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Holy Wednesday 

Anno Domini 2021 
 
Hymn on Entry 

 
424 O Christ, You Walked the Road 

1 O Christ, You walked the road 
    Our wand’ring feet must go. 
You faced with us temptation’s pow’r 
    And fought our ancient foe. 

 
2 No bread of earth alone 

    Can fill our hung’ring hearts. 
Lord, help us seek Your living Word, 
    The food Your grace imparts. 

 
3 No blinding sign we ask, 

    No wonder from above. 
Lord, help us place our trust alone 
    In Your unswerving love. 

 
4 When lures of easy gain 

    With promise brightly shine, 
Lord, help us seek Your kingdom first; 
    Our wills with Yours align. 

 
5 O Christ, You walked the road 

    Our wand’ring feet must go. 
Stay with us through temptation’s hour 
    To fight our ancient foe. 

Text: © 1997 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005396 

 
Stand 

 
Common Versicles LSB 229 

L O Lord, open my lips, 
C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
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L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 
C make haste to help me, O Lord. 
  
C 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. 
Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation.  

 

Psalmody 

 
Psalm Psalm 67 

1May God be gracious to us and | bless us* 
 and make his face to shine up- | on us, 
2that your way may be | known on earth,* 
 your saving power among all | nations. 
3Let the peoples praise you, | O God;* 
 let all the peoples | praise you! 

4Let the nations be glad and | sing for joy,* 
 for you judge the peoples with equity 
 and guide the nations up- | on earth. 
5Let the peoples praise you, | O God;* 
 let all the peoples | praise you! 

6The earth has yielded its | increase;* 
 God, our God, shall | bless us. 
7God shall | bless us;* 
 let all the ends of the earth | fear him! 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; as it was in 
the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 
 

Sit 
 

Office Hymn 
 

450 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 
1 O sacred Head, now wounded, 

    With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
    With thorns, Thine only crown. 
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O sacred Head, what glory, 
    What bliss, till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
    I joy to call Thee mine. 

 
2 How pale Thou art with anguish, 

    With sore abuse and scorn! 
How doth Thy face now languish 
    That once was bright as morn! 
Grim death, with cruel rigor, 
    Hath robbed Thee of Thy life; 
Thus Thou hast lost Thy vigor, 
    Thy strength, in this sad strife. 

 
3 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

    Was all for sinners’ gain; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
    But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
    ’Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favor, 
    And grant to me Thy grace. 

 
4 My Shepherd, now receive me; 

    My Guardian, own me Thine. 
Great blessings Thou didst give me, 
    O Source of gifts divine. 
Thy lips have often fed me 
    With words of truth and love; 
Thy Spirit oft hath led me 
    To heav’nly joys above. 

 
5 What language shall I borrow 

    To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
    Thy pity without end? 
O make me Thine forever! 
    And should I fainting be, 
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Lord, let me never, never, 
    Outlive my love for Thee. 

 
6 My Savior, be Thou near me 

    When death is at my door; 
Then let Thy presence cheer me, 
    Forsake me nevermore! 
When soul and body languish, 
    O leave me not alone, 
But take away mine anguish 
    By virtue of Thine own! 

 
7 Be Thou my consolation, 

    My shield, when I must die; 
Remind me of Thy passion 
    When my last hour draws nigh. 
Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, 
    Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 
My heart by faith enfold Thee. 
    Who dieth thus dies well. 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 
110005396 

 

Reading.  The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ as drawn from the Gospels of 
Matthew, Mark, Luke and John.  Part III. 

 
III. The Palace of the High Priest 
     Those who had arrested Jesus brought him to the high priest’s house, where the 
scribes and elders were assembled. Peter followed him afar off, and so did another 
disciple. That disciple was known to the high priest and went in with Jesus into the 
palace of the high priest, but Peter stood outside at the door. So that other disciple, 
who was known to the high priest, went out and spoke to the doorkeeper and 
brought Peter in. He went in and sat with the servants to see the end. He was 
warming himself at the fire they had kindled in the middle of the courtyard. 
  
     Meanwhile, the chief priests and the whole council were seeking evidence that 
might make the case for a death sentence, but they could not find any. Many bore 
false witness against him, but their statements did not agree. Two stepped forward 
and said, “We heard him say, ‘I shall destroy this temple made with hands and after 
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three days I shall build another, not made with hands.’” But even on this point their 
evidence did not agree. 
  
     Then the high priest stood up, moved to the center, and put this question to Jesus, 
“Do you have no answer? What is this evidence they have given against you?” But he 
was silent and gave no answer. 
     Again the high priest put a question to him and said, “Are you the Christ, the Son 
of the Blessed?” 
     Jesus said, “I am. You will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand of God’s 
power and coming with the clouds of heaven.” 
     The high priest tore his garments and said, “Do we still need any witnesses? You 
have heard this blasphemy. What is your opinion?” They all agreed that he was 
deserving of death. 
  
     Then some of them began to spit on him; they blindfolded him, struck him, and 
said to him, “Prophesy to us, O Christ, who is it that struck you?” The guards beat 
him as they took him away. 
  
