Zion Evangelical Lutheran Church

Bensenville, Illinois

The Services of Tre-Ore Good Friday 2026

“Surely He has borne our grief's and carried our sorrows;
yet we esteemed Him stricken, smitten by God and afflicted.” Isaiah 53:4

This day as we observe our Lord’s suffering and death, we hear His words from
the cross in seven separate services over the course of three hours (Tre-Ore).

There may be a brief interlude between each section allowing worshippers
to enter and depart if needed. Offerings may be left in the basket near the door.

“He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities; the

chastisement for our peace was upon Him, and by His stripes we are healed.” Isaiah 53:5

Service I - Noon

P: He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities, the chastisement
for our peace was upon Him,

C: And by His stripes we are healed.

P:  Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family, for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was
willing to be betrayed, to be given into the hands of sinners, and to suffer death on the cross;
who now lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.

P: We all like sheep have gone astray;

C: And the Lord has laid on Him the iniquity of us all.

P:  Almighty and most merciful God, give us grace so to contemplate the Passion of our Lord that
we may find in it the forgiveness of our sins; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord.

C: Amen.

Hymn #440 “Jesus, I Will Ponder Now”

Reading Romans 5:1-11

(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 vs. 1-3

“Jesus in Thy Dying Woes

The Homily

“Father, forgive them for they do not know what they do”
St. Luke 23:33-34 The Rev. David Prentice

The Prayers

P:
C:
P:
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O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.
Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world;

: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your

countenance upon us and give us Your peace.
Gracious Jesus, our Lord & our God, at this hour You bore our sin in Your own body on the
tree so that we, being dead to sin, might live unto righteousness. Have mercy upon us now &
at the hour of our death grant to us, Your servants, with all others who devoutly remember
Your blessed Passion, a holy & peaceful life in this world & through Your grace eternal glory
in the life to come, where, with the Father & the Holy Spirit, You live & reign, God forever.
Amen.
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Grant us peace. Amen.

Interlude

Service II - 12:25pm

The cords of death entangled me, the anguish of the grave came upon me;
I was overcome by trouble and sorrow.

Then I called on the name of the Lord;

“O Lord, save me!”

The Lord is gracious and righteous;

Our God is full of compassion.

The Lord protects the simple-hearted;

When I was in need, He saved me.

Be at rest once more, O my soul;

For the Lord has been good to you.

For You, O Lord have delivered my soul from death,
My eyes from tears, my feet from stumbling.
That I may walk before the Lord in the land of the living.

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints. Psalm 116:3-9,15



Hymn #439 vs. 1-5  “O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken”

Reading Revelation 21:1-7
(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 vs. 4-6  “Jesus, Pitying the Sighs”

The Homily “Assuredly I say to you, today you will be with Me in Paradise.”
St. Luke 23:35-43 The Rev. Matthew Zickler

The Prayers

P: O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.

C: Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

P: We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world.

C: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your
countenance upon us and give us Your peace.

P: Lord Jesus Christ, who in agony on the cross, assured a place in paradise to the one who hung
beside you, have mercy on all who now face death. By the merit of Your precious blood shed
for us, wake up in our souls a firm and steadfast faith. Protect us from the temptations of
Satan so that we may ever hold fast to the gift of paradise which You have won for us, for

You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C: Amen.
P: Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
C: Have mercy on us.
P: Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
C: Have mercy on us.
P: Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
C: Grant us peace. Amen.
Interlude
Service III - 12:50pm
P: To You, O Lord, I lift up my soul.
C: O my God, I trust in You; let me not be ashamed. Let not my enemies triumph

over me.

P: Indeed, let no one who waits on You be ashamed; let those be ashamed who deal treacherous-
ly without cause.

C: Show me Your ways, O Lord; teach me Your paths.

P: Lead me in Your truth and teach me, for You are the God of my salvation, on You I wait all
the day.

C: Remember, O Lord, Your tender mercies and Your loving kindnesses, for they
are from of old.

P: Do not remember the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions;

C: According to Your mercy remember me, for Your goodness’ sake, O Lord.

