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EVENING PRAYER (page 52)

OPENING HYMN: #116 “In the Hour of Trial”

LENT
116 In the Hour of Trial
A
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1 In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me

2 With  for - bid - den plea - sures Should this vain world charm
3 Should your mer - cy send me Sor - row, toil, and woe,
4 When my life is end - ing, Though in grief or pain,
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Lest by base de - ni - al 1 un - wor - thy be.
Or its tempt - ing trea - sures Spread to work me  harm,
Or should pain at - tend me On my path be - low,
When my bod - y chang - es Back to dust a - gain,
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When you see me wa - ver, With a look re - call,
Bring to my re - mem-brance Sad Geth-sem - a - ne
Grant that I may nev - er Fail your cross to  view;
On  your truth re - ly - ing, Through that mor - tal strife,
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Nor for fear or fa - vor Ev - er let me (fall
Or, in dark - er sem - blance, Cross-crowned Cal - va - ry.
Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on you.
Je - sus, take me, dy - ing, To e - ter - nal life.

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854, alt.
Tune: ST. MARY MAGDALENE (65 65 D) John B. Dykes, 1823-76.

STAND



M: O Lord, open my lips.
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C: And my mouth shall de-clare your praise.

M: Hasten to save me, O God.
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C: O Lord, come quick-ly to help me.

M: The Lord be with you.
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C: And al - so with you.
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M: In the name of the Father and of the Son (+) and of the
Holy Spirit.
C: Amen

M: This is the message we have heard from him and declare
to you.

C: God is light; in him there is no darkness at all.

M: If we claim to have fellowship with him yet walk in the
darkness,

C: We lie and do not live by the truth.
M: If we claim to be without sin,
C: We deceive ourselves and the truth is not in us.

C: Father, | have sinned against you and am no longer
worthy to be called your child. Yet in mercy you



sacrificed your only Son to purge away my guilt. For his
sake, O God, be merciful to me, a sinner, and in the joy
of the Holy Spirit let me serve you all my days.

Silence for private confession.

M: If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just and will
forgive our sins and purify us from all unrighteousness. Upon
this, your confession, | forgive you all your sins in the name
of the Father and of the Son (+) and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Thanks be to God. Amen.

M: Lord God, you have brought us safely to this hour of
evening prayer. We thank you for providing all that we
need for body and life. Bless us who have gathered in
your name. Forgive our sins. Speak to our hearts. Dispel
our sorrows with the comfort of your Word, and receive
our hymns of thanks and praise, through Jesus Christ,
our living Savior, who reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.

BE SEATED
LET MY PRAYER RISE BEFORE YOU (Psalm 141)
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C: Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense, the lift-ing
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up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice. O Lord, I
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call to you; come to me quick - ly; hear my voice when I
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cry to you. Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense,
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the lift-ing up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice.

M: Let our prayers be acceptable in your sight. Come and
help us in time of need that we may sing your praise in
holy joy now and forever, through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

C: Amen.

PSALM 2

Refrain Tune: Kermit G. Moldenhauer. © 1993 Kermit G. Moldenhauer (admin. Northwestern Publishing
House). All rights reserved. Used by permission. Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License

#A-722670. All rights reserved.



Refrain
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Great are the works of the Lord. Al-le - Tu - 1al! Al-le-
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Iu - ia! Great are the works of the Lord.
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Why do the nations conspire*
and the peoples plot in vain?

The kings of the earth take their stand and the rulers
gather together against the LORD*
and against his Anointed One. Refrain

The One enthroned in heaven laughs;*
the Lord scoffs at them.

Then he rebukes them in his anger
and terrifies them in his wrath, saying,*
“I have installed my King on Zion, my holy hill.”

| will proclaim the decree of the LORD:*
He said to me, “You are my Son;
today | have become your Father.”



Glory be to the Father and to the Son*
and to the Holy Spirit,

as it was in the beqginning,*
Is now, and will be forever. Amen.

Refrain: Great are the works of the Lord. Alleluia! Alleluia!
Great are the works of the Lord.

Silence for meditation.
Psalm Prayer

M: Lord God, you anointed your Son to be King for the sake
of your Church. Help us, as members of his kingdom, to
serve him faithfully and to come to the full knowledge of
his grace and glory, who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. C: Amen

The Passion History of Our Lord: Mark 14:43-65

43 And immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas came, one of
the twelve, and with him a crowd with swords and clubs, from the
chief priests and the scribes and the elders. ** Now the betrayer
had given them a sign, saying, “The one | will kiss is the man. Seize
him and lead him away under guard.” > And when he came, he
went up to him at once and said, “Rabbi!” And he kissed him. ¢ And
they laid hands on him and seized him. " But one of those who
stood by drew his sword and struck the servant of the high priest
and cut off his ear.  And Jesus said to them, “Have you come out
as against a robber, with swords and clubs to capture me? *° Day



after day | was with you in the temple teaching, and you did not
seize me. But let the Scriptures be fulfilled.” °° And they all left him
and fled.

