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Matins 

 
In the temple Jesus said, "If anyone keeps My word, he shall never see death" (Jn 8:42–

59). For Jesus came to taste death for us, to drink the cup of suffering to the dregs in order 

that we might be released from its power. Clinging to His life-giving words, we are delivered 

from death's sting and its eternal judgment. Christ is our High Priest, who entered the Holy 

of Holies and with His own blood obtained everlasting redemption for His people. (Heb 

9:11–15) He is the Timeless One, who was before Abraham and yet is his descendant. He 

is the promised Son who carries the wood up the mountain for the sacrifice, who is bound 

and laid upon the altar of the cross. He is the ram who is offered in our place, who is willingly 

caught in the thicket of our sin, who wears the crown of thorns upon His head. (Gen 22:1–

14) Though Jesus is dishonored by the sons of the devil, He is vindicated by the Father 

through the cross. For, "In the Mount of the Lord it shall be provided."   
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Matins 
Organ Prelude 

430 My Song Is Love Unknown sts. 1–3 

 

 

 

 
Tune: © John Ireland Trust. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004214 
Text: Public domain 
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Psalmody 
 

 

 
 

 
Venite  
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Psalm Psalm 43; antiphon: v. 5 

 
5Why are you cast down, O my soul, 

 and why are you in turmoil with- | in me?* 

Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 

 my salvation | and my God. 

1Vindicate me, O God, and defend my cause 

 against an ungodly | people,* 

from the deceitful and unjust man 

 de- | liver me! 
2For you are the God in whom I take refuge; 

 why have you re- | jected me?* 

Why do I go about mourning 

 because of the oppression of the | enemy? 

3Send out your light and your truth; 

 let them | lead me;* 

let them bring me to your holy hill 

 and to your | dwelling! 
4Then I will go to the altar of God, 

 to God my ex- | ceeding joy,* 

and I will praise you with the lyre, 

 O | God, my God. 

5Why are you cast down, O my soul, 

 and why are you in turmoil with- | in me?* 

Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 

 my salvation | and my God. 

Glory be to the Father and | to the Son* 

 and to the Holy | Spirit; 

as it was in the be- | ginning,* 

 is now, and will be forever. | Amen. 

5Why are you cast down, O my soul, 

 and why are you in turmoil with- | in me?* 

Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 

 my salvation | and my God. 
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430 My Song Is Love Unknown sts. 4–7 

 

 

 

 
Tune: © John Ireland Trust. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110004214 
Text: Public domain 

 

 

 
 
Reading Genesis 22:1–14 

 1After these things God tested Abraham and said to him, “Abraham!” And he said, “Here am I.” 2He said, “Take 

your son, your only son Isaac, whom you love, and go to the land of Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt offering on 

one of the mountains of which I shall tell you.” 3So Abraham rose early in the morning, saddled his donkey, and took 

two of his young men with him, and his son Isaac. And he cut the wood for the burnt offering and arose and went to the 

place of which God had told him. 4On the third day Abraham lifted up his eyes and saw the place from afar. 5Then 

Abraham said to his young men, “Stay here with the donkey; I and the boy will go over there and worship and come 

again to you.” 6And Abraham took the wood of the burnt offering and laid it on Isaac his son. And he took in his hand 

the fire and the knife. So they went both of them together. 7And Isaac said to his father Abraham, “My father!” And he 

said, “Here am I, my son.” He said, “Behold, the fire and the wood, but where is the lamb for a burnt offering?” 
8Abraham said, “God will provide for himself the lamb for a burnt offering, my son.” So they went both of them 

together. 

 9When they came to the place of which God had told him, Abraham built the altar there and laid the wood in order 

and bound Isaac his son and laid him on the altar, on top of the wood. 10Then Abraham reached out his hand and took 

the knife to slaughter his son. 11But the angel of the LORD called to him from heaven and said, “Abraham, Abraham!” 

And he said, “Here am I.” 12He said, “Do not lay your hand on the boy or do anything to him, for now I know that you 

fear God, seeing you have not withheld your son, your only son, from me.” 13And Abraham lifted up his eyes and 

looked, and behold, behind him was a ram, caught in a thicket by his horns. And Abraham went and took the ram and 

offered it up as a burnt offering instead of his son. 14So Abraham called the name of that place, “The LORD will 

provide”; as it is said to this day, “On the mount of the LORD it shall be provided.” 

