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AS WE GATHER

Week Six: Guilty Tears
Jesus is Denied by Peter

In our Lenten Midweek services this year we are focusing on the tears we see in the Gospels, especially
during Passion Week. Sometimes the character weeping is Jesus. Sometimes the tears are those of a
disciple or someone else. Today the tears belong to the apostle Peter who grieves over his three-fold
denial of the Lord. He grieved because his pledge of faithfulness had failed. But his faith had not. Unlike
Judas who despaired, Peter's faith preserved him and he was restored by his Lord's three-fold absolution
(John 21:15-17). The same gifts of faith and forgiveness preserve and restore us when we fail.

PRELUDE
PROCESSIONAL HYMN

“Drawn to the Cross”

INVOCATION Mt 28:19
Pastor:
In the name of the Father and of the
People:
E Amen.
OPENING PRAYER

Son and of the Holy Spirit.

LSB 560

Pastor:

People:

O Dearest Jesus, Who came to your own people in such quiet and humble
and unsuspecting ways, but who your own did not receive. How that must
have broken your heart. And how it must break today for the times when
you come… and are not received. Not recognized for who you are. Give us
this day the eyes to see royalty beneath the most incomprehensible of
robes. Help us to see what Pilate and Herod failed to see… that you are
the truth… and more than truth, but King. Forgive our fingerprints on
those hands that heaved the hammer down. Something of us was in them
who did such unspeakable things to You. And something of them is in us.
Even now…
Amen.

CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION
from Psalm 51/ 32
Pastor:
Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love.
People:
according to your great compassion blot out my transgressions.
Pastor:
Wash away all my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin.
People:
For I know my transgressions, and my sin is always before me.
Pastor:
Surely I was sinful from my birth, sinful from the time my mother
conceived me.
People:
Hide your face from my sins.
Pastor:
Hide your face from my sins.
People:
Blot out all my transgressions.
Pastor:
Create in me a pure heart, O God,
People:
and renew a steadfast spirit within me.
Pastor:
Do not cast me from your presence
People:
or take your Holy Spirit from me.
Pastor:
Restore to me the joy of your salvation
People:
and grant me a willing spirit to sustain me.
Pastor:
Blessed is he whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are covered.
People:
Blessed is the man whose sin the Lord does not count against him.
Pastor:
You are my hiding place.
People:
You are my hiding place.
Pastor:
You are, indeed, blessed. God has heard your cries and has come to save.
He has forgiven our wickedness, and He remembers our sins no more.
Rejoice and be glad, because great is your reward in heaven. As a called
and ordained servant of the Word, I announce to you the grace of God and
in the stead and by the command of my Lord Jesus Christ, I forgive you all
your sins in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
People:
E Amen.

LENTEN VERSE

“On My Heart Imprint Your Image”

FIRST READING

LSB 422

2 Timothy 2:8-13
(Suffering for Christ will be followed by glory.)

Remember Jesus Christ, risen from the dead, the offspring of David, as preached in
my gospel, 9 for which I am suffering, bound with chains as a criminal. But the word of
God is not bound! 10 Therefore I endure everything for the sake of the elect, that they
also may obtain the salvation that is in Christ Jesus with eternal glory. 11 The saying is
trustworthy, for: If we have died with him, we will also live with him; 12 if we endure, we
will also reign with him; if we deny him, he also will deny us; 13 if we are faithless, he
remains faithful— for he cannot deny himself.
8

Pastor:
People:

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

LENTEN VERSE
LSB 761 v. 2
E Not the labors of my hands Can fulfill Thy Law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know, Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone; Thou must save, and Thou alone.
HOLY GOSPEL

Luke 22:54-62
(Peter denies Jesus.)

Pastor:
People:

The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew the 26th Chapter.
(spoken) Glory to You, O Lord.

Then they seized him and led him away, bringing him into the high priest's house,
and Peter was following at a distance. 55 And when they had kindled a fire in the middle
of the courtyard and sat down together, Peter sat down among them. 56 Then a servant
girl, seeing him as he sat in the light and looking closely at him, said, “This man also was
with him.” 57 But he denied it, saying, “Woman, I do not know him.” 58 And a little later
someone else saw him and said, “You also are one of them.” But Peter said, “Man, I am
not.” 59 And after an interval of about an hour still another insisted, saying, “Certainly
this man also was with him, for he too is a Galilean.” 60 But Peter said, “Man, I do not
know what you are talking about.” And immediately, while he was still speaking, the
rooster crowed. 61 And the Lord turned and looked at Peter. And Peter remembered the
saying of the Lord, how he had said to him, “Before the rooster crows today, you will
deny me three times.” 62 And he went out and wept bitterly.
54

