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The Easter Triduum 
 

In these three holiest days of the year, we are plunged into the self-sacrificing death of Christ, so that we 
might, with even greater joy, celebrate His resurrection form the dead and His victory over sin, death,  
and the devil. It is three days, but it is one liturgy – our gathering around this central event in the life  

of our Lord nourishes our whole year of worship together. 
 

Good Friday 
• We gather beneath the cross of Jesus, the throne of the King of glory. 

• We walk the way of the cross, remembering Christ’s call to us to take up our cross and follow him. 

• We commemorate the victory of Christ’s total innocence over the cosmic forces of sin, death,                        

and the devil. 
• Offering may be placed in the basket by the sanctuary doors. 

 

 The Order of Tenebrae is an early Christian worship service utilized in the observance of Good Friday. 
“Tenebrae” is Latin for “darkness” or “in the shadows,” and the service is characterized by the 
gradual removal of light from the sanctuary as the scripture accounts are read, describing the death 
of our Lord. Tenebrae is not a funeral service for Jesus, but rather a time of repentance as we 
consider God’s love for us. 

 The Order of Tenebrae will incorporate the Solemn Reproaches of the Cross, which are an ancient 
text of Western Christianity associated with the Good Friday service. This follows the pattern of 
Psalm 78, which rehearses God’s continued acts of faithfulness and Israel’s repeated rebellion. 

 As the last candle is removed, noting the death of our Savior, a loud sound is heard. This represents 
that point in history when the tomb was closed. Following the whispered prayer of the Lord’s Prayer, 
worshippers depart. We ask that there be no speaking until you have left the church grounds. You 
may stay for prayer and meditation as long as you desire. We return to our homes in contemplation 
of the meaning of Christ’s death for us and in the certain hope of the Easter victory soon to be 
celebrated. 

 As Christ’s crucifixion is commemorated on Good Friday, altar paraments, the pastor and acolyte 
cassocks, as well as the shrouds are black, symbolizing humiliation, death, and repentance. 

 

Pre-Service Music 
My Faith Has Found a Resting Place      arr. by Rich Heffler 

String Quartet: Bryce Liedtke and Ann Mah, violins; Jackie Thiess, viola; Suzanne Burris, 'cello 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded and “Fantasy on Kingsfold”        arr by Thomas Keesecker  
   Linda Meyer, piano 

 

Via Dolorosa      Sprague and Borop 
Juli Mazachek, Soprano 

 

At the Cross      arr. by Rich Heffler 
Linda Meyer, flute 

 

At the Cry of the First Bird      David W. Guion 
Anna Bolz Obdyke, Soprano 

 

Were You There?      Arr. Peggy Gunter 
String Quartet 
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+ Preparation + 

 
VIA CRUSIS PROCESSION—Adult Choir:  Were You There?  Traditional Spiritual   
                                                                                                                                             arr. John Leavitt 
 

Please stand and follow the Cross and Paschal Candle as it makes its way from                     
the narthex to the chancel. 

 
OPENING PRAYER 

Pastor: Let us pray.  Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for whom 
our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed and delivered into the 
hands of sinful men to suffer death upon the cross; through the same 
Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

People: Amen. 
 

HYMN   Jesus, Grant That Balm and Healing                    (page 421 LSB) 

   Stanzas  1, 2, 5 
1 Jesus, grant that balm and healing    In Your holy wounds I find, 

Ev’ry hour that I am feeling    Pains of body and of mind. 
Should some evil thought within  Tempt my treach’rous heart to sin, 
Show the peril, and from sinning    Keep me from its first beginning. 

 

2 Should some lust or sharp temptation    Fascinate my sinful mind, 
Draw me to Your cross and passion,    And new courage I shall find. 
Or should Satan press me hard,  Let me then be on my guard, 
Saying, “Christ for me was wounded,”    That the tempter flee confounded. 

 

5 O my God, my rock and tower,    Grant that in Your death I trust, 
Knowing death has lost its power    Since You crushed it in the dust. 
Savior, let Your agony  Ever help and comfort me; 
When I die be my protection,    Light and life and resurrection.                     Public domain 

 
OPENING SENTENCES   Hebrews 9:12a, c, 15a; Psalm 111:9a 

Pastor: Christ entered once for all into the holy places, by means of His own blood, 
People: thus securing an eternal redemption. 
Pastor: Therefore He is the mediator of a new covenant, 
People: so that those who are called may receive the promised eternal inheritance. 
Pastor: He sent redemption to His people; 
People: He has commanded His covenant forever. 
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Pastor: Confident of His redeeming love, let us confess our sins to our gracious God. 
People: Almighty God, have mercy upon us, forgive us our sins, and lead us to 

 everlasting life. Amen. 

