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Maundy Thursday 

Anno Domini 2021 
 
 
Hymn on Entry 

 
435 Come to Calvary’s Holy Mountain 

1 Come to Calv’ry’s holy mountain, 
    Sinners, ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
    Flows for you, for me, for all, 
In a full, perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Savior died. 

 
2 Come in poverty and meanness, 

    Come defiled, without, within; 
From infection and uncleanness, 
    From the leprosy of sin, 
Wash your robes and make them white; 
Ye shall walk with God in light. 

 
3 Come in sorrow and contrition, 

    Wounded, impotent, and blind; 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
    Here the troubled, peace may find. 
Health this fountain will restore; 
They that drink shall thirst no more. 

 
4 They that drink shall live forever; 

    ’Tis a soul-renewing flood. 
God is faithful; God will never 
    Break His covenant of blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when He was glorified. 

Text: Public domain 
 

Stand 
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Common Versicles LSB 229 
L O Lord, open my lips, 
C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
  
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 116 

1I love the Lord, because he has heard* 
    my voice and my pleas for mercy. 
2 Because he inclined his ear to me, * 
    therefore I will call on him as long as I live. 
3 The snares of death encompassed me; 
    the pangs of Sheol laid hold on me; * 
    I suffered distress and anguish. 
4 Then I called on the name of the Lord: * 
    “O Lord, I pray, deliver my soul!” 

5 Gracious is the Lord, and righteous; * 
    our God is merciful. 
6 The Lord preserves the simple; * 
    when I was brought low, he saved me. 
7 Return, O my soul, to your rest; * 
    for the Lord has dealt bountifully with you. 

8 For you have delivered my soul from death, * 
    my eyes from tears,  
    my feet from stumbling; 
9 I will walk before the Lord* 
    in the land of the living. 

10 I believed, even when[a] I spoke: * 
    “I am greatly afflicted”; 
11 I said in my alarm, * 
    “All mankind are liars.” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=psalm+116&version=ESV#fen-ESV-15859a
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12What shall I render to the Lord* 
 for all his benefits to me? 
13I will lift up the cup of salvation* 
 and call on the name of the Lord, 
14I will pay my vows to the Lord* 
 in the presence of all his people. 

15Precious in the sight of the Lord* 
 is the death of his saints. 
16O Lord, I am your servant; * 
 I am your servant, the son of your maidservant. 
 You have loosed my bonds. 
17I will offer to you the sacrifice of thanksgiving* 
 and call on the name of the Lord. 
18I will pay my vows to the Lord* 
 in the presence of all his people, 
19in the courts of the house of the Lord, * 
 in your midst, O Jerusalem. Praise the Lord!  

 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 

 
423 Jesus, Refuge of the Weary 

1 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 have borne the pain of all. 

 
2 Do we pass that cross unheeding, 

    Breathing no repentant vow, 
Though we see You wounded, bleeding, 
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    See Your thorn-encircled brow? 
Yet Your sinless death has brought us 
    Life eternal, peace, and rest; 
Only what Your grace has taught us 
    Calms the sinner’s deep distress. 

 
3 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 blessèd Savior’s side, 
Graven in our hearts forever, 
    Dwell the cross, the Crucified. 

Text: Public domain 
 

Readings 

 
The First Reading 1 Corinthians 11:23–26 

 23For I received from the Lord what I also delivered to you, that the Lord 
Jesus on the night when he was betrayed took bread, 24and when he had given 
thanks, he broke it, and said, “This is my body which is for you. Do this in 
remembrance of me.” 25In the same way also he took the cup, after supper, 
saying, “This cup is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you 
drink it, in remembrance of me.” 26For as often as you eat this bread and drink 
the cup, you proclaim the Lord’s death until he comes. 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

 
The Second Reading Hebrews 9:12–16 

 12he [Jesus] entered once for all into the holy places, not by means of the 
blood of goats and calves but by means of his own blood, thus securing an 
eternal redemption. 13For if the sprinkling of defiled persons with the blood of 
goats and bulls and with the ashes of a heifer sanctifies for the purification of 
the flesh, 14how much more will the blood of Christ, who through the eternal 
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Spirit offered himself without blemish to God, purify our conscience from 
dead works to serve the living God. 
 15Therefore he is the mediator of a new covenant, so that those who are 
called may receive the promised eternal inheritance, since a death has 
occurred that redeems them from the transgressions committed under the 
first covenant. 16For where a will is involved, the death of the one who made it 
must be established. 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

 
The Gospel Reading, The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ as drawn from the 
Gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John part IV the Praetorium. 
 
