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Shadows of the Savior - Lent 6 
Trinity Lutheran Church 
April 1, 2020 7:00 p.m. 

 
Hymn: “Glory Be to Jesus”                   LSB 433  
 

1 Glory be to Jesus, 
    Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the lifeblood 
    From His sacred veins! 

 
2 Grace and life eternal 

    In that blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 
    Infinitely kind! 

 
3 Blest through endless ages 

    Be the precious stream 
Which from endless torment 
    Did the world redeem! 

 
4 Abel’s blood for vengeance 

    Pleaded to the skies; 
But the blood of Jesus 
    For our pardon cries. 

 
5 Oft as earth exulting 

    Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel hosts rejoicing 
    Make their glad reply. 

 
6 Lift we, then, our voices, 

    Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder 
    Praise the precious blood! 

Text: Public domain 

Concordia Publishing House 
 
STAND 
P:  In the past God spoke to our forefathers through the prophets at many times and in various ways, 
C:  But in these last days he has spoken to us by his Son. 
P:  Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, whofor the joy set before him endured the 

cross, scorning its shame, 
C:  And sat down at the right hand of the throne of God. 
P:  Since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us draw near to God with a sincere heart in full 

assurance of faith, having our hearts sprinkled 
C:  To cleanse us from a guilty conscience. 
P:  Let us then approach the throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy 
C:  And find grace to help us in our time of need. 

 
Prayer 
P:  Lord God, your ancient ordinances and prophecies trained and prepared your people for the coming Christ.  
C:  Turn our attention away from the weariness of our suffering to his  supreme agony on the cross. Help 

us trust that in all things you work for the good of those who love you. Shelter us now and always in 
the shadow of the cross, through Jesus Christ, our living Savior, who reigns with you and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.  
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Psalm—Psalm 42            Read responsively by whole verse.                                                 
 Psalm 42 

1As a deer pants for | flowing streams,* 
 so pants my soul for you, | O God. 
2My soul thirsts for God, 
 for the | living God.* 
When shall I come and appear be- | fore 
God? 
3My tears have been my food | day and 
night,* 
 while they say to me continually, 
 “Where | is your God?” 
4These things I remember, 
 as I pour | out my soul:* 
how I would go with the throng 
 and lead them in procession to the | 
house of God 
with glad shouts and | songs of praise,* 
 a multitude keeping | festival. 
5Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
 and why are you in turmoil with- | in me?* 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
 my salvation | 6and my God. 
My soul is cast down with- | in me;* 
 therefore I remember you 
from the land of Jordan and of Hermon, 
 from Mount | Mizar. 

7Deep calls to deep 
 at the roar of your | waterfalls;* 
all your breakers and your waves 
 have gone | over me. 
8By day the LORD commands his steadfast 
love, 
 and at night his song is | with me,* 
 a prayer to the God | of my life. 
9I say to God, my rock: 
 “Why have you for- | gotten me?* 
Why do I go mourning 
 because of the oppression of the | enemy?” 
10As with a deadly wound in my bones, 
 my adversaries | taunt me,* 
while they say to me continually, 
 “Where | is your God?” 
11Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
 and why are you in turmoil with- | in me?* 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
 my salvation | and my God. 

 Glory be to the Father and | to the Son* 
 and to the Holy | Spirit; 
 as it was in the be- | ginning,* 
 is now, and will be forever. | Amen. 

 
Psalm Prayer 
P:  God of hope, send the Holy Spirit to fill us with all joy and peace in believing, so that we may throw off the 

cares that disturb us and come into your presence to praise you with our whole being; through your Son, 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

C:  Amen. 
 
Reading: A Harmony of the Gospels*           Barabbas is set free 
 
Seasonal Response 
All we like sheep have gone astray, and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all. By his wounds we 
are healed. 
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Hymn "My Song is Love Unknown"                                    LSB 430 
 

1 My song is love unknown, 
    My Savior’s love to me, 
Love to the loveless shown 
    That they might lovely be. 
Oh, who am I 
    That for my sake 
    My Lord should take 
Frail flesh and die? 