Pastor: God be merciful to you and strengthen your faith. As you believe, so let 
  it be. By the command of our Lord Jesus Christ, I, a called and ordained 
  servant of the Word, forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father 
  and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

People: Amen. 
 
FIRST READING Isaiah 52:13–53:12 
   Pastor: A reading from Isaiah, the fifty-second and fifty-third chapter. 

 13Behold, my servant shall act wisely; he shall be high and lifted up, and shall be exalted. 
14As many were astonished at you—his appearance was so marred, beyond human 
semblance, and his form beyond that of the children of mankind—15so shall he sprinkle 
many nations; kings shall shut their mouths because of him; for that which has not been 
told them they see, and that which they have not heard they understand. 1Who has 
believed what they heard from us? And to whom has the arm of the LORD been 
revealed? 2For he grew up before him like a young plant, and like a root out of dry 
ground; he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, and no beauty that we 
should desire him. 3He was despised and rejected by men; a man of sorrows, and 
acquainted with grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces he was despised, 
and we esteemed him not. 4Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet 
we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. 5But he was wounded for our 
transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that 
brought us peace, and with his stripes we are healed. 6All we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD has laid on him the 
iniquity of us all. 7He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; 
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 
so he opened not his mouth. 8By oppression and judgment he was taken away; and as 
for his generation, who considered that he was cut off out of the land of the living, 
stricken for the transgression of my people? 9And they made his grave with the wicked 
and with a rich man in his death, although he had done no violence, and there was no 
deceit in his mouth. 10Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him; he has put him to 
grief; when his soul makes an offering for sin, he shall see his offspring; he shall prolong 
his days; the will of the LORD shall prosper in his hand. 11Out of the anguish of his soul 
he shall see and be satisfied; by his knowledge shall the righteous one, my servant, 
make many to be accounted righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities. 12Therefore                
I will divide him a portion with the many, and he shall divide the spoil with the strong, 
because he poured out his soul to death and was numbered with the transgressors;    
yet he bore the sin of many, and makes intercession for the transgressors. 



Pastor: This is the Word of the Lord. 
People: Thanks be to God. 

 

HYMN On My Heart Imprint Your Image                      (page 422 LSB) 
 On my heart imprint Your image,    Blessèd Jesus, King of grace, 

That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures    Never may Your work erase; 
Let the clear inscription be:  Jesus, crucified for me, 
Is my life, my hope’s foundation,    And my glory and salvation!                      Public domain 

 

HOLY GOSPEL John 19:16b–22 
Pastor: The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the nineteenth chapter. 
People: Glory to You, O Lord. 

 So they took Jesus, 17and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called the 
place of a skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. 18There they crucified him, and 
with him two others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. 19Pilate also wrote 
an inscription and put it on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the 
Jews.” 20Many 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. 21So 
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.’” 22Pilate answered, “What I have 
written I have written.” 

Pastor: This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
People Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

 

HYMN When I Survey the Wondrous Cross                               (page 425 LSB) 
1 When I survey the wondrous cross    On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss    And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast    Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most,    I sacrifice them to His blood. 

 

3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet    Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet    Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,    That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine,    Demands my soul, my life, my all!                      Public domain 

 
 

SERMON 
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THE TENEBRAE SEQUENCE 
 

Hymn  Jesus I Will Ponder Now                                           (page 440 LSB) 

   stanzas 1, 2, 4 
1 Jesus, I will ponder now    On Your holy passion; 

With Your Spirit me endow    For such meditation. 
Grant that I in love and faith    May the image cherish 
Of Your suff’ring, pain, and death    That I may not perish. 

 

2 Make me see Your great distress,    Anguish, and affliction, 
Bonds and stripes and wretchedness    And Your crucifixion; 
Make me see how scourge and rod,    Spear and nails did wound You, 
How for them You died, O God,    Who with thorns had crowned You. 

 

4 Grant that I Your passion view    With repentant grieving. 
Let me not bring shame to You    By unholy living. 
How could I refuse to shun    Ev’ry sinful pleasure 
Since for me God’s only Son    Suffered without measure?                            Public domain 

  
The Word of Forgiveness … Luke 23:33 – 38 

   Pastor: When they came to a place called The Skull, they nailed him to the cross. And 
the criminals were also crucified— one on his right and one on his left. Jesus 
said, “Father, forgive them, for they don’t know what they are doing.” And the 
soldiers gambled for his clothes by throwing dice. The crowd watched and the 
leaders scoffed.  

   People: “He saved others,” they said, “let him save himself if he is really God’s 
Messiah, the Chosen One.”  

   Pastor: The soldiers mocked him, too, by offering him a drink of sour wine. They called 
out to him,  

   People: “If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!”  

