
The Order of Service for 

GOOD FRIDAY 
April 2, 2021 

 

+ In Nomine Iesu Christi + 

Stand 

The Collect of the Day 

 P: Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for 

whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed and 

delivered into the hands of sinful men to suffer death upon 

the cross; through the same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our 

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

one God, now and forever. 

 C: Amen. 

Be Seated 

 

The Introit setting by Matthew Machemer 

Sung by the Choir 

He was wounded for our transgressions; He was crushed for our iniquities; 

upon Him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with His 

stripes we are healed.  (Isaiah 53:5) 

 

The Hymn LSB 454  
   Sing, My Tongue, the Glorious Battle 

1 Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle; 

    Sing the ending of the fray. 

Now above the cross, the trophy, 

    Sound the loud triumphant lay; 

Tell how Christ, the world’s redeemer, 

    As a victim won the day. 

 

2 Tell how, when at length the fullness 

    Of the_appointed time was come, 

He, the Word, was born of woman, 

    Left for us His Father’s home, 

Blazed the path of true obedience, 

    Shone as light amidst the gloom. 

 

3 Thus, with thirty years accomplished, 

    He went forth from Nazareth, 

Destined, dedicated, willing, 

    Did His work, and met His death; 

Like a lamb He humbly yielded 

    On the cross His dying breath. 

 

4 Faithful cross, true sign of triumph, 

    Be for all the noblest tree; 

None in foliage, none in blossom, 

    None in fruit thine equal be; 

Symbol of the world’s redemption, 

    For the weight that hung on thee! 

 

D 5 Unto God be praise and glory; 

    To the Father and the Son, 

To the_eternal Spirit honor 

    Now and evermore be done; 

Praise and glory in the highest 

    While the timeless ages run. 

 

The Old Testament Lesson Isaiah 52:13-53:12 

 

The Hymn LSB 439:1-5 
   O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken 

 

1 O dearest Jesus, what law hast Thou broken 

That such sharp sentence should on Thee be spoken? 

Of what great crime hast Thou to make confession, 

What dark transgression? 

 

2 They crown Thy head with thorns, they smite, they scourge 

Thee; 

With cruel mockings to the cross they urge Thee; 

They give Thee gall to drink, they still decry Thee; 

They crucify Thee. 

 



3 Whence come these sorrows, whence this mortal anguish? 

It is my sins for which Thou, Lord, must languish; 

Yea, all the wrath, the woe, Thou dost inherit, 

This I do merit. 

 

4 What punishment so strange is suffered yonder! 

The Shepherd dies for sheep that loved to wander; 

The Master pays the debt His servants owe Him, 

Who would not know Him. 

 

5 The sinless Son of God must die in sadness; 

The sinful child of man may live in gladness; 

Man forfeited his life and is acquitted; 

God is committed. 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 18:1-11 

Be Seated 

The Hymn  LSB 438  
A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth 

 

1 A Lamb goes uncomplaining forth, 

    The guilt of sinners bearing 

And, laden with the sins of earth, 

    None else the burden sharing; 

Goes patient on, grows weak and faint, 

To slaughter led without complaint, 

    That spotless life to offer, 

He bears the stripes, the wounds, the lies, 

The mockery, and yet replies, 

    “All this I gladly suffer.” 

 

2 This Lamb is Christ, the soul’s great friend, 

    The Lamb of God, our Savior, 

Whom God the Father chose to send 

    To gain for us His favor. 

“Go forth, My Son,” the Father said, 

“And free My children from their dread 

    Of guilt and condemnation. 

The wrath and stripes are hard to bear, 

But by Your passion they will share 

    The fruit of Your salvation.” 

 

3 “Yes, Father, yes, most willingly 

    I’ll bear what You command Me. 

My will conforms to Your decree, 

    I’ll do what You have asked Me.” 

O wondrous Love, what have You done! 

The Father offers up His Son, 

    Desiring our salvation. 

O Love, how strong You are to save! 

You lay the One into the grave 

    Who built the earth’s foundation. 

 

4 Lord, when Your glory I shall see 

    And taste Your kingdom’s pleasure, 

Your blood my royal robe shall be, 

    My joy beyond all measure! 

When I appear before Your throne, 

Your righteousness shall be my crown; 

    With these I need not hide me. 

And there, in garments richly wrought, 

As Your own bride shall we be brought 

    To stand in joy beside You. 
 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 18:12-27 

Be Seated 

 

The Hymn LSB 439:6-10 
O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken 

 

6 There was no spot in me by sin untainted; 

Sick with sin’s poison, all my heart had fainted; 

My heavy guilt to hell had well-nigh brought me, 

Such woe it wrought me. 



 

7 O wondrous love, whose depth no heart hath sounded, 

That brought Thee here, by foes and thieves surrounded! 

All worldly pleasures, heedless, I was trying 

While Thou wert dying. 

 

8 O mighty King, no time can dim Thy glory! 

How shall I spread abroad Thy wondrous story? 

How shall I find some worthy gifts to proffer? 

What dare I offer? 

 

9 For vainly doth our human wisdom ponder— 

Thy woes, Thy mercy, still transcend our wonder. 

