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Morning Devotion 

OPENING RESPONSE 

L: God, our Father, each day is a gift of Your 

grace. 

G: Your mercies are new every morning. 

L: Guide our steps by the light of Your Word. 

G: Shield us from harm and keep us from evil. 

L: Better than life is Your love. 

G: Put joy in our hearts and praise on our lips. 

Amen. 

 

PRAYER FOR GRACE 

L: O Lord, our heavenly Father, almighty and 

everlasting God, You have brought us safely to 

this new day.  Defend us with Your mighty 

power, and grant that this day we neither fall 

into sin nor run into any kind of danger; and in 

all we do, direct us to what is right in Your 

sight, through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord. 

G: Amen. 

 

Evening Devotion 

OPENING RESPONSE 

L: Lord Jesus, You are the light of the world, 

G: The light no darkness can overcome. 

L: Stay with us, for it is evening,  

G: And the day is almost over. 

L: Let Your light scatter the darkness. 

G: Let it shine in our hearts and lives. Amen. 

 

PRAYER FOR PEACE 

L: Lord God, all holy desires, all good counsels, 

and all just works come from You.  Give to us, 

Your servants, that peace which the world 

cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey 

Your commandments.  Defend us also from the 

fear of our enemies, that we may live in peace 

and quietness, through the merits of Jesus Christ 

our Savior, who lives and reigns with You and 

the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

G: Amen. 
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HYMN Oh, Come, My Soul, Your Savior See | 99 

 

 

 

 

PASSION HISTORY READING MARK 15:16-32 

 

TODAY'S SCRIPTURE LUKE 23:33-34 (NIV) 

When they came to the place called the Skull, they crucified him there, along with the criminals—

one on his right, the other on his left. 34 Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what 

they are doing.”  And they divided up his clothes by casting lots. 

 

DEVOTION 

The “place of the skull” was crowded that Friday evening as Jesus was crucified alongside two 

criminals.  It is not a pleasant scene to visit.  We cringe as we see the nails piercing through His hands 

and His feet and hear His agonizing cry piercing through the morning air.  We blush with shame as 

soldiers strip Him of His clothing exposing Him to ridicule and scorn, and we shake our heads in 

disbelief as they divide it amongst themselves and gamble it away as though nothing were amiss.  It 

grates at our very nerves to note the carnival spirit of those assembled there: priests mock Him, soldiers 

taunt him, passers-by hurl insults from the road, even the criminals on His sides join in with their own 

derision. 
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Then Jesus speaks.  He’s tired and weary and wracked with pain, but He musters enough breath so 

that all those present can plainly hear: Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do. 

The centurion pauses to consider whether he just heard the man correctly.  Priests turn to one another 

with looks of incredulity.  A dying criminal starts to wonder about just how different this man is.  You 

and I grow quiet as our outrage melts into shock and dismay because we realize that those words Jesus 

speaks He is speaking about us!  Shaken, all we can ask is,  

Do You Really Mean It, Jesus? 

How do His words make us feel?  I think Paul Gerhardt, the great Lutheran hymn-writer, captures it 

well in the fourth stanza of his Lenten hymn, O Sacred Head, Now Wounded: 

My burden in your passion, Lord, you have borne for me, 

For it was my transgression, My shame, on Calvary. 

I cast me down before you; Wrath is my rightful lot. 

Have mercy, I implore you; Redeemer, spurn me not! 

We join Gerhardt in his song amazed, first, by what Jesus does not say.  Were you in His place, what 

words might you have spoken from the cross concerning yourself or concerning those gathered before 

you? 

 

 

 

Were you to offer a prayer at that moment, what might it have sounded like? 

 

 

 

We find it amazing also, how Jesus addresses God.  There are times we call God our Father as He has 

invited us to do, but when is it that we are least likely to do that? 

 

 

 

What, then, does Jesus’ prayer tell us about His relationship with the first person of the Trinity? 

 

 

 

What does it tell us about His relationship with us? 

 

 

 

What is the most important word for us of those that Jesus spoke?  What makes it so incredible? 

