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Evening Prayer
Vespers
OPENING HYMN: # 108 “Jesus, Refuge of the Weary”
♫ Jesus, Refuge of the weary, Blest Redeemer, whom we love,
Fountain in life’s desert dreary,
Savior from the world above,
Oh, how oft your eyes, offended, Gaze upon a sinner’s fall!
Yet, upon the cross extended, You endured the pain of all.
Dare we pass that cross unheeding,
Breathing no repentant vow,
As we see you wounded, bleeding,
See your thorn-encircled brow?
Since your sinless death has brought us
Life eternal, peace, and rest,
Only what your grace has taught us
Calms the sinner’s deep distress.
Jesus, may our hearts be burning
With more fervent love for you!
May our eyes be ever turning
To behold your cross anew,
Till in glory, parted never
From the blessed Savior’s side,
Graven in our hearts forever,
Dwell the cross, the Crucified!
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M:

Lord God, you have brought us safely to this hour of evening
prayer. We thank you for providing all that we need for body and
life. Bless us who have gathered in your name. Forgive our sins.
Speak to our hearts. Dispel our sorrows with the comfort of your
Word, and receive our hymns of thanks and praise, through Jesus
Christ, our living Savior, who reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
C: Amen.
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M:

Let our prayers be acceptable in your sight. Come and help us in
time of need that we may sing your praise in holy joy now and
forever, through Jesus Christ, our Lord.
C: Amen.
PSALM 51a

Have mercy on me, O God,*
according to your unfailing love.
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Wash away all my iniquity,*
and cleanse me from my sin.
For I know my transgressions,*
and my sin is always before me.
Refrain
Against you, you only, have I sinned*
and done what is evil in your sight.
Surely I was sinful at birth,*
sinful from the time my mother conceived me.
Hide your face from my sins,*
and blot out all my iniquity.
Restore to me the joy of your salvation,*
and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me.
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.
Refrain
M: Lord Jesus, keep our minds fixed on your precious Word and our
thoughts on your glorious victory over death so that we may know
the joy of your resurrection and share the pleasures of the saints at
your right hand, where you live and reign with the Father and the
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
C: Amen.

THE PASSION HISTORY OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST
LESSON ONE
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The Festival of Unleavened Bread, which is called the Passover,
was approaching. Jesus said to his disciples, “You know that after
two days it will be the Passover, and the Son of Man will be handed
over to be crucified.”
Then the chief priests and the elders of the people assembled in
the palace of the high priest, whose name was Caiaphas. They plotted together how to arrest Jesus in some deceitful way and kill him.
But they said, “Not during the Festival, or else there might be a riot
among the people.”
Satan entered Judas, called Iscariot, who was one of the Twelve.
He went away and spoke with the chief priests and officers of the
temple guard about how he could betray Jesus to them. They were
glad and agreed to give him money. He promised to do it and was
looking for an opportunity to betray Jesus to them away from the
crowd.
On the first day of the Festival of Unleavened Bread, when the
Passover lamb is sacrificed, his disciples asked him, “Where do you
want us to go and prepare for you to eat the Passover?” He sent
two of his disciples and said to them, “Go into the city, and there a
man carrying a jar of water will meet you. Follow him. Wherever
he enters, tell the owner of the house that the Teacher says, ‘Where
is my guest room, where I may eat the Passover with my disciples?’
He will show you a large upper room, furnished and ready. Make
preparations for us there.”
They went and found things just as he had told them, and they
prepared the Passover. When the hour had come, Jesus reclined at
the table with the twelve apostles. He said to them, “I have eagerly
desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer, for I tell you, I
will not eat it again until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of God.”
A dispute arose among the disciples about which of them was
considered to be greatest. But he told them, “The kings of the Gentiles lord it over them, and those who have authority over them are
called Benefactors. But it is not to be that way with you. Instead,
let the greatest among you become like the youngest, and the one
who leads like the one who serves. For who is greater, one who reclines at the table or one who serves? Isn’t it the one who reclines
at the table? But I am among you as one who serves. You are those
who have remained with me in my trials. I am going to grant a
kingdom to you, just as my Father granted to me, so that you may
eat and drink at my table in my kingdom. And you will sit on
thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel.”
Before the Passover Festival, Jesus knew that the time had come
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for him to leave this world and go to the Father. Having loved those
who were his own in the world, he loved them to the end.
By the time the supper took place, the Devil had already put the
idea into the heart of Judas, son of Simon Iscariot, to betray Jesus.
Jesus knew that the Father had given all things into his hands,
and that he had come from God and was going back to God. He got
up from the supper and laid aside his outer garment. He took a towel and tied it around his waist. Then he poured water into a basin
and began to wash his disciples’ feet, drying them with the towel
that was wrapped around him.
He came to Simon Peter, who asked him, “Lord, are you going to
wash my feet?”
Jesus answered him, “You do not understand what I am doing
now, but later you will understand.”
Peter told him, “You will never, ever, wash my feet!”
Jesus replied, “If I do not wash you, you have no part with me.”
“Lord, not just my feet,” Simon Peter replied, “but also my
hands and my head!”
Jesus told him, “A person who has had a bath needs only to wash
his feet, but his body is completely clean. And youb are clean, but
not all of you.” Indeed, he knew who was going to betray him. That
is why he said, “Not all of you are clean.”
After Jesus had washed their feet and put on his outer garment,
he reclined at the table again. “Do you understand what I have done
for you?” he asked them. “You call me Teacher and Lord. You are
right, because I am. Now if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed
your feet, you also ought to wash one another’s feet. Yes, I have given you an example so that you also would do just as I have done for
you. Amen, Amen, I tell you: A servant is not greater than his master, nor is a messenger greater than the one who sent him. If you
know these things, you are blessed if you do them.”
He took a cup, gave thanks, and said, “Take this and divide it
among yourselves, for I tell you, from now on I will not drink of the
fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes.”

