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 S ar of
Bethlehem Lutheran Church

  

4465 South Blosser Road 
Santa Maria, CA 93455 

                      Office:  805-937-0339 
www.starlutheran.org 
Pastor Michael Foley 

      Worship Service 
 

Wednesday,  March 11, 2026  7:00 p.m. 
 
 

LENTEN Vespers       Lent Midweek 4 

           Evening Prayer       Vespers 
 
 

HYMN:  # 396:1,4,6,7   “Christ, the Life of All the Living” 
 
  ♫  Christ, the life of all the living,  
        Christ, the death of death, our foe, 

 who, thyself for me once giving  
 to the darkest depths of woe: 
 through thy suff’rings, death, and merit I eternal life inherit. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,  dearest Jesus, unto thee. 

 
Heartless scoffers did surround thee,   
 treating thee with cruel scorn, 
 and with piercing thorns they crowned thee.   
All disgrace thou, Lord, hast borne 
 that as thine thou mightest own me   
 and with heav’nly glory crown me. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,  dearest Jesus, unto thee. 
 
Thou has suffered great affliction and hast borne it patiently, 
 even death by crucifixion,  fully to atone for me. 
Thou didst choose to be tormented  
 that my doom should be prevented. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,  dearest Jesus, unto thee. 

   

Please stand for last verse: 
  
Then, for all that wrought my pardon,  
 for thy sorrows deep and sore,   
 for thine anguish in the garden,  I will thank thee evermore, 
 thank thee for thy groaning, sighing,  
 for thy bleeding and thy dying, 
 for that last triumphant cry 
 and shall praise thee, Lord, on high. 
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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 re-
ceive our hymns of thanks and praise, through Jesus Christ, our liv-
ing 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 132 
M:  Let us go to his dwelling place.  
C:  Let us bow down at his footstool.  
 

M:  Arise, O Lord, come to your resting place,  
C:  you and the ark of your strength.  
 

M:  May your priests be clothed with righteousness.  
C:  May your favored ones shout for joy.  
 

M:  For the Lord has chosen Zion.  
C:  He has desired it for his dwelling.  
 

M:  “This is my resting place forever.  
C:  Here I will live, for I have desired it.  
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M:  I will bless her greatly with food.  
C:  I will satisfy Zion’s poor with bread.  
 

M:  I will clothe her priests with salvation,  
C:  and her favored ones will shout for joy.  
 

M:  There I will make a horn shoot up for David.  
C:  I will set up a lamp for my Anointed One.  
 

M:  I will clothe his enemies with shame,  
C:  but on him his crown will be beautiful.”  

 
 

M: Eternal God, you fulfilled your promise to give us a Messiah from 
David’s household.  In Jesus Christ you have clothed us with life 
and fed us with the living bread that came down from heaven.  
Crowned with the victory of his resurrection, we shout for joy. 

 

C: Amen. 
 
 
 
THE PASSION HISTORY OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
 

LESSON THREE 
 

While Jesus was still speaking, suddenly Judas (one of the Twelve) 
arrived. With him was a large crowd with lanterns, torches, swords, and 
clubs, who came from the chief priests and elders of the people. Judas 
was leading them. 

Jesus, knowing everything that was going to happen to him, went 
out and asked them, “Who are you looking for?” 

“Jesus the Nazarene,” they replied. 
“I am he,” Jesus told them. 
Judas, the betrayer, was standing with them. When Jesus told them, 

“I am he,” they backed away and fell to the ground. 
Then Jesus asked them again, “Who are you looking for?” 
“Jesus the Nazarene,” they said. 
“I told you that I am he,” Jesus replied. “So if you are looking for 

me, let these men go.” This was to fulfill the statement he had spoken: 
“I did not lose any of those you have given me.” 

Now the betrayer had given them a sign: “The one I kiss is the man. 
Arrest him.” Immediately he went to Jesus and said, “Greetings,        
Rabbi!” and kissed him. 
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Jesus said to him, “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a 

kiss?”  
Then they advanced, took hold of Jesus, and arrested him. When 

those who were around him saw what was about to happen, they said to 
him, “Lord, should we strike with a sword?” Then Simon Peter, who 
had a sword, drew it, struck the high priest’s servant, and cut off his 
right ear. The servant’s name was Malchus.  

But Jesus responded, “Stop! No more of this! Put your sword back 
into its place, because all who take the sword will die by the sword. Do 
you not realize that I could call on my Father, and at once he would 
provide me with more than twelve legions of angels? But then how 
would the Scriptures be fulfilled that say it must happen this way?” 
Then he touched the servant’s ear and healed him. 

At that same time Jesus said to the crowd, “Have you come out to 
arrest me with swords and clubs as if I were a robber? Day after day I 
was sitting in the temple courts teaching, and you did not arrest me. But 
all this has happened so that the writings of the prophets would be ful-
filled.” Then all the disciples deserted him and fled. 

The company of soldiers, their commander, and the Jewish guards 
arrested Jesus and bound him. First they led him to Annas, because he 
was father-in-law to Caiaphas, who was the high priest that year. Now 
it was Caiaphas who had advised the Jews, “It is better that one man 
die for the people.”  

Simon Peter and another disciple kept following Jesus. That disci-
ple was known to the high priest, so he went into the high priest’s 
courtyard with Jesus. But Peter stood outside by the door. So the other 
disciple, the one known to the high priest, went out and talked to the 
girl watching the door and brought Peter in. 