P: Turn Yourself to me and have mercy on me, for I am desolate and afflicted.

C: The troubles of my heart have enlarged; bring me out of my distresses.

P: Look on my affliction and my pain, and forgive all my sins.

C: Consider my enemies, for they are many; and they hate me with cruel hatred.

P: Keep my soul, and deliver me; let me not be ashamed, for I put my trust in you.

C: Letintegrity and uprightness preserve me, for I wait for You.

P: Redeem Israel, O God, out of all their troubles. Psalm 25:1-7, 16-22

Hymn #425 “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

The Reading St. John 15:9-17
(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 vs. 7-9  “Jesus, Loving to the End”

The Homily “Woman, behold your son! Behold your mother!”
St. John 19:25-27 The Rev. Daniel Greg

The Prayers

P: O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.

C: Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

P: We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world.

C: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your
countenance upon us and give us Your peace.



P: O Jesus, who out of love for sinners hung in agony on the cross and who gave Your own
mother comfort as You spoke to her, by assuring her care and provision in the family of Your
Holy Church, have mercy on all who are in need within Christendom. Nurture in our hearts
a steadfast love for our fellow Christians, that we may serve You through our service to them,
for You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Ghost, one God, now and forever.
Amen.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Grant us peace. Amen.

OTOTOT 0

Interlude
Service IV - 1:15pm

P: My God, My God, why have You forsaken me? Why are You so far from helping Me, and
from the words of My groaning?

C: O My God, I cry in the daytime, but You do not hear; and in the night season,
and am not silent.

P: But You are holy, enthroned in the praises of Israel.

C: Our fathers trusted in You; they trusted, and You delivered them.

P: They cried to You, and were delivered; they trusted in You and were not put to shame.

C: But I am a worm, and no man; a reproach of men, and despised by the people.

P:  All those who see Me ridicule Me, they shoot out the lip, they shake the head saying,

C: “He trusted in the Lord, let Him rescue Him; Let Him deliver Him, since He

delights in Him.” Psalm 22:1-8

Hymn #438 “A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth”

The Reading Isaiah 53:1-6
(after the reading)
P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.
Hymn #447 vs. 10-12 “Jesus Whelmed in Fears Unknown”

The Homily “My God, My God, why have You forsaken Me?”
St. Matthew 27:45-46 The Rev. Anthony Oliphant

The Prayers

P:
C:
P:

Q7
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O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.
Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world.

: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your

countenance upon us and give us Your peace.

O Jesus, out of love for sinful mankind you hung in agony upon the cross. While bodily
suffering and indignities were heaped upon You, the most desperate desolation of spirit
was being forsaken by Your eternal Father. Grant us comfort and peace, that through the
suffering You endured Your people will never be forsaken, for You live and reign with
the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God now and forever.

Amen.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Grant us peace. Amen.

Interlude
Service V - 1:40pm

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! You have

answered Me. Psalm 22:12-21



Hymn #451 “Stricken, Smitten and Afflicted”

The Reading St. John 4:5-14
(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 vs. 13-15 “Jesus, in Thy Thirst and Pain”

The Homily “I Thirst”
St. John 19:28-29 The Rev. Daniel Greg

The Prayers

P: O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.

C: Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

P: We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world.

C: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your
countenance upon us and give us Your peace.

P: O Jesus, in agony You hung upon the cross for the whole world. You suffered unquenchable

physical thirst and received no respite as you died for our salvation. By the merits of your

bitter suffering, grant us a hunger and thirst for Your righteousness, for with the Father and

the Holy Spirit, You live and reign, God forever.

Amen.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Grant us peace. Amen.
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Interlude
Service VI - 2:05pm

Out of the depths I have cried to You, O Lord;

Lord, hear my voice. Let Your ears be attentive to the voice of my supplications.
If You, Lord should mark iniquities, O Lord who could stand?

But there is forgiveness with You, that You may be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in His word do I hope.

My soul waits for the Lord more than those who watch for the morning—Yes,
more than whose who watch for the morning.

