




INVOCATION
P In the name of the Father and of the 

T Son and of the Holy Spirit.
C Amen.



OPENING HYMN: THE OLD RUGGED CROSS



On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross where the dearest 

and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.



Refrain: So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.



THE PASSION ACCOUNT



OPENING HYMN: THE OLD RUGGED CROSS



In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so 
divine,

A wondrous beauty I see;
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and 

died
To pardon and sanctify me.



Refrain: So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.



REPROACH
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to 

you, O My people, and wherein have I 
offended you? Answer Me. For I have 
conquered all your foes, and you have 
given Me over and delivered Me to those 



P who persecute Me. For I have fed you 
with My Word and refreshed you with 
living water, and you have given Me gall 
and vinegar to drink. O My people.

Silence for Meditation

P Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, 



P holy and most merciful Redeemer; God 
eternal, allow us not to lose hope in the 
face of death and hell. O Lord, have 
mercy.



HYMN: 440 JESUS, I WILL PONDER NOW



Jesus, I will ponder now
On Your holy passion;

With Your Spirit me endow
For such meditation.

Grant that I in love and faith
May the image cherish



Of Your suff’ring, pain, and death
That I may not perish.

Text: Public domain



REPROACH
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to 

you, O My people, and wherein have I 
offended you? Answer Me. For I have 
raised you up out of the prison house of 
sin and death, and you have delivered up 



P your Redeemer to be scourged. For I 
have redeemed you from the house of 
bondage, and you have nailed your 
Savior to the cross. O My people.

Silence for Meditation

P Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, 



P holy and most merciful Redeemer; God 
eternal, leave us not to bitter death. O 
Lord, have mercy.



HYMN: 440 JESUS, I WILL PONDER NOW



Make me see Your great distress,
Anguish, and affliction,

Bonds and stripes and wretchedness
And Your crucifixion;

Make me see how scourge and rod,
Spear and nails did wound You,



How for them You died, O God,
Who with thorns had crowned You.

Text: Public domain



REPROACH
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to 

you, O My people, and wherein have I 
offended you? Answer Me. What more 
could have been done for My vineyard 
than I have done for it? When I looked 



P for good grapes, why did it yield only 
bad? My people, is this how you thank 
your God? O My people.

Silence for Meditation

P Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, 
holy and most merciful Redeemer; God 



P eternal, keep us steadfast in the true 
faith. O Lord, have mercy.



HYMN: 440 JESUS, I WILL PONDER NOW



Grant that I Your passion view
With repentant grieving.

Let me not bring shame to You
By unholy living.

How could I refuse to shun
Ev’ry sinful pleasure



Since for me God’s only Son
Suffered without measure?

Text: Public domain



CONFESSION OF SINS
C Almighty God, have mercy upon us, 

forgive us our sins, and lead us to 
everlasting life. Amen.



ABSOLUTION
P In the mercy of almighty God, Jesus Christ 

was given to die for us, and for His sake 
God forgives us all our sins. To those who 
believe in Jesus Christ He gives the power 
to become the children 



P of God and bestows on them the Holy 
Spirit. May the Lord, who has begun this 
good work in us, bring it to completion in 
the day of our Lord Jesus Christ.

C Amen.



HYMN: 425 WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS 
CROSS



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.

Text: Public domain



ISAIAH 52:13—53:12
He Was Wounded for Our Transgressions

13Behold, my servant shall act wisely;
he shall be high and lifted up,
and shall be exalted.

14As many were astonished at you—



his appearance was so marred, 
beyond human semblance,

and his form beyond that of the 
children of mankind—
15so shall he sprinkle many nations;

kings shall shut their mouths because 



of him;
for that which has not been told them 
they see,

and that which they have not heard 
they understand.
1Who has believed what they heard from 



us?
And to whom has the arm of the LORD

been revealed?
2For he grew up before him like a young 
plant,

and like a root out of dry ground;



he had no form or majesty that we 
should look at him,

and no beauty that we should desire 
him.
3He was despised and rejected by men;

a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with 



grief;
and as one from whom men hide their 
faces

he was despised, and we esteemed 
him not.
4Surely he has borne our griefs



and carried our sorrows;
yet we esteemed him stricken,

smitten by God, and afflicted.
5But he was wounded for our 
transgressions;

he was crushed for our iniquities;



upon him was the chastisement that 
brought us peace,

and with his stripes we are healed.
6All we like sheep have gone astray;

we have turned every one to his own 
way;



and the LORD has laid on him
the iniquity of us all.

7He was oppressed, and he was afflicted,
yet he opened not his mouth;

like a lamb that is led to the slaughter,
and like a sheep that before its 



shearers is silent,
so he opened not his mouth.

