cjchcgcfc]v]ccTcc]cscfcdcsc}
Antiphon: Christ became obedi`ent unto death:/ Even the `death of the cross.

PLEASE BE SEATED

Psalm: Save `me, O God!/ For the waters have come `up to my neck.
2I sink in deep mire, Where there `is no standing;/ I have come into deep waters, Where 
the floods `overflow me.
3I am weary with my crying; `My throat is dry;/ My eyes fail while I `wait for my God.
4Those who hate me `without a cause/ Are more than the `hairs of my head;
They are mighty who would destroy me, Being my ene`mies wrongfully;/ Though I have 
stolen nothing, I still `must restore it.
5O God, You know `my foolishness;/ And my sins are not `hidden from You.
6Let not those who wait for You, O Lord GOD of hosts, be ashamed `because of me;/ Let not 
those who seek You be confounded because of me, O `God of Israel.
7Because for Your sake I `have borne reproach;/ Shame has `covered my face.
8I have become a stranger `to my brothers,/ And an alien to my `mother’s children;
9Because zeal for Your house has `eaten me up,/ And the reproaches of those who 
reproach You have `fallen on me.
10When I wept and chastened my `soul with fasting,/ That be`came my reproach.
11I also made sack`cloth my garment;/ I became a `byword to them.
12Those who sit in the gate `speak against me,/ And I am the song `of the drunkards.
13But as for me, my prayer is `to You, O LORD,/ in the ac`ceptable time;
O God, in the multitude `of Your mercy,/ Hear me in the truth of `Your salvation.



14Deliver me out of the mire, And `let me not sink;/ Let me be delivered from those who 
hate me, And out of `the deep waters.
15Let not the floodwater overflow me, Nor let the deep `swallow me up;/ And let not the pit 
shut `its mouth on me.
16Hear me, O LORD, for Your loving`kindness is good;/ Turn to me according to the 
multitude of Your `tender mercies.
17And do not hide Your face from Your servant, For I `am in trouble;/ Hear me `speedily.
18Draw near to my soul, `and redeem it;/ Deliver me because of `my enemies.
19You know my reproach, my shame, and `my dishonor;/ My adversaries are `all before You.
20Reproach has `broken my heart,/ And I am full `of heaviness;
I looked for someone to take pity, `but there was none;/ And for comforters, `but I found 
none.
21They also gave me `gall for my food,/ And for my thirst they gave me vi`negar to drink.
22Let their table become a `snare before them,/ And their well-`being a trap.
23Let their eyes be darkened, so that `they do not see;/ And make their loins shake 
con`tinually.
24Pour out Your indigna`tion upon them,/ And let Your wrathful anger `take hold of them.
25Let their dwelling place `be desolate;/ Let no one `live in their tents.
26For they persecute the `ones You have struck,/ And talk of the grief of those `You have 
wounded.
27Add iniquity to their `iniquity,/ And let them not come into `Your righteousness.
28Let them be blotted out of the book `of the living,/ And not be written `with the righteous.
29But I am poor `and sorrowful;/ Let Your salvation, O God, set `me up on high.
30I will praise the name of `God with a song,/ And will magnify Him `with thanksgiving.
31This also shall please the LORD better than `an ox or bull,/ Which `has horns and 
hooves.
32The humble shall see `this and be glad;/ And you who seek God, `your hearts shall live.
33For the `LORD hears the poor,/ And does not despise `His prisoners.
34Let heaven `and earth praise Him,/ The seas and everything `that moves in them.
35For God will save Zion And build the ci`ties of Judah,/ That they may dwell there `and 
possess it.
36Also, the descendants of His servants shall `inherit it,/ And those who love His name `shall 
dwell in it.
Antiphon: Christ became obedi`ent unto death:/ Even the `death of the cross.

The Lessons are read without introduction or responsory.

Old Testament: Isaiah 52:13 – 53:12 
Behold, My Servant shall deal prudently; He shall be exalted and extolled and be very high.  



