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LENTEN Vespers       Lent Midweek 2 

OPENING HYMN:  # 784   “Now the Light Has Gone Away”   
 

  ♫  Now the light has gone away;  Father, listen while I pray, 
 asking you to watch and keep  and to send me quiet sleep. 
 
Jesus, Savior, wash away  all that I’ve done wrong today. 
Make me ever more like you,  good and gentle, kind and true. 
 
Let my near and dear ones be  safe with you eternally. 
O bring me and all I love  to your happy home above. 
 
Now my evening praise I give;  you once died that I might live. 
All your precious gifts are free— oh, how good you are to me! 

 
  Please stand for last verse: 

 
Ah, my best and kindest Friend,  you will love me to the end. 
Let me love you more and more,  always better than before. 
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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 71 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

In you, O LORD, I have taken refuge;* 
 let me never be put to shame. 
 

Rescue me and deliver me in your righteousness;* 
 turn your ear to me and save me. 
 
Be my rock of refuge to which I can always go;* 
 For you are my rock and my fortress. 
 

Refrain 
 

Since my youth, O God, you have taught me,* 
 and to this day I declare your marvelous deeds. 
 
Even when I am old and gray,* 
 do not forsake me, O God, 
 
till I declare your power to the next generation,* 
 your might to all who are to come. 
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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 God, support us all the years of our lives that we may follow  
      your gracious will both in good times and bad, that our lives may  
      be an unending testimony to your love and faithfulness; through  
      your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.  

 

C: Amen. 

 
 
THE PASSION HISTORY OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
 

LESSON ONE 
 

          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 plot-
ted 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.” 
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     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 con-
sidered 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 re-
clines 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 
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 ba-
sin and began to wash his disciples’ feet, drying them with the tow-
el 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 
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wash his feet, but his body is completely clean. And you 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: # 754:1,2,3,6  “Forgive Us Lord, for Shallow Thankfulness”    
          (alternate melody) 
  ♫  Forgive us, Lord, for shallow thankfulness,

 for dull content with warmth and sheltered care, 
 for songs of praise for worldly wealthiness, 
 while of your richer gifts we’re unaware: 
 
Teach us to thank you, Lord, for love and grace, 
 for life and vision, for a purpose clear, 
 for Christ, your Son, and for each human face 
 that shows your message ever new and near. 
 
Forgive us, Lord, for selfish thanks and praise, 
 for words that speak at variance with deeds; 
 forgive our thanks for walking pleasant ways, 
 unmindful of a broken brother’s needs: 
 
Open our eyes to see your love’s intent, 
 to know with minds and hearts its depth and height; 
 let thankful days in loving labor spent 
 reflect the truly Christlike life and light. 
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Luke 22:47-53 
 

47While he was still speaking, suddenly a crowd appeared, and 
the man called Judas, one of the Twelve, was leading them. He 
came near to Jesus to kiss him. 48But Jesus said to him, “Judas, are 
you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”  

49When those who were around him saw what was about to 
happen, they said to him, “Lord, should we strike with a sword?” 
50Then one of them struck the servant of the high priest and cut off 
his right ear.  

51But Jesus responded, “Stop! No more of this!” Then he 
touched the servant’s ear and healed him. 52Jesus said to the chief 
priests, the officers of the temple guard, and the elders, who had 
come out against him, “Have you come out as you would against a 
robber, with swords and clubs? 53Every day I was with you in the 
temple courts, and you did not lay hands on me. But this is your 
hour—when darkness rules.”  
 
 
 
 
 
 

HYMN:  # 397:1,2,5,7   “My Song Is Love Unknown” 
 
 ♫  My song is love unknown,  my Savior’s love to me, 

 love to the loveless shown  that they might lovely be. 
Oh, who am I   that for my sake  
 my Lord should take frail flesh and die? 
 
He came from his blest throne  salvation to bestow, 
 but such disdain!  So few the longed-for Christ would know! 
But oh, my friend,  my friend indeed,  
 who at my need his life did spend! 
 
They rise and needs will have  my dear Lord made away. 
A murderer they save,  the Prince of life they slay. 
Yet cheerful he  to suff’ring goes  
 that he his foes  from death might free. 

 
Here might I stay and sing;  no story so divine, 
 never was love, dear King,  never was grief like thine. 
This is my friend,  in whose sweet praise  
 I all my days  could gladly spend! 
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OFFERING 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

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 king-
dom, we give you thanks, O Lord: 

 
 
 

M: In thanksgiving for your many and varied gifts to us, we now com-
mend 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 com- 
      mandments. 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. 
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CLOSING HYMN:  # 794   “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. 
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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,  
 O 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. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 