The servants and guards were standing around a fire of coals that 
they had made because it was cold. While they warmed themselves, 
Peter was standing with them, warming himself too. 

One of the servant girls of the high priest came there. When she 
saw Peter warming himself, she looked directly at him and said, “You 
were also with Jesus the Galilean.” 

But he denied it in front of everyone, saying, “I don’t know what 
you are talking about. Woman, I do not know him.” 

When Peter went out to the entryway, someone else saw him and 
said to those who were there, “This is one of them. This fellow was 
with Jesus of Nazareth.” 
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Again Peter denied it with an oath and said, “I do not know the 
man.”  After a little while those who stood by came and said to Peter, 
“Surely you are also one of them, because even your accent gives you 
away. You are a Galilean!” 

Then he began to curse and to swear, “I do not know this man you 
are talking about! I do not know the man!” 

At that very moment, while he was still speaking, the rooster 
crowed. The Lord turned and looked at Peter. Then Peter remembered 
the Lord’s word, how he had said to him, “Before the rooster crows 
today you will deny me three times.” He went outside, broke down, and 
wept bitterly. 

The high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teach-
ing. 

Jesus answered him, “I have spoken openly to the world. I always 
taught in a synagogue or at the temple, where all the Jews gather. I said 
nothing in secret. Why are you questioning me? Ask those who heard 
what I told them. Look, they know what I said.” 

When he said this, one of the guards standing there hit Jesus in the 
face. “Is that how you answer the high priest?” he demanded. 

“If I said something wrong,” Jesus answered, “testify about what 
was wrong. But if I was right, why did you hit me?” 

The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for false 
testimony against Jesus so that they could put him to death. They found 
none, even though many false witnesses came forward. Finally two 
came forward and said, “This fellow said, ‘I am able to destroy the 
temple of God and rebuild it in three days.’” Yet even on this point, 
their testimony did not agree. 

The high priest stood up and said to him, “Have you no answer? 
What is this that these men are testifying against you?” But Jesus re-
mained silent. Then the high priest said to him, “I place you under oath 
by the living God: Tell us if you are the Christ, the Son of God!” 

Jesus said to him, “It is as you have said. But I tell you, soon you 
will see the Son of Man sitting at the right hand of power and coming 
on the clouds of heaven.” 

Then the high priest tore his robes and said, “He has spoken blas-
phemy! Why do we need any more witnesses? See, you have just heard 
the blasphemy! What do you think?” 

They answered, “He is deserving of death!” Then some began to 
spit on him. They covered his face, struck him with their fists, and said, 
“Prophesy to us, Christ! Who hit you?” The guards also took him and 
beat him. And they went on saying many other blasphemous things 
against him. 
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HYMN:  # 408   “He Stood before the Court” 
 
 ♫   He stood before the court  on trial instead of us; 

 he met its pow’r to hurt,  condemned to face the cross— 
 our King, accused of treachery; 
 our God, abused for blasphemy! 
 
These are the crimes that tell  the tale of human guilt; 
 our sins, our death, our hell— on these the case is built. 
To this world’s pow’rs the Lord stays dumb. 
The guilt is ours; no answers come. 
 
The sentence must be passed,  the unknown pris’ner killed; 
 the price is paid at last,  the law of God fulfilled. 
He takes our blame, and from that day 
 th’ accuser’s claim is wiped away. 
 
Shall we be judged and tried?  In Christ our trial is done; 
 we live, for he has died,  our condemnation gone. 
In Christ are we both dead and raised, 
 alive and free—his name be praised! 
 

 
 

 
MESSAGE:   Zechariah 8:14-17 
 

14For this is what the Lord of Armies says. Just as I 
planned to bring disaster upon you when your fathers made 
me angry, says the Lord of Armies, so that I did not relent, 
15so in these days I plan to do good to Jerusalem and to the 
house of Judah once again. Do not be afraid.  

16These are the things that you are to do: Speak the truth 
to one another. Render judgments that uphold truth, justice, 
and peace in your gates. 17Do not plot evil in your hearts 
against each other. Do not love false oaths. Indeed I hate all 
these things, declares the Lord.  

 
 
 
HYMN: # 890   “Jerusalem the Golden” 
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 ♫   Jerusalem the golden,  with milk and honey blest— 

 the sight of it refreshes  the weary and oppressed. 
I know not, oh, I know not  what joys await us there, 
 what radiancy of glory,  what bliss beyond compare. 
 
They stand, those halls of Zion,  all jubilant with song 
 and bright with many an angel  and all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them,  the daylight is serene; 
 the pastures of the blessed  are ever rich and green. 
 
There is the throne of David,  and there, from care released, 
 the shout of them that triumph,  the song of them that feast. 
And they who with their leader  have conquered in the fight 
 forever and forever  are clad in robes of white. 
 
O sweet and blessed country,  the home of God’s elect! 
O sweet and blessed country  that eager hearts expect! 
In mercy, Jesus, bring us  to that dear land of rest; 
 you are with God the Father  and Spirit ever blest. 

 

 
 
OFFERING 
 
 
 
 
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: 
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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 king-
dom, 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.  
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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:  # 783:2,5,7   “Abide with Me” 
 
   ♫ Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 

 earth’s joys grow dim,  its glories pass away; 
 change and decay in all around I see; 
 O thou who changest not, abide with me! 
 
I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour; 
 what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 
 
 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
  shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 
 Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
  in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
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