8By oppression and judgment he was 
taken away;

and as for his generation, who 
considered



that he was cut off out of the land of the 
living,

stricken for the transgression of my 
people?
9And they made his grave with the 
wicked



and with a rich man in his death,
although he had done no violence,

and there was no deceit in his mouth.
10Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush 
him;

he has put him to grief;



when his soul makes an offering for sin,
he shall see his offspring; he shall 

prolong his days;
the will of the LORD shall prosper in his 
hand.
11Out of the anguish of his soul he shall 



see and be satisfied;
by his knowledge shall the righteous 
one, my servant,

make many to be accounted 
righteous,

and he shall bear their iniquities.
12Therefore I will divide him a portion 



with the many,
and he shall divide the spoil with the 

strong,
because he poured out his soul to death

and was numbered with the 
transgressors;



yet he bore the sin of many,
and makes intercession for the 

transgressors.

P This is the Word of the Lord.
C Thanks be to God.



HYMN: 425 WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS 
CROSS



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.



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?

Text: Public domain



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 439 O DEAREST JESUS, WHAT LAW 
HAST THOU BROKEN



O dearest Jesus, what law hast Thou broken
That such sharp sentence should on Thee be 
spoken?
Of what great crime hast Thou to make 
confession,
What dark transgression?
Text: Public domain



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 439 O DEAREST JESUS, WHAT LAW 
HAST THOU BROKEN



They crown Thy head with thorns, they smite, 
they scourge Thee;

With cruel mockings to the cross they urge Thee;
They give Thee gall to drink, they still decry Thee;
They crucify Thee.

Text: Public domain



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 439 O DEAREST JESUS, WHAT LAW 
HAST THOU BROKEN



The sinless Son of God must die in sadness;
The sinful child of man may live in gladness;
Man forfeited his life and is acquitted;
God is committed.

Text: Public domain



SERMON TEXT
30When Jesus had received the sour wine, 

he said, “It is finished,” and he bowed his 
head and gave up his spirit.

P This is the Gospel of the Lord.
C Thanks be to God.



HYMN: 439 O DEAREST JESUS, WHAT LAW 
HAST THOU BROKEN



What punishment so strange is suffered yonder!
The Shepherd dies for sheep that loved to 
wander;
The Master pays the debt His servants owe Him,
Who would not know Him.

Text: Public domain



SERMON



HYMN: 447 JESUS, IN YOUR DYING WOES



Jesus, all our ransom paid,
All Your Father’s will obeyed;
By Your suff’rings perfect made:

Hear us, holy Jesus.



Save us in our soul’s distress;
Be our help to cheer and bless
While we grow in holiness:

Hear us, holy Jesus.



Brighten all our heav’nward way
With an ever holier ray
Till we pass to perfect day:

Hear us, holy Jesus.

Text: Public domain



GOOD FRIDAY
P Almighty God, graciously behold this Your 

family for whom our Lord Jesus Christ 
was willing to be betrayed and delivered 
into the hands of sinful men to suffer 
death upon the cross; through the 



P same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with You and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C Amen.



SENTENCE AND RESPONSE
P Behold, the life-giving cross on which was 

hung the salvation of the world.
C O come, let us worship Him.

P Behold, the life-giving cross on which 



P was hung the salvation of the world.
C O come, let us worship Him.

P Behold, the life-giving cross on which 
was hung the salvation of the world.

C O come, let us worship Him.



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 449 O SACRED HEAD, NOW 
WOUNDED



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.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004547



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 449 O SACRED HEAD, NOW 
WOUNDED



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.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004547



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 451 STRICKEN, SMITTEN, AND 
AFFLICTED



Stricken, smitten, and afflicted,
See Him dying on the tree!

’Tis the Christ, by man rejected;
Yes, my soul, ’tis He, ’tis He!

’Tis the long-expected Prophet,
David’s Son, yet David’s Lord;



Proofs I see sufficient of it:
’Tis the true and faithful Word.



Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,
Was there ever grief like His?

Friends through fear His cause disowning,
Foes insulting His distress;

Many hands were raised to wound Him,
None would intervene to save;



But the deepest stroke that pierced Him
Was the stroke that justice gave.

Text: Public domain



PASSION ACCOUNT



HYMN: 451 STRICKEN, SMITTEN, AND 
AFFLICTED



Ye who think of sin but lightly
Nor suppose the evil great

Here may view its nature rightly,
Here its guilt may estimate.

Mark the sacrifice appointed,
See who bears the awful load;



’Tis the Word, the Lord’s anointed,
Son of Man and Son of God.



Here we have a firm foundation,
Here the refuge of the lost:

Christ, the Rock of our salvation,
Is the name of which we boast;

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,
Sacrifice to cancel guilt!



None shall ever be confounded
Who on Him their hope have built.

Text: Public domain



PASSION ACCOUNT



PASSION ACCOUNT



PASSION ACCOUNT



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;



C 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.



C For Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.



THE DISMISSAL
P Be at rest once more, O my soul, for the 

Lord has been good to you. For You, O 
Lord, have delivered my soul from death, 
my eyes from tears, my feet from 
stumbling, that I may walk before the 



P Lord in the land of the living. Depart T
in peace.

C Amen.



THE SINGLE BELL TOLL RINGS 33 TIMES FOR 
THE YEARS OF JESUS’ LIFE ON EARTH.
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