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As We Gather

Mary, the sister of Lazarus and Martha, was a witness to Christ as recorded in
John’s Gospel. As Jesus and many others are gathered for dinner, Mary anoints

Jesus’ feet with an ointment that was worth a year’s

wages. What a generous act!

Mary’s generosity is contrasted with Judas’s greed. Judas criticizes Mary’s generosity
toward Jesus, saying that the ointment could have been sold and the proceeds given
to the poor. But John notes something important: Judas did not say this because he
cared about the poor. Judas kept the moneybag for the disciples and had been
continually stealing from it. While Mary is generous toward Jesus, Judas seeks his
own advantage. We remember Mary’s generosity and love, which point us to Jesus.

Preservice Music
Ringing of the Bells

Welcome

Please stand

Christ, the Life of All the Living LSB 420
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1 Christ, the life of all the liv - ing, Christ, the death of
2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast tak - en on Thee Bonds and stripes, a
3 Thou hast borne the smit-ing on - ly That my wounds might
4 Heart - less scof - fers did  sur-round Thee, Treat - ing Thee  with
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death, our foe, Who, Thy - self  for me once giv - ing
cru - el rod; Pain and scorn were heaped up - on  Thee,
all be whole;  Thou hast suf - fered, sad and lone - ly,
shame-ful scorn And with pierc - ing thorns they crowned Thee.
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To the dark - est depths of woe: Through Thy suf - f’rings,
O Thou sin - less Son of God! Thus didst Thou my
Rest to give my wea - ry soul; Yea, the curse of
All  dis - grace Thou, Lord, hast borne, That as Thine Thou
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death, and mer - it I e - ter - nal life in - her - it.
soul de - liv - er From the bonds of sin for - ev - er
God en - dur - ing, Bless-ing un - to me se - cur - ing.
might - est own me And with heav'n - ly glo - ry crown me.
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Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.
Thou-sand, thou-sand thanksshall be, Dear-est Je - sus, un-to Thee.

Then, for all that wrought my pardon,
For Thy sorrows deep and sore,
For Thine anguish in the Garden,
I will thank Thee evermore,
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing,
For Thy bleeding and Thy dying,
For that last triumphant cry,
And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high.
Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605-81; (sts. 1-2, 5, 7): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.; (sts. 3-4, 6): tr. Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-Book,
1912, St. Louis

Tune: Das grosse Cantional, 1687, Darmstadt
Text and tune: Public domain

Invocation

P: In the name of the Father and of the *I- Son and of the Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.

Opening Sentences

P: As we continue our Lenten journey, we see the contrast between Mary and
Judas,
the contrast between generosity and greed,
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the contrast between giving and getting,
the contrast between joy and jealousy.
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Mary points us to the joys of giving.
Mary points us to the joys of Jesus.
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Confession and Absolution

P: While we would like to think of ourselves as generous, joyful, and giving, we
admit that our lives do not live up to the perfect standard God expects. Still,
our heavenly Father invites us to return to Him, confessing our shortcomings
and sins.

C: Heavenly Father, we confess that we have committed sins of greed,
jealousy, and selfishness. We have sinned against You in thoughts,
words, and actions. Have mercy on us, Lord. Forgive us, renew our
generosity, and lead us out of greedy selfishness. Restore to us the
joy of Your salvation.

P: Almighty God, in His generous mercy, has given His Son to die and rise for
you. On account of Jesus’ death on the cross and resurrection from the grave,
God has forgiven us all. As a called and ordained servant of Christ, and by His
authority, I therefore forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of
the *I- Son and of the Holy Spirit.

C: Amen. We are generously forgiven and joyfully restored.

Psalmody Psalm 73:23-28; antiphon: v. 1
P: Truly God is good to Israel,
to those who are pure in heart.

C: Nevertheless, I am continually with You;
You hold my right hand.

P:  You guide me with Your counsel,
and afterward You will receive me to glory.

C: Whom have I in heaven but You?

And there is nothing on earth that I desire besides You.

P: My flesh and my heart may fail,

but God is the strength of my heart and my portion forever.
C: For behold, those who are far from You shall perish;

You put an end to everyone who is unfaithful to You.
P: But for me it is good to be near God;
C: I have made the Lord Gobp my refuge,

that I may tell of all Your works.

All: Glory be to the Father and to the Son
and to the Holy Spirit; as it was in the beginning,

is now, and will be forever. Amen.