Oh, how should I do aught that could delight Thee! 

Can I requite Thee? 

 

10 Yet unrequited, Lord, I would not leave Thee; 

I will renounce whate’er doth vex or grieve Thee 

And quench with thoughts of Thee and prayers most lowly 

All fires unholy. 

 
Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 18:28-40 

Be Seated 

The Hymn LSB 451 
Choir, vs. 2, setting by Stephen P. Johnson 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. 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 19:1-15 

Be Seated 

 

The Hymn LSB 439:11-15 
   O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken 

 

11 But since my strength will nevermore suffice me 

To crucify desires that still entice me, 

To all good deeds O let Thy Spirit win me 

And reign within me! 

 

12 I’ll think upon Thy mercy without ceasing, 

That earth’s vain joys to me no more be pleasing; 



To do Thy will shall be my sole endeavor 

Henceforth forever. 

 

13 Whate’er of earthly good this life may grant me, 

I’ll risk for Thee; no shame, no cross, shall daunt me. 

I shall not fear what foes can do to harm me 

Nor death alarm me. 

14 But worthless is my sacrifice, I own it; 

Yet, Lord, for love’s sake Thou wilt not disown it; 

Thou wilt accept my gift in Thy great meekness 

Nor shame my weakness. 

 

15 And when, dear Lord, before Thy throne in heaven 

To me the crown of joy at last is given, 

Where sweetest hymns Thy saints forever raise Thee, 

I, too, shall praise Thee. 
 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 19:16-24 

Be Seated 

 

The Hymn LSB 448:1-4 
   O Darkest Woe 

1 O darkest woe! 

Ye tears, forth flow! 

    Has earth so sad a wonder? 

God the Father’s only Son 

    Now is buried yonder. 

 

2 O sorrow dread! 

Our God is dead, 

    Upon the cross extended. 

There His love enlivened us 

    As His life was ended. 

 

3 O child of woe: 

Who struck the blow 

    That killed our gracious Master? 

“It was I,” thy conscience cries, 

    “I have wrought disaster!” 

 

4 Thy Bridegroom dead! 

God’s Lamb has bled 

    Upon thy sin forever, 

Pouring out His sinless self 

    In this vast endeavor. 
 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 19:25-30 

Be Seated 

 

The Hymn LSB 453:1-4 
Upon the Cross Extended 

1 Upon the cross extended 

See, world, your Lord suspended. 

    Your Savior yields His breath. 

The Prince of Life from heaven 

Himself has freely given 

    To shame and blows and bitter death. 

 

2 Come, see these things and ponder, 

Your soul will fill with wonder 

    As blood streams from each pore. 

Through grief beyond all knowing 

From His great heart came flowing 

    Sighs welling from its deepest core. 

 

3 Who is it, Lord, that bruised You? 

Who has so sore abused You 

    And caused You all Your woe? 

We all must make confession 

Of sin and dire transgression 

    While You no ways of evil know. 

4 I caused Your grief and sighing 

By evils multiplying 

    As countless as the sands. 



I caused the woes unnumbered 

With which Your soul is cumbered, 

    Your sorrows raised by wicked hands. 

 

Stand 

The Holy Gospel John 19:31-37 

Be Seated 

 

The Hymn LSB 448:5-7 
   O Darkest Woe 

5 Such innocence! 

His countenance 

    A fount of faith undying! 

Worlds on worlds cannot contain 

    Grief at Him here lying. 

 

6 O Virgin’s Son, 

What Thou hast won 

    Is far beyond all telling: 

How our God, detested, died, 

    Hell and devil felling. 

 

7 O Jesus Christ, 

Who sacrificed 

    Thy life for lifeless mortals: 

Be my life in death and bring 

    Me to heaven’s portals! 

 

 

The Sermon “It Is Finished” 

 

The Hymn LSB 453:5-7 
Upon the Cross Extended 

5 Your soul in griefs unbounded, 

Your head with thorns surrounded, 

    You died to ransom me. 

The cross for me enduring, 

The crown for me securing, 

    You healed my wounds and set me free. 

 

6 Your cords of love, my Savior, 

Bind me to You forever, 

    I am no longer mine. 

To You I gladly tender 

All that my life can render 

    And all I have to You resign. 

 

7 Your cross I place before me; 

Its saving pow’r restore me, 

    Sustain me in the test. 

It will, when life is ending, 

Be guiding and attending 

    My way to Your eternal rest. 

 

Stand 

The Bidding Prayer 

 A: Let us pray for the whole Church, that our Lord God would 

defend her against all the assaults and temptations of the 

adversary and keep her perpetually on the true foundation, 

Jesus Christ: 

 P: Almighty and everlasting God, since you have revealed 

your glory to all nations in Jesus Christ and in the Word of 

his truth, keep, we ask you, in safety the works of your 

mercy so that your Church, spread throughout all nations, 

may be defended against the adversary and may serve you 

in true faith and persevere in the confession of your name; 

through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

 C: Amen. 

