ST. PETER'S LUTHERAN CHURCH
LENTEN SERVICE
April 1, 2020
ORDER OF WORSHIP
Welcome and Announcements
Opening Versicles
P This is the day which the Lord has made;
C let us rejoice and be glad in it.
P From the rising of the sun to its setting,
C the name of the Lord is to be praised.
P Return to the Lord, your God, for He is gracious and merciful,
C slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love, and repents of evil.
P Jesus said: If any man would come after Me,
C let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow Me.
P Christ was wounded for our transgressions.
C He was bruised for our iniquities.
P From the rising of the sun to its setting,
C the name of the Lord is to be praised.
C Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; as it was in the beginning, is now, and
will be forever. Amen.
Song
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
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 some day for a crown
O the old rugged cross so despised by the world
Has a wondrous attraction for me
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary
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 some day for a crown
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
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 some day for a crown
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true
Its shame and reproach gladly bear
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away
Where His glory forever I'll share
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 some day for a crown
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The Lessons
Isaiah 40:1-5
1
Comfort, comfort my people, says your God. 2Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to her that her warfare is
ended, that her iniquity is pardoned, that she has received from the LORD’s hand double for all her sins. 3A voice cries:
“In the wilderness prepare the way of the LORD; make straight in the desert a highway for our God. 4Every valley shall
be lifted up, and every mountain and hill be made low; the uneven ground shall become level, and the rough places a
plain. 5And the glory of the LORD shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together, for the mouth of the LORD has
spoken.”
Romans 6:1–5
1
What shall we say then? Are we to continue in sin that grace may abound? 2By no means! How can we who died
to sin still live in it? 3Do you not know that all of us who have been baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his
death? 4We were buried therefore with him by baptism into death, in order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead
by the glory of the Father, we too might walk in newness of life. 5For if we have been united with him in a death like
his, we shall certainly be united with him in a resurrection like his.
Mark 6:14-29
14
King Herod heard of it, for Jesus’ name had become known. Some said, “John the Baptist has been raised from
the dead. That is why these miraculous powers are at work in him.” 15But others said, “He is Elijah.” And others said, “He
is a prophet, like one of the prophets of old.” 16But when Herod heard of it, he said, “John, whom I beheaded, has been
raised.” 17For it was Herod who had sent and seized John and bound him in prison for the sake of Herodias, his brother
Philip’s wife, because he had married her. 18For John had been saying to Herod, “It is not lawful for you to have your
brother’s wife.” 19And Herodias had a grudge against him and wanted to put him to death. But she could not, 20for Herod
feared John, knowing that he was a righteous and holy man, and he kept him safe. When he heard him, he was greatly
perplexed, and yet he heard him gladly. 21But an opportunity came when Herod on his birthday gave a banquet for his
nobles and military commanders and the leading men of Galilee. 22For when Herodias’s daughter came in and danced,
she pleased Herod and his guests. And the king said to the girl, “Ask me for whatever you wish, and I will give it to you.”
23
And he vowed to her, “Whatever you ask me, I will give you, up to half of my kingdom.” 24And she went out and said
to her mother, “For what should I ask?” And she said, “The head of John the Baptist.” 25And she came in immediately
with haste to the king and asked, saying, “I want you to give me at once the head of John the Baptist on a platter.” 26And
the king was exceedingly sorry, but because of his oaths and his guests he did not want to break his word to her. 27And
immediately the king sent an executioner with orders to bring John’s head. He went and beheaded him in the prison 28and
brought his head on a platter and gave it to the girl, and the girl gave it to her mother. 29When his disciples heard of it,
they came and took his body and laid it in a tomb.

Confession of Faith
(Luther's Explanation to the Second Article of the Apostles' Creed)
I believe that Jesus Christ--true God, Son of the Father from eternity, and true man, born of the Virgin Mary--is my Lord.
He has redeemed me, a lost and condemned person, saved me at great cost from sin, death, and the power of the devil--not
with silver or gold, but with His holy and precious blood and His innocent suffering and death. All this He has done that I
may be His own, live under Him in His kingdom, and serve Him in everlasting righteousness, innocence, and blessedness,
just as He is risen from the dead and lives and rules eternally. This is most certainly true.

Hymn
Were You There
Were you there when they crucified my Lord
Were you there when they crucified my Lord
Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they crucified my Lord
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree
Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb
Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb
Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb
Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb
Oh sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when God raised Him from the tomb
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Prayer
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;
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.

Evening Prayer
I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You have graciously kept me this day;
and I pray that You would 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 evil
foe may have no power over me. Amen.

Benediction
P The Lord bless you and keep you, the Lord make His face to shine upon you, and be gracious unto you, the Lord
look upon you with favor, and give you peace.

C Amen.

Closing Hymn
In Christ Alone
by Stuart Townend & Keith Getty

In Christ alone my hope is found.
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless Babe;
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save.
Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied.
For every sin on Him was laid.
Here in the death of Christ I live.
There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then, bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again.
And as He stands in victory,
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.
No guilt in life, no fear in death;
This is the power of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand.
Till He returns or calls me home,
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand
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