1 And a young man followed him, with nothing but a linen cloth
about his body. And they seized him, >? but he left the linen cloth
and ran away naked.

>3 And they led Jesus to the high priest. And all the chief priests and
the elders and the scribes came together. >* And Peter had followed
him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest. And he
was sitting with the guards and warming himself at the fire. >> Now
the chief priests and the whole council were seeking testimony
against Jesus to put him to death, but they found none. *® For many
bore false witness against him, but their testimony did not

agree. °’ And some stood up and bore false witness against him,
saying, >®“We heard him say, ‘I will destroy this temple that is made
with hands, and in three days | will build another, not made with
hands.” *° Yet even about this their testimony did not agree. ®® And
the high priest stood up in the midst and asked Jesus, “Have you
no answer to make? What is it that these men testify against

you?” ®! But he remained silent and made no answer. Again the
high priest asked him, “Are you the Christ, the Son of the
Blessed?” ®2 And Jesus said, “| am, and you will see the Son of
Man seated at the right hand of Power, and coming with the clouds
of heaven.” ®® And the high priest tore his garments and said, “What
further witnesses do we need? ®* You have heard his blasphemy.
What is your decision?” And they all condemned him as deserving
death. > And some began to spit on him and to cover his face and
to strike him, saying to him, “Prophesy!” And the guards received
him with blows.

Seasonal Response: All we like sheep have gone astray, and the
Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all. By his wounds we are
healed.



CHIEF HYMN: #115 “He Stood Before the Court” Text: christopher M. idle, b.

1938, alt. © 1982 The Jubilate Group (admin. Hope Publishing Company). All rights reserved. Used by
permission. Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670. All rights reserved.

LENT

115 He Stood before the Court
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I He stood be - fore the court On trial in - stead  of
2 These are the crimes that tell The tale of hu - man
3 The sen-tence must be passed, The un - known pris - ’ner
4 Shall we be judged and tried? In Christ our trial is
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us; He met its pow’r to hurt, Con - demned to
guilt; Our sins, our death, our hell— On these the
killed; The price is paid at last,  The law of
done; We live, for he has died, Our con - dem -
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face the cross— Our King, ac - cused of treach - er -
case is  built. To  this world’s pow’rs the Lord stays
God ful - filled. He takes our blame, and from that
na - tion gone. In  Christ are we  both dead and
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y; Our God, a - bused for blas - phe - my!
dumb. The guilt is ours; no an - Swers come.
day Th” ac-cu - ser’'s  claim i1s  wiped a - way.
raised, A - live and free— his name be praised!

Text: Christopher M. Idle, b. 1938, alt. © 1982 The Jubilate Group (admin. Hope Publishing Company).
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Tune: MARLEE (66 66 88) Leland B. Sateren, b. 1913. © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal. All rights reserved.
Reprinted by permission of Augsburg Fortress.

SERMON: “Hands of Hypocrisy (Caiaphas)”
Text: Mark 14:55-65



>>Now the chief priests and the whole council were seeking
testimony against Jesus to put him to death, but they found

none. °° For many bore false witness against him, but their
testimony did not agree. °>’ And some stood up and bore false
witness against him, saying, >® “We heard him say, ‘I will destroy
this temple that is made with hands, and in three days I will build
another, not made with hands.” *° Yet even about this their
testimony did not agree. °° And the high priest stood up in the midst
and asked Jesus, “Have you no answer to make? What is it that
these men testify against you?” ® But he remained silent and made
no answer. Again the high priest asked him, “Are you the Christ, the
Son of the Blessed?” °2 And Jesus said, “l am, and you will see the
Son of Man seated at the right hand of Power, and coming with the
clouds of heaven.” ® And the high priest tore his garments and
said, “What further witnesses do we need? ® You have heard his
blasphemy. What is your decision?” And they all condemned him
as deserving death. ®> And some began to spit on him and to cover
his face and to strike him, saying to him, “Prophesy!” And the
guards received him with blows.