QrTQTQT

P: O Israel, hope in the Lord, for with the Lord there is mercy, and with Him is abundant re-
demption.
C: And He shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities. Psalm 130

Hymn #453 “Upon the Cross Extended”

The Reading 1 Corinthians 1:18-25
(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.

C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 vs. 16-18 “Jesus, All Our Ransom Paid”

The Homily “It 1s Finished”
St. John 19:30 The Rev. Ralph Tausz

The Prayers

P: O Savior of the world, by Your cross and precious blood You have redeemed the world.

C: Save us and help us, we humbly implore you, O Lord.

P: We adore You, Lord Jesus, in Your cross and Passion, through which You have brought life
and joy into the world.

C: Be gracious to us according to Your mercy, bless us, lift up the light of your
countenance upon us and give us Your peace.

P: O Jesus, You hung in agony on the cross for sake of the whole world. From this tree You
announced the truth of our redemption, a redemption which made us children of Your Father
and heirs of heaven. By the merits of Your finished atonement for sinners, deliver us from
death and hell, for You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God now and
forever.

C: Amen.



Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world;
Grant us peace. Amen.

QrQrTQrT

Interlude
Service VII - 2:30pm

T

In You, O Lord, I put my trust; let me never be ashamed; deliver me in Your righteousness.

C: Bow down Your ear to me, deliver me speedily; be my rock of refuge, a fortress
of defense to save me.

P: For You are my rock and my fortress; therefore for Your name’s sake, lead me and guide me.

C: Pull me out of the net which they have secretly laid for me, for You are my
strength.

P: Into your hand I commit my spirit; You have redeemed me, O Lord God of truth.

C: My times are in Your hand; deliver me from the hand of my enemies, and from
those who persecute me.

P: Make Your face shine upon Your servant; save me for Your mercies sake.

C: Oh, love the Lord, all you His saints! For the Lord preserves the faithful, and
fully repays the proud person.

P: Be of good courage, and He shall strengthen your heart, all you who hope in the Lord.

Hymn #430 “My Song is Love Unknown”
The Reading Revelation 5:1-14
(after the reading)

P: This is the Word of the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

Hymn #447 19-21  “Jesus, All Thy Labor Vast”

The Homily “Father, into Your hands I commit My Spirit.”
St. Luke 23:44-46 The Rev. Anthony Oliphant

Hymn #422 “On My Heart Imprint Thine Image”

The Reading St. John 19:31-42

The Bidding Prayer This ancient prayer is specially appointed for Good Friday
(each petition ends)

P: Through Jesus Christ our Lord

C: Amen

The Lords Prayer

A: Finally, let us pray for all those things for which our Lord would have us ask, saying:

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.

The Reproaches

P: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and wherein have I offended
you? Answer Me. For I have raised you up out of the prison house of sin and death, and you
have delivered up your Redeemer to be scourged. For I have redeemed you from the house
of bondage and you have nailed your Savior to the cross. O My people.

C: Holy Lord, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer; God
eternal, leave us not to bitter death. O Lord have mercy.

P: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and wherein have I offended
you? Answer Me. For I have conquered all your foes, and you have given me over and deliv-
ered Me to those who persecute Me. For I have fed you with My Word and refreshed you
with living water and you have given Me gall and vinegar to drink. O My people.

C: Holy Lord, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer; God eter-

nal, allow us not to lose hope in the face of death and hell. O Lord, have mercy.

P: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and wherein have I offended
you? Answer Me. What more could have been done for My vineyard that I have done for it?
When I'looked for good grapes, why did it yield only bad? My people, is this how you thank
your God? O My people.

C: Holy Lord, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer; God
eternal keep us steadfast in the true faith. O Lord, have mercy.

P: We adore You, O Christ, and we bless You.