   Pastor: A sign was fastened above him with these words: “This is the King of the Jews.”  
 

    O my people, O my church, what have I done to you, or in what way have I 
offended you? Answer me. I led you forth from the land of Egypt and delivered 
you by the waters of baptism, but you have prepared a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

The First Candle is Extinguished 
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Hymn  O Sacred Head, Now Wounded                                              (page 449 LSB) 

1 O sacred Head, now wounded,    With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded    With thorns, Thine only crown. 
O sacred Head, what glory,    What bliss, till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory,    I joy to call Thee mine. 

 

2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered    Was all for sinners’ gain; 
Mine, mine was the transgression,    But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Savior!    ’Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favor,    And grant to me Thy grace. 

 

3 What language shall I borrow    To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow,    Thy pity without end? 
O make me Thine forever!    And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never,    Outlive my love for Thee. 

 

4 Be Thou my consolation,    My shield, when I must die; 
Remind me of Thy passion    When my last hour draws nigh. 
Mine eyes shall then behold Thee,    Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 
My heart by faith enfold Thee.    Who dieth thus dies well. 

                                                                                 © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: CCLI, no. 1102327. 

 
The Word of Promise … Luke 23:39 – 43 

  Pastor: One of the criminals hanging beside him scoffed,  
   People: “So you’re the Messiah, are you? Prove it by saving yourself— and us, too, 

while you’re at  it!”  
   Pastor: But the other criminal protested,  
   People: “Don’t you fear God even when you have been sentenced to die? We deserve 

to die for our crimes, but this man hasn’t done anything wrong.”  
   Pastor: Then he said,  
   People: “Jesus, remember me when you come into your Kingdom.”  
   Pastor: And Jesus replied, “I assure you, today you will be with me in paradise.”  
 

     I came to you as the least of your brothers and sisters; I was hungry and you 
gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me no drink, I was a stranger and 
you did not welcome me, naked and you did not clothe me, sick and in prison 
and you did not visit me, and you have prepared a cross for your savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

The Second Candle is Extinguished 
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Hymn  Lamb of God, Pure and Holy                                   (page 434 LSB) 

1 Lamb of God, pure and holy,    Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly,    Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us,  Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus! 

 
 

2 Lamb of God, pure and holy,    Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly,    Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us,  Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus! 

 
 

3 Lamb of God, pure and holy,    Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly,    Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us,  Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Thy peace be with us, O Jesus! O Jesus!            Public domain 

 

 

The Word of Love… John 19:25 – 27 

   Pastor: Standing near the cross were Jesus’s mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary (the 
wife of Clopas), and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother standing 
there beside the disciple he loved, he said to her, “Dear woman, here is your 
son.” And he said to this disciple, “Here is your mother.”  And from then on this 
disciple took her into his home.  

 

    I sent the Spirit of truth to guide you, and you close your hearts to the Counselor. 
I pray that all may be one in the Father and me, but you continue to quarrel and 
divide. I call you to go and bring forth fruit, but you cast lots for my clothing, and 
you have prepared a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

The Third Candle is Extinguished 
 

Hymn  Christ, the Life of All the Living                                (page 420 LSB)  

  stanzas 1, 2, 4 
1 Christ, the life of all the living,    Christ, the death of death, our foe, 

Who, Thyself for me once giving    To the darkest depths of woe: 
Through Thy suff’rings, death, and merit  I eternal life inherit. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 



2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast taken on Thee    Bonds and stripes, a cruel rod; 
Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee,    O Thou sinless Son of God! 
Thus didst Thou my soul deliver  From the bonds of sin forever. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

  

4 Heartless scoffers did surround Thee,    Treating Thee with shameful scorn 
And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee.    All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast borne, 
That as Thine Thou mightest own me  And with heav’nly glory crown me. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.               Public domain  

 

The Word of Forsakenness … Mark 15:25 – 35 

   Pastor: It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. A sign 
announced the charge against him. It read,  

   People: “The King of the Jews.”  
   Pastor: Two revolutionaries were crucified with him, one on his right and one on 

his left. The people passing by shouted abuse, shaking their heads in mockery.  
   People: “Ha! Look at you now!”  
   Pastor: they yelled at him.  
   People: “You said you were going to destroy the Temple and rebuild it in three days. 

Well then, save yourself and come down from the cross!”  
   Pastor: The leading priests and teachers of religious law also mocked Jesus.  
   People: “He saved others,” they scoffed, “but he can’t save himself! Let this Messiah, 

this King of Israel, come down from the cross so we can see it and believe 
him!”  

