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The Hands of the Passion 
The overall theme for the 2021 Lenten sermons is “The Hands of the Passion.” When we  consider Jesus 
and the people around him in his Passion, we can’t help but think of their hands— the hands that beat 
their breast, accepted money for betrayal, petulantly swung swords, pointed  in accusation, beat and 
disavowed, praised, washed, were pierced, and offered eternal life. In short, we can’t help but think about 
how we sinners have had the same sinful hands of those who surrounded Jesus in his Passion, and how 
Jesus our Savior has touched us with his hands of grace. 
 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Today’s Theme: The Hands of Hypocrisy 

OPENING HYMN: CW 106            “Come to Calvary’s Holy Mountain” 

Come to Calv’ry’s holy mountain, sinners, ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain flows to you, to me, to all, 

In a full, perpetual tide, opened when our Savior died. 

Come in poverty and meanness, come defiled, without, within; 
From infection and uncleanness, from the leprosy of sin, 

Wash your robes and make them white; you shall walk with God in light. 

Come in sorrow and contrition, wounded, paralyzed, and blind; 
Here the guilty, free remission, here the troubled, peace may find. 

Health this fountain will restore; he that drinks shall thirst no more. 

He that drinks shall live forever; ’tis a soul-renewing flood. 
God is faithful; God will never break his covenant of blood, 

Signed when our Redeemer died, sealed when he was glorified. 

Pastor: In the name of the Father and of the Son † and of the Holy Spirit. 
Congregation: (spoken) Amen.  

PSALM OF CONFESSION AND SONG:  selected verse from Psalm 6/ “Lord, to You I Make Confession” 
 

We have come into God’s presence, 
Maker of the heav’ns and earth. 

He created us to love him, 
To serve him as his precious child. 
We have disobeyed and errored, 
Thus, deserving wrath and anger. 

P: LORD, do not rebuke me in your anger 
    or discipline me in your wrath. 
C: Have mercy on me, LORD, for I am faint; 
    heal me, LORD, for my bones are in agony. 



P: My soul is in deep anguish. 
    How long, LORD, how long?  
C: Turn, LORD, and deliver me; 
    save me because of your unfailing love. 

P: I am worn out from my groaning. 
C: All night long I flood my bed with weeping 
    and drench my couch with tears. 

Lord, to you I make confession 
I have sinned and gone astray. 
I have multiplied transgression 

Chosen for myself my way. 
Led by you to see my errors. 

Lord, I tremble at your terrors. 

C: Father, I 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.  

Lord, on you I cast my burden, 
Sink it in the depths below. 

Let me know your gracious pardon; 
Wash me, make me white as snow. 

Let your Spirit leave me never. 
Make me only yours forever. 

P: If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just and will forgive our sins and purify us from all 
unrighteousness.  The LORD has heard our cries for mercy; the LORD has heard our prayers (Psalm 6). Upon this, 
your confession, I 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.  

For your Son has suffered for me, 
Giv’n himself to rescue me, 

Died to save me and restore me, 
Reconciled and set me free. 

Jesus’ cross alone can vanquish 
These dark fears and soothe this anguish. 

PRAYER 
P: 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: (spoken) Amen.  



THE PASSION HISTORY 

LESSON: Mark 14:1-26 

Now the Passover and the Festival of Unleavened Bread were only two days away, and the chief priests and the 
teachers of the law were scheming to arrest Jesus secretly and kill him. 2 “But not during the festival,” they said, 
“or the people may riot.” 

3 While he was in Bethany, reclining at the table in the home of Simon the Leper, a woman came with an 
alabaster jar of very expensive perfume, made of pure nard. She broke the jar and poured the perfume on his 
head. 

4 Some of those present were saying indignantly to one another, “Why this waste of perfume? 5 It could have 
been sold for more than a year’s wages and the money given to the poor.” And they rebuked her harshly. 

6 “Leave her alone,” said Jesus. “Why are you bothering her? She has done a beautiful thing to me. 7 The poor 
you will always have with you, and you can help them any time you want. But you will not always have me. 8 She 
did what she could. She poured perfume on my body beforehand to prepare for my burial. 9 Truly I tell you, 
wherever the gospel is preached throughout the world, what she has done will also be told, in memory of her.” 

