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Midweek                     

Lent 2022                            

“You Meant It For Evil, But 

God Meant it for Good” 

“Blind Ignorance” 
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OPENING HYMN:  LSB 560 "Drawn to the Cross, Which Thou 

Hast Blessed"   

1 Drawn to the cross, which Thou hast blessed 

With healing gifts for souls distressed, 

To find in Thee my life, my rest, 

    Christ crucified, I come. 

 

2 Thou knowest all my griefs and fears, 

Thy grace abused, my misspent years; 

Yet now to Thee with contrite tears, 

    Christ crucified, I come. 

 

3 Wash me and take away each stain; 

Let nothing of my sin remain. 

For cleansing, though it be through pain, 

    Christ crucified, I come. 

 

4 And then for work to do for Thee, 

Which shall so sweet a service be 

That angels well might envy me, 

    Christ crucified, I come. 
Text: Genevieve M. Irons, 1855–1928 
Text: Public domain 

 

INVOCATION                                                                                                                              

P: In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy 

Spirit.                                                                                                                  

C: Amen.  

OPENING VERSES: Psalm 103:2, 6, 8–11                                                      

P: Bless the LORD, O my soul, and forget not all His benefits.                     

C: The LORD works righteousness and justice for all who are 

oppressed.  

P: The LORD is merciful and gracious, slow to anger and 

abounding in steadfast love.                                                                                             
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C: He will not always chide, nor will He keep His anger 

forever.  

P: He does not deal with us according to our sins, nor repay us 

according to our iniquities.                                                                                      

C: For as high as the heavens are above the earth, so great is 

His steadfast love toward those who fear Him. 

CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION                                                                      

P:  We stand before the Lord today, gathered in His holy name, 

aware of our sinfulness, confessing that we deserve nothing but His 

eternal wrath and punishment.  We have sinned against God in 

thought, word, and deed.  Today we earnestly seek forgiveness in 

Christ.  We boldly confess our sins before God and one another 

pledging our intention to turn our hearts from sin toward the living 

Christ.                                                                                                               

C:  We confess to You, O Lord, that our lives have not truly 

reflected what our mouths have spoken. We have proclaimed 

love for You, but have been loveless.  We have boasted of our 

faithfulness and have been faithless. We have sinned against 

You by failing to live as Your redeemed and beloved children.  

Although we deserve only punishment, we seek Your 

forgiveness in Christ, our Lord. 

P:  Take heart. It is God Himself who has given His Son Jesus 

Christ to die for you and for all people. Be confident in what He 

speaks to you today---I, as a called and ordained servant of the 

Word, announce the grace of God unto you, and in the stead and by 

the command of my Lord Jesus Christ, I forgive you all your sins 

in the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit.                                                                                                             

C:  Amen. 

COLLECT OF THE DAY                                                                                 

P: The Lord be with you.                                                                                       

C: And also with you.  
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P: Let us pray together.                                                                            

ALL: Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are 

new every morning. Though we have in no way deserved Your 

goodness, You still abundantly provide for all our wants of 

body and soul. Give us, we pray, Your Holy Spirit, that we 

heartily acknowledge Your merciful goodness toward us, give 

thanks for all Your benefits, and serve You in willing 

obedience; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now 

and forever. Amen.  

HYMN: “Chief of Sinners Thou I Be” LSB 611  

1 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Jesus shed His blood for me, 

Died that I might live on high, 

Lives that I might never die. 

As the branch is to the vine, 

I am His, and He is mine. 

 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus’ love, 

Higher than the heav’ns above, 

Deeper than the depths of sea, 

Lasting as eternity! 

Love that found me—wondrous thought! 

Found me when I sought Him not. 

 

3 Only Jesus can impart 

Balm to heal the wounded heart, 

Peace that flows from sin forgiv’n, 

Joy that lifts the soul to heav’n, 

Faith and hope to walk with God 

In the way that Enoch trod. 

 

4 Chief of sinners though I be, 

Christ is all in all to me; 

All my wants to Him are known, 
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All my sorrows are His own. 

He sustains the hidden life 

Safe with Him from earthly strife. 

 

5 O my Savior, help afford 

By Your Spirit and Your Word! 

When my wayward heart would stray, 

Keep me in the narrow way; 

Grace in time of need supply 

While I live and when I die. 
Text: William McComb, 1793–1873, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

FIRST READING:  Isaiah 62:11-12; 63:7 (ESV)                       
11 Behold, the Lord has proclaimed to the end of the earth:  Say to 

the daughter of Zion, “Behold, your salvation comes; behold, his 

reward is with him, and his recompense before him.”  12 And they 

shall be called The Holy People, The Redeemed of the Lord; and 

you shall be called Sought Out, A City Not Forsaken.                           
7 I will recount the steadfast love of the Lord, the praises of 

the Lord, according to all that the Lord has granted us, and the 

great goodness to the house of Israel that he has granted them 

according to his compassion, according to the abundance of his 

steadfast love. 

P:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                              

C:  Thanks be to God. 

