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On Good Friday, the Church continues the journey through the Three Holy 
Days (Latin: Triduum) of Christ’s Passover from death to life and 

captivity to freedom.  The focus of Good Friday is the Crucifixion of our 
Lord.  Our remembrance, while solemn, is not a message of gloom but a 

Service of adoration of the Son of God who offers up His life as the Lamb 
of God.  Tenebrae Vespers (Latin for darkness) is a Service of reflection, 

intercession and quiet meditation. 
 

As the Services of Holy (Maundy) Thursday, Good Friday and Holy 
Saturday are conceived of as a single Service of vigil and prayer, there is 

no Benediction until the conclusion of the Three Holy Days. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Dr. Linda Dzuris 

Organist 
 

Linda Nichols 
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 3

Tenebrae Vespers 
 
 
All assemble in silence.  The Tenebrae candles are lighted. 
 
Prelude                                                                           Savior, When in Dust to Thee 
                                                                                                                                  Linda Nichols 
 
Opening Versicles 
 

P O Lord, open my lips, 
C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
 
P Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 
C make haste to help me, O Lord. 

Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation. 
 

Psalmody 
 
Psalm 22                                                                                                                            Psalm 22:19, 1–8, 19 
 
A psalm of David, the most specifically prophetic psalm of Christ’s Passion in the entire Psalter, and the 

most frequently quoted psalm in the New Testament 
 

19But you, O LORD, do not be | far off!* 
 O you my help, come quickly | to my aid! 
1My God, my God, why have you for- | saken me?* 
 Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my | groaning? 
2O my God, I cry by day, but you do not | answer,* 
 and by night, but I | find no rest. 
3Yet you are | holy,* 
 enthroned on the praises of | Israel. 
4In you our fathers | trusted;* 
 they trusted, and you de- | livered them. 
5To you they cried and were | rescued;* 
 in you they trusted and were not | put to shame. 
6But I am a worm and | not a man,* 
 scorned by mankind and despised by the | people. 
7All who see me | mock me;* 
 they make mouths at me; they | wag their heads; 
8“He trusts in the LORD; let him de- | liver him;* 
 let him rescue him, for he de- | lights in him!” 
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19But you, O LORD, do not be | far off!* 
 O you my help, come quickly | to my aid! 
 
At the conclusion of the Psalm a candle is extinguished. 
 
Psalm 2                                                                                                              Psalm 2:11–12, 1–6, 11–12 
 
A messianic psalm, containing a collection of prophecies about the Christ, centered on the fact that the 

Son is the LORD—in Hebrew, “Yahweh” 
 

11Serve the | LORD with fear,* 
 and rejoice with | trembling. 
12Kiss the Son, 
 lest he be angry, and you perish in the way, 
 for his wrath is quickly | kindled.* 
Blessèd are all who take ref- | uge in him. 
1Why do the | nations rage* 
 and the peoples | plot in vain? 
2The kings of the earth set themselves, 
 and the rulers take counsel to- | gether,* 
 against the LORD and against his anointed, | saying, 
3“Let us burst their | bonds apart* 
 and cast away their | cords from us.” 
4He who sits in the | heavens laughs;* 
 the Lord holds them in de- | rision. 
5Then he will speak to them | in his wrath,* 
 and terrify them in his fury, | saying, 
6“As for me, I have | set my King* 
 on Zion, my | holy hill.” 
11Serve the | LORD with fear,* 
 and rejoice with | trembling. 
12Kiss the Son, 
 lest he be angry, and you perish in the way, 
 for his wrath is quickly | kindled.* 
Blessèd are all who take ref- | uge in him. 
 
At the conclusion of the Psalm a candle is extinguished. 
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Psalm 27                                                                                                                                  Psalm 27:9, 1–5, 9 
 
A psalm of David—his confident prayer to God to deliver him from all those who conspire to bring him 

down 
 

 9Hide not your face from me. 
Turn not your servant away in | anger,* 
 O you who have been my help. 
Cast me not off; forsake me not, 
 O God of my sal- | vation! 
1The LORD is my light and my salvation; 
 whom | shall I fear?* 
The LORD is the stronghold of my life; 
 of whom shall I | be afraid? 
2When evildoers assail me 
 to eat | up my flesh,* 
my adversaries and foes, 
 it is they who stum- | ble and fall. 
3Though an army encamp against me, 
 my heart | shall not fear;* 
though war arise against me, 
 yet I will be | confident. 
4One thing have I asked of the LORD, 
 that will I seek | after:* 
that I may dwell in the house of the LORD 
 all the days of my life, 
to gaze upon the beauty of the LORD 
 and to inquire in his | temple. 
5For he will hide me in his shelter 
 in the day of | trouble;* 
he will conceal me under the cover of his tent; 
 he will lift me high up- | on a rock. 
 9Hide not your face from me. 
Turn not your servant away in | anger,* 
 O you who have been my help. 
Cast me not off; forsake me not, 
 O God of my sal- | vation! 
 
