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REDEEMER LUTHERAN CHURCH 

HIGHLAND, INDIANA 

 

Midweek Lent 3 

March 10, 2021 
 

 

The congregation assembles in silence. 
 

Prelude 
 

Bells 
 

696 O God, My Faithful God 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Let me depart this life 

    Confiding in my Savior; 

By grace receive my soul 

    That it may live forever; 

And let my body have 

    A quiet resting place 

Within a Christian grave; 

    And let it sleep in peace. 

 

6 And on that final day 

    When all the dead are waking, 

Stretch out Your mighty hand, 

    My deathly slumber breaking. 

Then let me hear Your voice, 

    Redeem this earthly frame, 

And bid me to rejoice 

    With those who love Your name. 

Tune and text: Public domain 
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Sermon 
 

Offering 
 

Stand 
 

 

 
  

 

 
  

 

 
 

Confession 
 

L Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another. 
 

Silence for self-examination. 
 

L Holy and gracious God, 

C I confess that I have sinned against You this day. Some of my sin I know—the thoughts and 

words and deeds of which I am ashamed—but some is known only to You. In the name of 

Jesus Christ I ask forgiveness. Deliver and restore me that I may rest in peace. 
L By the mercy of God we are redeemed by Jesus Christ, and in Him we are forgiven. We rest now in 

His peace and rise in the morning to serve Him. 

C Amen. 
 

Psalm Psalm 27 

1
The LORD is my light and my salvation; 

 whom | shall I fear?* 

The LORD is the stronghold of my life; 

 of whom shall I | be afraid? 
2
When evildoers assail me 

 to eat | up my flesh,* 
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my adversaries and foes, 

 it is they who stum- | ble and fall. 
3
Though an army encamp against me, 

 my heart | shall not fear;* 

though war arise against me, 

 yet I will be | confident. 
4
One thing have I asked of the LORD, 

 that will I seek | after:* 

that I may dwell in the house of the LORD 

 all the days of my life, 

to gaze upon the beauty of the LORD 

 and to inquire in his | temple. 
5
For he will hide me in his shelter 

 in the day of | trouble;* 

he will conceal me under the cover of his tent; 

 he will lift me high up- | on a rock. 
6
And now my head shall be lifted up 

 above my enemies all around me, 

 and I will offer in his tent 

 sacrifices with | shouts of joy;* 

I will sing and make melody | to the LORD. 
7
Hear, O LORD, when I | cry aloud;* 

 be gracious to me and | answer me! 
8
You have said, | “Seek my face.”* 

My heart says to you, 

 “Your face, LORD, | do I seek.” 

 
9
Hide not your face from me. 

Turn not your servant away in | anger,* 

 O you who have been my help. 

Cast me not off; forsake me not, 

 O God of my sal- | vation! 
10

For my father and my mother have for- | saken me,* 

 but the LORD will | take me in. 
11

Teach me your way, | O LORD,* 

 and lead me on a level path 

 because of my | enemies. 
12

Give me not up to the will of my adver- | saries;* 

 for false witnesses have risen against me, 

 and they breathe out | violence. 
13

I believe that I shall look upon the goodness | of the LORD* 

 in the land of the | living! 
14

Wait | for the LORD;* 

 be strong, and let your heart take courage; 

 wait | for the LORD! 

 

Sit 
 



Page 4 of 9 

 

420 Christ, the Life of All the Living 

 

 

 

 

 
 

5 Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee, 

    That from pain I might be free; 

Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee: 

    Thence I gain security; 

Comfortless Thy soul did languish 

Me to comfort in my anguish. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

6 Thou hast suffered great affliction 

    And hast borne it patiently, 

Even death by crucifixion, 

    Fully to atone for me; 

Thou didst choose to be tormented 

That my doom should be prevented. 

