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Evening Prayer
Vespers
OPENING HYMN: # 749 “The Love of Christ, Who Died for Me”
♫ The love of Christ, who died for me
Is more than mind can know,
His mercy measureless and free
To meet the debt I owe.
He came my sinful cause to plead,
He laid his glories by,
For me a homeless life to lead,
A shameful death to die.
My sins I only see in part,
My self-regarding ways;
The secret places of my heart
Lie bare before his gaze.
For me the price of sin he paid;
My sins beyond recall
Are all alike on Jesus laid,
he died to bear them all.
O living Lord of life, for whom
The heavens held their breath,
To see, triumphant from the tomb,
A love that conquers death,
Possess my heart that it may be
Your kingdom without end,
O Christ who died for love of me
And lives to be my friend.
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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 40
M:
C:
M:
C:
M:
C:
M:
C:
M:
C:
M:
C:
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I waited patiently for the Lord;
he turned to me and heard my cry.
Do not withhold your mercy from me, O Lord;
may your love and your truth always protect me.
For troubles without number surround me;
my sins have overtaken me, and I cannot see.
They are more than the hairs of my head,
and my heart fails within me.
Be pleased, O Lord, to save me;
O Lord, come quickly to help me.
You are my help and my deliverer;
O my God, do not delay.

M:
C:
M:
C:
M:
C:

I waited patiently for the Lord;
he turned to me and heard my cry.
He put a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our God.
Many will see and fear and put their trust in the Lord.
Blessed is the man who makes the Lord his trust,
who does not look to the proud, to those who turn aside to
false gods.
M: Many, O Lord my God, are the wonders you have done.
C: were I to speak and tell of them, they would be too many to
declare.him.
M: Lord God, you anointed your Son to be King for the sake of your
church. Help us, as members of his kingdom, to serve him faithfully and to come to the full knowledge of his grace and glory, who
lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.
C: Amen.

THE PASSION HISTORY OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST
LESSON FIVE
Pilate called together the chief priests, the rulers, and the people, and said to them, “You brought this man to me as one who is
misleading the people. Look, I have examined him in your presence. I have found in this man no basis for the charges you are
bringing against him. Herod did not either, for he sent him back to
us. See, he has done nothing worthy of death. So I will have him
flogged and release him.”
At the time of the Festival the governor had a custom to release
to the crowd any one prisoner they wanted. At that time they were
holding a notorious prisoner named Barabbas, who had been
thrown in prison for a rebellion in the city and for murder. The
crowd came up and began to ask Pilate to do for them what he usually did.
So when they were assembled, Pilate said to them, “Do you
want me to release the King of the Jews to you? Which one do you
want me to release to you? Barabbas—or Jesus, who is called
Christ?” For Pilate in fact knew that they had handed Jesus over
to him because of envy.
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While he was sitting on the judgment seat, Pilate’s wife sent
him a message. “Have nothing to do with that righteous man,” she
said, “since I have suffered many things today in a dream because
of him.” But the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowd
to ask for Barabbas and to have Jesus put to death. The governor
asked them, “Which of the two do you want me to release to you?”
They all shouted together with one voice: “Take him away! Release Barabbas to us!”
Pilate said to them, “Then what do you want me to do with the
man you call the King of the Jews? What should I do with Jesus,
who is called Christ?”
They all said to him, “Crucify him!”
But the governor said, “Why? What has he done wrong?”
But they kept shouting even louder: “Crucify him!”
Pilate addressed them again, because he wanted to release Jesus. But they kept shouting, “Crucify! Crucify him!”
He said to them the third time, “Why? What evil has he done? I
have found no grounds for sentencing him to death. So I will whip
him and release him.” But they kept pressuring him with loud voices, demanding that he be crucified. And their voices were overwhelming.
Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged.
The governor’s soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and
gathered the whole cohort of soldiers around him. They stripped
him and put a scarlet robe on him. They twisted together a crown
of thorns and put it on his head. They put a staff in his right hand,
knelt in front of him, and mocked him by saying, “Hail, King of the
Jews!” They spit on him, took the staff, and hit him repeatedly on
his head. They also kept hitting him in the face.
Pilate went outside again and said to them, “Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no basis for a charge
against him.”
So Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple
robe. Pilate said to them, “Behold the man!”
When the chief priests and guards saw him, they shouted,
“Crucify! Crucify!”
Pilate told them, “Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I
find no basis for a charge against him.”
The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and according to that
law he ought to die, because he claimed to be the Son of God.”
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When Pilate heard this statement, he was even more afraid. He
went back inside the palace again and asked Jesus, “Where are you
from?”
But Jesus gave him no answer.
So Pilate asked him, “Are you not talking to me? Don’t you
know that I have the authority to release you or to crucify you?”
Jesus answered, “You would have no authority over me at all if
it had not been given to you from above. Therefore the one who
handed me over to you has the greater sin.”
From then on Pilate tried to release Jesus. But the Jews shouted, “If you let this man go, you are no friend of Caesar! Anyone
who claims to be a king opposes Caesar!”
When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside. He
sat down on the judge’s seat at a place called the Stone Pavement,
or Gabbatha in Aramaic. It was about the sixth hour on the Preparation Day for the Passover. Pilate said to the Jews, “Here is your
king!”
They shouted, “Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!”
Pilate said to them, “Should I crucify your king?”
“We have no king but Caesar!” the chief priests answered.
When Pilate saw that he was accomplishing nothing and that
instead it was turning into a riot, he decided that what they demanded would be done. He took water, washed his hands in front
of the crowd, and said, “I am innocent of this righteous man’s
blood. It is your responsibility.”
And all the people answered, “Let his blood be on us and on
our children!”
Since he wanted to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas
to them.
So then Pilate handed Jesus over to them to be crucified.
After they had mocked him, the soldiers took off the robe and
put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him.
Jesus was carrying his own cross.
As they were going out of the city, a certain man, Simon of Cyrene (the father of Alexander and Rufus), was passing by on his
way in from the country. They placed the cross on him and made
him carry it behind Jesus. A large crowd of the people was following him, including women who were mourning and wailing for
him.
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Jesus turned to them and said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, stop
weeping for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. Be
sure of this: The days are coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are
the childless women, the wombs that never gave birth, and the
breasts that never nursed.’ Then they will begin to say to the
mountains, ‘Fall on us!’ and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they do
these things to the green wood, what will happen to the dry?”