IV. The Praetorium 
     When they had bound Jesus, they led him from Caiaphas to the hall of judgment 
and gave him over to Pontius Pilate, the governor. It was early. They themselves did 
not go into the judgment hall, so that they might not be defiled, but might eat the 
Passover. 
  
     Pilate then went out to them, and said, “What charge do you bring against this 
man?” 
     They answered and said to him, “If he were not a criminal, we would not have 
handed him over to you.” 
     Then Pilate said to them, “Take him, then, and judge him according to your law.” 
     The Jews said to him, “It is not lawful for us to put any man to death.” So the word 
of Jesus was fulfilled, signifying by what death he should die. 
  
     The charges they brought against him were: “We found this fellow perverting the 
nation, and forbidding us to pay taxes to Caesar, and saying that he himself is Christ, 
a king.” 
  
     Then Pilate entered into the judgment hall again, and called Jesus, and said to 
him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” 
     Jesus answered him, “Do you say this for yourself, or did others say it to you 
about me?” 
     Pilate answered, “Do you take me for a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests 
have given you over to me. What have you done?” 
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     Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this world; if my kingdom were of this 
world, then my servants would have fought that I should not be given over to the 
Jews; but now my kingdom is not of this world.” 
     Pilate therefore said to him, “Are you a king then?” 
     Jesus answered, “You say rightly that I am a king. I was born and I came into the 
world that I should bear witness to the truth. Everyone that is of the truth hears my 
voice.” 
     Pilate said to him, “What is truth?” 
     After he had said this, he went out again to the Jews and said to them, “I find no 
fault in this man.” 
  
     The chief priests kept laying one charge after another against him, but he 
answered not a word. Pilate questioned him again, saying, “Do you answer nothing? 
See how many charges they lay against you.” Jesus answered him not a word. Pilate 
was utterly amazed. He said to the chief priests and the crowd, “I find no case 
against this man.” 
  
     They pressed their charges more vehemently: “He stirs up the people, teaching 
throughout all Judaea, beginning from Galilee to this place.” 
     When Pilate heard of Galilee, he asked whether the man was a Galilean. When he 
learned that he belonged in Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him on to Herod, who was 
also in Jerusalem for those days. 
  
     When Herod saw Jesus, he was delighted, for he had long wished to see him 
because of what he had heard of him, and he hoped to see him do a miracle. He 
questioned Jesus repeatedly, but he gave him no answer. The chief priests and 
scribes stood there and vehemently accused him. Herod and his soldiers mocked 
him. They put a splendid robe on him and sent him back to Pilate. 
     Herod and Pilate became friends with each other that same day, for before this 
they had been at enmity with each other. 
  
     Pilate then called together the chief priests and the rulers and the people, and 
said to them, “You have brought this man before me as one subverting the people. 
See now, I have examined him before you and have found nothing in this man guilty 
of any of your charges against him, and neither did Herod, for he sent him back to 
us. Mark this, he has done nothing worthy of death. I will have him punished and 
release him.” 
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     Now at the feast it was the governor’s custom to release to the crowd any one 
prisoner whom they asked for. They had then a notorious prisoner named Barabbas. 
He was in prison with the rebels who had committed murder during the 
insurrection in the city. Pilate knew that it was out of malice that the chief priests 
handed Jesus over. Therefore he said to them, “Do you want me to release for you 
Barabbas or Jesus who is called Christ?” 
  
     The chief priests and elders persuaded the crowd to ask for Barabbas and destroy 
Jesus. 
     Pilate asked them again, “Which of the two do you want me to release for you?” 
     And they cried out all together, saying, “Away with this man, and release for us 
Barabbas.” 
  
     While Pilate was sitting in the judgment seat, his wife sent him a message: “Do not 
have anything to do with that man; I have suffered much over him today in a 
dream.” 
  
     Again Pilate addressed them, for he wished to release Jesus. He said to them, 
“What shall I do then with Jesus who is called Christ? What shall I do with him 
whom you call the King of the Jews?” 
     They all cried out, “Crucify him!” 
     Pilate said to them, “Why, what evil has he done? I have found no guilt worthy of 
death in him; I will therefore punish him and let him go.” 
     They cried out all the louder, “Crucify him! Crucify him!” 
  
     Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. The soldiers of the governor led him 
away into the praetorium. They gathered the whole band of soldiers around him. 
They stripped him and put a purple robe on him. When they had woven a crown of 
thorns, they put it on his head and a reed in his right hand, and they knelt before 
him and mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They spat on him and took the 
reed and struck him on the head. They knelt down and did him homage. 
  
