3rd Sunday in Lent
+ Sunday, March 7, 2021 +

Invocation
L: In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the
Holy Spirit.
C: Amen.
Psalmody
Psalm 31
L: In you, O LORD, do I take refuge; let me never be put to
shame;
C: in your righteousness deliver me!
L: Incline your ear to me; rescue me speedily!
C: Be a rock of refuge for me, a strong fortress to save me!
L: For you are my rock and my fortress; and for your name’s
sake you lead me and guide me;
C: you take me out of the net they have hidden for me, for
you are my refuge.
L: Into your hand I commit my spirit; you have redeemed
me, O LORD, faithful God.
C: I hate those who pay regard to worthless idols, but I
trust in the LORD.
L: I will rejoice and be glad in your steadfast love, because
you have seen my affliction;
C: you have known the distress of my soul,
L: and you have not delivered me into the hand of the
enemy;
C: you have set my feet in a broad place.
C: Glory be to Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit;
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.
Amen.

Hymn
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[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!
Old Testament
Zechariah 4:1-14
And the angel who talked with me came again and woke
me, like a man who is awakened out of his sleep. And he
said to me, “What do you see?” I said, “I see, and
behold, a lampstand all of gold, with a bowl on the top of
it, and seven lamps on it, with seven lips on each of the
lamps that are on the top of it. And there are two olive
trees by it, one on the right of the bowl and the other on
its left.” And I said to the angel who talked with me,
“What are these, my lord?” Then the angel who talked
with me answered and said to me, “Do you not know
what these are?” I said, “No, my lord.” Then he said to
me, “This is the word of the LORD to Zerubbabel: Not by
might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, says the LORD of

hosts. Who are you, O great mountain? Before
Zerubbabel you shall become a plain. And he shall bring
forward the top stone amid shouts of ‘Grace, grace to
it!’” Then the word of the LORD came to me, saying,
“The hands of Zerubbabel have laid the foundation of
this house; his hands shall also complete it. Then you will
know that the LORD of hosts has sent me to you. For
whoever has despised the day of small things shall
rejoice, and shall see the plumb line in the hand of
Zerubbabel. These seven are the eyes of the LORD, which
range through the whole earth.” Then I said to him,
“What are these two olive trees on the right and the left
of the lampstand?” And a second time I answered and
said to him, “What are these two branches of the olive
trees, which are beside the two golden pipes from which
the golden oil is poured out?” He said to me, “Do you
not know what these are?” I said, “No, my lord.” Then he
said, “These are the two anointed ones who stand by the
Lord of the whole earth.”
L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Epistle
1 Corinthians 1:18-31
For the word of the cross is folly to those who are
perishing, but to us who are being saved it is the power
of God. For it is written, “I will destroy the wisdom of the
wise, and the discernment of the discerning I will thwart.”
Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe?
Where is the debater of this age? Has not God made
foolish the wisdom of the world? For since, in the wisdom
of God, the world did not know God through wisdom, it
pleased God through the folly of what we preach to save
those who believe. For Jews demand signs and Greeks
seek wisdom, but we preach Christ crucified, a stumbling
block to Jews and folly to Gentiles, but to those who are
called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ the power of God

and the wisdom of God. For the foolishness of God is
wiser than men, and the weakness of God is stronger
than men. For consider your calling, brothers: not many
of you were wise according to worldly standards, not
many were powerful, not many were of noble birth. But
God chose what is foolish in the world to shame the
wise; God chose what is weak in the world to shame the
strong; God chose what is low and despised in the world,
even things that are not, to bring to nothing things that
are, so that no human being might boast in the presence
of God. And because of him you are in Christ Jesus, who
became to us wisdom from God, righteousness and
sanctification and redemption, so that, as it is written,
“Let the one who boasts, boast in the Lord.”
C: Thanks be to God.
Gospel
John 2:13-22
The Passover of the Jews was at hand, and Jesus went up
to Jerusalem. In the temple he found those who were
selling oxen and sheep and pigeons, and the moneychangers sitting there. And making a whip of cords, he
drove them all out of the temple, with the sheep and
oxen. And he poured out the coins of the moneychangers and overturned their tables. And he told those
who sold the pigeons, “Take these things away; do not
make my Father’s house a house of trade.” His disciples
remembered that it was written, “Zeal for your house will
consume me.” So the Jews said to him, “What sign do
you show us for doing these things?” Jesus answered
them, “Destroy this temple, and in three days I will raise
it up.” The Jews then said, “It has taken forty-six years to
build this temple, and will you raise it up in three days?”
But he was speaking about the temple of his body. When
therefore he was raised from the dead, his disciples
remembered that he had said this, and they believed the
Scripture and the word that Jesus had spoken.

L: O Lord, have mercy on us.
C: Thanks be to God.
Hymn
[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.
[3] Thou hast borne the smiting only
That my wounds might all be whole;
Thou hast suffered, sad and lonely,
Rest to give my weary soul;
Yea, the curse of God enduring,
Blessing unto me securing.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.
[4] Heartless scoffers did surround Thee,
Treating Thee with cruel scorn
And with piercing thorns
they crowned Thee.
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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.
[5] Thou hast suffered me to bruise Thee
That from pain I might be free;
Falsely did Thy foes accuse thee;
Thence I gain security.
Comfortless Thy soul did languish
Me to comfort in my anguish.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.
[6] Thou has suffered great affliction
And hast borne it patiently,
Even death by crucifixion,
Fully to atone for me.
Thou didst choose to be tormented
That my doom should be prevented.
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,
Dearest Jesus, unto Thee.
[7] 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.
Sermon (video available https://youtu.be/3by5wydbXgU)

Apostles' Creed
C: 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.
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.
Collect
L: O God, whose glory it is always to have mercy, be
gracious to all who have gone astray from your ways and
bring them again with penitent hearts and steadfast faith
to embrace and hold fast the unchangeable truth of your
Word; through Jesus Christ, your Son, our Lord, who lives
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and forever.
C: Amen.
Blessing
L: Let us bless the Lord.
C: Thanks be to God.

L: The Lord bless us, defend us from all evil, and bring us to
everlasting life.
C: Amen.
Hymn
[1] We sing the praise of Him who died,
Of Him who died upon the cross.
The sinner's hope let all deride;
For this we count the world but loss.
[2] Inscribed upon the cross we see
In shining letters, "God is Love."
He bears our sins upon the tree;
He brings us mercy from above.
[3] The cross! It takes our guilt away;
It holds the fainting spirit up;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day
And sweetens ev'ry bitter cup.
[4] It makes the coward spirit brave
And nerves the feeble arm for fight;
It takes the terror from the grave
And gilds the bed of death with light;
[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.
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