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THE SEVEN LAST WORDS 

FROM THE CROSS 
 

Midweek Lenten Service III 

February 28, 2024 

Mt. Calvary Lutheran Church – Huron, SD 

 

“HERE IS YOUR SON . . . 

HERE IS YOUR MOTHER” 
 

Pre-Service Hymn Sing 
 

Welcome 
 

Opening Hymn # 423 – Jesus, Refuge of the Weary 
 

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. 
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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; 

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: Public domain 

 

 

Invocation and Kyrie 

P: In the name of the Father and of  the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C: Amen. 
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P: Behold, the Lamb of God! 

C: Lord, have mercy. 

P: O God, Father in heaven, 

C: Have mercy on us. 

P: O Son of God, Redeemer of the world, 

C: Have mercy on us. 

P: O God, the Holy Spirit, 

C: Have mercy on us. 

 

Reading of the Passion Narrative 

When they had sung a hymn, he went out, as was his custom, to the Mount of Olives, and the 

disciples followed him. Then Jesus said to them, “You will all be offended because of me this 

night; for it is written, ‘I will smite the shepherd, and the sheep of the flock will be scattered.’ But 

after I am risen again, I will go before you into Galilee.” 

Peter answered and said to him, “Though all be offended because of you, yet will I never be 

offended.” Jesus said to him, “Truly, I say to you that this night, before the cock crows twice, you 

will deny me three times.” But Peter said more vehemently, “If I have to die with you, I will never 

deny you.” And all the others said likewise. 

They went over the brook Kedron and came to a place which was called Gethsemane. There was a 

garden there, and he went into it with his disciples. Judas, who betrayed him, knew the place, for 

Jesus often met there with his disciples. And when he was at the place, he said to them, “Sit down 

here, while I go on ahead and pray. Pray that you do not enter into temptation.” 
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He took with him Peter and James and John and began to be full of sorrow and turmoil. Then he 

said to them, “My soul is exceedingly sorrowful, even to death. Wait here, and watch with me.” He 

went on a little from them, about a stone’s throw. He fell on his face and prayed that, if it were 

possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, “Abba, Father, all things are possible to you. Take 

this cup from me; nevertheless, not what I will, but what you will.” 

An angel appeared to him from heaven, strengthening him; and he prayed, saying, “O my Father, if 

it is possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as I will, but as you will.” In agony, he 

prayed more earnestly, “Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from me; nevertheless, not my 

will, but yours be done.” His sweat fell on the ground like great drops of blood. 

When he got up from prayer, he came to his disciples and found them sleeping. He said to Peter, 

“Simon, are you asleep? Could you not watch with me one hour? Watch and pray, lest you enter 

into temptation; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 

He went away again the second time and prayed, saying, “O my Father, if this cup may not pass 

away from me, except I drink it, your will be done.” When he returned, he found them asleep again; 

for their eyes were heavy, and they did not know what to answer him. He left them, and went away 

again, and prayed the third time, saying the same words. 

Then he came to his disciples and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? It is 

enough; the hour is come; behold, the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Rise, let us 

be going. Look, he is at hand who betrays me.” 

Even while he was saying this, Judas, one of the Twelve, came with a detachment and officers from 

the chief priests and Pharisees. They came to the place with lanterns and torches and weapons. 
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Jesus therefore, knowing all things that would come upon him, went out to them and said, “Whom 

do you seek?” They answered him, “Jesus of Nazareth.” Jesus said to them, “I am he.” 

Judas, who betrayed him, had taken his stand with them. When Jesus said to them, “I am he,” they 

drew back and fell to the ground. Again he asked them, “Whom do you seek?” They said, “Jesus of 

Nazareth.” Jesus replied, “I told you that I am he. If I am the one you seek then let these go away.” 

This was to fulfill the word he had spoken, “Of those you gave me I have lost none.” 

Now he that was betraying Jesus had given them a sign, saying, “The one whom I shall kiss, that is 

he; seize him and be sure to take him away securely.” He went straight up to Jesus and said, “Hail, 

Master,” and kissed him. Jesus said to him, “Friend, why have you come? Judas, do you betray the 

Son of Man with a kiss?” 

They came then and laid their hands on Jesus and took him. When those who were about him saw 

what would happen, they said to him, “Lord, shall we strike with the sword?” Then Simon Peter, 

having a sword, drew it and struck the high priest’s servant and cut off his right ear. The servant’s 

name was Malchus. 