Just as many were astonished at you, so His visage was marred more than any man, and His 
form more than the sons of men; So shall He sprinkle many nations.  Kings shall shut their 
mouths at Him; for what had not been told them they shall see, and what they had not heard 
they shall consider.  Who has believed our report? And to whom has the arm of the LORD been
revealed? For He shall grow up before Him as a tender plant, and as a root out of dry ground.  
He has no form or comeliness; and when we see Him, there is no beauty that we should desire
Him.  He is despised and rejected by men, a Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief.  And 
we hid, as it were, our faces from Him; He was despised, and we did not esteem Him.  Surely 
He has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed Him stricken, smitten by 
God, and afflicted.  But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our 
iniquities; the chastisement for our peace was upon Him, and by His stripes we are healed.  
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.  He was oppressed and He was afflicted, yet He opened 
not His mouth; He was led as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before its shearers is 
silent, so He opened not His mouth.  He was taken from prison and from judgment, and who 
will declare His generation? For He was cut off from the land of the living; for the 
transgressions of My people He was stricken.  And they made His grave with the wicked – but
with the rich at His death, because He had done no violence, nor was any deceit in His mouth.
Yet it pleased the LORD to bruise Him; He has put Him to grief.  When You make His soul an 
offering for sin, He shall see His seed, He shall prolong His days, and the pleasure of the 
LORD shall prosper in His hand.  He shall see the labor of His soul, and be satisfied.  By His 
knowledge My righteous Servant shall justify many, for He shall bear their iniquities.  
Therefore I will divide Him a portion with the great, and He shall divide the spoil with the 
strong, because He poured out His soul unto death, and He was numbered with the 
transgressors, and He bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors.

Hymn: The Lutheran Hymnal 172, O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, sts. 7, 9, 10
C: The joy can ne’er be spoken, Above all joys beside,

When in Thy body broken I thus with safety hide.
O Lord of Life, desiring Thy glory now to see,
Beside Thy cross expiring, I’d breathe my soul to Thee.

My Savior, be Thou near me When death is at my door;
Then let Thy presence cheer me, Forsake me nevermore!
When soul and body languish, Oh, leave me not alone,
But take away mine anguish By virtue of Thine own!

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.

Epistle: Hebrews 4:14-16; 5:7-9 
Seeing then that we have a great High Priest who has passed through the heavens, Jesus the 
Son of God, let us hold fast our confession.  For we do not have a High Priest who cannot 
sympathize with our weaknesses, but was in all points tempted as we are, yet without sin.  Let
us therefore come boldly to the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy and find grace to 
help in time of need. … Who, in the days of His flesh, when He had offered up prayers and 
supplications, with vehement cries and tears to Him who was able to save Him from death, 
and was heard because of His godly fear, though He was a Son, yet He learned obedience by 
the things which He suffered.  And having been perfected, He became the author of eternal 
salvation to all who obey Him.

PLEASE REMAIN SEATED

Holy Gospel: The Passion History of Our Lord Jesus Christ: St. John 18:1 – 19:42

Brief Meditation

Hymn: 287, Jesus, I Will Ponder Now, st. 1
C: Jesus, I will ponder now On Thy holy Passion;

With Thy Spirit me endow For such meditation.
Grant that I in love and faith May the image cherish
Of Thy suff’ring, pain, and death That I may not perish.

Brief Meditation

St. John 18:1-11: Betrayal and Arrest of Jesus
When Jesus had spoken these words, He went out with His disciples over the Brook Kidron, 
where there was a garden, which He and His disciples entered.  And Judas, who betrayed 
Him, also knew the place; for Jesus often met there with His disciples.  Then Judas, having 
received a detachment of troops, and officers from the chief priests and Pharisees, came there 
with lanterns, torches, and weapons.  Jesus therefore, knowing all things that would come 
upon Him, went forward and said to them, “Whom are you seeking?” They answered Him, 
“Jesus of Nazareth.”  Jesus said to them, “I am He.”  And Judas, who betrayed Him, also 
stood with them.  Now when He said to them, “I am He,” they drew back and fell to the 
ground.  Then He asked them again, “Whom are you seeking?” And they said, “Jesus of 
Nazareth.”  Jesus answered, “I have told you that I am He.  Therefore, if you seek Me, let 
these go their way,” that the saying might be fulfilled which He spoke, “Of those who You 



gave Me I have lost none.”  Then Simon Peter, having a sword, drew it and struck the high 
priest’s servant, and cut off his right ear.  The servant’s name was Malchus.  So Jesus said to 
Peter, “Put your sword into the sheath.  Shall I not drink the cup which My Father has given 
Me?”

