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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 Self-Preservation 

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

In the hour of trial, Jesus, plead for me 
Lest by base denial I unworthy be. 

When you see me waver, with a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favor ever let me fall. 

With forbidden pleasures should this vain world charm 
Or its tempting treasures spread to work me harm, 

Bring to my remembrance sad Gethsemane 
Or, in darker semblance, cross-crowned Calvary. 

Should your mercy send me sorrow, toil, and woe, 
Or should pain attend me on my path below, 
Grant that I may never fail your cross to view; 

Grant that I may ever cast my care on you. 

When my life is ending, though in grief or pain, 
When my body changes back to dust again, 

On your truth relying, through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, to eternal life. 

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 verses from Psalm 51/                                “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: Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love; 

C:  According to your great compassion blot out my transgressions.  

P:   Wash away all my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin.  

C:   For I know my transgressions, and my sin is always before me. 



P:   Against you, you only, have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight; 

C:  So you are right in your verdict and justified when you judge.  

P:   Hide your face from my sins and blot out all my iniquity.  

C:   Create in me a pure heart, O God, and renew a steadfast spirit within me. 

P:   Do not cast me from your presence or take your Holy Spirit from me.  

C:   Restore to me the joy of your salvation and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me. 

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.  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 14:43-65 

43 Just as he was speaking, Judas, one of the Twelve, appeared. With him was a crowd armed with swords and clubs, sent 
from the chief priests, the teachers of the law, and the elders. 

44 Now the betrayer had arranged a signal with them: “The one I kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him away under 
guard.” 45 Going at once to Jesus, Judas said, “Rabbi!” and kissed him. 46 The men seized Jesus and arrested him. 47 Then 

one of those standing near drew his sword and struck the servant of the high priest, cutting off his ear. 

48 “Am I leading a rebellion,” said Jesus, “that you have come out with swords and clubs to capture me? 49 Every day I 
was with you, teaching in the temple courts, and you did not arrest me. But the Scriptures must be fulfilled.” 50 Then 

everyone deserted him and fled. 

51 A young man, wearing nothing but a linen garment, was following Jesus. When they seized him, 52 he fled naked, 
leaving his garment behind. 

53 They took Jesus to the high priest, and all the chief priests, the elders and the teachers of the law came 
together. 54 Peter followed him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest. There he sat with the guards and 

warmed himself at the fire. 

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. 

SEASONAL RESPONSE:   

C: 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: CWS 715 verses 1-4, 6                                        “What Grace Is This?” 

Singers: 

What grace is this! My Lord and King 
Has set his face to suffering. 
My God eternal dies to bring 

Eternal life to me. 

Singers and Congregation: 

What grace is this—That very God 
Would stoop to lift a cross of wood 
And walk a road of rock and blood, 

A sinner’s road, for me. 
 

What grace is this! Though Lord of all, 
He yields to Pontius Pilate’s law 

And lets the Roman hammers draw 
A rush of blood for me. 

What grace is this! Rude agonies! 
With common thieves he hangs and bleeds. 

The sinless Son bears each misdeed. 
He pays for all, for me. 

 What grace is this? How can it be? 
He wears this raw humility 

To lift me to eternity. 
Such grace—sweet grace—for me. “ 

SERMON TEXT:                                                                                                                                                          Matthew 27:15-26 

Now it was the governor’s custom at the festival to release a prisoner chosen by the crowd. 16 At that time they had a 
well-known prisoner whose name was Jesus Barabbas. 17 So when the crowd had gathered, Pilate asked them, “Which 

one do you want me to release to you: Jesus Barabbas, or Jesus who is called the Messiah?” 18 For he knew it was out of 
self-interest that they had handed Jesus over to him. 

19 While Pilate was sitting on the judge’s seat, his wife sent him this message: “Don’t have anything to do with that 
innocent man, for I have suffered a great deal today in a dream because of him.” 

20 But the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowd to ask for Barabbas and to have Jesus executed. 

21 “Which of the two do you want me to release to you?” asked the governor. 

“Barabbas,” they answered. 

22 “What shall I do, then, with Jesus who is called the Messiah?” Pilate asked. 

They all answered, “Crucify him!” 

23 “Why? What crime has he committed?” asked Pilate. 

But they shouted all the louder, “Crucify him!” 

24 When Pilate saw that he was getting nowhere, but that instead an uproar was starting, he took water and washed his 
hands in front of the crowd. “I am innocent of this man’s blood,” he said. “It is your responsibility!” 

25 All the people answered, “His blood is on us and on our children!” 



26 Then he released Barabbas to them. But he had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be crucified. 

Theme: Hands of Self-Preservation (Pilate) 

ANTHEM 

PRAYERS 

LORD’S PRAYER 

C: 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 592                                 “All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night” 

All praise to thee, my God, this night for all the blessings of the light. 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, beneath thine own almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son the ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and thee I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live that I may dread the grave as little as my bed. 
Teach me to die so that I may rise glorious at the awe-full day. 

Oh, may my soul on thee repose and may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vig’rous make to serve my God when I awake. 

When in the night I sleepless lie, my soul with heav’nly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, no pow’rs of darkness me distress. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heav’nly host; praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

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.  
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