 

A O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 
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Reading Hebrews 9:11–15 
 11When Christ appeared as a high priest of the good things that have come, then through the greater and more perfect 

tent (not made with hands, that is, not of this creation) 12he entered once for all into the holy places, not by means of the 

blood of goats and calves but by means of his own blood, thus securing an eternal redemption. 13For if the sprinkling of 

defiled persons with the blood of goats and bulls and with the ashes of a heifer sanctifies for the purification of the 

flesh, 14how much more will the blood of Christ, who through the eternal Spirit offered himself without blemish to 

God, purify our conscience from dead works to serve the living God. 

 15Therefore he is the mediator of a new covenant, so that those who are called may receive the promised eternal 

inheritance, since a death has occurred that redeems them from the transgressions committed under the first covenant. 

 

A O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 
Reading John 8:42–59 

 42Jesus said to them, “If God were your Father, you would love me, for I came from God and I am here. I came not 

of my own accord, but he sent me. 43Why do you not understand what I say? It is because you cannot bear to hear my 

word. 44You are of your father the devil, and your will is to do your father’s desires. He was a murderer from the 

beginning, and has nothing to do with the truth, because there is no truth in him. When he lies, he speaks out of his own 

character, for he is a liar and the father of lies. 45But because I tell the truth, you do not believe me. 46Which one of you 

convicts me of sin? If I tell the truth, why do you not believe me? 47Whoever is of God hears the words of God. The 

reason why you do not hear them is that you are not of God.” 

 48The Jews answered him, “Are we not right in saying that you are a Samaritan and have a demon?” 49Jesus 

answered, “I do not have a demon, but I honor my Father, and you dishonor me. 50Yet I do not seek my own glory; 

there is One who seeks it, and he is the judge. 51Truly, truly, I say to you, if anyone keeps my word, he will never see 

death.” 52The Jews said to him, “Now we know that you have a demon! Abraham died, as did the prophets, yet you say, 

‘If anyone keeps my word, he will never taste death.’ 53Are you greater than our father Abraham, who died? And the 

prophets died! Who do you make yourself out to be?” 54Jesus answered, “If I glorify myself, my glory is nothing. It is 

my Father who glorifies me, of whom you say, ‘He is our God.’ 55But you have not known him. I know him. If I were 

to say that I do not know him, I would be a liar like you, but I do know him and I keep his word. 56Your father 

Abraham rejoiced that he would see my day. He saw it and was glad.” 57So the Jews said to him, “You are not yet fifty 

years old, and have you seen Abraham?” 58Jesus said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, before Abraham was, I am.” 
59So they picked up stones to throw at him, but Jesus hid himself and went out of the temple. 

 

A O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 
Responsory (Lent)  

 

 
 

 
 
Sermon 
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Canticle 
 

Benedictus  

 

 

 

 
 

 

Prayer 
 

Kyrie  
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Lord’s Prayer 
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. 

 

Collects 
 

 

 
 

Collect of the Day 
Almighty God, by Your great goodness mercifully look upon Your people that we may be governed and preserved 

evermore in body and soul; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy 

Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 

 
Collect in Time of Pestilence 

L  O God, You desire not the death of sinners, but rather that we turn from our wickedness and live. Graciously 

behold Your people who plead to You and spare us. Withdraw the scourge of Your wrath and be moved in mercy 

to turn away this pestilence from us; for the sake of Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 

You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 

 

Collect for Grace 
L O Lord, our heavenly Father, almighty and everlasting God, You have safely brought us to the beginning of this 

day. Defend us in the same with Your mighty power and grant that this day we fall into no sin, neither run into any 

kind of danger, but that all our doings, being ordered by Your governance, may be righteous in Your sight; 

through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 

forever. 

C Amen. 

 

Benedicamus  
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Benediction  

 

 

 
 

 
 
429 We Sing the Praise of Him Who Died 

 

 

 
 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

    The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner’s refuge here below, 

    The angels’ theme in heav’n above. 

 

6 To Christ, who won for sinners grace 

    By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

Be praise from all the ransomed race 

    Forever and forevermore. 
Tune and text: Public domain 

 

 

Organ Postlude 
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