Hymn: 295, Over Kedron Jesus Treadeth, sts. 2, 3, 5
C: David once, with heart afflicted, Crossed the Kedron’s narrow strand,

Clouds of gloom and grief about him When an exile from his land.
But, O Jesus, blacker now Bends the cloud above Thy brow,
Hasting to death’s dreary portals For the shame and sin of mortals.

Enter now the restful garden As a peaceful quiet space,
Sorrow soon begins to darken, Follow Thee in ev’ry place!
Come now, Adam, come and see Enter blest Gethsemane!
See the Lord of heaven shaking Hellish anguish for us taking.

See how, in that hour of darkness, Battling with the evil pow’r,
Agonies untold assail Him, On His soul the arrows show’r;
All the garden flow’rs are wet With the drops of bloody sweat,
From His anguished frame distilling – World’s redemption thus fulfilling!

Brief Meditation

St. John 18:12-27: Jesus Before the High Priest and the Denial of Peter
Then the detachment of troops and the captain and the officers of the Jews arrested Jesus and 
bound Him.  And they led Him away to Annas first, for he was the father-in-law of Caiaphas 
who was high priest that year.  Now it was Caiaphas who advised the Jews that it was 
expedient that one man should die for the people.  And Simon Peter followed Jesus, and so 
did another disciple.  Now that disciple was known to the high priest, and went with Jesus into
the courtyard of the high priest.  But Peter stood at the door outside.  Then the other disciple, 
who was known to the high priest, went out and spoke to her who kept the door, and brought 
Peter in.  Then the servant girl who kept the door said to Peter, “You are not also one of this 
Man’s disciples, are you?” He said, “I am not.”  Now the servants and officers who had made 
a fire of coals stood there, for it was cold, and they warmed themselves.  And Peter stood with
them and warmed himself.  The high priest then asked Jesus about His disciples and His 
doctrine.  Jesus answered him, “I spoke openly to the world.  I always taught in synagogues 
and in the temple where the Jews always meet, and in secret I have said nothing.  Why do you
ask Me? Ask those who have heard Me what I said to them.  Indeed they know what I said.”  
And when He had said these things, one of the officers who stood by struck Jesus with the 



palm of his hand, saying, “Do You answer the high priest like that?” Jesus answered him, “If I
have spoken evil, bear witness of the evil; but if well, why do you strike Me?” Then Annas 
sent Him bound to Caiaphas the high priest.  Now Simon Peter stood and warmed himself.  
Therefore they said to him, “You are not also one of His disciples, are you?” He denied it and 
said, “I am not!” One of the servants of the high priest, a relative of him whose ear Peter cut 
off, said, “Did I not see you in the garden with Him?” Peter then denied again; and 
immediately a rooster crowed.

Hymn: 293, O What Precious Balm and Healing, 2, 5
C: Should some lust or sharp temptation Prove too strong for flesh and blood,

Lo! I think upon Thy Passion, And the breach is soon made good:
Or should Satan press me hard, Thinking I am off my guard,
Christ, I say, for me was wounded, And the tempter flees confounded.

Lord, on Thee alone I stay me, Safely hide beneath Thy wing;
Death can neither hurt nor slay me, Thy death took away his sting:
That I may in Thee have part, Comfort, strengthen, heal my heart;
Light, and life, and love bestowing, All from Thy free mercy flowing.

Brief Meditation

St. John 18:28-40: Jesus Before Pilate
Then they led Jesus from Caiphas to the Praetorioum, and it was early in the morning.  But 
they themselves did not go into the Praetorium, lest they should be defiled, but that they might
eat the Passover.  Pilate then went out to them and said, “What accusation do you bring 
against this Man?” They answered and said to him, “If He were not an evildoer, we would not
have delivered Him up to you.”  Then Pilate said to them, “You take Him and judge Him 
according to your law.”  Therefore the Jews said to him, “It is not lawful for us to put anyone 
to death,” that the saying of Jesus might be fulfilled which He spoke, signifying by what death
He would die.  Then Pilate entered the Praetorium again, called Jesus, and said to Him, “Are 
You the King of the Jews?” Jesus answered him, “Are you speaking for yourself about this, or
did others tell you this concerning Me?” Pilate answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and 
the chief priests have delivered You to me.  What have You done?” Jesus answered, “My 
kingdom is not of this world.  If My kingdom were of this world, My servants would fight, so 
that I should not be delivered to the Jews; but now My kingdom is not from here.”  Pilate 
therefore said to Him, “Are You a king then?” Jesus answered, “You say rightly that I am a 
king.  For this cause I was born, and for this cause I have come into the world, that I should 
bear witness to the truth.  Everyone who is of the truth hears My voice.”  Pilate said to Him, 
“What is truth?” And when he had said this, he went out to the Jews, and said to them, “I find 



no fault in Him at all.  But you have a custom that I should release someone to you at the 
Passover.  Do you therefore want me to release to you the King of the Jews?” Then they all 
cried again, saying, “Not this Man, but Barabbas!” Now Barabbas was a robber.