 

 

 

Who was this prayer meant for?  How effectual was it?  (c.f. Luke 23:42-43; 23:47; Acts 2:22-24, 40-41; 

Acts 6:7; Colossians 1:13-14) 
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CONFESSION OF SINS AND ABSOLUTION 

O Lord, hear my prayer, listen to my cry for mercy, and in Your faithfulness, come to my relief.  

Do not bring Your servant into judgment, for no one living is righteous before you.  Answer me 

quickly, O Lord; my spirit fails.  Do not hide Your face from me, for I have put my trust in You.  

Show me the way I should go, for to You I lift up my soul.  Teach me to do Your will, for You are 

my God. 

 

Almighty God, merciful Father, I, a troubled and repentant sinner, confess that I have sinned 

against You in my thoughts, my words, and my actions.  I have not loved You with my whole 

heart; I have not loved others as I should.  I am distressed by the sins that trouble me and am 

deeply sorry for them. 

Silence for private meditation and confession. 

Jesus says to His people: “If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven.”  

His death paid for the guilt of your sins and the sins of the whole world.  Do you believe this? 

Yes, I believe. 

Because of the promise of our Savior Jesus, I forgive you all your sins. Be assured that you are a dear 

child of God and an heir of eternal life. 

 

LUTHER’S MORNING PRAYER 

In the Name of the Father, Son, and Holy 

Spirit.  Amen. 

I thank You, my heavenly Father, through 

Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You have 

kept me this night from all harm and danger.  

Keep me this day also from sin and every 

evil, that all my doings and life may please 

You.  Into Your hands I commend my body 

and soul and all things.  Let Your holy angel 

be with me, that the wicked foe may have no 

power over me.  Amen. 

 

BLESSING 

May the love of the Lord Jesus draw us to 

Himself.  May the power of the Lord Jesus 

make us strong to do His will. May the peace of 

the Lord Jesus fill our lives.  

Amen. 

LUTHER’S EVENING PRAYER 

In the Name of the Father, Son, and Holy 

Spirit.  Amen. 

I thank You, my heavenly Father, through 

Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You have 

graciously kept me this day.  Forgive me all 

my sins, and graciously keep me this night.  

Into Your hands I commend my body and 

soul and all things.  Let Your holy angel be 

with me, that the wicked foe may have no 

power over me.  Amen. 

 

BLESSING 

May the blessing of the eternal God be upon us: 

His light to guide us,  

His presence to shelter us,  

His peace to unite us. 

Amen. 
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HYMN O Sacred Head, Now Wounded  | 105 

 

1  O sacred head, now wounded, With grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded, With thorns your only crown, 

O sacred head, no glory Now from your face does shine; 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call you mine. 

 

2  Men mock and taunt and jeer you, They smite your countenance, 

Though mighty worlds shall fear you And flee before your glance. 

How pale you are with anguish, With sore abuse and scorn! 

Your eyes with pain now languish That once were bright as morn! 

 

3  Now from your cheeks has vanished Their color, once so fair; 

From your red lips is banished The splendor that was there. 

Grim death with cruel rigor Has robbed you of your life; 

Thus you have lost your vigor, Your strength, in this sad strife. 

 

4  My burden in your passion, Lord, you have borne for me, 

For it was my transgression, My shame, on Calvary. 

I cast me down before you; Wrath is my rightful lot. 

Have mercy, I implore you; Redeemer, spurn me not! 

 

5  What language shall I borrow To thank you, dearest Friend, 

For this, your dying sorrow, Your pity without end? 

Oh, make me yours forever, And keep me strong and true; 

Lord, let me never, never Outlive my love for you. 

 

6  My Savior, then be near me When death is at my door, 

And let your presence cheer me; Forsake me nevermore! 

When soul and body languish, Oh, leave me not alone, 

But take away my anguish By virtue of your own! 

 

7  Lord, be my consolation, My shield when I must die; 

Remind me of your passion When my last hour draws nigh. 

My eyes will then behold you, Upon your cross will dwell; 

My heart will then enfold you—Who dies in faith dies well! 

 

 

 

Text: attr. Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091–1153, abr.; German version, Paul Gerhardt, 1607–76;  

tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, St. Louis, 1941, alt. 


