
Midweek Lent 4 

March 30, 2022 

 

L O Lord, open my lips, 

C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 

L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

C make haste to help me, O Lord. 

 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. 

Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation. 

 

Psalm 57  
1Be merciful to me, O God, be merciful to me, 

 for in you my soul takes refuge; 

in the shadow of your wings I will take refuge, 

 till the storms of destruction pass by. 
2I cry out to God Most High, 

 to God who fulfills his purpose for me. 
3He will send from heaven and save me; 

 he will put to shame him who tramples on me. 

God will send out his steadfast love and his faithfulness! 
4My soul is in the midst of lions; 

 I lie down amid fiery beasts— 

the children of man, whose teeth are spears and arrows, 

 whose tongues are sharp swords. 
5Be exalted, O God, above the heavens! 

 Let your glory be over all the earth! 
6They set a net for my steps; 

 my soul was bowed down. 

They dug a pit in my way, 

 but they have fallen into it themselves. 
7My heart is steadfast, O God, 

 my heart is steadfast! 

I will sing and make melody! 

 8Awake, my glory! 

Awake, O harp and lyre! 

 I will awake the dawn! 
9I will give thanks to you, O Lord, among the peoples; 

 I will sing praises to you among the nations. 
10For your steadfast love is great to the heavens, 

 your faithfulness to the clouds. 
11Be exalted, O God, above the heavens! 

 Let your glory be over all the earth! 

 
451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 

1 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. 

 

2 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. 

 

3 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. 

 

4 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: Thomas Kelly, 1769–1855, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Reading Zechariah 9:11–12 
 

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Reading 2 Corinthians 3:15–18 
 

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Reading John 18:33–40 
 

L O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Responsory (Lent)  

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my 

salvation. 

C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those 

who rise against me. 

L In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, 

my God. 

C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those 

who rise against me. 

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my 

salvation. 

C Rescue me from my enemies, protect me from those 

who rise against me. 

 

Sermon: “Witnesses to Christ: Barabbas”  
 

528 Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing sts. 1, 3–4, 6–7 
1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 

    My great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 

    The triumphs of His grace! 

 

3 Jesus! The name that charms our fears, 

    That bids our sorrows cease; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

    ’Tis life and health and peace. 

 

4 He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin; 

    He sets the pris’ner free. 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 

    His blood avails for me. 

 

6 See all your sins on Jesus laid; 

    The Lamb of God was slain. 

His soul was once an off’ring made 

    For ev’ry soul of man. 

 

7 To God all glory, praise, and love 

    Be now and ever giv’n 

By saints below and saints above, 

    The Church in earth and heav’n. 
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707–88, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Offering 
 

Kyrie  

C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 

Lord, have mercy. 

 

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. 

 

Collects 

L O Lord, hear my prayer. 

C And let my cry come to You. 

 

Collect of the Day 

P Almighty God, our heavenly Father, Your mercies are new 

every morning; and though we deserve only punishment, 

You receive us as Your children and provide for all our 

needs of body and soul. Grant that we may heartily 

acknowledge Your merciful goodness, give thanks for all 

Your benefits, and serve You in willing obedience; 

through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and 

reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 

forever. 

 
Collect for Peace 

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good 

counsels, and all just works, give to us, Your servants, that 

peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be 

set to obey Your commandments and also that we, being 

defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace 

and quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, 

who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one 

God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 

 

 

Benedicamus  

L Let us bless the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

Benediction  

P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God 

and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 

C Amen. 

 

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 I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 

When I was sinking down, sinking down, 

    When I 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, I will sing; 

To God and to the Lamb I will sing; 

    To God and to the Lamb, 

    Who is the great I AM, 

While millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing, 

While millions join the theme, I 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, I’ll 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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