10 Then Judas Iscariot, one of the Twelve, went to the chief priests to betray Jesus to them. 11 They were 
delighted to hear this and promised to give him money. So he watched for an opportunity to hand him over. 

12 On the first day of the Festival of Unleavened Bread, when it was customary to sacrifice the Passover 
lamb, Jesus’ disciples asked him, “Where do you want us to go and make preparations for you to eat the 
Passover?” 

13 So he sent two of his disciples, telling them, “Go into the city, and a man carrying a jar of water will meet you. 
Follow him. 14 Say to the owner of the house he enters, ‘The Teacher asks: Where is my guest room, where I may 
eat the Passover with my disciples?’ 15 He will show you a large room upstairs, furnished and ready. Make 
preparations for us there.” 

16 The disciples left, went into the city and found things just as Jesus had told them. So they prepared the 
Passover. 

17 When evening came, Jesus arrived with the Twelve. 18 While they were reclining at the table eating, he 
said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me—one who is eating with me.” 

19 They were saddened, and one by one they said to him, “Surely you don’t mean me?” 

20 “It is one of the Twelve,” he replied, “one who dips bread into the bowl with me. 21 The Son of Man will go just 
as it is written about him. But woe to that man who betrays the Son of Man! It would be better for him if he had 
not been born.” 

22 While they were eating, Jesus took bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and gave it to his 
disciples, saying, “Take it; this is my body.” 

23 Then he took a cup, and when he had given thanks, he gave it to them, and they all drank from it. 

24 “This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many,” he said to them. 25 “Truly I tell you, I will not 
drink again from the fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new in the kingdom of God.” 

26 When they had sung a hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. 



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: CW 104, verses 1-3                           “Go to Dark Gethsemane” 

Go to dark Gethsemane,  
All who feel the tempter’s pow’r; 

Your Redeemer’s conflict see.  
Watch with him one bitter hour; 

Turn not from his griefs away;  
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

Follow to the judgment hall;  
View the Lord of life arraigned. 

Oh, the wormwood and the gall!  
Oh, the pangs his soul sustained! 
Shun not suff’ring, pain, or loss;  
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb;  
There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time,  

God’s own sacrifice complete. 
“It is finished!” hear him cry;  
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

 
Sermon Text: Mark 14:55-65  
55 The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for evidence against Jesus so that they could put him 
to death, but they did not find any. 56 Many testified falsely against him, but their statements did not agree. 

57 Then some stood up and gave this false testimony against him: 58 “We heard him say, ‘I will destroy this temple 
made with human hands and in three days will build another, not made with hands.’” 59 Yet even then their 
testimony did not agree. 

60 Then the high priest stood up before them and asked Jesus, “Are you not going to answer? What is this 
testimony that these men are bringing against you?” 61 But Jesus remained silent and gave no answer. 

Again the high priest asked him, “Are you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?” 

62 “I am,” said Jesus. “And you will see the Son of Man sitting at the right hand of the Mighty One and coming on 
the clouds of heaven.” 

63 The high priest tore his clothes. “Why do we need any more witnesses?” he asked. 64 “You have heard the 
blasphemy. What do you think?” 

They all condemned him as worthy of death. 65 Then some began to spit at him; they blindfolded him, struck him 
with their fists, and said, “Prophesy!” And the guards took him and beat him. 

 
Theme: Hands of Hypocrisy (Caiaphas) 



PRAYERS 
 

LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who sin against us. Lead us not into 
temptation but deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. 
Amen. 

EVENING PRAYER: CW 587, verses 1, 3-4    “Now Rest Beneath Night’s Shadow” 

Now rest beneath night’s shadow  
The woodland, field, and meadow; 

The world in slumber lies. 
But you, my heart, awaken,  

With prayer and song be taken; 
Let praise to your Creator rise. 

Lord Jesus, since you love me, 
Oh, spread your wings above me 

And shield me from alarm. 
Though Satan would assail me 

Your mercy will not fail me; 
I rest in your protecting arm. 

My loved ones, rest securely,  
For God this night will surely 
From peril guard your heads. 

Sweet slumbers may he send you  
And bid his hosts attend you 

And through the night watch o’er your beds. 

 
BLESSING 
 
P: Grace, mercy and peace from God the Father and from Jesus Christ, the Father’s Son, will be with us in 
truth and love.  
 
C: (spoken) Amen.  
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
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