P: Truly God is good to Israel,

to those who are pure in heart.



Please be seated

Gracious God, You Send Great Blessings LSB 782
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1 Gra - cious God, You send bless - ings
2 By Your  Word You formed a - tion
3In His earth - ly Sav - ior
4 Heav'n - ly Fa - ther, may car - ing
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New each morn - ing all our days. Your mer - cies
Filled with crea-tures large and small; we tend that

Knew the care of

faith - ful friends;

our deeds of

Bear the im - print of Your grace; the Son and
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nev - er end - ing, For Your love of - fer praise.
end - less trea - sure May our care en - cir -cle all
ded -i - ca - tion Of fer love nev - er ends.
Ho - ly Spir - it, Praise be  Yours ev - 'ty place!
Refrain
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Lord, we pray that we, Your peo-ple Who Your gifts un - num-bered claim,
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Through the shar-ing of Your bless-ings May bring glo-ry to Your name.

Text: Gregory J. Wismar, 1946
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Old Testament Proverbs 11:24-28
P: The Old Testament Reading is from Proverbs, the eleventh chapter.

240ne gives freely, yet grows all the richer;
another withholds what he should give, and only suffers want.
25Whoever brings blessing will be enriched,
and one who waters will himself be watered.
26The people curse him who holds back grain,
but a blessing is on the head of him who sells it.
2’Whoever diligently seeks good seeks favor,
but evil comes to him who searches for it.
28\Whoever trusts in his riches will fall,
but the righteous will flourish like a green leaf.

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

Epistle 2 Corinthians 9:6-12
P: The Epistle is from Second Corinthians, the ninth chapter.

6The point is this: whoever sows sparingly will also reap sparingly, and
whoever sows bountifully will also reap bountifully. 7Each one must give as
he has made up his mind, not reluctantly or under compulsion, for God loves
a cheerful giver. 8And God is able to make all grace abound to you, so that
having all sufficiency in all things at all times, you may abound in every good
work. °As it is written,

“He has distributed freely, He has given to the poor;

His righteousness endures forever.”

1He who supplies seed to the sower and bread for food will supply and
multiply your seed for sowing and increase the harvest of your
righteousness. 'You will be enriched in every way for all your generosity,
which through us will produce thanksgiving to God. ?For the ministry of this
service is not only supplying the needs of the saints, but is also overflowing
in many thanksgivings to God.

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



Holy Gospel John 12:1-11

P: The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the twelfth chapter.
C: Glory to You, O Lord.

1Six days before the Passover, Jesus therefore came to Bethany, where
Lazarus was, whom Jesus had raised from the dead. 2So they gave a dinner
for Him there. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of those reclining with
Him at the table. 3Mary therefore took a pound of expensive ointment made
from pure nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus and wiped His feet with her
hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. “But Judas
Iscariot, one of His disciples (he who was about to betray Him), said, >*Why
was this ointment not sold for three hundred denarii and given to the poor?”
%He said this, not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a
thief, and having charge of the moneybag he used to help himself to what
was put into it. “Jesus said, “Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for the
day of My burial. 8The poor you always have with you, but you do not always
have Me.”

When the large crowd of the Jews learned that Jesus was there, they
came, not only on account of Him but also to see Lazarus, whom He had
raised from the dead. 1°So the chief priests made plans to put Lazarus to
death as well, 'because on account of him many of the Jews were going
away and believing in Jesus.

P: This is the Gospel of the Lord.
C: Praise to You, O Christ.

The Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth.

And in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by
the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius
Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. He descended into hell.
The third day he rose again from the dead. He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty. From thence
he will come to judge the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion
of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and
the life everlasting. Amen.



Jesus, Refuge of the Weary LSB 423
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1 Je - sus, ref - uge of the wea-ry, Blest Re - deem - er,
2 Do we pass that cross un - heed-ing, Breath-ing no re -
3 Je - sus, may our hearts be burn-ing With more fer - vent
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whom we love, Foun - tain in life’s des - ert drea - ry, Sav -ior
pen - tant vow, Though we see You wound-ed, bleed-ing, See Your
love for You; May our eyes be ev - er turn -ing To be -
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from the world a - bove: Of - ten have Your eyes, of - fend - ed,
thorn-en - cir-cled brow? Yet Your sin - less death has brought us
hold Your cross a - new Till in glo-ry, part-ed nev - er
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Gazed up - on the sin - ner’s fall; Yet up - on the
Life e - ter - nal, peace, and rest; On - ly what Your
From the  Dbless - ed Sav - ior’s side, Grav - en in  our
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cross ex - tend - ed, You have borne the pain of all
grace has taught us  Calms the sin - ner’'s deep dis - tress.
hearts for - ev - er, Dwell the cross, the Cru - ci - fied.