 A: Let us pray for all the ministers of the Word and for all the 

people of God: 

 P: Almighty and everlasting God, by whose Spirit the whole 

body of the Church is governed and sanctified, receive the 

supplications and prayers which we offer before you for all 



your servants in your holy Church that every member of the 

same may truly serve you; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

 C: Amen 

 A: Let us pray for our catechumens, that our Lord God would 

open their hearts and the door of his mercy that, having 

received the remission of all their sins by the washing of 

regeneration, they may be mindful of their Baptism and 

throughout their lives remain faithful to Christ Jesus, our 

Lord: 

 P: Almighty God and Father, because you always grant 

growth to your Church, increase the faith and 

understanding of our catechumens that, recalling the new 

birth by the water of Holy Baptism, they may forever 

continue in the family of those whom you adopt as your 

sons and daughters; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

 C: Amen. 

 A: Let us pray for all in authority that we may lead a quiet and 

peaceable life in all godliness and honesty: 

P: O merciful Father in heaven, because you hold in your 

 hand all the might of man and because you have ordained, 

 for the  punishment of evildoers and for the praise of those 

 who do well, all the powers that exist in all the nations of 

 the world, we humbly pray you graciously to regard your 

 servants, especially the President and Congress of the 

 United States, the Governor of this State, and all those who 

 make, administer, and judge our laws that all who receive 

 the sword as your ministers may bear it according to your 

 Word; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C:  Amen. 

A: Let us pray our Lord God Almighty that he would deliver   

   the world from disease, ward off famine, set free those in   

   bondage, grant health to the sick and a safe journey to all   

   who travel: 

P: Almighty and everlasting God, the consolation of the   

  sorrowful and the strength of those who labor, may the   

  prayers of those who in any tribulation or distress cry to   

  you graciously come before you, so that in all their   

  necessities they may rejoice in your manifold help and   

  comfort; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C: Amen. 

A: Let us pray for all who are outside the Church, that our   

  Lord God would be pleased to deliver them from their   

  error, call them to faith in the true and living God and his   

  only Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord, and gather them into his   

  family, the Church: 

P: Almighty and everlasting God, because you seek not the   

  death but the life of all, hear our prayers for all who have   

  no right knowledge of you, free from their error, and for the 

  glory of your name bring them into the fellowship of your   

  holy Church; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C: Amen. 

A: Let us pray for our enemies, that God would remember   

  them in mercy and graciously grant them such things as are 

  both needful for them and profitable to their salvation: 

P: O almighty, everlasting God, through your only Son, our   

  blessed Lord, you have commanded us to love our enemies, 

   to do good to those who hate us, and to pray for those who  

  persecute us. We therefore earnestly implore you that by   

  your gracious visitation all our enemies may be led to true   

  repentance and may have the same love and be of one   

  accord and of one mind and heart with us and with your   

  whole Church; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C: Amen. 

A: Let us pray for the fruits of the earth, that God would send   

  down his blessing upon them and graciously dispose our   

  hearts to enjoy them according to his own goodwill: 

P: O Lord, Father Almighty, by your Word you created and 

 you still continue to bless and uphold all things. We pray 

 you so to reveal to us your Word, our Lord Jesus Christ, 

 that he may dwell in our hearts and we may by your grace 

 be made ready to receive your blessing on all the fruits of 

 the earth and these things that pertain to our bodily need; 

 through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C: Amen. 



A: Finally let us pray for all these things for which our Lord 

 would have us ask, praying: 

C: Our Father. . . 

 

The Choral Anthem Behold the Lamb of God 
   Paul Bouman 

 

Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin of the world. 

In Perfect love He dies; for me He dies, for me; 

 O all-atoning Sacrifice, I cling by faither to Thee. 

 

The Hymn of the Passion LSB 450:4-7 
   O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

 

This hymn serves as a meditation upon the crucified Savior and the 

wonders of our redemption. 
 

4 My Shepherd, now receive me; 

    My Guardian, own me Thine. 

Great blessings Thou didst give me, 

    O Source of gifts divine. 

Thy lips have often fed me 

    With words of truth and love; 

Thy Spirit oft hath led me 

    To heav’nly joys above. 

 

5 What language shall I borrow 

    To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 

    Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever! 

    And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, 

    Outlive my love for Thee. 

 

6 My Savior, be Thou near me 

    When death is at my door; 

Then let Thy presence cheer me, 

    Forsake me nevermore! 

When soul and body languish, 

    O leave me not alone, 

But take away mine anguish 

    By virtue of Thine own! 

 

7 Be Thou my consolation, 

    My shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of Thy passion 

    When my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, 

    Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold Thee. 

    Who dieth thus dies well. 

 

P: We adore you, O Christ, and we bless You. 

C: By your holy cross You have redeemed the world. 

 
The pastor and worshippers leave quietly to reflect the holy awe of those 

who have stood in the presence of the crucified Lord.  

 

 

+ Soli Deo Gloria + 

 

The Participants 

 

The Pastor Rev. Dr. Karl F. Fabrizius 

The Organist Mr. Stephen P. Johnson 

The Choir Youth Choir       

 
 

Please mark your calendars for the following Easter services: 

 

Sunday, April 4 

6:00, 8:00 & 10:00 am – Easter Divine Service 