HYMN: “Loving Hands”
♫ Loving hands of Jesus, loving hands of God;
Willing hands that carried such a heavy cross.
Loving hands that only did this for my good,
Oh the hands of Jesus stretched upon that wood!
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Gifted hands of Jesus, Pouring out His love,
Were these hands so holy sent from God above.
Healing hands, so precious, gave sight to the blind,
Gave life to the dead man. Pardon, now he finds.
Caring hands of Jesus, oh, my sin-sick pain
On himself was carried and for me was slain
Tender hands that offer welcome and new life
Hands that freely gave me end to all my strife.
Saving hands of Jesus pierced upon the tree;
Suffr’ing hands that saved me, sinner though I be.
Guiding hands will take me from this world of wrongs
His hands will enfold me with his heavn’ly throng.
MESSAGE: John 13:21-30
21

After saying this, Jesus was troubled in his spirit and testified,
“Amen, Amen, I tell you: One of you will betray me.”
22
The disciples were looking at each other, uncertain which of them
he meant.
23
One of his disciples, the one Jesus loved, was reclining at Jesus’
side. 24So Simon Peter motioned to him to find out which one he
was talking about.
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So leaning back against Jesus’ side, he asked, “Lord, who is it?”
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Jesus replied, “It is the one to whom I will give this piece of
bread, after I have dipped it in the dish.” Then he dipped the piece
of bread and gave it to Judas, the son of Simon Iscariot. 27As soon
as Judas took the bread, Satan entered into him.
So Jesus told him, “What you are about to do, do more quickly.”
28
None of those reclining at the table understood why Jesus said
this to him. 29Because Judas kept the money box, some thought that
Jesus was telling him, “Buy what we need for the Festival,” or to
give something to the poor. 30As soon as Judas had taken the bread,
he went out. And it was night.

Hymn: # 752 “In Christ Alone”
♫ 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.
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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 ev'ry 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 pow'r of Christ in me;
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home—
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.
OFFERING
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M: For the well-being of people everywhere, for the growth of your
church in all the world, and for the strengthening of all who serve
and worship here, we pray, O Lord:

M: For one another, young and old, for your blessings that come with
every stage of life, and for joy in doing your will, we pray, O
Lord:

M: For our public servants who work day and night to bring protect-

tion, justice, learning, and health to this and every place, we pray
to you, O Lord:

M: For favorable weather and bountiful harvests, for clothing and food,
for health of body, mind, and spirit, and for deliverance from all sin
and every form of evil, we pray to you, O Lord:

M: For the faithful who have gone before us, who have shared with us
your good news, whose souls are now at rest in your heavenly kingdom, we give you thanks, O Lord:
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M: In thanksgiving for your many and varied gifts to us, we now commend ourselves to your care. Be our shield and strength, O Lord.

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.
M: Lord God, all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works
come from you. Give to us, your servants, that peace which the
world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey your commandments. Defend us also from the fear of our enemies that we
may live in peace and quietness, through the merits of Jesus Christ
our Savior, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one
God, now and forever.
C: Amen.

11

CLOSING HYMN: # 587 “Now Rest Beneath Night’s Shadow”
♫ Now rest beneath night’s shadow
The woodland, field, and meadow;
The world in slumber lies.
But you, my heart, awaken,
With prayer and song be taken;
Let praise to your Creator rise.
The rule of day is over
And shining jewels cover
The heaven’s boundless blue.
Thus I shall shine in heaven,
Where crowns of gold are given
To all who faithful prove and true.
Lord Jesus, since you love me,
Oh, spread your wings above me
And shield me from alarm.
Though Satan would assail me,
Your mercy will not fail me;
I rest in your protecting arm.
My loved ones, rest securely,
For God this night will surely
From peril guard your heads.
Sweet slumbers may he send you
And bid his hosts attend you
And through the night watch o’er your beds.
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