
 
Good Friday Tre Ore 

April 10, 2020
 
The congregation gathers in silence.

 12:00PM  |  THE FIRST WORD 
PSALM 
Circumdederunt me Ps 22:12–21 

Many bulls have surrounded Me; strong bulls of Bashan have encircled Me. They gape at Me with their 
mouths, like a raging and roaring lion. 
I am poured out like water, and all My bones are out of joint; My heart is like wax; it has melted within Me. 
My strength is dried up like a potsherd, and My tongue clings to My jaws; You have brought Me to the dust 
of death. For dogs have surrounded Me; the congregation of the wicked has enclosed Me. They pierced My 
hands and My feet; I can count all My bones. They look and stare at Me. They divide My garments among 
them, and for My clothing they cast lots. 
But You, O Lord, do not be far from Me; O My Strength, hasten to help Me! Deliver Me from the sword, 
My precious life from the power of the dog. Save Me from the lion’s mouth and from the horns of the wild 
oxen! 

LESSON Luke 23:26–34 
And as they led him away, they seized one Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from 

the country, and laid on him the cross, to carry it behind Jesus. And there followed him a 
great multitude of the people and of women who were mourning and lamenting for him. But 
turning to them Jesus said, “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep for your-
selves and for your children. For behold, the days are coming when they will say, ‘Blessed 
are the barren and the wombs that never bore and the breasts that never nursed!’ Then they 
will begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us,’ and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they do 
these things when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?” 

Two others, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. 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. 

 



PAGE 2 

HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 12:30PM  |  THE SECOND WORD 
PSALM 
Quam magna Ps 31:19–24 

Oh, how great is Your goodness, which You have laid up for those who fear You, Which You have pre-
pared for those who trust in You in the presence of the sons of men! 
You shall hide them in the secret place of Your presence from the plots of man; You shall keep them se-
cretly in a pavilion from the strife of tongues. 
Blessed be the Lord, for He has shown me His marvelous kindness in a strong city! For I said in my haste, 
“I am cut off from before Your eyes”; nevertheless You heard the voice of my supplications when I cried 
out to You. 
Oh, love the Lord, all you His saints! For the Lord preserves the faithful, and fully repays the proud person. 
Be of good courage, and He shall strengthen your heart, all you who hope in the Lord. 

LESSON Luke 23:35–43 
And the people stood by, watching, but the rulers scoffed at him, saying, “He saved oth-

ers; 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.” 

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, remem-
ber 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.” 
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HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 1:00PM  |  THE THIRD WORD 
PSALM 
Salvum me fac Deus Ps 69:1–12 

Save me, O God! For the waters have come up to my neck. I sink in deep mire, where there is no standing; 
I have come into deep waters, where the floods overflow me. I am weary with my crying; my throat is dry; 
my eyes fail while I wait for my God. 
Those who hate me without a cause are more than the hairs of my head; they are mighty who would destroy 
me, being my enemies wrongfully; though I have stolen nothing, I still must restore it. 
O God, You know my foolishness; and my sins are not hidden from You. Let not those who wait for You, 
O Lord God of hosts, be ashamed because of me; let not those who seek You be confounded because of 
me, O God of Israel. Because for Your sake I have borne reproach; shame has covered my face. I have be-
come a stranger to my brothers, and an alien to my mother’s children; because zeal for Your house has 
eaten me up, and the reproaches of those who reproach You have fallen on me. When I wept and chas-
tened my soul with fasting, that became my reproach. I also made sackcloth my garment; I became a by-
word to them. Those who sit in the gate speak against me, and I am the song of the drunkards. 

LESSON John 19:16b–27 
So they took Jesus, and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called The Place 

of a Skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him two 
others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. Pilate also wrote an inscription and put it 
on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” Many of the Jews read this 
inscription, for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written in 
Aramaic, in Latin, and in Greek. So 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.’” Pilate answered, 
“What I have written I have written.” 
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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, be-
hold, your son!” Then he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the 
disciple took her to his own home. 

HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 1:30PM  |  THE FOURTH WORD 
PSALM 
Deus, Deus meus Ps 22:1–11 

My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me? Why are You so far from helping Me, and from the words 
of My groaning? O My God, I cry in the daytime, but You do not hear; and in the night season, and am not 
silent. But You are holy, enthroned in the praises of Israel. Our fathers trusted in You; they trusted, and 
You delivered them. They cried to You, and were delivered; they trusted in You, and were not ashamed. 
But I am a worm, and no man; a reproach of men, and despised by the people. All those who see Me ridi-
cule Me; they shoot out the lip, they shake the head, saying, “He trusted in the Lord, let Him rescue Him; 
let Him deliver Him, since He delights in Him!” 
But You are He who took Me out of the womb; You made Me trust while on My mother’s breasts. I was 
cast upon You from birth. From My mother’s womb You have been My God. Be not far from Me, for trou-
ble is near; for there is none to help. 



PAGE 5 

LESSON 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, hear-
ing 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. 

HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 2:00PM  |  THE FIFTH WORD 
PSALM 
Ego vero orationem Ps 69:13–21 

But as for me, my prayer is to You, O Lord, in the acceptable time; O God, in the multitude of Your mercy, 
hear me in the truth of Your salvation. Deliver me out of the mire, and let me not sink; let me be delivered 
from those who hate me, and out of the deep waters. Let not the floodwater overflow me, nor let the deep 
swallow me up; and let not the pit shut its mouth on me. 
Hear me, O Lord, for Your lovingkindness is good; turn to me according to the multitude of Your tender 
mercies. And do not hide Your face from Your servant, for I am in trouble; hear me speedily. Draw near to 
my soul, and redeem it; deliver me because of my enemies. 
You know my reproach, my shame, and my dishonor; my adversaries are all before You. Reproach has bro-
ken my heart, and I am full of heaviness; I looked for someone to take pity, but there was none; and 
for comforters, but I found none. They also gave me gall for my food, and for my thirst they gave me vine-
gar to drink. 

LESSON John 19:28 
After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I 

thirst.” 
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HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 2:30PM  |  THE SIXTH WORD 
PSALM 
Narrabo nomen Ps 22:22–31 

I will declare Your name to My brethren; in the midst of the assembly I will praise You. You who fear 
the Lord, praise Him! All you descendants of Jacob, glorify Him, and fear Him, all you offspring of Israel! 
For He has not despised nor abhorred the affliction of the afflicted; nor has He hidden His face from Him; 
but when He cried to Him, He heard. 
My praise shall be of You in the great assembly; I will pay My vows before those who fear Him. The poor 
shall eat and be satisfied; those who seek Him will praise the Lord. Let your heart live forever! 
All the ends of the world shall remember and turn to the Lord, and all the families of the nations shall wor-
ship before You. For the kingdom is the Lord’s, and He rules over the nations. All the prosperous of the 
earth shall eat and worship; all those who go down to the dust shall bow before Him, even he who cannot 
keep himself alive. A posterity shall serve Him. It will be recounted of the Lord to the next generation, they 
will come and declare His righteousness to a people who will be born, that He has done this. 

LESSON John 19:29–30 
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. When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is fin-
ished,” and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
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HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 

HOMILY 

 2:45PM  |  THE SEVENTH WORD 
PSALM 
In te Domine speravi Ps 31:1–8 

In You, O Lord, I put my trust; let me never be ashamed; deliver me in Your righteousness. Bow down 
Your ear to me, deliver me speedily; be my rock of refuge, a fortress of defense to save me. For 
You are my rock and my fortress; therefore, for Your name’s sake, lead me and guide me. Pull me out of 
the net which they have secretly laid for me, for You are my strength. Into Your hand I commit my spirit; 
You have redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 
I have hated those who regard useless idols; but I trust in the Lord. I will be glad and rejoice in Your 
mercy, for You have considered my trouble; you have known my soul in adversities, and have not shut me 
up into the hand of the enemy; you have set my feet in a wide place. 

LESSON Luke 23:44–46 
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. 
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HYMN 
Jesus, in Your Dying Woes LSB 447 

 

 

 
HOMILY 

The congregation departs in silence. 

 

 

 

END NOTES 
Hymn: Tune: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002372 

Text: Public domain 
 