Hymn: 333, Christ, the Life of All the Living, Sts. 3, 4
C: Thou hast borne the smitting only That my wounds might all be whole;

Thou hast suffered, sad and lonely, Rest to give my weary soul;
Yea, the curse of God enduring Blessing unto me securing.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

Hearless scoffers did surround Thee, Treating Thee with shameful scorn,
And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee. All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast born
That as Thine Thou mightest own me And with heav’nly glory crown me.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.

Brief Meditation

St. John 19:1-16a: Jesus Prepared for Crucifixion
Then Pilate took Jesus and scourged Him.  And the soldiers twisted a crown of thorns and put 
it on His head, and they put on Him a purple robe.  Then they said, “Hail, King of the Jews!” 
And they struck Him with their hands.  Pilate then went out again, and said to them, “Behold, 
I am bringing Him out to you, that you may know that I find no fault in Him.”  Then Jesus 
came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe.  And Pilate said to them, “Behold,
the Man!” Therefore, when the chief priests and officers saw Him, they cried out, saying, 
“Crucify Him, crucify Him!” Pilate said to them, “You take Him and crucify Him, for I find 
no fault in Him.”  The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and according to our law He 
ought to die, because He made Himself the Son of God.”  Therefore when Pilate heard that 
saying, he was the more afraid, and went again into the Praetorium, and said to Jesus, “Where 
are You from?” But Jesus gave him no answer.  Then Pilate said to Him, “Are You not 
speaking to me? Do You not know that I have power to crucify You, and power to release 
You?” Jesus answered, “You could have no power at all against Me unless it had been given 
you from above.  Therefore the one who delivered Me to you has the greater sin.”  From then 
on Pilate sought to release Him, but the Jews cried out, saying, “If you let this Man go, you 
are not Caesar’s friend.  Whoever makes himself a king speaks against Caesar.”  When Pilate 
therefore heard that saying, he brought Jesus out and sat down in the judgment seat in a place 
that is called The Pavement, but in Hebrew, Gabbatha.  Now it was the Preparation Day of the
Passover, and about the sixth hour.  And he said to the Jews, “Behold your King!” But they 
cried out, “Away with Him, away with Him! Crucify Him!” Pilate said to them, “Shall I 
crucify your King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king but Caesar!” Then he 



delivered Him to them to be crucified.

Hymn: 292, O Dearest Jesus, sts. 4, 5
C: What punishment so strange is suffered yonder!

The Shepherd does for sheep that loved to wander;
The Master pays the debt His servants owe Him, Who would not know Him.

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.

Brief Meditation

St. John 19:16b-24: The Crucifixion of Jesus
So they took Jesus and led Him away.  And He, bearing His cross, went out to a place called 
the Place of the Skull, which is called in Hebrew, Golgatha, where they crucified Him, and 
two others with Him, one on either side, and Jesus in the center.  Now Pilate wrote a title and 
put it on the cross.  And the writing was: JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE 
JEWS.  Then many of the Jews read this title, for the place where Jesus was crucified was 
near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, Greek, and Latin.  Therefore the chief priests of 
the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘He said, “I am the King of
the Jews.” ’ ”  Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written.”  Then the soldiers, 
when they had crucified Jesus, took His garments and made four parts, to each soldier a part, 
and also the tunic.  Now the tunic was without seam, woven from the top in one piece.  They 
said therefore among themselves, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it, whose it shall be,” that
the Scripture might be fulfilled which says: “They divided My garments among them, and for 
My clothing they cast lots.”  Therefore the soldiers did these things.

Hymn: 297, Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted, sts. 3 & 4
C: 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’s the Rock of our salvation, His 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.