Jesus answered and said, “Let it be.” And he touched his ear and healed him. Then Jesus said to 

Peter, “Put your sword into its sheath. All they that take the sword shall perish with the sword. Do 

you imagine that I cannot now pray to my Father, and he will presently give me more than twelve 

legions of angels? But how then shall the Scriptures be fulfilled that thus it must be? The cup which 

my Father has given me, shall I not drink of it?” 

Then Jesus said to the chief priests, and the captains of the temple, and the elders who had come 

out against him, “Have you come out as against a thief, with swords and clubs to take me? When I 

was with you day after day teaching in the temple, you did not lay your hands on me; but this is 
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your hour and the hour of the power of darkness. All this has happened that the Scriptures of the 

prophets might be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples forsook him and fled. 

There was a certain young man who followed along. He had only a linen cloth about his naked 

body. They laid hold on him, but he slipped out of the linen cloth and fled away naked. 

Then the detachment and its captain and the officers of the Jews seized Jesus, and bound him, and 

led him away to Annas first; for he was the father-in-law to Caiaphas, who was the high priest that 

year. Now Caiaphas was the one who gave counsel to the Jews that it was good that one man 

should die for the people. 

 

 

Children’s Sermon 

 

 

Hymn # 447 (“Third Word”) – Jesus, In Your Dying Woes - John 19:26–27 

 

7 Jesus, loving to the end 

Her whose heart Your sorrows rend, 

And Your dearest human friend: 

    Hear us, holy Jesus. 

 

8 May we in Your sorrows share, 

For Your sake all peril dare, 

And enjoy Your tender care: 

    Hear us, holy Jesus. 
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9 May we all Your loved ones be, 

All one holy family, 

Loving, since Your love we see: 

    Hear us, holy Jesus. 
Text: Public domain 

 

 

The Message “Here Is Your Son . . . Here is Your Mother” (John 19:25-27) 

 

 

Exchange of Peace and The Offering 

 

 

The Prayers 

P: Lord Jesus, as we listen to Your Third Word from the Cross, we can only marvel that in the very 

midst of Your physical agony Your great concern was not for Yourself but for others.  And yet 

we are also reminded that You said of Yourself: 

C: The Son of Man came not to be served, but to serve and to give His life as a ransom for 

others. 

P: We thank You, O Lord, for the special care that You showed to Mary, providing for her needs 

through Your beloved disciple John. 

C: Look with mercy upon us in our times of need.  And help us to accept with thanksgiving 

those You send as Your representatives of care, compassion, and help. 
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P: Remind us, also, O Lord, that even as You called John to provide for Mary, you still call us to 

provide for those who suffer, who grieve, and who undergo various needs of body and of soul. 

C: Use us, Lord Jesus, as messengers of Your love and compassion to others.  Grant us willing 

hearts that we may, in both word and deed, serve others as Your faithful servants. 

P: In Your mercy, O Lord, hear our prayer. 

C: Amen 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

P: Lord, remember us in Your Kingdom and teach us to pray: 

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. 

 

The Benediction 

P: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the  Holy Spirit be 

with you all. 

C: Amen 
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Closing Hymn # 880 – Now Rest Beneath Night’s Shadow 

 

1 Now rest beneath night’s shadow 

The woodland, field, and meadow; 

    The world in slumber lies. 

But you, my heart, awaking 

And prayer and music making, 

    Let praise to your Creator rise. 

 

2 The radiant sun has vanished, 

Its golden rays are banished 

    From dark’ning skies of night; 

But Christ, the Sun of gladness, 

Dispelling all our sadness, 

    Shines down on us in warmest light. 

 

3 Now all the heav’nly splendor 

Breaks forth in starlight tender 

    From myriad worlds unknown; 

And we, this marvel seeing, 

Forget our selfish being 

    For joy of beauty not our own. 
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4 Lord Jesus, since You love me, 

Now spread Your wings above me 

    And shield me from alarm. 

Though Satan would devour me, 

Let angel guards sing o’er me: 

    This child of God shall meet no harm. 

 

5 My loved ones, rest securely, 

For God this night will surely 

    From peril guard your heads. 

Sweet slumbers may He send you 

And bid His hosts attend you 

    And through the night watch o’er your beds. 
Text: Public domain 
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