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                                March 24, 2021 

 
Lent 5: Were You There…..as His Family? 

Congregational responses are printed in bold text.    

Opening Dialogue 

Long ago God spoke to our ancestors in many and various ways, by the prophets, 
but in these last days God has spoken to us by the Son. 
He is the reflection of God’s glory and the exact imprint of God’s very being, 
and he sustains all things by his powerful word. 
Since we have confidence by the new and living way opened for us by Jesus, 
let us approach with a true heart in full assurance of faith. 
 

Reading: John 19:25b-27 
25bMeanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother's sister, 

Mary the wife of Cleopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his mother and the 
disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, "Woman, here is 

your son." 27Then he said to the disciple, "Here is your mother." And from that hour the 
disciple took her into his own home. 
  

Homily                      Pastor Scottie 

 

Hymn of the Day                     Beneath the Cross of Jesus 

 
1 Beneath the cross of Jesus 

 I long to take my stand; 

 the shadow of a mighty rock 

 within a weary land, 

 a home within a wilderness, 

 a rest upon the way, 

 from the burning of the noontide heat 

 and burdens of the day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2 Upon the cross of Jesus, 

 my eye at times can see 

 the very dying form of one 

 who suffered there for me. 

 And from my contrite heart, with tears, 

       two wonders I confess: 

 the wonder of his glorious love 

 and my unworthiness. 

 

3 I take, O cross, your shadow 

 for my abiding place; 

 I ask no other sunshine than 

 the sunshine of his face; 

 content to let the world go by, 

 to know no gain nor loss, 

 my sinful self my only shame, 

 my glory all, the cross. 

 

Text: Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1830-1869 

Wednesday 
Lenten Series 

Were You There? 



2 

 
Prayers 
 
Surrounded by a great cloud of witnesses, let us pray for the church, those in need, and all of God’s creation. 
 
A brief silence. 
 
Faithful God, shower the world with your lovingkindness, 
that all may know your peace. 
Open our eyes to the needs of our neighbors, 
that all may know your love. 
Comfort the sick and dying, 
that all may know your mercy. 
Guide our leaders in the way of truth, 
that all may know your justice. 
Focus our hearts on the way of the cross, 
that all may have faith in you. 
 
Let us pray in the words of Martin Luther: 
Behold, Lord, an empty vessel that needs to be filled. 
My Lord, fill it. I am weak in the faith; strengthen me. 
I am cold in love; warm me and make me fervent, that 
my love may go out to my neighbor. I do not have a 
strong and firm faith; at times I doubt and am unable 
to trust you altogether. O Lord, help me. Strengthen 
my faith and trust in you. In you I have sealed the treasure 
of all I have. I am poor; you are rich and came to 
be merciful to the poor. I am a sinner; you are upright. 
With me, there is an abundance of sin; in you is the 
fullness of righteousness. Therefore I will remain with 
you, of whom I can receive, but to whom I may not give. 
Amen.  
  

Lord’s Prayer 
 
Finally, let us pray with the words our Savior gave us: 
 
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. 
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Blessing 
 
The God of peace, 
who brought back from the dead our Lord Jesus, 
the great shepherd of the sheep, 
make you complete in everything good 
so that you may do God’s will, 
through Jesus Christ, to whom be the glory forever and ever. 
Amen. 
  
 

Sending Hymn              Bless Now, O God, the Journey  

 
1 Bless now, O God, the journey  

that all your people make, 

the path through noise and silence,  

the way of give and take. 

The trail is found in desert  

and winds the mountain round, 

then leads beside still waters, 

the road where faith is found. 

 

2 Bless sojourners and pilgrims  

who share this winding way; 

your hope burns through the terrors,  

your love sustains the day. 

We yearn for holy freedom 

while often we are bound; 

together we are seeking  

the road where faith is found. 

 

3 Divine eternal lover,  

you meet us on the road. 

We wait for land of promise  

where milk and honey flow, 

but waiting not for places,  

you meet us all around. 

Our covenant is written  

on roads, as faith is found. 
 

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993 

Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 
 

 

The Peace 
 
The peace of Christ be with you always. 
And also with you. 
 
Copyrighted lyrics and/or music reprinted / podcast / streamed under ONE LICENSE #A-702264, CCLI license #1667989, or Augsburg 

license #SAS003588 unless otherwise noted. All rights reserved. 
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