     Meanwhile Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. One of the maidservants of 
the high priest came and saw Peter warming himself. She looked at him closely as he 
sat in the light of the fire, and said, “You also were along with the man from 
Nazareth, that Jesus.” 
  
     Peter denied it and said, “I do not know what you mean.” He went out to the 
forecourt. 
     Another maidservant saw him there and said to those who were standing around, 
“This man was with Jesus of Nazareth.” 
     Peter denied it again with an oath, “I do not know the man.” 
     A little later those standing around said to Peter, “Surely you are one of them. You 
are a Galilean. Your accent gives you away.” 
     Peter started calling down curses on himself and swore, “I do not know the man.” 
  
     And immediately while he was still speaking, the cock crowed a second time, and 
the Lord turned and looked on Peter. Then Peter remembered that Jesus had said to 
him, “Before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three times.” Peter broke down, 
and went out, and wept bitterly. 
  
     As soon as it was morning the chief priests with the elders and the scribes held 
the court session with all the Sanhedrin. Then they bound him, led him away, and 



6 

 

turned him over to Pilate. Then Judas, who had betrayed him, when he saw that he 
was condemned, was sorry and brought back the thirty pieces of silver to the chief 
priests and elders, saying, “I have sinned. I have betrayed innocent blood.” 
  
     They said, “What is that to us? That is your affair.” Judas threw down the pieces of 
silver in the temple and departed. He went and hanged himself. 
  
     The chief priests took the silver pieces and said, “It is not lawful to put them into 
the treasury, because it is the price of blood.” They took counsel and bought with 
them the potter’s field to bury strangers in. That is why to this day that field has 
been called “the field of blood.” 
  
     In this way was fulfilled what was spoken by Jeremiah the prophet, saying, “They 
took the thirty pieces of silver, the price of him on whom a price had been set by the 
children of Israel, and gave them for the potter’s field.” 
 
Sermon.  The rubric allows us to make this a service of the Word and prayer alone. 
 

Canticle 

 
Stand 

 
Antiphon (Common) LSB 231 

L Let my prayer rise before You as incense, 
C and the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice. 
 

Magnificat LSB 231 
C My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God, my Savior; 
 for He has regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
 For behold, from this day all generations will call me blessed. 
 For the Mighty One has done great things to me, and holy is His name; 
 and His mercy is on those who fear Him from generation to generation. 
 He has shown strength with His arm; He has scattered the proud in the 

imagination of their hearts. 
 He has cast down the mighty from their thrones and has exalted the lowly. 
 He has filled the hungry with good things, and the rich He has sent empty 

away. 
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 He has helped His servant Israel in remembrance of His mercy as He spoke 
to our fathers, to Abraham and to his seed forever. 

C 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. 

 
Sit 

 
Offering. Due to this being an online service only and If you have set aside a Holy 
Week offering, please bring it on Sunday or place it in the mail. 
 

Prayer 

Kneel/Stand 
 

Kyrie LSB 233 
C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 
Lord, have mercy. 

 
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. 

 
Apostles’ Creed 

C I believe in God, the Father Almighty, 
     maker of heaven and earth. 
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And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, 
     who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
     born of the virgin Mary, 
     suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
     was crucified, died and was buried. 
     He descended into hell. 
     The third day He rose again from the dead. 
     He ascended into heaven 
     and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty. 
     From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead. 
  
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
     the holy Christian Church, 
          the communion of saints, 
     the forgiveness of sins, 
     the resurrection of the body, 
     and the life T everlasting. Amen. 

 
Prayer 

Almighty and everlasting God, grant us by Your grace so to pass through this 
holy time of our Lord’s passion that we may obtain the forgiveness of our sins; 
through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and 
the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 
 

Collects 
 

Introduction to Collects LSB 233 
L O Lord, hear my prayer. 
C And let my cry come to You. 
 

Collect for Peace 
L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just 

works, give to us, Your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, 
that our hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also that we, 
being defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and 
quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
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Collect for Pandemic   LSB Altar Book 
 

L  Almighty God, heavenly Father, give us grace to trust You during this time of       
illness and distress. In mercy put an end to the pandemic that afflicts us. Grant 
relief to those who suffer, and comfort all that mourn. Sustain all medical 
personnel in their labors, and cause Your people ever to serve You in 
righteousness and holiness; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.  
C Amen. 

 
Luther’s Evening Prayer 

All: I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, 
that You have graciously kept me this day; and I pray that You would 
forgive me all my sins where I have done wrong, and graciously keep me 
this night. For into Your hands I commend myself, my body and soul, and 
all things. Let Your holy angel be with me, that the evil foe may have no 
power over me. Amen. 
 

Stand 
 

Benedicamus LSB 234 
L Let us bless the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Benediction LSB 234 
P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God and the 

communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
C Amen. 
 

Hymn to Depart - 431 – Not All the Blood of Beasts 
1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace 
Or wash away the stain. 
 

2 But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 
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3 My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While as a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 
 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree; 
I know my guilt was there. 
 

5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice 
And sing His bleeding love. 
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