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1.  Welcome 
 
2.  Hymn #284 “Go To Dark Gethsemane” Organ & Brass Choir 
     1. Go to dark Gethsemane, Ye that feel the tempter’s pow’r; 
         Your Redeemer’s conflict see. Watch with Him one bitter hour;  
         Turn not from His griefs away; Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
 
      2. Follow to the judgment hall; View the Lord of life arraigned. 
         O the wormwood and the gall! O the pangs His soul sustained! 
         Shun not suff’ring, shame, of loss; Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
 
      3. Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb; There, adoring at His feet,    
          Mark that miracle of time, God’s own sacrifice complete. 
          “It is finished!” hear Him cry; Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
 
      4. Early hasten to the tomb Where they laid His breathless clay; 
          All is solitude and gloom, Who hath taken Him away? 
          Christ is ris’n! He meets our eyes. Savior, teach us so to rise.  
                                                                              
3. Psalm 22:1-14 (spoken in unison) 

1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from saving me, from the words 
of my groaning? 2 O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer, and by night, but I find no rest. 
3 Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel. 4 In you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and 
you delivered them. 5 To you they cried and were rescued; in you they trusted and were not put to 
shame. 6 But I am a worm and not a man, scorned by mankind and despised by the people. 7 All who 



see me mock me; they make mouths at me; they wag their heads; 8 “He trusts in the LORD; let 
him deliver him; let him rescue him, for he delights in him!” 9 Yet you are he who took me from the 
womb; you made me trust you at my mother's breasts. 10 On you was I cast from my birth, and 
from my mother's womb you have been my God. 11 Be not far from me, for trouble is near, and there 
is none to help. 12 Many bulls encompass me; strong bulls of Bashan surround me; 13 they open wide 
their mouths at me, like a ravening and roaring lion. 14 I am poured out like water, and all my bones 
are out of joint; my heart is like wax; it is melted within my breast; Glory be to the Father and to the 
Son and to the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, forevermore. Amen. 

 
4. Hymn #330 “Beneath The Cross Of Jesus”  
    1. Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 
        The shadow of a mighty rock Within a weary land; 
        A home within the wilderness, A rest upon the way, 
        From the burning of the noontide heat, And the burden of the day. 
 
    2. O faithful cross, thy Burden Brings comfort to the world. 
        The branches of no other tree, No banner e’er unfurled, 
        Proclaim the wondrous love of God So clear for all to see; 
        The tree of life, the holy cross, Declares God’s love for me. 
 
    3. O holy cross of Jesus, O wondrous mystery, 
        That God, the Lord of heav’n and earth, Should die upon the tree, 
        God’s pain brings glory, Death brings life, The hosts of hell must flee! 
        In weakness God shows forth His strength And wins the victory! 
 
5. Passion reading – Parts 6 & 7   
     

   Jesus' Death on the Cross 

Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with Him to be executed. They brought Jesus to the 

place called Golgotha, which means The Place of the Skull. And they offered Him wine to drink, 

mixed with gall; but after tasting it, He refused to drink it. 

It was the third hour when they crucified Him, along with the criminals - one on His right, the other on 

His left, and Jesus in the middle. Thus the Scripture was fulfilled which says, “He was counted with 

the lawless ones.” Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing.” 

Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened above His head on the cross. The written charge against 

Him read, Jesus Of Nazareth, The King Of The Jews. The sign was written in Aramaic, Latin and 

Greek. Many of the Jews read this sign, for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city. 

The chief priests of the Jews protested to Pilate, “Do not write ‘The King of the Jews,’ but that this 

man claimed to be king of the Jews.” 

Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written." 

When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took His clothes, dividing them into four shares, one for each 

of them. They cast lots to see what each would get. The undergarment remained. It was seamless, 

woven in one piece from top to bottom. “Let’s not tear it,” they said to one another. “Let’s decide by 

lot who will get it.” This happened that the Scripture might be fulfilled which said, “They divided My 

garments among themselves and cast lots for My clothing.” So this is what the soldiers did. And 

sitting down, they kept watch over Him there. 

