Opening Hymn 433 Glory Be to Jesus
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  Oftas 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: Italian, c. 18th cent.; tr. Edward Caswall, 1814-78, alt.
Text: Public domain
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Psalmody Psalm 142 (spoken)
Gloria Patri (spoken)
Imposition of the Ashes

Choir Anthem Create in Me a Clean Heart

Gospel Reading Mark 14:26-52

°And when they had sung a hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. *?And
Jesus said to them, “You will all fall away, for it is written, ‘I will strike the shepherd,
and the sheep will be scattered.’ ®But after | am raised up, | will go before you to
Galilee.” *9Peter said to him, “Even though they all fall away, | will not.” 3°And Jesus
said to him, “Truly, | tell you, this very night, before the rooster crows twice, you will
deny me three times.” 3'But he said emphatically, “If | must die with you, | will not
deny you.” And they all said the same.

?And they went to a place called Gethsemane. And he said to his disciples, “Sit
here while | pray.” 33And he took with him Peter and James and John, and began to
be greatly distressed and troubled. 34And he said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful,
even to death. Remain here and watch.” 3>And going a little farther, he fell on the
ground and prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. 3*And he
said, “Abba, Father, all things are possible for you. Remove this cup from me. Yet not
what I will, but what you will.” 3And he came and found them sleeping, and he said
to Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? Could you not watch one hour? 3¥wWatch and pray
that you may not enter into temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is
weak.” 3And again he went away and prayed, saying the same words. *°And again he
came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy, and they did not
know what to answer him. ¥And he came the third time and said to them, “Are you
still sleeping and taking your rest? It is enough; the hour has come. The Son of Man is
betrayed into the hands of sinners. **Rise, let us be going; see, my betrayer is at
hand.”

$And immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas came, one of the twelve, and
with him a crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the scribes and
the elders. “*Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying, “The one | will kiss is
the man. Seize him and lead him away under guard.” And when he came, he went
up to him at once and said, “Rabbi!” And he kissed him. 4¢And they laid hands on him
and seized him. 4/But one of those who stood by drew his sword and struck the
servant of the high priest and cut off his ear. ¥And Jesus said to them, “Have you
come out as against a robber, with swords and clubs to capture me? 4Day after day |



was with you in the temple teaching, and you did not seize me. But let the Scriptures
be fulfilled.” *°And they all left him and fled.

>'And a young man followed him, with nothing but a linen cloth about his body.
And they seized him, >*but he left the linen cloth and ran away naked.
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Lord’s Prayer
(P} Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray:
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.

Communion Words of Institution



Distritution Hymn 1

1

Text: Nicolaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf, 1700-60; tr. John B. Wesley, 1703-91, alt.

Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

Bold shall I stand in that great day,
Cleansed and redeemed, no debt to pay;
Fully absolved through these | am
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

Lord, | believe Thy precious blood,
Which at the mercy seat of God
Pleads for the captives’ liberty,
Was also shed in love for me.

Lord, | believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid,
For all a full atonement made.

When from the dust of death I rise
To claim my mansion in the skies,
This then shall be my only plea:
Jesus hath lived and died for me.

Jesus, be endless praise to Thee,
Whose boundless mercy hath for me,
For me, and all Thy hands have made,
An everlasting ransom paid.

Text: Public domain

Distribution Hymn 2

1

Your only Son, no sin to hide,
But You have sent Him from Your side
To walk upon this guilty sod,

And to become the Lamb of God. Refrain

563 Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness

550 Lamb of God



ref O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God,
I love the holy Lamb of God!
O wash me in His precious blood,
My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God.

2 Your Gift of love they crucified,
They laughed and scorned Him as He died:
The humble King they named a fraud,
And sacrificed the Lamb of God. Refrain

3  Iwassolost, | should have died,
But You have brought me to Your side
To be led by Your staff and rod,

And to be called a lamb of God. Refrain

Text: Twila Paris, 1958
Text: © 1985 Straightway Music, admin. EMI. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003106

Distribution Hymn 3 422 On My Heart Imprint Your Image
1 Onmy heart imprint Your image,

Blesséd Jesus, King of grace,

That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures
Never may Your work erase;

Let the clear inscription be:

Jesus, crucified for me,
Is my life, my hope’s foundation,
And my glory and salvation!

Text: Thomas Hansen Kingo, 1634-1703; tr. Peer O. Strémme, 1856—-1921, alt.
Text: Public domain

Final Blessing

Closing Hymn 543 What Wondrous Love Is This
1 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this
That caused the Lord of bliss
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul!



2 When | was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down,
When | was sinking down, sinking down,
When | was sinking down
Beneath God’s righteous frown,
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul.

3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, | will sing;
To God and to the Lamb | will sing;
To God and to the Lamb,
Who is the great | AM,
While millions join the theme, | will sing, | will sing,
While millions join the theme, | will sing.

4  And when from death I’'m free, I'll sing on, I’ll sing on;
And when from death I’'m free, Ill sing on.
And when from death I’'m free,
I’ll sing His love for me,
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on,

And through eternity I’ll sing on.
Text: A General Selection of . .. Hymns and Spiritual Songs, 1811, Lynchburg, alt.
Text: Public domain
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