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WEEK THREE: 
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March 3, 2021 

Tears Tell the Story
Week Three: Impossible Tears 
Jesus Pleads with the Unprepared

AS WE GATHER 
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's meditation makes us slow way down and contemplate the depth of the 
disciples' fears, wonder, and grief as Jesus tells them of His quickly approaching death. Compared to a 
mother's labor pains, each of the disciples "labor" through their grief only slowly, one by one, coming to 
realize the great joy of our Lord's resurrection from the dead. That joy continues as our Lord promises to 
answer our prayers and give us our inheritance of salvation and eternal life. 

PRELUDE “Alas!  And Did My Savior Bleed”           Hugh Wilson 
 setting by Ruth E. Mackie 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN       “Alas and Did My Savior Bleed”    LSB 437 

Tears Tell the Story



INVOCATION Mt 28:19 

Pastor: In the name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
People: E Amen. 

OPENING PRAYER 
Pastor: Listen, O Lord, to my heart this evening. Search my heart, and find my 

desire to be with you at this hour, pull up those rays of divine splendor 
within so that my whole being is filled with your presence. But remind 
me that none of this possible without you. When you are not the One  
who fills me, I am quickly filled with endless thoughts and concerns  
that divide me and tear me away from You. Even thoughts about You,  
good spiritual thoughts, can be little more than distraction when You  
are not their author. So tonight, I stand ready to “know only Jesus  
Christ, and Him crucified”, and when that I see only Jesus on that tree, I 
withdraw in both horror and hope. Pull up those rays of divine   
splendor so that all that remains is hope. 

CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION 
Pastor: He alone is my refuge, my place of safety. 
People: He is my God and I trust Him. 
Pastor: He will cover you with His feathers, and under His wings you will find 

refuge 
People:  His faithfulness will be your shield. 
Pastor: Therefore, come. Come before God, your refuge and your fortress, for He 

is loving and forgiving, and He alone has prepared your salvation. Lord 
God, we confess that it is because of our weakness, sin, and rebellion that 
Your Son, Jesus, was sentenced to die on the cross.  Hear our humble  
confession of our many failures, O God, for we know that only in You can 
we find rest. 

People: O Almighty God, rescue me, for in my weakness I have gone astray.  I 
have given in to temptation.  My eyes have wandered, my tongue has 
run loose, my heart has coveted what is not mine, and I have strayed 
from You, my place of safety.   

Pastor: Lord, hear our silent confessions.  We turn to You for forgiveness for  
there is nowhere else to turn… 

(Silence for personal reflection and confession.) 

Pastor: Lord, have mercy.  
People: Be our shelter. 



 

Pastor: Christ, have mercy,  
People: and be our protection. 
Pastor: Lord, have mercy.   
People: We trust in You. 
 
ABSOLUTION 
Pastor: The Lord alone is your refuge.  On account of the perfect life and the  
  innocent sufferings and death of His Son, Jesus, God our Father does have 
  mercy on you.  Your sins are indeed forgiven in the name of the Father 
  and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
People: E Amen. 
 
LENTEN VERSE                     LW 514 v.2  

E Nearer, my Lord, to thee, Nearer to thee! 
Who to thy cross didst come, Dying for me! 

Strengthen my willing feet, Hold me in service sweet 
Nearer, O Christ, to thee, Nearer to thee! 

 
FIRST READING                       1 Thessalonians 5:1-11 

(You are children of the day.) 

 
      1 Now concerning the times and the seasons, brothers, you have no need to have 
anything written to you. 2 For you yourselves are fully aware that the day of the Lord 
will come like a thief in the night. 3 While people are saying, “There is peace and 
security,” then sudden destruction will come upon them as labor pains come upon a 
pregnant woman, and they will not escape. 4 But you are not in darkness, brothers, for 
that day to surprise you like a thief. 5 For you are all children of light, children of the 
day. We are not of the night or of the darkness. 6 So then let us not sleep, as others do, 
but let us keep awake and be sober. 7 For those who sleep, sleep at night, and those 
who get drunk, are drunk at night. 8 But since we belong to the day, let us be sober, 
having put on the breastplate of faith and love, and for a helmet the hope of salvation. 
9 For God has not destined us for wrath, but to obtain salvation through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, 10 who died for us so that whether we are awake or asleep we might live 
with him. 11 Therefore encourage one another and build one another up, just as you 
are doing. 
 