     Pilate went out again and said to them, “See, I bring him out to you that you may 
know I find him not guilty.” 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 officers saw him, they cried, “Crucify him! Crucify 
him!” 
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     Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I do not find him 
guilty.” 
     The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and by that law he ought to die, because 
he made himself the Son of God.” 
  
     When Pilate heard this, he was more afraid and went again into the judgment hall 
and said to Jesus, “Where are you from?” Jesus gave him no answer. Then Pilate said 
to him, “Do you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to crucify 
you, and I have power to release you?” 
     Jesus answered, “You would not have any power at all over me, unless it had been 
given to you from above. For that reason he who handed me over to you has the 
greater sin.” 
  
     This prompted Pilate to go on trying to release him, but the Jews cried out, “If you 
let this man go, you are no friend of Caesar. Everyone who makes himself a king sets 
himself against Caesar.” 
     When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down in the 
judgment seat in a place that is called the Pavement or, in Hebrew, Gabbatha. It was 
the Preparation of the Passover, about the sixth hour. He said to the Jews, “Behold 
your king!” 
     They cried out, “Away with him, away with him, crucify him!” 
     Pilate said unto them, “Shall I crucify your king?” 
     The chief priests answered, “We have no king but Caesar.” 
  
     When Pilate saw that he was getting nowhere, but rather a riot was under way, he 
took water and washed his hands before the crowd, saying, “I am innocent of the 
blood of this man; see to it yourselves.” 
     Then all the people responded, “His blood be on us and on our children.” 
  
     Then Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, gave sentence that it should be as they 
demanded. He released to them Barabbas for whom they asked, the man who had 
been thrown into prison for insurrection and murder. He had Jesus flogged and then 
gave him over to their will to be crucified. The soldiers mocked him, stripped him of 
the purple robe, put his own clothes on him, and led him out to crucify him. 
 

P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
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Sermon.  Text, Hebrews 9:12-16.  Theme, Our Inheritance. 
 

Canticle The Magnificat 

 
Stand 

 
Antiphon 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. 
 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 place 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. 
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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. 
  
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. 
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Litany LSB 249 

L In peace let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For the peace from above and for our salvation, let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For the peace of the whole world, for the well-being of the Church of God, 

and for the unity of all, let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For this holy house and for all who offer here their worship and praise, let 

us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For [names of synodical and district presidents], for all pastors in Christ, for 

all servants of the Church, and for all the people, let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For [name of president or monarch], for all public servants, for the 

government and those who protect us, that they may be upheld and 
strengthened in every good deed, let us pray to the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 
L For those who work to bring peace, justice, health, and protection in this 

and every place, let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For those who bring offerings, those who do good works in this 

congregation, those who toil, those who sing, and all the people here 
present who await from the Lord great and abundant mercy, let us pray to 
the Lord: 

C Lord, have mercy. 
L For favorable weather, for an abundance of the fruits of the earth, and for 

peaceful times, let us pray to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For our deliverance from all affliction, wrath, danger, and need, let us pray 

to the Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
L For . . . [additional bids for prayer may be inserted here] . . . let us pray to the 

Lord: 
C Lord, have mercy. 
  
The prayers then continue: 
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L For the faithful who have gone before us and are with Christ, let us give 
thanks to the Lord: 

C Thanks be to God. 
  
L Help, save, comfort, and defend us, gracious Lord. 
  
Silence for individual prayer may follow. 
  
L Rejoicing in the fellowship of all the saints, let us commend ourselves, one 

another, and our whole life to Christ, our Lord: 
C To You, O Lord. 
 

 
 

Collects 
 

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

Collect of the Day 
P O Lord, in this wondrous Sacrament You have left us a remembrance of 

Your passion. Grant that we may so receive the sacred mystery of Your 
body and blood that the fruits of Your redemption may continually be 
manifest in us; for You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and forever. Amen. 

 
Collect for Pandemic   LSB Altar Book 

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. Amen. 
 

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 
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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. 
 
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 – 430 – My Song Is Love Unknown 
1 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? 

 
2 He came from His blest throne 

    Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none 
    The longed-for Christ would know. 
But, oh, my friend, 
    My friend indeed, 
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    Who at my need 
His life did spend! 

 
3 Sometimes they strew His way 

    And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 
    Hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” 
    Is all their breath, 
    And for His death 
They thirst and cry. 

 
4 Why, what hath my Lord done? 

    What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
    He gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries! 
    Yet they at these 
    Themselves displease 
And ’gainst Him rise. 

 
5 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 thence might free. 

 
6 In life no house, no home 

    My Lord on earth might have; 
In death no friendly tomb 
    But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
    Heav’n was His home 
    But mine the tomb 
Wherein He lay. 
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7 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! 

Text: Public domain 
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