STAND



SONG OF MARY (Magnificat
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C: My soul pro-claims the great-ness of the Lord; my Spir-it re-
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joic - es in God my Sav - ior, for he has looked with fa - vor
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on his low - ly ser-vant. From this day all gen - er - a- tions
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will call me bless - ed. The Al - might-y has done great
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things for me, and ho-ly is his name. He has mer-cy on
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those who fear him in ev-’ry gen-er - a - tion.
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He has shown the strength of his arm; he has scat-tered the
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proud in their con - ceit. He has cast down the might -y
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from their thrones and has lift - ed wup the low - ly.
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He has filled the hun-gry with good things, and the rich
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he has sent a-way emp - ty. He has come to the
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help of his ser-vant Is - ra - el, for he has re-mem - bered his
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prom-ise of mer - cy, the prom-ise made to our fa - thers,
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to A-bra-ham, and to his chil - dren for -ev -er. A -men.



LORD, HAVE MERCY (Kyrie)

M: In the closing hours of this day, hear us as we pray, O
Lord:
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C: Lord, have mer - cy.

M: For the well-being of people everywhere, for the growth of
your church in all the world, and for the strengthening of
all who serve and worship here, we pray, O Lord:
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C: Christ, have mer - cy.

M: For one another, young and old, for your blessings that
come with every stage of life, and for joy in doing your
will, we pray, O Lord:
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C: Lord, have mer - cy.

M: For our public servants who work day and night to bring
protection, justice, learning, and health to this and every
place, we pray to you, O Lord:
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C: Lord, hear our prayer.

M: For favorable weather and bountiful harvests, for clothing
and food, for health of body, mind, and spirit, and for



deliverance from all sin and every form of evil, we pray to
you, O Lord:
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C: Lord, hear our prayer.

M: For the faithful who have gone before us, who have
shared with us your good news, whose souls are now at
rest in your heavenly kingdom, we give you thanks, O
Lord:
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Thanks be to God.
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C: In thanksgiving for your many and varied gifts to us, we
now commend ourselves to your care. Be our shield and
strength, O Lord.
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C: A - men.

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.



PRAYER FOR PEACE

M: Lord God, all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works
come from you. Give to us, your servants, that peace which the
world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey your
commandments. Defend us also from the fear of our enemies
that we may live in peace and quietness, through the merits of
Jesus Christ our Savior, who lives and reigns with you and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.

SONG OF SIMEON (Nunc Dimittis)
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C: In peace, Lord, you let your ser-vant now de - part
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and the glo - ry of your peo - ple Is ra-el



BLESSING

M: The grace of our Lord (+) Jesus Christ and the love of
God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.
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C: A - men.

CLOSING HYMN: #110 "My Song is Love Unknown” (See

beIOW) Text: Samuel Crossman, c. 1624-83, alt. Tune: John N. Ireland (1879-1962. ©Text and setting by John Ireland Trust.
Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670.

Officiant: Pastor Paul Schaefer

Organist: Mrs. Jan Jacobi

Evening Prayer © 1993 Northwestern Publishing House. All rights reserved.

“Service of Light” Text, Music: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. All rights reserved.
Used by permission of Augsburg Fortress.

“Let My Prayer Rise Before You™ © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. All rights reserved.
Used by permission of Augsburg Fortress.

Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670. Al rights reserved.



My Song Is Love Unknown
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1 My song is love un - known, My  Sav-ior’s love to
2 He came from his blest throne Sal - va-tion to be-
3 Some - times they strew  his way And  his sweet prais - es
4 Why? What has my Lord done? What makes this rage and
5 They rise and needs will have My dear Lord made a -
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me, Love to the love - less shown That they might
stow, But  such dis - dain! So few The longed - for
sing, Re - sound-ing all the day Ho - san - nas
spite? He made the lame to run; He gave the
way. A mur - der - er they save; The Prince of
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love - ly be. Oh, who am [ That  for my
Christ would know!  But oh, my friend, My friend in -
to their King.  Then “Cru-ci - fy!” Is all their
blind their sight. Sweet  in - ju - ries! Yet they at
life they slay. Yet cheer-ful  he To suff’r-ing
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sake My Lord should take Frail flesh and die?
deed, Who at my need His life did spend!
breath, And for his death They thirst and cry.
these Them - selves dis - please And ’gainst  him rise.
goes That he his  foes From death might free.

Text:

6 In life no house, no home

My Lord on earth might have;

In death no friendly tomb
But what a stranger gave.
What may I say?
Heav’n was his home
But mine the tomb
Wherein he lay.

Samuel Crossman, ¢. 1624-83, alt.

7 Here might I 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

I all my days
Could gladly spend!

Tune: LoVE UNKNOWN (66 66 4444) John N. Ireland, 1879-1962. © John Ireland Trust.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.