Pastor: O Lord, have mercy on us. 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 



LENTEN VERSE          LSB 702 v. 3 

HOLY GOSPEL        John 16:17-24 
(The "little while" of grief…) 

Pastor: The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew the 16th Chapter. 
People: (spoken) Glory to You, O Lord. 

17 So some of his disciples said to one another, “What is this that he says to us, ‘A 
little while, and you will not see me, and again a little while, and you will see me’; and, 
‘because I am going to the Father’?” 18 So they were saying, “What does he mean by ‘a 
little while’? We do not know what he is talking about.” 19 Jesus knew that they 
wanted to ask him, so he said to them, “Is this what you are asking yourselves, what I 
meant by saying, ‘A little while and you will not see me, and again a little while and 
you will see me’? 20 Truly, truly, I say to you, you will weep and lament, but the world 
will rejoice. You will be sorrowful, but your sorrow will turn into joy. 21 When a 
woman is giving birth, she has sorrow because her hour has come, but when she has 
delivered the baby, she no longer remembers the anguish, for joy that a human being 
has been born into the world. 22 So also you have sorrow now, but I will see you again, 
and your hearts will rejoice, and no one will take your joy from you. 23 In that day you 
will ask nothing of me. Truly, truly, I say to you, whatever you ask of the Father in my 
name, he will give it to you. 24 Until now you have asked nothing in my name. Ask, and 
you will receive, that your joy may be full.  

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

HYMN        “The Lamb”        LSB 547 v. 1-3 



 

 

 

 

 
Text and tune: © 1987 and 1997 MorningStar Music Publishers. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002502 

 
HOMILY    “Impossible Tears”        John 16:20 

Rev. Ronald Guettler, Cathedral Pastor 
Historic Trinity Lutheran Church 

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.  

 
VOLUNTARY              “Olivet”                                                   Lowell Mason 

                                                                                              setting by Amanda Husberg 



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: Great are you, O Lord, and exceedingly worthy of praise; your power is 
immense, and your wisdom beyond reckoning. And so we men, who are 
part of your creation, long to praise you– we also carry our mortality 
about with us, carry the evidence of our sin and with it the proof that you 
thwart the proud. You arouse us so that praising you may bring us joy, 
because you have made us and drawn us to yourself, and our heart is 
restless until it rests in you…        ~St. Augustine (354-430 AD) 

People: Amen.  
Pastor: Lord, because you have made me, I owe you the whole of my love;  

because you have redeemed me, I owe you the whole of myself; because 
you have promised so much, I owe you my whole being. Moreover, I owe 
you as much more love than myself as you are greater than I, for whom 
you gave yourself and to whom you promised yourself. I pray you, Lord, 
make me taste by love what I taste by knowledge; let me know by love 
what I know by understanding. I owe you more than my whole self, but I 
have no more, and by myself I cannot render the whole of it to you. Draw 
me to you, Lord, in the fullness of your love. I am wholly yours by creation; 
make me all yours, too, in love.                     ~ Saint Anselm of Canterbury (1033-1109) 

People: Amen.  
Pastor: Dear Jesus, my longing is so great that I cannot express it in words. I know 

not how to ask. What more can I say? My suffering is greater than all my 
complaining. I cannot counsel myself with reason nor counsel myself with 
my own courage. Comfortless, helpless, and forsaken. I am completely at 
loss. My God you will not abandon my hope. You will hear my prayer and 
satisfy my desires. I will pray and wait for your grace. Hear me. Fulfill my 
hope.        ~ Martin Luther (1483- 1546) 

People: Amen. 

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     from Isaiah 25/ Revelation 21 
Pastor: And he will swallow up on this mountain the covering that is cast over all 

peoples, the veil that is spread over all nations. 
People: He will swallow up death forever; 
Pastor: and the Lord God will wipe away tears from all faces. 
People: There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain. 
Pastor: It will be said on that day, “Behold, this is our God; we have waited for  

him, that he might save us. 
People: This is the Lord; we have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in 

his salvation.” 

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         “What a Friend We Have in Jesus”      LSB 770 

POSTLUDE  “What a Friend” Charles C. Converse 
 setting by Harald Rohlig 