The people too stood watching. Those who passed by hurled insults at Him, shaking their heads and 

saying, “So! You who are going to destroy the Temple and build it in three days, come down from the 

cross and save Yourself! Come down from the cross, if You are the Son of God!” Even the rulers 



sneered at Him. In the same way the chief priests and the teachers of the Law mocked Him among 

themselves. “He saved others,” they said, “but He can’t save Himself! Let this Christ, this King of 

Israel, come down now from the cross, that we may see and believe. He trusts in God. Let God 

rescue Him now if He wants Him, for He said, ‘I am the Son of God.’” In the same way the robbers 

who were crucified with Him heaped insults on Him. The soldiers also came up and mocked Him. 

They offered Him wine vinegar and said, “If You are the king of the Jews, save Yourself!” 

One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at Him: “Aren’t You the Christ? Save Yourself and 

us!” But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear God,” he said, “Since you are under the 

same sentence? We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But this man 

has done nothing wrong.” Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when You come into Your kingdom.” 

Jesus answered him, “I tell you the truth, today you will be with Me in paradise.” 

Near the cross of Jesus stood His mother, His mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Cleopas, and Mary of 

Magdala. When Jesus saw His mother there, and the disciple whom He loved standing nearby, He 

said to His mother, “Here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that time on, 

this disciple took her into his home. It was now about the sixth hour, and darkness came over the 

whole land until the ninth hour, for the sun stopped shining. 

About the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?” - which means, 

“My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me?” When some of those standing there heard this, they 

said, “He’s calling Elijah.” 

Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so that the Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I 

am thirsty.” 

A jar of wine vinegar was there. Immediately one of them ran and got a sponge. He filled it with wine 

vinegar, put it on a stick, and offered it to Jesus to drink. But the rest said, “Leave Him alone now. 

Let’s see if Elijah comes to save Him and take Him down.” 

When He had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” 

Jesus cried out again with a loud voice, “Father, into Your hands I commit My spirit.” When He said 

this, He bowed His head and gave up His life. 

At that moment the curtain of the Temple was torn in two from top to bottom. The earth shook and 

the rocks split. The tombs broke open and the bodies of many holy people who had died were raised 

to life. They came out of the tombs, and after Jesus’ resurrection, they went into the Holy City and 

appeared to many people. 

The centurion, who stood there in front of Jesus, and those with him who were guarding Jesus, saw 

the earthquake and all that had happened. They were terrified, yet they praised God and said, 

“Surely this was a righteous man. Surely He was the Son of God!” 

When all the people who had gathered to witness this sight saw what took place, they beat their 

breasts and went away. But all those who knew Him, stood at a distance. They included many 

women who had followed Jesus from Galilee to care for His needs, among them Mary Magdalene, 

Mary the mother of James the younger and Joseph, and Salome the mother of Zebedee’s sons. 

Many other women who had come up with Him to Jerusalem were also there. 

Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special Sabbath. Because the Jews 

did not want the bodies left on the crosses during the Sabbath, they asked Pilate to have the legs 

broken and the bodies taken down. The soldiers therefore came and broke the legs of the first man 

who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those of the other. 



But when they came to Jesus and found that He was already dead, they did not break His legs. 

Instead, one of the soldiers pierced Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a sudden flow of blood and 

water. 

The man who saw it has given testimony, and his testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, 

and he testifies so that you also may have faith. These things happened so that the Scripture would 

be fulfilled: “Not one of His bones will be broken,” and as another Scripture says, “They will look on 

the One they have pierced.” 

Jesus' Burial 

Later, as evening approached on the Preparation Day, that is, the day before the Sabbath, there 

came a man named Joseph, a rich man from the Judean town of Arimathea, also a prominent 

member of the Council, who had not consented to their decision and action. He was a good, upright 

man who was waiting for the kingdom of God, and he was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly, because 

he feared the Jews. 

