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St. John’s Lutheran Church – East Moline

Tenebre comes from the Latin term for darkness. Tenebre services are traditionally held on Good Friday and include the gradual extinguishing of candles and darkening of the nave, the reading of the seven words of Christ from the cross, and a "strepitus" or loud noise which takes place at the close of the service as the nave is in total darkness. Following the strepitus, the congregation should wait as the pastor, vicar, and acolyte depart the sanctuary and then are welcome to leave in silence or sit in silent meditation as long as they would like before also leaving in silence.




All enter in silence.

Stand
Opening Versicles	 
P	Return to the Lord, your God, for He is gracious and merciful,
C	slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love, and repents of evil.
P	Jesus said: If any man would come after Me,
C	let him deny himself and take up his cross and follow Me.
P	Christ was wounded for our transgressions.
C	He was bruised for our iniquities.

P	Let us pray.
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.

Sit


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.
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,
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: attr. Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091–1153; German version, Paul Gerhardt, 1607–76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001214


Stand
Kyrie	
P	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.

Collect of the Day	
P	The Lord be with you.
C	And also with you.
 
P	Let us pray.
Almighty and everlasting God, You willed that Your Son should bear for us the pains of the cross and so remove from us the power of the adversary. Help us so to remember and give thanks for our Lord's passion that we may receive forgiveness of sin and redemption from everlasting death; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.
C	Amen.

Sermon

451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted
1	Stricken, smitten, and afflicted,
    See Him dying on the tree!
’Tis the Christ, by man rejected;
    Yes, my soul, ’tis He, ’tis He!
’Tis the long-expected Prophet,
    David’s Son, yet David’s Lord;
Proofs I see sufficient of it:
    ’Tis the true and faithful Word.

2	Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,
    Was there ever grief like His?
Friends through fear His cause disowning,
    Foes insulting His distress;
Many hands were raised to wound Him,
    None would intervene to save;
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him
    Was the stroke that justice gave.

3	Ye who think of sin but lightly
    Nor suppose the evil great
Here may view its nature rightly,
    Here its guilt may estimate.
Mark the sacrifice appointed,
    See who bears the awful load;
’Tis the Word, the Lord’s anointed,
    Son of Man and Son of God.



4	Here we have a firm foundation,
    Here the refuge of the lost:
Christ, the Rock of our salvation,
    Is the name of which we boast;
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,
    Sacrifice to cancel guilt!
None shall ever be confounded
    Who on Him their hope have built.

Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769–1855, alt.
Text: Public domain

Stand
The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ
P	The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ.

Passion Reading	Luke 23:33-38
And when they came to the place that is called The Skull, there they crucified him, and the criminals, one on his right and one on his left. And Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” And they cast lots to divide his garments. And the people stood by, watching, but the rulers scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let him save himself, if he is the Christ of God, his Chosen One!” The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine and saying, “If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!” There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.”

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

Sit  -  While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
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Public domain
© 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010682.

Stand
Passion Reading	 Luke 23:39-43
One of the criminals who were hanged railed at him, saying, “Are you not the Christ? Save yourself and us!” But the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed justly, for we are receiving the due reward of our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong.” And he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” And he said to him, “Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in paradise.”
P	O Lord, have mercy on us.
C	Thanks be to God.

Sit - While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
4	Jesus, pitying the sighs
Of the thief, who near You dies,
Promising him paradise:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.

Stand
Passion Reading	 John 19:23-27
When 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, so 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, but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” Then he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took her to his own home.
 P	O Lord, have mercy on us.
C	Thanks be to God.

Sit - While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
7	Jesus, loving to the end
Her whose heart Your sorrows rend,
And Your dearest human friend:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.
Stand
Passion Reading	 Matthew 27:45-50
Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice, saying, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” And some of the bystanders, hearing it, said, “This man is calling Elijah.” And one of them at once ran and took a sponge, filled it with sour wine, and put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink. But the others said, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save him.” And Jesus cried out again with a loud voice and yielded up his spirit.

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

Sit - While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.


447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
12	Though no Father seem to hear,
Though no light our spirits cheer,
May we know that God is near:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.
Stand
Passion Reading	John 19:28-29
After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I thirst.” A 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.
P	O Lord, have mercy on us.
C	Thanks be to God.

Sit - While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
13	Jesus, in Your thirst and pain,
While Your wounds Your lifeblood drain,
Thirsting more our love to gain:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.
Stand
Passion Reading	 John 19:30
When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is finished,” and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.

P	O Lord, have mercy on us.
C	Thanks be to God.
Sit - While the hymn verse is sung, a candle is extinguished.
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
16	Jesus, all our ransom paid,
All Your Father’s will obeyed;
By Your suff’rings perfect made:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.
Stand
Passion Reading	 Luke 23:44-49
It was now about the sixth hour, and there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth hour, while the sun's light failed. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Then Jesus, calling out with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit!” And having said this he breathed his last. Now when the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God, saying, “Certainly this man was innocent!” And all the crowds that had assembled for this spectacle, when they saw what had taken place, returned home beating their breasts. And all his acquaintances and the women who had followed him from Galilee stood at a distance watching these things.

P	O Lord, have mercy on us.
C	Thanks be to God.
Sit – While the hymn verse is sung, the Christ candle is removed.
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes
19	Jesus, all Your labor vast,
All Your woe and conflict past,
Yielding up Your soul at last:
    Hear us, holy Jesus.

The Christ candle is recessed behind the reredos, a book is slammed, representing the closing of the tomb.  

The congregation may leave in silence.



Holy Week Worship Schedule:

Saturday: NO WORSHIP

Sunday: Easter Festival at 6:30am and 9:00am
The 9am service will feature the blessings of our music ministry!
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