Brief Meditation

PLEASE STAND

St. John 19:25-30: Jesus’ Mother and His Death
Now there stood by the cross of Jesus His mother, His mother’s sister, Mary the wife of 
Clopas, and Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus therefore saw His mother, and the disciple whom 
He loved standing by, He said to His mother, “Woman, behold your son!” Then He said to the 
disciple, “Behold your mother!” And from that hour that disciple took her to his own home.  
After this, Jesus, knowing that all things were now accomplished, that the Scripture might be 
fulfilled, said, “I thirst!” Now a vessel full of sour wine was sitting there; and they filled a 
sponge with sour wine, put it on hyssop, and put it to His mouth.  So when Jesus had received 
the sour wine, He said, “It is finished!” And bowing His head, He gave up His spirit.

Hymn: Upon the Cross Extended, sts. 1, 6, 9, 12
C: Upon the cross extended, See, world, thy Lord suspended;

Thy Savior yields His breath.
The Prince of Life from heaven Himself hath freely given
To shame and blows and bitter death.

The load Thou takest on Thee, That pressed so sorely on me,
It crushed me to the ground.
The cross for me enduring, The crown for me securing,
My healing in Thy wounds is found.

The cross I’ll place before me, Its saving pow’r be o’er me,
Wherever I may be;
Thine innocence revealing, Thy love and mercy sealing,
The pledge of truth and constancy.

Thy groaning and Thy sighing, Thy bitter tears and dying,
With which Thou wast oppressed, –
Thy shall, when life is ending, be guiding and attending
My way to Thine eternal rest.

Brief Mediation

St. John 19:31-42: Jesus’ Side Is Pierced
Therefore, because it was the Preparation Day, that the bodies should not remain on the cross 
on the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might 



be broken, and that they might be taken away.  Then the soldiers came and broke the legs of 
the first and of the other who was crucified with Him.  But when they came to Jesus and saw 
that He was already dead, they did not break His legs.  But one of the soldiers pierced His side
with a spear, and immediately blood and water came out.  And he who has seen has testified, 
and his testimony is true; and he knows that he is telling the truth, so that you may believe.  
For these things were done that the Scripture should be fulfilled, “Not one of His bones shall 
be broken.”  And again another Scripture says, “They shall look on Him whom they pierced.  
After this, Joseph of Arimathea, being a disciple of Jesus, but secretly, for fear of the Jews, 
asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus; and Pilate gave him permission.  So 
he came and took the body of Jesus.   And Nicodemus, who at first came to Jesus by night, 
also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about a hundred pounds.  Then they took 
the body of Jesus, and bound it in strips of linen with the spices, as the custom of the Jews is 
to bury.  Now in the place where He was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a 
new tomb in which no one had yet been laid.  So there they laid Jesus, because of the Jews’ 
Preparation Day, for the tomb was nearby.

Hymn: 332, O Darkest Woe
P: O darkest woe! Ye tears, forth flow! Has earth so sad a wonder,

That the Father’s only Son Now lies buried yonder!

O sorrow dread! Our God is dead, He paid our great redemption.
Jesus’ death upon the cross Gained for us salvation.

C: O sinful man! It was the ban Of death on thee that brought Him
Down to suffer for thy sins And such woe hath wrought Him.

O ground of faith, Laid low in death! Sweet lips now silent sleeping:
Surely all that live must mourn Here with bitter weeping.

O blest shall be Eternally Who oft in faith will ponder
Why the glorious Prince of Life Should be buried yonder.

O Jesus blest, My Help and Rest, With tears I now entreat Thee:
Make me love Thee to the last, Till in heav’n I greet Thee!



Good Friday Canticle: Prayer of Habakkuk (Habakkuk 3)

-v7cYcc]cjchcgcfc]v]ccTcc]cscfcdcsc}
Antiphon
Out of Zion, the perfect`tion of beauty,/ God `will shine forth.

Canticle
O LORD, I have heard Your speech `and was afraid;/ O LORD, revive Your work in the 
`midst of the years!
In the midst of the `years make it known;/ In wrath re`member mercy.
3God `came from Teman,/ The Holy One `from Mount Paran.
His glory co`vered the heavens,/ And the earth was `full of His praise.
4His brightness `was like the light;/ He had rays flashing from His hand, And there His 
pow`er was hidden.
5Before Him `went pestilence,/ And fever fol`lowed at His feet.
6He stood and `measured the earth;/ He looked and start`led the nations.
And the everlasting mountains were scattered, The perpetual `hills bowed./ His ways are 
`everlasting.
13You went forth for the salvation `of Your people,/ For salvation with `Your Anointed.
You struck the head from the house `of the wicked,/ By laying bare from foun`dation to 
neck.
18Yet I will re`joice in the LORD,/ I will joy in the God of `my salvation.
19The LORD `God is my strength;/ And He will make me walk `on my high hills.