   Pastor: Even the men who were crucified with Jesus ridiculed him. At noon, darkness 
fell across the whole land until three o’clock. Then at three o’clock Jesus called 
out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which means       “My God, 
my God, why have you abandoned me?” Some of the bystanders 
misunderstood and thought he was calling for the prophet Elijah. 

  

     I grafted you into the tree of my chosen Israel, and you turned on them with 
persecution and mass murder. I made you joint heirs with them of my 
covenants, but you made them scapegoats for your own guilt, and you have 
prepared a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

The Fourth Candle is Extinguished 
 

ADULT CHOIR   At the Cross                                               Watts/Hudson  setting by Joel Raney   
                  Suzanne Burris, ‘cello 
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The Word of Suffering … John 19:28 – 29 

   Pastor: Jesus knew that his mission was now finished, and to fulfill Scripture he said,      
“I am thirsty.” A jar of sour wine was sitting there, so they soaked a sponge in it, 
put it on a hyssop branch, and held it up to his lips.  

 

     I went before you in a pillar of cloud, and you have led me to the judgment hall 
of Pilate. I scourged your enemies and brought you to a land of freedom, but you 
have scourged, mocked, and beaten me. I gave you the water of salvation from 
the rock, but you have given me gall and left me to thirst, and you have prepared 
a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

The Fifth Candle is Extinguished 
 

Hymn  Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted                                (page 451 LSB) 

  stanzas 1 – 3 
1 Stricken, smitten, and afflicted,    See Him dying on the tree! 

’Tis the Christ, by man rejected;    Yes, my soul, ’tis He, ’tis He! 
’Tis the long-expected Prophet,    David’s Son, yet David’s Lord; 
Proofs I see sufficient of it:    ’Tis the true and faithful Word. 

 

2 Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,    Was there ever grief like His? 
Friends through fear His cause disowning,    Foes insulting His distress; 
Many hands were raised to wound Him,    None would intervene to save; 
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him    Was the stroke that justice gave. 

 

3 Ye who think of sin but lightly    Nor suppose the evil great 
Here may view its nature rightly,    Here its guilt may estimate. 
Mark the sacrifice appointed,    See who bears the awful load; 
’Tis the Word, the Lord’s anointed,    Son of Man and Son of God.    Public domain  

 

The Word of Victory … John 19:30 

   Pastor: When Jesus had tasted it, he said, “It is finished!” Then he bowed his head and 
gave up his spirit. 

  

     What more could I have done for you, that I have not done? I planted you, my 
chosen and fairest vineyard, I made you branches of my vine; but when I was 
thirsty, you gave me vinegar to drink and pierced with a spear the side of your 
Savior, and you have prepared a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 



 

The Sixth Candle is Extinguished 
 

ADULT CHOIR   Thy Will Be Done                                                                            Craig Courtney 

   

The Word of Trust … Luke 23:44 – 47 

   Pastor: By this time it was about noon, and darkness fell across the whole land until three 
o’clock. The light from the sun was gone. And suddenly, the curtain in the 
sanctuary of the Temple was torn down the middle. Then Jesus shouted, “Father, 
I entrust my spirit into your hands!” And with those words he breathed his last. 
When the Roman officer overseeing the execution saw what had happened, he 
worshiped God and said, “Surely this man was innocent.”  

 

     My peace I gave, which the world cannot give, and washed your feet as a sign of 
my love, but you draw the sword to strike in my name and seek high places in my 
kingdom. I offered you my body and blood, but you scatter and deny and 
abandon me, and you have prepared a cross for your Savior. 

   People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

 

The Paschal Candle is then Carried from the sanctuary. The removal of the Paschal Candle 

symbolizes that our Savior hung in darkness for three God-forsaken hours before  

he died for the sins of the world. The Paschal Candle remains outside the Sanctuary  

until Easter Sunrise Service to symbolize that Jesus, the Light of the World,  

was hidden for His three-day rest in the tomb. 

 

The Strepitous is heard 

Lord’s Prayer (Whispered) 

 (Leave in silence) 

 

There is no benediction; the liturgy of these three days that began on Maundy Thursday 
concludes with the Easter Sunrise Service at 6:30am 
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Those Who Serve 
Preacher:  Pastor Jacob Heine 

Worship Assistant::  Pastor Martin Albrecht 
Organist/Choir Director:  Linda Laird 

Crucifer:  Isaiah Huesers (7pm); Colin Robinson (8:50pm) 
Acolyte:  Kaydee Wills (7pm); Luke Robinson (8:50pm) 

FAITH  LUTHERAN CHURCH 
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    FaithLutheranTopeka.com  

 
Jacob Heine. senior pastor    |   Martin Albrecht. assistant pastor  |   Jeff Lane. lay deacon  

Heather McCormick. dir. of family/youth ministry   |  Hannah Elsey, children’s ministry    