Text: Girolamo Savonarola, 1452-98; tr. Jane F. Wilde, 1826-96, alt.

Tune: Erbaulicher Musicalischer Christen-Schatz, 1745, Basel
Text and tune: Public domain

Sermon







Thank You Jesus for the Blood Phoebe Bergt, soloist

I was a wretch I remember who I was

I was lost I was blind I was running out of time
Sin separated the breach was far too wide

But from the far side of the chasm

You had me in Your sight

So You made a way across the great divide

Left behind Heaven's throne to build it here inside
There at the cross You paid the debt I owed
Broke my chains freed my soul

For the first time I had hope

Chorus

Thank You Jesus for the blood applied

Thank You Jesus it has washed me white

Thank You Jesus You have saved my life

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light Chorus

You took my place laid inside my tomb of sin

You were buried for three days

But then You walked right out again

And now death has no sting and life has no end

For I have been transformed by the blood of the Lamb

Bridge

There is nothing stronger

Than (Oh) the wonder working power

Of the blood the blood

That calls us sons and daughters

We are ransomed by our Father

Through the blood the blood (Repeat bridge) Chorus

Glory to His name Glory to His Name
There to my heart was the blood applied Glory to His name

Please stand

Versicles and Collects Psalm 102:1; Psalm 17:8; Psalm 17:15

P: Hear my prayer, O Lord;
C: listen to my cry.

P: Keep me as the apple of Your eye;
C: hide me in the shadow of Your wings.
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In righteousness I shall see You;
: when I awake, Your presence will give me joy.
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P: O Lord, support us all the day long of this troubled life, until the
shadows lengthen and the evening comes and the busy world is
hushed, the fever of life is over, and our work is done. Then, Lord, in
Your mercy grant us a safe lodging and a holy rest and peace at the
last; Lord, in Your mercy,

C: Hear our prayer.

P: Visit our dwellings, O Lord, and drive from them all the snares of the
enemy; let Your holy angels dwell with us to preserve us in peace; and
let Your blessing be on us always; Lord, in Your mercy,

C: Hear our prayer.

P: O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just
works, give to us, Your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, that
our hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also that we, being
defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and quietness;
through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and
the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.

Lord’s Prayer Matthew 6:9-13
P: Taught by our Lord and trusting His promises, we are bold to pray:
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.

Benedicamus

P: Let us bless the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

Benedication

P: The almighty and merciful Lord, the Father, the "< Son, and the Holy Spirit,
bless and preserve you.
C: Amen.
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Now Rest beneath Night's Shadow LSB 880
o) . . .
1 f f I I | I | I 1
G a7 500 —F F
[y ' ! ‘ '
1 Now rest be - neath night’s shad - ow The wood - land,
2 The ra - diant sun has van - ished, Tts gold - en
3 Now all the heav'n - ly splen - dor  Breaks forth in
4 Lord Je - sus, since You love me, Now spread Your
5 My loved ones, rest se - cure - ly, For God  this
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field, and mead - ow; The world in  slum - ber lies.
rays are ban - ished From dark-’ning skies of night;
star - light ten - der From myr - iad worlds un-known;
wings a - bove me And shield me from a - larm.
night  will sure - ly From per - il guard your heads.
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But you, my heart, a - wak - ing And prayer and mu - sic
But  Christ, the Sun of glad - ness, Dis - pel - ling all our
And we, this mar - vel see - ing, For - get our self - ish
Though Sa - tan would de - vour me, Let an - gel guards sing
" Sweet slum-bers may He send you And bid His hosts at -
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mak - ing, Let praise to your Cre - a - tor rise.
sad - ness, Shines down on us in warm - est light.
be - ing For joy of beau - ty not  our own.
o’er me: This child of God shall meet no harm.
tend you And through the night watch o’er your beds.

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76; tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Tune: Heinrich Isaac, c. 1450-1517
Text and tune: Public domain
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