
431 Not All the Blood of Beasts 
1 Not all the blood of beasts 

    On Jewish altars slain 

Could give the guilty conscience peace 

    Or wash away the stain. 

 

2 But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, 

    Takes all our sins away; 

A sacrifice of nobler name 

    And richer blood than they. 

 

3 My faith would lay its hand 

    On that dear head of Thine, 

While as a penitent I stand, 

    And there confess my sin. 

 

4 My soul looks back to see 

    The burden Thou didst bear 

When hanging on the cursèd tree; 

    I know my guilt was there. 

 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

    To see the curse remove; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 

    And sing His bleeding love. 
Text: Public domain 

 

L O Lord, open my lips, 

C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 

L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

C make haste to help me, O Lord. 

C Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 

Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation. 

 

Psalm Psalm 118:19–29 
19Open to me the gates of righteousness, 

 that I may enter through them and give thanks to the LORD. 

20This is the gate of the LORD; 

 the righteous shall enter through it. 
21I thank you that you have answered me 

 and have become my salvation. 
22The stone that the builders rejected 

 has become the cornerstone. 



23This is the LORD’s doing; 

 it is marvelous in our eyes. 
24This is the day that the LORD has made; 

 let us rejoice and be glad in it. 
25Save us, we pray, O LORD! 

 O LORD, we pray, give us success! 
26Blessèd is he who comes in the name of the LORD! 

 We bless you from the house of the LORD. 
27The LORD is God, 

 and he has made his light to shine upon us. 

Bind the festal sacrifice with cords, up to the horns of the altar! 
28You are my God, and I will give thanks to you; 

 you are my God; I will extol you. 
29Oh give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; 

 for his steadfast love endures forever! 

All: Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; as it was in the 

beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen 

 
608 Lord, to You I Make Confession 

1 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. 

 

2 Yet, though conscience’ voice appall me, 

    Father, I will seek Your face; 

Though Your child I dare not call me, 

    Yet receive me in Your grace. 

Do not for my sins forsake me; 

Let Your wrath not overtake me. 

 

3 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. 

 

4 Lord, on You I cast my burden— 

    Sink it in the deepest sea! 

Let me know Your gracious pardon, 

    Cleanse me from iniquity. 



Let Your Spirit leave me never; 

Make me only Yours forever. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Readings 
Old Testament Isaiah 59:1–3, 12–13 

1Behold, the LORD’s hand is not shortened, that it cannot save, or his ear dull, that it cannot hear; 
2but your iniquities have made a separation between you and your God, and your sins have hidden his face 

from you so that he does not hear. 3For your hands are defiled with blood and your fingers with iniquity; 

your lips have spoken lies; your tongue mutters wickedness. 

12For our transgressions are multiplied before you, and our sins testify against us; for our transgressions 

are with us, and we know our iniquities: 13transgressing, and denying the LORD, and turning back from 

following our God, speaking oppression and revolt, conceiving and uttering from the heart lying words. 

A Oh Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Epistle 1 Peter 5:6–10 

 6Humble yourselves, therefore, under the mighty hand of God so that at the proper time he may exalt 

you, 7casting all your anxieties on him, because he cares for you. 8Be sober-minded; be watchful. Your 

adversary the devil prowls around like a roaring lion, seeking someone to devour. 9Resist him, firm in 

your faith, knowing that the same kinds of suffering are being experienced by your brotherhood throughout 

the world. 10And after you have suffered a little while, the God of all grace, who has called you to his 

eternal glory in Christ, will himself restore, confirm, strengthen, and establish you. 

A Oh Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Gospel Luke 22:54–62 
 54Then they seized him and led him away, bringing him into the high priest’s house, and Peter was 

following at a distance. 55And when they had kindled a fire in the middle of the courtyard and sat down 

together, Peter sat down among them. 56Then a servant girl, seeing him as he sat in the light and looking 

closely at him, said, “This man also was with him.” 57But he denied it, saying, “Woman, I do not know 

him.” 58And a little later someone else saw him and said, “You also are one of them.” But Peter said, 

“Man, I am not.” 59And after an interval of about an hour still another insisted, saying, “Certainly this man 

also was with him, for he too is a Galilean.” 60But Peter said, “Man, I do not know what you are talking 

about.” And immediately, while he was still speaking, the rooster crowed. 61And the Lord turned and 

looked at Peter. And Peter remembered the saying of the Lord, how he had said to him, “Before the rooster 

crows today, you will deny me three times.” 62And he went out and wept bitterly. 

A Oh Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Responsory (Lent) LSB 231 

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my salvation. 

C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise against me. 

L In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my God. 

C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise against me. 

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my salvation. 



C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those who rise against me. 

 

Sermon 
 

449 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 
1 O sacred Head, now wounded, 

    With grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded 

    With thorns, Thine only crown. 

O sacred Head, what glory, 

    What bliss, till now was Thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, 

    I joy to call Thee mine. 

 

2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

    Was all for sinners’ gain; 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 

    But Thine the deadly pain. 

Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 

    ’Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor, 

    And grant to me Thy grace. 

 

3 What language shall I borrow 

    To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 

    Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever! 

    And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, 

    Outlive my love for Thee. 

 

4 Be Thou my consolation, 

    My shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of Thy passion 

    When my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, 

    Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold Thee. 

    Who dieth thus dies well. 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005896 

 

Apostles’ Creed 

 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of Heaven and earth. 



 

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of 

the virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. He 

descended into hell.  The third day He rose again from the dead. He ascended into 

Heaven and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty. From thence He will come 

to judge the living and the dead. 

 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of saints, the 

forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 

Order of Prayer 
Kyrie LSB 233 

C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 

Lord, have mercy. 

 

Lord’s Prayer 

C 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. 

Collects 

L O Lord, hear my prayer. 

C And let my cry come to You. 

Collect of the Day 

P Lord God, Your Gospel Word supports us through both good times and bad.  Forgive 

us for the times when our word deny You.  Restore us, so that the words we speak bless 

both You and the people entrusted to our care; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our 

Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

Amen 

 
Additional Prayers 

A Lord, in Your mercy, 

C hear our prayer. 

 

Collect for Peace 

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works, give 

to us, Your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be set 

to obey Your commandments and also that we, being defended from the fear of our 

enemies, may live in peace and quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, 

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



C Amen. 

 

Benedicamus LSB 234 

L Let us bless the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Benediction LSB 234 

P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God and the communion of the 

Holy Spirit be with you all. 

C Amen. 

 

437 Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed 
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 

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: Public domain 

Soli Deo Gloria 
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