PSALM 70                                                                                                      

P: Make haste, O God, to deliver me! 

C:  O Lord, make haste to help me!                                                               

P:  Let them be put to shame and confusion who seek my life! 

C:  Let them be turned back and brought to dishonor who 

delight in my hurt! 
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P:  Let them turn back because of their shame who say, “Aha, 

Aha!”                                                                                                                    

C:  May all who seek you rejoice and be glad in you! 

P:  May those who love your salvation say evermore, “God is 

great!”                                                                                                           

C:  But I am poor and needy; hasten to me, O God! 

All:  You are my help and my deliverer; O Lord, do not delay! 

 SECOND READING:  Romans 5:6-11 (ESV)                                                                   
6 For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for the 

ungodly. 7 For one will scarcely die for a righteous person—

though perhaps for a good person one would dare even to 

die— 8 but God shows his love for us in that while we were still 

sinners, Christ died for us. 9 Since, therefore, we have now been 

justified by his blood, much more shall we be saved by him 

from the wrath of God. 10 For if while we were enemies we were 

reconciled to God by the death of his Son, much more, now that 

we are reconciled, shall we be saved by his life. 11 More than that, 

we also rejoice in God through our Lord Jesus Christ, through 

whom we have now received reconciliation. 

P:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                              

C:  Thanks be to God. 

GOSPEL READING:  Luke 22:63-23:1                                                 

63 Now the men who were holding Jesus in custody were mocking 

him as they beat him. 64 They also blindfolded him and kept 

asking him, “Prophesy! Who is it that struck you?” 65 And they 

said many other things against him, blaspheming him.  66 When 

day came, the assembly of the elders of the people gathered 

together, both chief priests and scribes. And they led him away to 

their council, and they said, 67 “If you are the Christ, tell us.” But 

he said to them, “If I tell you, you will not believe, 68 and if I ask 

you, you will not answer. 69 But from now on the Son of Man 
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shall be seated at the right hand of the power of God.” 70 So they 

all said, “Are you the Son of God, then?” And he said to 

them, “You say that I am.” 71 Then they said, “What further 

testimony do we need? We have heard it ourselves from his own 

lips.”                                                                                                      
1Then the whole company of them arose and brought him before 

Pilate. 

P:  This is the Gospel of the Lord.                                                                       

C:  Praise to You, O Christ. 

HYMN:  "God Loved the World So That He Gave" LSB 571 

1 God loved the world so that He gave 

His only Son the lost to save, 

That all who would in Him believe 

Should everlasting life receive. 

 

2 Christ Jesus is the ground of faith, 

Who was made flesh and suffered death; 

All then who trust in Him alone 

Are built on this chief cornerstone. 

 

3 God would not have the sinner die; 

His Son with saving grace is nigh; 

His Spirit in the Word declares 

How we in Christ are heaven’s heirs. 

 

4 Be of good cheer, for God’s own Son 

Forgives all sins which you have done; 

And, justified by Jesus’ blood, 

Your Baptism grants the highest good. 

 

5 If you are sick, if death is near, 

This truth your troubled heart can cheer: 

Christ Jesus saves your soul from death; 

That is the firmest ground of faith. 
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D 6 Glory to God the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One! 

To You, O blessèd Trinity, 

Be praise now and eternally! 
Text: Heiliges Lippen- und Hertzens-Opffer, c. 1778, Stettin; tr. August Crull, 1845–1923, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

SERMON: “You Meant It For Evil, But God Meant it for Good”  

“Blind Ignorance”  Luke 22:63-23:1                                                  

OFFERING 

OFFERTORY:  "On My Heart Imprint Your Image" LSB 422   

1 On my heart imprint Your image, 

    Blessèd Jesus, King of grace, 

That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures 

    Never may Your work erase; 

Let the clear inscription be: 

Jesus, crucified for me, 

    Is my life, my hope’s foundation, 

    And my glory and salvation! 

 

PRAYERS (Based upon Revelation 1:5)                                                                                  

P:  Father, all-powerful and ever-living God, during the Holy 

Season of Lent you call us to a closer walk with you. Help us 

prepare to celebrate the resurrection victory of Jesus with a new 

and right spirit. Give us loving reverence for you, Father, and the 

willingness to serve our neighbors. Let us pray,                                                                               

C:  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his 

blood. 

P:  Lord, this great season of grace is your gift to purify our hearts, 

strengthen our wills, embolden our outreach, enliven our faith, and 

teach us how to live with our hearts set on the kingdom that will 

never be shaken. Let us pray,                                                                                       
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C:  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his 

blood.  

P:  O God, we ask for the grace to conquer our complaining, to 

humble our hard hearts, and to toughen our timid witness. We want 

to show the world your goodness and glory by being kind to all. 

Let us pray,                                                                                                                      

C:  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his 

blood. 

P:  Father, as we meditate upon the suffering and life-giving death 

of your Son, bring life to our faint praises and move us to abundant 

thanksgiving. Let us pray,                                                                                  

C:  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his 

blood. 

