
Holy Saturday 
April 11, 2020 

Liturgy 
 

Let us pray: 
O God, Creator of heaven and earth: Grant that, as the crucified body of your 
dear Son was laid in the tomb and rested on this holy Sabbath, so we may await 
with him the coming of the third day, and rise with him to newness of life; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
The First Lesson Job 14:1-14 
 
Psalm 31:1-5, 16 
 
    1   In you, O LORD, have I taken refuge; 
          let me never be put to shame; * 
          deliver me in your righteousness. 
 

    2   Incline your ear to me; * 
          make haste to deliver me. 
 

    3   Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me safe, 
          for you are my crag and my stronghold; * 
          for the sake of your Name, lead me and guide me. 
 

    4   Take me out of the net that they have secretly set for me, * 
          for you are my tower of strength. 
 

    5   Into your hands I commend my spirit, * 
          for you have redeemed me, 
          O LORD, O God of truth. 
 

    16  Make your face to shine upon your servant, * 
          and in your loving-kindness save me. 
 
 
The Conclusion of the Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ according to St. 
John.                      John 19:38-42 
 
Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the 
Jews, asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him 
permission. So he came and took away his body. Nicodemus also, who earlier 
had come to Jesus by night, came bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about 
seventy-five pounds in weight. So they took the body of Jesus and bound it in 
linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial custom of the Jews. Now in the place 
where he was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb in 
which no one had yet been laid. So because of the Jewish day of Preparation, 
since the tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there. 



Reflection     

The following anthem is sung or said 

Man born of woman has but a short time to live, 
and is full of misery. 
He springs up, and is cut down like a flower; 
he flees like a shadow, 
and never continues the same. 
 

In the midst of life we are in death: 
of whom do we seek strength, 
but you, O Lord, 
who for our sins are justly displeased? 
 

Yet, O Lord God most holy, 
O Lord most mighty, 
O holy and most merciful Savior, 
deliver us not into the pains of eternal death. 
 

You know, O Lord, the secrets of our hearts; 
shut not your ears to our prayer; 
but spare us, Lord most holy, 
O God most mighty, 
O holy and merciful Savior, 
most worthy and Judge eternal, 
do not let us, in this our final hour, 
through the pain of death, fall away from you. 
 
And now as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray: 
 

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. Amen. 
 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship 
of the Holy Spirit, be with us all evermore. Amen. 
  


