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AND TURN TO JESUS CHRIST...

“Rpent: Turn ts_Jesus; e Hilds the Feys to Heawen”



OPENING HYMN: #104 “Go to Dark Gethsemane”

Text:James Montgomery (1771-1854)
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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’smourn-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 - - cle of time,
breath - less clay; All is sol - - tude and gloom.
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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 of Je - sus Christ to pray.
pain, or loss; LLearn of him to  bear the cross.
hear him cry; Learn of Je - sus Christ to die.
meets our eyes. Sav - ior, teach us SO to  rise.
Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854, alt.

Tune: GETHSEMANE (77 77 77) Richard Redhead, 1820-1901.

STAND



M: O Lord, open my lips.

QI pr— | j— I
j@ﬁ—d o 4 P o "
i

)
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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Almighty and merciful God, you never despise what you
have made and always forgive those who turn to
you. Create in us such new and contrite hearts that
we may truly repent of our sins and obtain your full
and gracious pardon; through your Son, Jesus Christ
our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy

Spirit, one God, now and forever
C: Amen

2004 Northwestern Publishing House. Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
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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, 1
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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,

e =

ANS Y I ] |

= )

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 116

Refrain Tune: Richard Proulx. © 1986 GIA Publications, Inc., Chicago, IL, www.giamusic.com. All rights
reserved. Used by permission. Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670. All rights
reserved.



Refrain
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I will walk in the pres-ence of the Lord,
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in the land of the liv - ing.
Psalm tone "
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| love the LORD, for he heard my voice;*
he heard my cry for mercy.

Because he turned his ear to me,*
| will call on him as long as | live.

The LORD is gracious and righteous;*
when | was in great need, he saved me. Refrain

For you, O LORD, have delivered my soul from death,*
my eyes from tears, my feet from stumbling.

How can | repay the LORD*
for all his goodness to me?

| will lift up the cup of salvation*
and call on the name of the LORD.

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

Silence for meditation

PSALM PRAYER: Lord God, grant us your Holy Spirit
that we may hear and believe your Word. Cleanse our
minds and renew our hearts that we may live for you
here and hereafter; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

C: Amen
PASSION HISTORY LESSON: Matthew 26:36-56

% Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane,
and he said to his disciples, “Sit here, while | go over there
and pray.” 3’ And taking with him Peter and the two sons of
Zebedee, he began to be sorrowful and troubled. 3 Then he
said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to death; remain
here, and watch with me.” ** And going a little farther he fell on
his face and prayed, saying, “My Father, if it be possible,

let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as | will, but as
you will.” *° And he came to the disciples and found them
sleeping. And he said to Peter, “So, could you not watch with
me one hour? * Watch and pray that you may not enter into
temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is

weak.” 4> Again, for the second time, he went away and
prayed, “My Father, if this cannot pass unless | drink it, your
will be done.”  And again he came and found them sleeping,
for their eyes were heavy. ** So, leaving them again, he went
away and prayed for the third time, saying the same words
again. > Then he came to the disciples and said to

them, “Sleep and take your rest later on. See, the hour is at



hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of
sinners. “° Rise, let us be going; see, my betrayer is at hand.”

“"While he was still speaking, Judas came, one of the twelve,
and with him a great crowd with swords and clubs, from the
chief priests and the elders of the people. *® Now the betrayer
had given them a sign, saying, “The one | will kiss is the man;
seize him.” *° And he came up to Jesus at once and said,
“Greetings, Rabbi!” And he kissed him. *° Jesus said to

him, “Friend, do what you came to do.” Then they came up
and laid hands on Jesus and seized him. > And behold, one
of those who were with Jesus stretched out his hand and drew
his sword and struck the servant of the high priest and cut off
his ear. *>* Then Jesus said to him, “Put your sword back into
its place. For all who take the sword will perish by the

sword. >3 Do you think that | cannot appeal to my Father, and
he will at once send me more than twelve legions of

angels? >* But how then should the Scriptures be fulfilled, that
it must be so?” > At that hour Jesus said to the crowds, “Have
you come out as against a robber, with swords and clubs to
capture me? Day after day | sat in the temple teaching, and
you did not seize me. >° But all this has taken place that the
Scriptures of the prophets might be fulfilled.” Then all the
disciples left him and fled.