C: By Your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Worshippers may depart in silence and peace.
~Soli Deo Gloria~



440 Jesus, | Will Ponder Now
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2 Make me see Your great dis-tress, An - guish, and af - flic - tion,

3 Yet, O Lord, not thus 4 - lone

Make me see Your pas - sion,
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Of  Your suf-I’ring, pain, and death That 1 may not per - ish.
How for them You died, O God, Who with thorns had crowned You.
This in-deed the cause has been Of Your cru - ¢i - fix - ion,
Since for me God's on - ly Son Suf-fered with - out  mea - surc?
5 If my sins give me alarm
And my conscience grieve me,
Let Your cross my fear disarm;
Peace of conscience give me.
Help me see forgiveness won
By Your holy passion.
If for me He slays His Son,
God must have compassion!
6 Graciously my faith renew;

Help me bear my crosses,
Learning humbleness from You,
Peace mid pain and losses.
May | give You love for love!
Hear me, O my Savior,

That | may in heav'n above
Sing Your praise forever.

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part 1
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Crav - ing par - don for Your foes: Hear us, ho - ly le - sos.

For  we know not what we do: Hearus, ho-ly Je - sus
When with wrong our spir-its bleed: Hearus, ho-ly Je - sus

439 O Dearest Jesus, What Law Hast Thou Broken
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447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part I

4 Jesus, pitying the sighs Of the thief, who near You dies,
Promising him paradise Hear us, holy Jesus.

5 May we in our guilt and shame Still Your love and mercy claim,
Calling humbly on Your name: Hear us, holy Jesus.

6 May our hearts to You incline And their thoughts Your cross

entwine.
Cheer our souls with hope divine. Hear us, holy Jesus.

425 When | Survey the Wondrous Cross
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charm me  most, [ gac - 11 - fice them to His  blood.
sor - row meet Or thorns com-pose so  rich a crown?
0 di - vine, De- mands my soul, my life, my all!

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part Ill

7 Jesus, loving to the end Her whose heart Your sorrows rend,
And Your dearest human friend: Hear us, holy Jesus.

8 May we in Your sorrows share, For Your sake all peril dare,
And enjoy Your tender care: Hear us, holy Jesus.

9 May we all Your loved ones be, All one holy family,
Loving, since Your love we see: Hear us, holy Jesus.
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447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part IV

10 Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown, With our evil left alone,
While no light from heav’'n is shown: Hear us, holy Jesus.

11 When we seem in vain to pray And our hope seems far away,
In the darkness be our stay: Hear us, holy Jesus.

12 Though no Father seem to hear, Though no light our spirits cheer,
May we know that God is near: Hear us, holy Jesus.

451 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted
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2 Tell me, ve who hear Him groan-ing, Was there ev - er grief like
3 Ye  who think of sin but light - ly Nor sup-pose the e - vil
4 Here we have a firm foun - da - tion, Here the vref-uge of the
]
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447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part V

13 Jesus, in Your thirst and pain, While Your wounds Your
lifeblood drain,
Thirsting more our love to gain: Hear us, holy Jesus.

14 Thirst for us in mercy still; All Your holy work fulfill;
Satisfy Your loving will: Hear us, holy Jesus.

15 May we thirst Your love to know. Lead us in our sin and woe
Where the healing waters flow: Hear us, holy Jesus.

453 Upon the Cross Extended
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1 Up - on the cross ex - tend - ed See, world, your
2 Come, ses  these things and pon - der, Your soul  will
3 Who 18 I, Lord, that bruised You? Who has S0
41 cansed Your grief and sigh - ing By e - vils
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Lord sus - pend - ed Your Sav - ior yields His breath.
fill  with won - der As  blood streams from each pore.
sore  a - bused  You And caused You all  Your woe?
mual - ti - ply - ing As  count - less as  the sands.
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The Prince of
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Through grief be - vond

Life from heav - en Him - self has free - ly
know - ing From His great heart came
We all must make con - fes - sion Of sin  and dire ftrans -
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tree! "Tis the Christ, by man re - ject - ed; Yes, my
His? Friends through fear  His cause dis - own - ing. Foes in -
great Here mdy  view it na - ture right - ly, Here its
lost: Christ, the Rock of our sal - va - tion, Is the
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soul, us He, ’'nus  He! 'Tis the long - ex - pect-ed
sull - Ing His dis - tress: Man - y hands  were raised (o
guilt  may es - (i - mate. Maurk the sac - i - fice up -
name  of which we boast; Lamb of God, for sin - ners
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Proph - et, Da — vid’s  Son, yet Da vid’s Lord; Proofs
wound Him, None would in - ter- vene to save, But the
point - ed, See who bears the aw-ful load; "Tis  the
wound - ed, Sac - ri - fice to can-cel guilt! None shall
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see suf - fi-cient  of it:

"Tis the true and faith - ful Word.
deep - est stroke that pierced Him Was the stroke that jus - tice gave.

