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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 Betrayal 

OPENING HYMN: CW 379                    “Amazing Grace” 

Amazing grace—how sweet the sound—that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 

 
The Lord has promised good to me; his Word my hope secures. 

He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares I have already come; 
’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

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 130 / “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:   Out of the depths I cry to you, LORD; Lord, hear my voice.  

C:  Let your ears be attentive to my cry for mercy.  

P:  If you, LORD, kept a record of sins, Lord, who could stand? 

C:   But with you there is forgiveness, so that we can, with reverence, serve you.  

P:  I wait for the LORD, my whole being waits, and in his word I put my hope.  
C:   I wait for the Lord more than watchmen wait for the morning, more than watchmen wait for the morning. 



P:   Israel, put your hope in the LORD, for with the LORD is unfailing love and with him is full redemption. 

C:   He himself will redeem Israel from all their sins. 

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 14:66-15:15 
66 While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant girls of the high priest came by. 67 When she saw Peter 

warming himself, she looked closely at him. 



“You also were with that Nazarene, Jesus,” she said. 

68 But he denied it. “I don’t know or understand what you’re talking about,” he said, and went out into the entryway. 

69 When the servant girl saw him there, she said again to those standing around, “This fellow is one of them.” 70 Again he 
denied it. 

After a little while, those standing near said to Peter, “Surely you are one of them, for you are a Galilean.” 

71 He began to call down curses, and he swore to them, “I don’t know this man you’re talking about.” 

72 Immediately the rooster crowed the second time. Then Peter remembered the word Jesus had spoken to him: “Before 
the rooster crows twice you will disown me three times.” And he broke down and wept. 

Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the teachers of the law and the whole Sanhedrin, made 
their plans. So they bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to Pilate. 

2 “Are you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate. 

“You have said so,” Jesus replied. 

3 The chief priests accused him of many things. 4 So again Pilate asked him, “Aren’t you going to answer? See how many 
things they are accusing you of.” 

5 But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was amazed. 

6 Now it was the custom at the festival to release a prisoner whom the people requested. 7 A man called Barabbas was in 
prison with the insurrectionists who had committed murder in the uprising. 8 The crowd came up and asked Pilate to do 

for them what he usually did. 

9 “Do you want me to release to you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate, 10 knowing it was out of self-interest that the 
chief priests had handed Jesus over to him. 11 But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release 

Barabbas instead. 

12 “What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king of the Jews?” Pilate asked them. 

13 “Crucify him!” they shouted. 

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

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

15 Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be 
crucified. 

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 121                                                                                                                     “Jesus, Grant That Balm and Healing” 

Jesus, grant that balm and healing in your holy wounds I find, 
Ev’ry hour that I am feeling pains of body and of mind. 

Should some evil thought within tempt my treach’rous heart to sin, 
Show the peril, and from sinning keep me from its first beginning. 

Should some lust or sharp temptation fascinate my sinful mind, 
Let me think about your passion, and new courage I shall find. 
Or should Satan press me hard, let me then be on my guard, 

Saying, “Christ for me was wounded,” that the tempter flee confounded. 

If the world my heart entices with the broad and easy road, 
With seductive, sinful vices, let me think about the load 

You were willing to endure; then I’ll flee all thoughts impure, 
Mastering each wild temptation, calm in prayer and meditation. 

Ev’ry wound that pains or grieves me by your wounds, Lord, is made whole; 
When I’m weak, your cross revives me, granting new life to my soul. 

Yes, your comfort renders sweet ev’ry bitter cup I meet; 
For your all-atoning passion has procured my soul’s salvation. 

O my God, my Rock and Tower, grant that in your death I trust, 
Knowing death has lost his power since you crushed him in the dust. 

Savior, let your agony ever help and comfort me; 
When I die be my protection, light and life and resurrection. 

SERMON TEXT:                                                                                                                                                                  John 13:21-30 

After he had said this, Jesus was troubled in spirit and testified, “Very truly I tell you, one of you is going to betray me.” 

22 His disciples stared at one another, at a loss to know which of them he meant. 23 One of them, the disciple whom Jesus 
loved, was reclining next to him. 24 Simon Peter motioned to this disciple and said, “Ask him which one he means.” 

25 Leaning back against Jesus, he asked him, “Lord, who is it?” 

26 Jesus answered, “It is the one to whom I will give this piece of bread when I have dipped it in the dish.” Then, dipping 
the piece of bread, he gave it to Judas, the son of Simon Iscariot. 27 As soon as Judas took the bread, Satan entered into 
him. 

So Jesus told him, “What you are about to do, do quickly.” 28 But no one at the meal understood why Jesus said this to 
him. 29 Since Judas had charge of the money, some thought Jesus was telling him to buy what was needed for the 
festival, or to give something to the poor. 30 As soon as Judas had taken the bread, he went out. And it was night. 

Theme: Hands of Betrayal (Judas) 

ANTHEM: “Above All” 

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 588, verses 1-2, 5-7                                 “Abide with Me” 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide. 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glories pass away. 

Change and decay in all around I see; 
O thou who changest not, abide with me! 

 I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour. 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! 

I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still if thou abide with me. 

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 

Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 

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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