
Old Testament - Genesis 32:22-30  
22 The same night he arose and took his two wives, his two female servants, 

and his eleven children, and crossed the ford of the Jabbok. 23 He took them 

and sent them across the stream, and everything else that he had. 24 And Jacob 

was left alone. And a man wrestled with him until the breaking of the 

day. 25 When the man saw that he did not prevail against Jacob, he touched his 

hip socket, and Jacob's hip was put out of joint as he wrestled with him. 26 Then 

he said, “Let me go, for the day has broken.” But Jacob said, “I will not let you 

go unless you bless me.” 27 And he said to him, “What is your name?” And he 

said, “Jacob.” 28 Then he said, “Your name shall no longer be called Jacob, but 

Israel, for you have striven with God and with men, and have 

prevailed.” 29 Then Jacob asked him, “Please tell me your name.” But he 

said, “Why is it that you ask my name?” And there he blessed him. 30 So Jacob 

called the name of the place Peniel, saying, “For I have seen God face to face, 

and yet my life has been delivered.” 

 

Gospel - Matthew 26:36-46  
36 Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane, and he said to his 

disciples, “Sit here, while I go over there and pray.” 37 And taking with him Peter 

and the two sons of Zebedee, he began to be sorrowful and troubled. 38 Then 

he said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to death; remain here, 

and watch with me.” 39 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 I will, but as you will.” 40 And he came to the disciples and found them 

sleeping. And he said to Peter, “So, could you not watch with me one 

hour? 41 Watch and pray that you may not enter into temptation. The spirit 

indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 42 Again, for the second time, he went 

away and prayed, “My Father, if this cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be 

done.” 43 And again he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were 

heavy. 44 So, leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third time, 

saying the same words again. 45 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. 46 Rise, let us be going; see, my 

betrayer is at hand.” 
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5 They rise and needs will have     My dear Lord made away; 

A murderer they save, The Prince of Life they slay. 

Yet cheerful He     To suff’ring goes 

    That He His foes   From thence might free. 
 

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. 
 

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! 
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