Going to Pilate, he asked for the body of Jesus. Pilate was surprised to hear that He was already 

dead. Summoning the centurion, he asked him if Jesus had already died. When he had learned from 

the centurion that it was so, he gave the body to Joseph. Joseph took the body down and wrapped it 

in a clean linen cloth, which he had bought. 

He was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier had visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus 

brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds. Taking Jesus’ body, the two of 

them wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This was in accordance with Jewish burial 

customs. 

At the place where Jesus was crucified, there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb cut out of 

rock in which no one had ever been laid. They laid Jesus there because it was nearby and also 

because it was the Jewish Day of Preparation and the Sabbath was about to begin. The women who 

had come with Jesus from Galilee followed Joseph and saw the tomb and how His body was laid in 

it. Joseph rolled a big stone in front of the entrance of the tomb and went away. The women went 

home and prepared spices and perfumes. But they rested on the Sabbath in obedience to the 

commandment. 

The next day, the one after Preparation Day, the chief priests and the Pharisees went to Pilate. “Sir,” 

they said, “we remember that while He was still alive that impostor said, ‘After three days I will rise 

again.’. So give the order for the tomb to be made secure until the third day. Otherwise, His disciples 

may come and steal the body and tell the people that He has been raised from the dead. This last 

deception will be worse than the first!” 

“Take a guard,” Pilate answered. “Go, make the tomb as secure as you know how.” So they went 

and made the tomb secure by putting a seal on the stone and posting a guard. 

 
6. Hymn # 308 “When I Survey The Wondrous Cross” Organ & Brass Choir 
    1. When I survey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of Glory died, 
        My richest gain I count but loss And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
    2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
        All the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 
    3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
        Did e’er such love and sorrow meet Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 



 
    4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a tribute far too small; 
        Love so amazing, so divine, Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
7. Sermon – “It Is Finished” John 19:30 

When he had received the drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With that, he bowed his head and gave 
up his spirit.  
 

8. The Confession of Faith The Apostles’ Creed                                                                       
Congregation 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 is seated at the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty; From there He shall 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. 

 
9. Hymn #334/335 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” (verses 1-4,6) Organ & Brass Choir 

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 Men mock and taunt and jeer Thee, 
Thou noble face of Christ; 
Though mighty worlds shall fear Thee 
How art Thou now despised? 
How art thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn! 
How doth Thy face now languish 
That once was bright as morn! 
 
3 Now from Thy cheeks has vanished 
Their color, once so fair; 
From Thy red lips is banished 
The splendor that was there. 
Grim death, with cruel rigor, 
Hath robbed Thee of Thy life; 
Thus Thou has lost Thy vigor, 
Thy strength, in this sad strife. 
 
4 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, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 
 



 
6 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. 

 
10. Prayer 
 
11. Lord's Prayer (Sung by all) 

Congregation 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. 

 
12. Luther’s Evening Prayer 

Congregation In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You have graciously 
kept me this day; and I pray You to forgive me all my sins where I have done wrong, and graciously 
keep me this night.  For into Your hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and all things.  Let 
Your holy angel be with me, that the wicked foe may have no power over me.  Amen. 

 
13. Benediction 
      Pastor The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the communion of the Holy             
 Spirit be with you all. 
      Congregation  Amen. 
 
14. Hymn #593 “On My Heart Imprint Thine Image”  
     1. On  my heart imprint Thine image, Blessed Jesus, King of Grace, 
         That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures, Have no pow’r Thee to efface. 
         This the superscription be: Jesus, crucified for me, 
         Is my life, my hope’s foundation, And my glory and salvation. 
 
 

Special Music 
Special thanks to the musicians helping with our service today:  

Trumpet – Nathan Henricks, Andy Cascione 
Baritone - Jacob Calhoun 
Tuba - Klaudia Calhoun 

Saxophone - Sterling Korstad 
Organist/Pianist – Sarah Smith 
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