Antiphon
Out of Zion, the perfect`tion of beauty,/ God `will shine forth.

The Litany of the Passion
O Lord: 

Have mercy upon us.

O Christ: 
Have mercy upon us.

O Lord: 
Have mercy upon us.

O Christ: 
Hear us.



O God the Father in heaven: 
Have mercy upon us.

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world: 
Have mercy upon us.

O God the Holy Ghost: 
Have mercy upon us.

O Holy Trinity, one God: 
Have mercy upon us.

O Jesus, Son of the living God: 
Have mercy upon us.

From all evil; From sudden, unprepared or evil death; 
From the snares of the devil; 
From anger, hatred, or ill-will; From everlasting death:

O Jesus, deliver us.

By the mystery of Your holy incarnation; 
By Your most holy life and conduct; 
By Your most bitter Passion and Death: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

By Your agony and bloody sweat; 
By Your thrice repeated prayer; 
By Your bonds and strips: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

By Your sacred Body buffeted and smitten; 
By the spitting upon Your adorable face; 
By the false judgment pronounced against You by Caiaphas:

O Jesus, deliver us.

By Your being derided by Herod; 
By the shameful stripping off of Your garments; 
By the painful crown of thorns; 
By Your purple robe of mockery; 



By Your most unjust condemnation: 
O Jesus, deliver us.

By the bearing of Your own cross; 
By Your footprints traced in blood; 
By the tearing off of Your garments: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

By the cruel straining of Your sacred limbs; 
By Your dread crucifixion; 
By the upraising of Your cross: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

By the anguish which You suffered; 
By the insults which You endured; 
By Your prayers and tears: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

By the shedding of Your most precious Blood; 
By Your patience and humility; 
By the love with which You loved us to the end: 

O Jesus, deliver us.

We poor sinners beseech You: 
To hear us, O most loving Jesus.

That being dead to sin, we may live unto righteousness; 
That we may not glory, except in the cross of Our Lord Jesus Christ; 
That we may take up our cross daily and follow You: 

We beseech You to hear us, O Jesus.

That Your Blood may cleanse us from dead works to serve the living God; 
That looking to Your example, we may follow Your steps; 
That being partakers of Your suffering, we may also share in Your glory:

We beseech You to hear us, O Jesus.

O Lamb of God, Who takes away the sin of the world: 
Have mercy upon us.



O Lamb of God, Who takes away the sin of the world: 
Have mercy upon us.

O Lamb of God, Who takes away the sin of the world:
Grant us Your peace.  Amen.

Our Father...

Collects for the Day 
P: Almighty and everlasting God, You willed that Your Son should bear for us the pains of 
the cross, that You might remove from us the power of the adversary: Help us to remember 
and give thanks for our Lord’s Passion that we may obtain remission of sin and redemption 
from everlasting death; through the same, Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
You and the Holy Spirit, one true God, now and forever. Amen.

P:  Almighty God, we pray that You would graciously behold this Your family, for which our 
Lord Jesus Christ was content to be betrayed into the hands of wicked men and to suffer death
upon the cross; through the same, Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord. Amen.

Collect for Peace
P: O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works proceed, give 
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 by You from the fear of our enemies, may 
pass our time in rest and quietness; through the merits of Jesus Christ, our Savior, who lives 
and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one true God, now and forever. Amen.

PLEASE REMAIN STANDING

Hymn: 593, On My Heart Imprint Thine Image
C: On my heart imprint Thine image, Blessed Jesus, King of grace,

That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures, Have no pow’r Thee to efface.
This the superscription be: Jesus, crucified for me,
Is my life, my hope’s foundation, And my glory and salvation.

The Lights are turned off in the Church

The congregation leaves the church in silence
and goes home to meditate on the Passion & Death of our Lord.



Easter Sunday 
Easter Breakfast: 9:30am

Egg Hunt for Children: 10:30am
Festival Holy Communion, 11:00am


	The Office of Vespers