P:  Lord, the power of the cross reveals our great sin and your 

greater love. Grant that through our baptismal union with our 

Savior we die to sin and live for righteousness now in this present 

evil age, even as we anticipate our full redemption in the New 

Jerusalem. Let us pray,                                                                    

C:  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his 

blood. In Jesus’ Name. Amen. 

LORD’S PRAYER                                                                                                        

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.  For thine is the 

kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever.  Amen. 

THE WORDS OF OUR LORD                                                            

Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took 

bread, and when He had given thanks, He broke it and gave it to 

the disciples and said: “Take, eat; this is My + body, which is 
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given for you. This do in remembrance of Me.”    In the same way 

also He took the cup after supper, and when He had given thanks, 

He gave it to them, saying: “Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the 

new testament in My + blood, which is shed for you for the 

forgiveness of sins. This do, as often as you drink it, in 

remembrance of Me. 

P:  The peace of the Lord be with you always.                                           

C:  Amen. 

DISTRIBUTION AND HYMNS OF DISTRIBUTION     

“Christ the Life of All the Living”  LSB 420 

1 Christ, the life of all the living, 

    Christ, the death of death, our foe, 

Who, Thyself for me once giving 

    To the darkest depths of woe: 

Through Thy suff’rings, death, and merit 

I eternal life inherit. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast taken on Thee 

    Bonds and stripes, a cruel rod; 

Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee, 

    O Thou sinless Son of God! 

Thus didst Thou my soul deliver 

From the bonds of sin forever. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

3 Thou hast borne the smiting only 

    That my wounds might all be whole; 

Thou hast suffered, sad and lonely, 

    Rest to give my weary soul; 

Yea, the curse of God enduring, 

Blessing unto me securing. 
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    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

4 Heartless scoffers did surround Thee, 

    Treating Thee with shameful scorn 

And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee. 

    All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast borne, 

That as Thine Thou mightest own me 

And with heav’nly glory crown me. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

5 Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee, 

    That from pain I might be free; 

Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee: 

    Thence I gain security; 

Comfortless Thy soul did languish 

Me to comfort in my anguish. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

6 Thou hast suffered great affliction 

    And hast borne it patiently, 

Even death by crucifixion, 

    Fully to atone for me; 

Thou didst choose to be tormented 

That my doom should be prevented. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon, 

    For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 

For Thine anguish in the Garden, 

    I will thank Thee evermore, 

Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing, 

For Thy bleeding and Thy dying, 
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    For that last triumphant cry, 

    And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high. 
Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605–81; (sts. 1–2, 5, 7): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt.; (sts. 3–4, 6): tr. 
Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-Book, 1912, St. Louis 
Text: Public domain 

 

“Draw Near and Take the Body of the Lord”  LSB 637    

1 Draw near and take the body of the Lord, 

And drink the holy blood for you outpoured; 

Offered was He for greatest and for least, 

Himself the victim and Himself the priest. 

 

2 He who His saints in this world rules and shields, 

To all believers life eternal yields; 

With heav’nly bread He makes the hungry whole, 

Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 

 

3 Come forward then with faithful hearts sincere, 

And take the pledges of salvation here. 

O Lord, our hearts with grateful thanks endow 

As in this feast of love You bless us now. 
Text: Latin, 7th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818–66, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

“Alas! And Did MY Savior Bleed” LSB 437                                                          

1 Alas! And did my Savior bleed, 

    And did my sov’reign die? 

Would He devote that sacred head 

    For such a worm as I? 

 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

    He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

    And love beyond degree! 

 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide 

    And shut his glories in 



13 
 

When God, the mighty maker, died 

    For His own creatures’ sin. 

 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

    While His dear cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

    And melt mine eyes to tears. 

 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 

    The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away: 

    ’Tis all that I can do. 
Text: Isaac Watts, 1674–1748, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

BENEDICTION                                                                                             

P:   The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make his face 

shine on you and be gracious to you. The Lord look upon you with 

favor and + give you peace.                                                                                           

C:  Amen. 

CLOSING HYMN:  "Jesus, Refuge of the Weary" LSB 423 

1 Jesus, refuge of the weary, 

    Blest Redeemer, whom we love, 

Fountain in life’s desert dreary, 

    Savior from the world above: 

Often have Your eyes, offended, 

    Gazed upon the sinner’s fall; 

Yet upon the cross extended, 

    You have borne the pain of all. 

 

2 Do we pass that cross unheeding, 

    Breathing no repentant vow, 

Though we see You wounded, bleeding, 

    See Your thorn-encircled brow? 

Yet Your sinless death has brought us 

    Life eternal, peace, and rest; 



14 
 

Only what Your grace has taught us 

    Calms the sinner’s deep distress. 

 

3 Jesus, may our hearts be burning 

    With more fervent love for You; 

May our eyes be ever turning 

    To behold Your cross anew 

Till in glory, parted never 

    From the blessèd Savior’s side, 

Graven in our hearts forever, 

    Dwell the cross, the Crucified. 
Text: Girolamo Savonarola, 1452–98; tr. Jane F. Wilde, 1826–96, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 