    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 

    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon, 

    For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 

For Thine anguish in the Garden, 

    I will thank Thee evermore, 

Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing, 

For Thy bleeding and Thy dying, 

    For that last triumphant cry, 

    And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high. 
Text and tune: Public domain 
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Readings from Holy Scripture 
 

The Passion Reading 
 

III. The Palace of the High Priest 
     Those who had arrested Jesus brought him to the high priest’s house, where the scribes and elders 

were assembled. Peter followed him afar off, and so did another disciple. That disciple was known to the 

high priest and went in with Jesus into the palace of the high priest, but Peter stood outside at the door. 

So that other disciple, who was known to the high priest, went out and spoke to the doorkeeper and 

brought Peter in. He went in and sat with the servants to see the end. He was warming himself at the fire 

they had kindled in the middle of the courtyard. 

  

     Meanwhile, the chief priests and the whole council were seeking evidence that might make the case 

for a death sentence, but they could not find any. Many bore false witness against him, but their 

statements did not agree. Two stepped forward and said, “We heard him say, ‘I shall destroy this temple 

made with hands and after three days I shall build another, not made with hands.’” But even on this 

point their evidence did not agree. 

  

     Then the high priest stood up, moved to the center, and put this question to Jesus, “Do you have no 

answer? What is this evidence they have given against you?” But he was silent and gave no answer. 

     Again the high priest put a question to him and said, “Are you the Christ, the Son of the Blessed?” 

     Jesus said, “I am. You will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand of God’s power and coming 

with the clouds of heaven.” 

     The high priest tore his garments and said, “Do we still need any witnesses? You have heard this 

blasphemy. What is your opinion?” They all agreed that he was deserving of death. 

  

     Then some of them began to spit on him; they blindfolded him, struck him, and said to him, 

“Prophesy to us, O Christ, who is it that struck you?” The guards beat him as they took him away. 

  

     Meanwhile Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. One of the maidservants of the high priest came 

and saw Peter warming himself. She looked at him closely as he sat in the light of the fire, and said, 

“You also were along with the man from Nazareth, that Jesus.” 

  

     Peter denied it and said, “I do not know what you mean.” He went out to the forecourt. 

     Another maidservant saw him there and said to those who were standing around, “This man was with 

Jesus of Nazareth.” 

     Peter denied it again with an oath, “I do not know the man.” 

     A little later those standing around said to Peter, “Surely you are one of them. You are a Galilean. 

Your accent gives you away.” 

     Peter started calling down curses on himself and swore, “I do not know the man.” 

  

     And immediately while he was still speaking, the cock crowed a second time, and the Lord turned 

and looked on Peter. Then Peter remembered that Jesus had said to him, “Before the cock crows twice, 

you will deny me three times.” Peter broke down, and went out, and wept bitterly. 

  

     As soon as it was morning the chief priests with the elders and the scribes held the court session with 

all the Sanhedrin. Then they bound him, led him away, and turned him over to Pilate. Then Judas, who 

had betrayed him, when he saw that he was condemned, was sorry and brought back the thirty pieces of 

silver to the chief priests and elders, saying, “I have sinned. I have betrayed innocent blood.” 
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     They said, “What is that to us? That is your affair.” Judas threw down the pieces of silver in the 

temple and departed. He went and hanged himself. 

  

     The chief priests took the silver pieces and said, “It is not lawful to put them into the treasury, 

because it is the price of blood.” They took counsel and bought with them the potter’s field to bury 

strangers in. That is why to this day that field has been called “the field of blood.” 

  

     In this way was fulfilled what was spoken by Jeremiah the prophet, saying, “They took the thirty 

pieces of silver, the price of him on whom a price had been set by the children of Israel, and gave them 

for the potter’s field.” 
 

Responsory LSB 255 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Kneel/Stand 
 

Prayer 
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Collect 
 

 
  

 

Lord’s Prayer LSB 257 

L Taught by our Lord and trusting His promises, we are bold 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. 
 

Stand 
 

Nunc Dimittis LSB 258 
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Benediction LSB 259 

 

 

 
 

890 O Blessed Light, O Trinity 
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Tune: Public domain 
Text (st. 1): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House; (sts. 2–3): © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001647 
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