At the conclusion of the Psalm a candle is extinguished. 
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The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ 

 
454 Sing, My Tongue, the Glorious Battle 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Text: Public domain 
Tune: © 1967 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004809 

 
Reading                                                                                        John 19:1-16 
 
P The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ according to St. John, the 19th chapter. 

  
 1Then Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. 2And the soldiers twisted together a crown of 
thorns and put it on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe. 3They came up to him, saying, 
“Hail, King of the Jews!” and struck him with their hands. 4Pilate went out again and said to 
them, “See, I am bringing him out to you that you may know that I find no guilt in him.” 5So 
Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, 
“Behold the man!” 6When the chief priests and the officers saw him, they cried out, “Crucify 
him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I find no 
guilt in him.” 7The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and according to that law he ought 
to die because he has made himself the Son of God.” 8When Pilate heard this statement, he 
was even more afraid. 9He entered his headquarters again and said to Jesus, “Where are you 
from?” But Jesus gave him no answer. 10So Pilate said to him, “You will not speak to me? 
Do you not know that I have authority to release you and authority to crucify you?” 11Jesus 
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answered him, “You would have no authority over me at all unless it had been given you 
from above. Therefore he who delivered me over to you has the greater sin.” 
 12From then on Pilate sought to release him, but the Jews cried out, “If you release this 
man, you are not Caesar’s friend. Everyone who makes himself a king opposes Caesar.” 13So 
when Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judgment seat at a 
place called The Stone Pavement, and in Aramaic Gabbatha. 14Now it was the day of 
Preparation of the Passover. It was about the sixth hour. He said to the Jews, “Behold your 
King!” 15They cried out, “Away with him, away with him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, 
“Shall I crucify your King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king but Caesar.” 16So 
he delivered him over to them to be crucified. 
 
 
A candle is extinguished. 
 
 
449 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004809 
Tune: Public domain 

 
Reading                                                                                                                                           John 19:16–42 

 
 So they took Jesus, 17and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called the place 
of a skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. 18There they crucified him, and with him 
two others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. 19Pilate also wrote an inscription and 
put it on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20Many of the Jews 
read this inscription, for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was 
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written in Aramaic, in Latin, and in Greek. 21So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, 
“Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but rather, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’” 
22Pilate answered, “What I have written I have written.” 
 23When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and divided them into four 
parts, one part for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one 
piece from top to bottom, 24so they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it 
to see whose it shall be.” This was to fulfill the Scripture which says, 

“They divided my garments among them, 
 and for my clothing they cast lots.” 

So the soldiers did these things, 25but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his 
mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his 
mother and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, 
behold, your son!” 27Then he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that 
hour the disciple took her to his own home. 
 28After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I 
thirst.” 29A jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge full of the sour wine on a 
hyssop branch and held it to his mouth. 30When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It 
is finished,” and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
 31Since it was the day of Preparation, and so that the bodies would not remain on the cross 
on the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might 
be broken and that they might be taken away. 32So the soldiers came and broke the legs of 
the first, and of the other who had been crucified with him. 33But when they came to Jesus 
and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. 34But one of the soldiers 
pierced his side with a spear, and at once there came out blood and water. 35He who saw it 
has borne witness—his testimony is true, and he knows that he is telling the truth—that you 
also may believe. 36For these things took place that the Scripture might be fulfilled: “Not one 
of his bones will be broken.” 37And again another Scripture says, “They will look on him 
whom they have pierced.” 
 38After these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear 
of the Jews, asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him 
permission. So he came and took away his body. 39Nicodemus also, who earlier had come to 
Jesus by night, came bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds in 
weight. 40So they took the body of Jesus and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the 
burial custom of the Jews. 41Now in the place where he was crucified there was a garden, 
and in the garden a new tomb in which no one had yet been laid. 42So because of the Jewish 
day of Preparation, since the tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there. 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 
 
A candle is extinguished. 
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Responsory                                                       1 John 2:1-2; (Mark 10:33); Psalm 32:1 
 

P We have an advocate with the Father; Jesus is the propitiation for our sins. 
C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 
 
P Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven and whose sin is put away. 
C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 
 
P We have an advocate with the Father; Jesus is the propitiation for our sins. 
C He was delivered up to death; He was delivered for the sins of the people. 
 