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!
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: Matthew 27:15-26
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At the time of the Festival the governor had a custom to release to
the crowd any one prisoner they wanted. 16At that time they were
holding a notorious prisoner named Barabbas. 17So when they were
assembled, Pilate said to them, “Which one do you want me to release to you? Barabbas—or Jesus, who is called Christ?” 18For Pilate knew that they had handed Jesus over to him because of envy.
19
While he was sitting on the judgment seat, Pilate’s wife sent him a
message. “Have nothing to do with that righteous man,” she said,
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“since I have suffered many things today in a dream because of
him.” 20But the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowd to
ask for Barabbas and to have Jesus put to death. 21The governor
asked them, “Which of the two do you want me to release to you?”
“Barabbas!” they said.
22
Pilate said to them, “Then what should I do with Jesus, who is
called Christ?”
They all said to him, “Crucify him!”
23
But the governor said, “Why? What has he done wrong?”
But they kept shouting even louder: “Crucify him!”
24
When Pilate saw that he was accomplishing nothing and that instead it was turning into a riot, he took water, washed his hands in
front of the crowd, and said, “I am innocent of this righteous man’s
blood. It is your responsibility.”
25
And all the people answered, “Let his blood be on us and on our
children!”
26
Then he released Barabbas to them, but he had Jesus flogged and
handed him over to be crucified.

HYMN # 355 “Take the World, but Give Me Jesus”
♫ Take the world, but give me Jesus!
All its joys are but a name.
But his love abides forever,
Through eternal years the same.
Refrain: Oh, the height and depth of mercy;
Oh, the length and breadth of love!
Oh, the fullness of redemption,
Pledge of endless life above!
Take the world, but give me Jesus,
Sweetest comfort of my soul.
With the Savior watching o’er me,
I can sing, though thunders roll.

Refrain

Take the world, but give me Jesus!
In his cross my trust shall be
Till with clearer, brighter vision
Face to face my Lord I see.

Refrain

OFFERING
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LORD, HAVE MERCY

Kyrie

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:
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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:

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

M: ♫ The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ and the love of

God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

CLOSING HYMN: # 321 “Savior, Again, to Thy Dear Name”
♫ Savior, again to thy dear name we raise
With one accord our parting hymn of praise.
Once more we bless thee ere our worship cease,
Then, lowly bending, wait thy word of peace.
Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way;
With thee began, with thee shall end the day.
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon thy name.
Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night;
Turn thou for us its darkness into light.
From harm and danger keep thy people free,
For dark and light are both alike to thee.
Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife.
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.
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