 
2 He came from His blest throne 

    Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none 
    The longed-for Christ would 
know. 
But, oh, my friend, 
    My friend indeed, 
    Who at my need 
His life did spend! 

 
3 Sometimes they strew His way 

    And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 
    Hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” 
    Is all their breath, 
    And for His death 
They thirst and cry. 

 
4 Why, what hath my Lord done? 

    What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
    He gave the blind their sight. 

Sweet injuries! 
    Yet they at these 
    Themselves displease 
And ’gainst Him rise. 

 
5 They rise and needs will have 

    My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they save, 
    The Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful He 
    To suff’ring goes 
    That He His foes 
From thence might free. 

 
6 In life no house, no home 

    My Lord on earth might have; 
In death no friendly tomb 
    But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
    Heav’n was His home 
    But mine the tomb 
Wherein He lay. 

 
7 Here might I stay and sing, 

    No story so divine! 
Never was love, dear King, 
    Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my friend, 
    In whose sweet praise 
    I all my days 
Could gladly spend! 

 
Text: Public domain 

 
 
Sermon "Shadows of the Savior - The Water from the Rock"    Text: Exodus 17:1-7 
 
Hymn "Today your Mercy Calls Us"                 LSB 915 

1 Today Your mercy calls us 
    To wash away our sin. 
However great our trespass, 
    Whatever we have been, 
However long from mercy 
    Our hearts have turned away, 
Your precious blood can wash us 
    And make us clean today. 

 

2 Today Your gate is open, 
    And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father’s welcome 
    And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall be forgotten, 
    A present joy be giv’n, 
A future grace be promised, 
    A glorious crown in heav’n. 
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3 Today our Father calls us; 
    His Holy Spirit waits; 
His blessèd angels gather 
    Around the heav’nly gates. 
No question will be asked us 
    How often we have come; 
Although we oft have wandered, 
    It is our Father’s home. 

4 O all-embracing Mercy, 
    O ever-open Door, 
What should we do without You 
    When heart and eye run o’er? 
When all things seem against us, 
    To drive us to despair, 
We know one gate is open, 
    One ear will hear our prayer. 

Text: Public domain 

Concordia Publishing House 
Prayer 
P:  Lord Jesus, you are a spring of water welling up to eternal life. You are our joy and our delight. 
C:  Our souls thirst for you, O living God. 
P:  Lead us to the deep springs of your grace so that we may continue to draw water from your well of life. 
C:  Refresh us through our worship, our Bible studies, and our use of  Baptism and your Holy Supper. 
P:  We pray for all the world’s people, so many of whom are  downcast and disturbed, dying in sin and  
  spiritual thirst. Use us to invite them to your well of life. 
C:  Guide them to the comfort of your cross. 
 
Lord’s Prayer 
Benediction 
P:  The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious to you; the Lord  
  turn His face toward you and + give you peace  
C:  Amen. 
 
Closing Hymn "A Mighty Fortress Is Our God             LSB 656  

1 A mighty fortress is our God, 
    A trusty shield and weapon; 
He helps us free from ev’ry need 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 
The old evil foe 
Now means deadly woe; 
    Deep guile and great might 
    Are his dread arms in fight; 
On earth is not his equal. 

 
2 With might of ours can naught be 

done, 
    Soon were our loss effected; 
But for us fights the valiant One, 
    Whom God Himself elected. 
Ask ye, Who is this? 
Jesus Christ it is, 
    Of Sabaoth Lord, 
    And there’s none other God; 
He holds the field forever. 

3 Though devils all the world should 
fill, 
    All eager to devour us, 
We tremble not, we fear no ill; 
    They shall not overpow’r us. 
This world’s prince may still 
Scowl fierce as he will, 
    He can harm us none. 
    He’s judged; the deed is done; 
One little word can fell him. 

 
4 The Word they still shall let remain 

    Nor any thanks have for it; 
He’s by our side upon the plain 
    With His good gifts and Spirit. 
And take they our life, 
Goods, fame, child, and wife, 
    Though these all be gone, 
    Our vict’ry has been won; 
The Kingdom ours remaineth. 

Text: Public domain  
Concordia Publishing House 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qSnYob1I93s 


