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Evening Prayer
Vespers

OPENING HYMN: # 717 “WhatIs the World to Me”

/4 What is the world to me with all its vaunted pleasure
when you and you alone, Lord Jesus, are my treasure!
You only, dearest Lord, my soul’s delight shall be;
you are my peace, my rest. What is the world to me!

The world seeks after wealth and all that money offers,
yet never is content though gold should fill its coffers.
I have a higher good, content with it I’ll be;

my Jesus is my wealth. What is the world to me!

The world is like a cloud and like a vapor fleeting,

a shadow that declines, swift to its end retreating.

My Jesus shall remain, though all things fade and flee,
my everlasting rock. What is the world to me!

Please stand for last verse:

What is the world to me! My Jesus is my treasure,
my life, my health, my wealth,

my friend, my love, my pleasure,

my joy, my crown, my all, my bliss eternally.

Once more then I declare: What is the world to me!
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M: O Lord, o -pen my lips.
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C: And my mouth shall de-clare your praise.
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M: Has-ten to save me, O God.
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C: O Lord, come quick-ly to help me.
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M: The Lord be with you.
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C: And al - so with you.

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.

Please be seated.
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C: Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense, the lift-ing
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up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice. O Lord, I
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call to you; come to me quick - ly; hear my voice when I
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cry to you. Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense,
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the lift-ing up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice.

: 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.
Amen.

PSALM 119:65-72
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: You have done good for your servant, O LORD,

according to your words.

Teach me good judgment and knowledge,
for I believe in your commandments.

Before I was afflicted I strayed,
but now I keep your saying.

You are good, and you do good.
Teach me your statutes.

: The arrogant have smeared me with lies.
I guard your precepts with all my heart.



Their calloused hearts feel nothing,
but I delight in your law.

It was good for me that I was aftlicted,
so that I might learn your statutes.

Better for me is the law from your mouth
than thousands of pieces of silver and gold.

Lord, your Word is my delight. When I was lost in the darkness
of sin, you penetrated my heart with the light of your Word. Let it
enlighten my path each day that I may serve you in holiness. Let
your Word shine through all I say and do that others may see you
and praise your saving name. In Jesus’ name we pray.

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 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 Pass-
over 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 dis-
ciples 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 1s 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 pre-
pared the Passover. When the hour had come, Jesus reclined at the ta-
ble 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 Bene-
factors. But it 1s 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. [ 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 king-
dom. 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 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 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
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you?” he asked them. “You call me Teacher and Lord. You are right,
because [ 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 ex-
ample 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 mes-
senger 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: #515:1-3 “Christ Is the World’s Light”
(alternate melody)
J Christ is the world’s light,
Christ and none other;
born in our darkness, he became our brother.
If we have seen him, we have seen the Father:
Glory to God on high!

Christ is the world’s peace, Christ and none other;
no one can serve him and despise another.

Who else unites us, one with God the Father?
Glory to God on high!

Christ is the world’s life, Christ and none other;
sold once for silver, murdered here, our brother.
He who redeemed us reigns with God the Father:
Glory to God on high!

MESSAGE: Zechariah 11:7-13

’So I shepherded the flock which is to be slaughtered, especially
the most afflicted of the flock. I took two staffs for myself. One I
called Favor and the other Union. Then I shepherded the flock. °I
removed three shepherds in one month. I grew very impatient with
the flock, and they really detested me. *So I said, “I will not shep-
herd you. Whatever is dying, let it die. Whatever is being destroyed,
let it be destroyed. And let those who remain devour one another’s
flesh.”
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T took my staff, Favor, and I broke it in two, to cancel my cov-
enant that I had made with all the peoples. ''So it was cancelled on
that day, and the most miserable of the flock, who were watching
me, knew that this was the word of the LORD.

Then I said to them, “If it seems good to you, pay me my wag-
es. But if it does not, withhold them.” So they weighed out thirty
pieces of silver as my wages.

BThen the Lorbp said to me, “Throw it to the potter, this mag-
nificent price at which they valued me.” So I took the thirty pieces
of silver, and I threw them into the House of the LORD, to the pot-
ter.

HYMN: #753 *“My Worth Is Not in What I Own”

J/ My worth is not in what I own,
not in the strength of flesh and bone,
but in the costly wounds of love at the cross.

My worth is not in skill or name,
in win or lose, in pride or shame,
but in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross.
I rejoice in my Redeemer -- greatest treasure,
wellspring of my soul.
I will trust in him, no other;
my soul is satisfied in him alone.

As summer flow’rs, we fade and die;
fame, youth, and beauty hurry by.
But life eternal calls to us at the cross.

I will not boast in wealth or might,
or human wisdom’s fleeting light.
But I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross.
I rejoice in my Redeemer -- greatest treasure,
wellspring of my soul.
I will trust in him, no other;
my soul is satisfied in him alone.

Two wonders here that I confess:
my worth and my unworthiness.
My value fixed-- my ransom paid at the cross.



I rejoice in my Redeemer -- greatest treasure,
wellspring of my soul.

I will trust in him, no other;
my soul is satisfied in him alone.

OFFERING
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C: Lord, have mer - cy.

M: For the well-being of people everywhere, for the growth of your
church 1in all the world, and for the strengthening of all who serve
and worship here, we pray, O Lord:

[
b
|

N—

e MNDS

C: Christ, have mer - cy.

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:
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Lord, have mer - cy.
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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:
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C: Lord, hear our prayer.



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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C: Lord, hear our prayer.

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:
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C: Thanks be to God.

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.
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C: A - men.

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.

PRAYER FOR PEACE

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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M: The grace of our Lord + Je - sus Christ

and the love of God
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and the fellowship of the Holy Spir - it

men.

be with you all.
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HYMN: #794:1-3 “Now Rest beneath Night’s Shadow”

Jd 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,
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.

They will look

on me, the one

they have pierced...

Zechariah 12:10
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