451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Tune and text: Public domain 

 
Sermon                                                                                             God Remembers 
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Lamentations 
 

In Lamentations, the Prophet Jeremiah foreshadows Jesus’ own weeping over Jerusalem 600 years later.  
Lamentations is also “typical” of the life and ministry of Jesus—a “Man of sorrows” who was afflicted, 

despised and derided by His enemies. 
 
 
439 O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken                                        sts. 1–2 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
Reading                                                                                                                               Lamentations 1:1–7 
 
P  A Reading from the Lamentations of Jeremiah the Prophet. 

 
1How lonely sits the city 
 that was full of people! 
How like a widow has she become, 
 she who was great among the nations! 
She who was a princess among the provinces 
 has become a slave. 
2She weeps bitterly in the night, 
 with tears on her cheeks; 
among all her lovers 
 she has none to comfort her; 
all her friends have dealt treacherously with her; 
 they have become her enemies. 
3Judah has gone into exile because of affliction 
 and hard servitude; 
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she dwells now among the nations, 
 but finds no resting place; 
her pursuers have all overtaken her 
 in the midst of her distress. 
4The roads to Zion mourn, 
 for none come to the festival; 
all her gates are desolate; 
 her priests groan; 
her virgins have been afflicted, 
 and she herself suffers bitterly. 
5Her foes have become the head; 
 her enemies prosper, 
because the LORD has afflicted her 
 for the multitude of her transgressions; 
her children have gone away, 
 captives before the foe. 
6From the daughter of Zion 
 all her majesty has departed. 
Her princes have become like deer 
 that find no pasture; 
they fled without strength 
 before the pursuer. 
7Jerusalem remembers 
 in the days of her affliction and wandering 
all the precious things 
 that were hers from days of old. 
When her people fell into the hand of the foe, 
 and there was none to help her, 
her foes gloated over her; 
 they mocked at her downfall. 
 
P  Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the LORD your God. 
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439 O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken                                        sts. 3–5 
 

 

 

 

 
 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
Reading                                                                                                                             Lamentations 1:8–14 

 
8Jerusalem sinned grievously; 
 therefore she became filthy; 
all who honored her despise her, 
 for they have seen her nakedness; 
she herself groans 
 and turns her face away. 
9Her uncleanness was in her skirts; 
 she took no thought of her future; 
therefore her fall is terrible; 
 she has no comforter. 
“O LORD, behold my affliction, 
 for the enemy has triumphed!” 
10The enemy has stretched out his hands 
 over all her precious things; 
for she has seen the nations 
 enter her sanctuary, 
those whom you forbade 
 to enter your congregation. 
11All her people groan 
 as they search for bread; 
they trade their treasures for food 
 to revive their strength. 
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“Look, O LORD, and see, 
 for I am despised.” 
12“Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by? 
 Look and see 
if there is any sorrow like my sorrow, 
 which was brought upon me, 
which the LORD inflicted 
 on the day of his fierce anger. 
13“From on high he sent fire; 
 into my bones he made it descend; 
he spread a net for my feet; 
 he turned me back; 
he has left me stunned, 
 faint all the day long. 
14“My transgressions were bound into a yoke; 
 by his hand they were fastened together; 
they were set upon my neck; 
 he caused my strength to fail; 
the Lord gave me into the hands 
 of those whom I cannot withstand. 
 
P  Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the LORD your God. 

 
439 O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken                                  sts. 12, 15 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Text and tune: Public domain 

 
 
A candle is extinguished. 
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Kyrie 
 

P Lord, have mercy. 
C Lord, have mercy. 
  
P Christ, have mercy. 
C Christ, have mercy. 
  
P Lord, have mercy. 
C 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. 

 
Collect for Good Friday 
  

P Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was 
willing to be betrayed and delivered into the hands of sinful men to suffer death upon 
the cross; through the same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

The final candle is carried out of sight, signifying the death of Our Lord. 
 
Due to the unified nature of the Services of the Three Holy Days the BENEDICTION is omitted. 
 

Canticle 
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