Word, the Lord’'s a - noint - ed. Son of Man and Son of God.

ev - er be con-found - ed

Who on Him their hope have built.

1 cansed the  woes - num - hered With which Your sonl s
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giv - en To shame and blows and  bit - ter death,
flow - ing Sighs well - ing  from its  deep - est core,
gres - sion While You no ways of e - wil know.
cum - hered, Your sor - rows raised by wick - ed hands.
5 Your soul in griefs unbounded,

Your head with thorns surrounded,

You died to ransom me. The cross for me enduring,
The crown for me securing, You healed my wounds and set
me free.



6 Your cords of love, my Savior, Bind me to You forever,
I am no longer mine. To You | gladly tender
All that my life can render And all | have to You resign.

7 Your cross | place before me; Its saving pow’r restore me,
Sustain me in the test. It will, when life is ending,
Be guiding and attending My way to Your eternal rest.

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part VI

16 Jesus, all our ransom paid, All Your Father’s will obeyed;
By Your suff'rings perfect made: Hear us, holy Jesus.

17 Save us in our soul’s distress; Be our help to cheer and bless
While we grow in holiness: Hear us, holy Jesus.

18 Brighten all our heav'nward way With an ever holier ray
Till we pass to perfect day: Hear us, holy Jesus.

430 My Song Is Love Unknown
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1 My song is love un - known, My Sav - ior’s love to
2 He came from His blest throne Sal - wa - ton to be-
3 Some-times  they strew  His way And His  sweet prais - es

4 Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and
5 They rise and needs will have My dear Lord made a -
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me, Love o the love - less shown That they might love - ly
stow; But men made strange, and none The longed - for Christ would
sing; Re - sound-ing all  the day Ho - san - nas fto their
spite? He made the lame to run, He gave the blind  their
way;, A  mur-der - er they save, The Prince of Life they
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be. Oh, who am 1 That for my sake
know. But, oh, my friend, My friend in - deed,
King. Then “Cru - ci - fy!” Is all their breath,
sight, Sweet in - ju - rmes! Yet they at these

slay. Yet cheer - ful  He To suf - fring  goes
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My Lord should take  Frail flesh and die?
Who at my need His life did spend!
And for His  death They thirst and cry.
Them -selves dis - please  And  “gainst Him rise.
That He His foes  From thence might free.
6 In life no house, no home My Lord on earth might have;
In death no friendly tomb But what a stranger gave.
What may | say? Heav'n was His home
But mine the tomb Wherein He lay.
7 Here might | stay and sing, No story so divine!

Never was love, dear King, Never was grief like Thine.
This is my friend, In whose sweet praise
| all my days Could gladly spend!

447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes Part VII

19 Jesus, all Your labor vast, All Your woe and conflict past,
Yielding up Your soul at last: Hear us, holy Jesus.

20 When the death shades round us low’r, Guard us from the
tempter’'s pow'r, Keep us in that trial hour: Hear us, holy Jesus.

21 May Your life and death supply Grace to live and grace to die,
Grace to reach the home on high: Hear us, holy Jesus.

422 On My Heart Imprint Your Image
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On my heart im - print Your im-uge, Bless-ed Je-sus, King of grace,

o)

That life’s rich-es, cares, and plea-sures Nev-er may Your work e-rase;
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Let the clear in - scrip-tion be: Je-sus, cru-ci - fied for me,
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Is my life, my hope’s foun-da-tion, Andmy glo-ry and sal-va - tion!