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.

HYMN #120 “What Wondrous Love is This”

Setting ©1993 Elfred Bloedel. Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670. All rights
reserved.



What Wondrous Love Is This

[a) |
Gl 7] F—F—
[ J & - . a J &
I What won-drous love is this, O my soul, O my
2 When I was sink - ing down, sink -ing down, sink-ing
3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will
4 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing
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soul!  What won - drous  love is this, O my  soul!
down, When I was sink - ing down, sink - ing  down,
sing; To God and to the LLamb I will sing;
on; And when from death I'm free, I'll  sing On.
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What  won-drous love is this  That caused the  Lord  of
When I  was sink-ing down Be - neath God’s right - eous
To God and to the Lamb, Who is the  great |
And  when from death I'm free, T’ll sing his love for
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bliss  To bear the dread-ful curse for my soul, for my
frown, Christ laid a - side his crown for my soul, for my
Am, While mil - lions join the theme, I will  sing, I will
me, And through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing on, Tll sing
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soul, To bear  the dread - ful curse  for my soul!
soul, Christ  laid a - side his crown for my soul.
sing, While  mil - lions join the theme, I will sing.
on, And through e - ter - ni - ty I’'ll sing on.
Text: A General Selection of . . . Spiritual Songs, Lynchburg, 1811, alt.

Tune: WONDROUS LOVE (12 9 66 12 9) Southern Harmony, New Haven, 1835.




SERMON: “Repent: Turn to Jesus; He Holds the Keys
to Heaven”

Sermon Text: Luke 23:35-43

35 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!” 3° The soldiers also mocked him, coming up

and offering him sour wine 37 and saying, “If you are the
King of the Jews, save yourself!” 3 There was also an
Inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.”

39 One of the criminals who were hanged railed at

him, saying, “Are you not the Christ? Save yourself and
us!” 40 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.” 4 And he said, “Jesus, remember
me when you come into your kingdom.” 43 And he said
to him, “Truly, | say to you, today you will be with me

In paradise.”

STAND

SONG OF MARY (Magnificat)
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My soul pro-claims

the great-ness of the Lord;
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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 up 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
n J
Z . . < - -
] ] I
— 7 .
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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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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C: Thanks be to God.

N

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
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.
© 1993 Northwestern Publishing House. Reprinted by permission.

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

n
#@ *f J\! ' | i — J J JI
B ’ oo s °

ac-cord-ing to your word. For my eyes have seen
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your sal - va - tion, which you have pre-pared for ev - '’ry
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peo - ple, a light to light - en the Gen - tiles
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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.

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.



Evening Prayer © 1993 Northwestern Publishing House. All rights reserved. Text: © 1993 Kurt Eggert, Kermit

Moldenhauer, and David Schack. Reprinted and podcast with permission under One License #A-722670.

CLOSING HYMN: #103 "Glory Be to Jesus”
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1 Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Who in  bit - ter pains
2 Grace and life e - ter - nal In that blood 1 find;

3 Blest through end - less a - ges Be the

pre - cious stream

4 A - bel’s blood for ven-geance Plead - ed to the skies,
5 Oft as earth ex - ult - ing Lifts its praise on high,
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Poured for me the life - blood From his sa - cred veins.
Blest be his com - pas -sion, In - fi - nite - ly kind.
Which from end - less  tor - ments Did the world re - deem.
But the blood of Je - sus  For our par - don cries.
An - gel hosts re - joic - ing  Make their glad re - ply.

6 Lift we, then, our voices,
Swell the mighty flood;
Louder still and louder
Praise the precious blood!

Text: Italian hymn, 18th century, abr.; tr. Edward Caswall, 1814-78, alt.
Tune: WEM IN LEIDENSTAGEN (65 65) Friedrich Filitz, 1804-76.
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Preacher: Pastor Tom Schroeder
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