Pastor:
People:
HYMN

HOMILY

O Lord, have mercy on us.
Thanks be to God.
“O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken”

Rev. Peter Nickel, Cathedral Pastor
Historic Trinity Lutheran Church

LSB 439 v. 1, 4, 7

OFFERTORY

GATHERING OF OFFERINGS

Please consider continuing to support the work of the Lord at Historic Trinity with a sacrificial gift.
You can donate at historictrinity.org/give, or mail to 1345 Gratiot Ave, Detroit, MI 48207.

PRAYER

During this Lenten season, we hear not only the echoes of the ages, but the echoes that ring against these very
walls, as we pray the prayers of those who find their place in the stone, glass, wood, tile, paint or fresco of
Historic Trinity.

Pastor:

People:
Pastor:

O Lord, holy Father, show us what kind of man it is who is hanging for our
sakes on the cross, whose suffering causes the rocks themselves to crack
and crumble with compassion, whose death brings the dead back to life.
Let my heart crack and crumble at the sight of him. Let my soul break
apart with compassion for his suffering. Let it be shattered with grief at
my sins for which he dies. And finally let it be softened with devoted love
for him.
~St. Bonaventura (1217-1274)
Amen.
Lord, deprive me not of Your heavenly joys. Lord, deliver me from eternal
torments. Lord, if I have sinned in mind or thought, in word or deed,
forgive me. Lord, deliver me from all ignorance, forgetfulness, cowardice
and stony insensibility. Lord, deliver me from every temptation. Lord,
enlighten my heart which evil desires have darkened. Lord, I being human
have sinned, but You being the generous God, have mercy on me, knowing
the sickness of my soul. Lord, send Your grace to my help, that I may
glorify Your holy Name. Lord Jesus Christ, write me Your servant in the
Book of Life, and grant me a good end. O Lord my God, even though I have
done nothing good in Your sight, yet grant me by Your grace to make a

People:
Pastor:

People:

good start. Lord, sprinkle into my heart the dew of Your grace. Lord of
heaven and earth remember me, Your sinful servant, shameful and
unclean, in Your Kingdom.
~St. John Chrysostom (347-407)
Amen.
Look upon us, O Lord, and let all the darkness of our souls vanish before
the beams of Your brightness. Fill us with holy love, and open to us the
treasures of Your wisdom. All our desire is known unto You, therefore
perfect what You have begun, and what Your Spirit has awakened us to
ask in prayer. We seek Your face, turn Your face to us and show us Your
glory. Then shall our longing be satisfied, and our peace shall be perfect.
Amen.
~St. Augustine (354-430 AD)

LORD'S PRAYER
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.
A PEEK INTO HEAVEN
Revelation 21/ Luke 6:21
Pastor:
And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying,
People:
“Now the dwelling of God is with men, and he will live with them.
Pastor:
They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their
God.
People:
He will wipe every tear from their eyes.
Pastor:
There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old
order of things has passed away. He who was seated on the throne said,
People:
“I am making everything new!”
Pastor:
Then he said, “Write this down, for these words are trustworthy and
true.”
People:
Blessed are you who weep now, for you shall laugh.
BENEDICTION
Pastor:
The Lord bless you and keep you. The Lord make His face shine upon you
and be gracious to you. The Lord lift his countenance upon you and give
you peace.
People:

RECESSIONAL HYMN

“Just as I Am”

LSB 570

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.
Just as I am; Thy love unknown Has broken ev’ry barrier down;
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

POSTLUDE

O My Father, I have moments of deep unrest… moments when I know not what to ask by
reason of the very excess of my wants. I have in these hours no words for You, no
conscious prayers for You. My cry seems purely worldly; I want only the wings of a dove
that I may flee away. Yet all along You have accepted my unrest as a prayer. You have
interpreted its cry for a dove's wings as a cry for You, You have received the nameless
longings of my heart as the intercessions of Your Spirit. They are not yet the intercessions of
my spirit; I know not what to ask. But You know what I ask, O my God. You know the name
of that need which lies beneath my speechless groan. You know that, because I am made in
Your image, I can find rest only in what gives rest to You; therefore You have see my unrest
and have called my groaning Your Spirit's prayer. Hear, Lord, the words I cannot speak…
~ Rev. George Matheson (1842-1906)

