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 S ar of
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4465 South Blosser Road 
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                      Office:  805-937-0339 
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Pastor Michael Foley 

      Worship Service 
 

Wednesday,  March 25, 2026   7:00 p.m. 
 
 

LENTEN Vespers       Lent Midweek 6 

OPENING HYMN:  # 402   “Glory Be to Jesus”    
 
  ♫  Glory be to Jesus,  who in bitter pains 

 poured for me the lifeblood  from his sacred veins. 
 
Grace and life eternal  in that blood I find; 
 blest be his compassion,  infinitely kind. 
 
Blest through endless ages  be the precious stream 
 which from endless torment  did the world redeem. 
 
Abel’s blood for vengeance  pleaded to the skies, 
 but the blood of Jesus  for our pardon cries. 
 
Oft as earth exulting  lifts its praise on high, 
 angel hosts rejoicing  make their glad reply. 

 
Please stand for last verse: 

 
Lift we, then, our voices,  swell the mighty flood; 
 louder still and louder  praise the precious blood! 
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M: Lord God, you have brought us safely to this hour of evening pray-
er. 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. 



4  

 

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 for-
ever, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

 

C:   Amen. 
 
PSALM 40 
M:  I waited and waited for the Lord.  
C:  Then he turned to me and heard my cry.  

  

M:  Lord, you do not hold back your compassion from me. 
C:  Let your mercy and your truth always protect me,  

  

M:  although troubles without number surround me.  
C:  Punishments for my guilt have smothered me, so I cannot see.  

  

M:  They are more than the hairs of my head,  
C:  so my courage deserts me.  

  

M:  Be pleased, O Lord, to save me.  
C:  Lord, hurry to help me.  
  

M:  You are my help and my deliverer.  
C: O my God, do not delay.  
 

M:  I waited and waited for the Lord.  
C:  Then he turned to me and heard my cry.  

  

M:  Then he put a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our God.  
C:  Many will see and fear.  They will trust in the Lord.  
  

M:  How blessed is everyone who trusts in the Lord,  
C:  who does not look to the proud or to those who turn aside to  
      falsehood. 

  

M:  Many are the wonders you have done, O Lord my God.  
C:  If I try to speak and tell about them, they are too many to count. 

 
M: Lord Jesus, when the difficulties of life become more than we can 

bear and we find ourselves sinking into despair, put our feet back 
on the rock of your righteousness.  You obeyed your Father’s will 
on our behalf.  When Satan would lead us to despair, give us the 
confidence to cry, “My Savior lived and died for me!”  In his name 
we pray. 

 

C: Amen. 
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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 mislead-
ing 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 noth-
ing 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 be-
gan 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. 

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 Bar-
abbas 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, de-
manding 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.  
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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.” 

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 Gab-
batha 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 in-

stead 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 re-
sponsibility.” 

And all the people answered, “Let his blood be on us and on our 
children!” 
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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 wom-
en who were mourning and wailing for him. 

Jesus turned to them and said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, stop weep-
ing 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:  # 409   “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, 
  often have your eyes, offended,  
  gazed upon the 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. 
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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! 

 
 
 
MESSAGE:   Zechariah 12:10-13 
 

10“I will pour out on the house of David and on the inhabitants 
of Jerusalem the Spirit of grace, who pleads for mercy. Then they 
will look at me, the one they have pierced.”  

They will mourn for him as one mourns for an only child. They 
will grieve bitterly for him, as one grieves over his firstborn. 11On 
that day there will be great mourning in Jerusalem, as great as the 
mourning for Hadad Rimmon in the plain of Megiddo. 12The land 
will mourn, each family by itself: the family of the house of David 
by itself, and their wives by themselves; the family of the house of 
Nathan by itself, and their wives by themselves; 13the family of the 
house of Levi by itself, and their wives by themselves; the family of 
Shimei by itself, and their wives by themselves; 14all the families 
that remain, each family by itself, and their wives by themselves.  
 
 
 
HYMN:  # 433   “God Was There on Calvary” 
 
  ♫  God was there on Calvary,  God the Father’s only Son,  
        dying that the world might live,  there on Calvary. 

 
All the world on Calvary  crucified the Prince of life, 
 pierced the hands of God’s own Son,  there on Calvary. 
 
Sin was there on Calvary,  all the sins of ev’ryone, 
 laid upon God’s sinless Lamb  there on Calvary. 
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Love was there on Calvary,  streaming from the heart of God, 
 reaching out for ev’ryone  there on Calvary. 
 
Life was there on Calvary,  flowing from his wounded side, 
 spent that death itself might die  there on Calvary. 
 
We were there on Calvary;  we were pardoned, saved, set free, 
 saved to live eternally— blessèd Calvary! 

 
 
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: 

 
 
 

 
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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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: 

 

 

 
 

 

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. 
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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. 
 
 
 
SONG OF SIMEON 
 Nunc Dimittis 

 
 BLESSING 
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CLOSING HYMN:  # 789    “All Praise to Thee, My God” 
  ♫  All praise to thee, my God, this night  
        for all the blessings of the light. 

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,  
 beneath thine own almighty wings. 
Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,  
 the ill that I this day have done, 
 that with the world, myself, and thee  
 I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
 
Teach me to live that I may dread  
 the grave as little as my bed. 
Teach me to die that so I may  
 rise glorious at the awe-full day. 
Oh, may my soul on thee repose  
 and may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
 sleep that shall me more vig’rous make  
 to serve my God when I awake. 
 
When in the night I sleepless lie,  
 my soul with heav’nly thoughts supply; 
 let no ill dreams disturb my rest,  
 no pow’rs of darkness me distress. 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;  
 praise him, all creatures here below; 
 praise him above, ye heav’nly host;  
 praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

 
www.starlutheran.org 




