
 

B y His  Wounds We Are  Hea led  

A Serv ice  fo r  Maundy Thursday  

Jesus is falsely accused of testifying to himself. 

Opening Hymn … “Ah, Holy Jesus” 

Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended that man to 
judge thee hath in hate pretended? By foes 

derided, by thine own rejected, O most afflicted. 

Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee? 
Alas, my treason, Jesus hath undone thee.’Twas I, 
Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee; I crucified thee. 

For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation, Thy mortal 
sorrow, and thy life’s oblation; Thy death of anguish 

and thy bitter Passion, For my salvation. 
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Response 

P In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of 
the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen.  

P God will allot him a portion with the great,  

C and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 

P because Christ poured out himself to death, 

C and he was numbered with the transgressors.  

P Christ was wounded for our transgressions, 

C crushed for our iniquities; 

P upon him was the punishment that made us 
whole, 

C and by his wounds we are healed.  

Confession and Forgiveness 

P Let us confess our sin in the presence of God 
and of one another. 

C Most merciful God, we confess to you that we 
have broken your commandments by our own 
thoughts, words, and deeds. We have only 
looked out for our own reputation and have not 
trusted you as our God. We have not loved our 
brothers and sisters as we ought, and we have 
not cared for your creation. For the sake of your 
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Son, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us, and give 
us the healing power of your love that we may 
walk again in your ways and live to the glory of 
your holy name. Amen. 

P God is gracious and merciful, and he desires that 
we be made free of the burden of our sins. Through 
Jesus Christ, who bore the cross for our sake and 
for the sake of the whole world, there is healing, 
hope, and life. Your sins are forgiven in the name of 
the Father, and of the + Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 

Hymn  “Go to Dark Gethsemane” 

Go to dark Gethsemane, all who feel the tempter’s 
pow’r; Your Redeemer’s conflict see. Watch with 

him one bitter hour; Turn not from his griefs 
away; learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 

Follow to the judgment hall, view the Lord of life 
arraigned; Oh, the wormwood and the gall! Oh, 
the pangs his soul sustained! Shun not suff’ring, 
shame, or loss; learn from him to bear the cross. 

Old Testament Reading Exodus 20:16 

P You shall not bear false witness against your 

neighbor. 

Epistle Reading Timothy 6:12-16 

P Fight the good fight of the faith; take hold of the 

eternal life, to which you were called and for 
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which you made the good confession in the 

presence of many witnesses. In the presence of 

God, who gives life to all things, and of Christ 

Jesus, who in his testimony before Pontius Pilate 

made the good confession, I charge you to keep 

the commandment without spot or blame until the 

manifestation of our Lord Jesus Christ, which he 

will bring about at the right time—he who is the 

blessed and only Sovereign, the King of kings 

and Lord of lords. It is he alone who has 

immortality and dwells in unapproachable light, 

whom no one has ever seen or can see; to him 

be honor and eternal dominion. Amen. 

Gospel Reading John 18:33-38 

P Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, 

summoned Jesus, and asked him, “Are you the 

King of the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Do you ask 

this on your own, or did others tell you about 

me?” Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? Your 

own nation and the chief priests have handed 

you over to me. What have you done?” Jesus 

answered, “My kingdom is not from this world. If 

my kingdom were from this world, my followers 

would be fighting to keep me from being handed 

over to the [Judeans]. But as it is, my kingdom is 

not from here.” Pilate asked him, “So you are a 
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king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a 

king. For this I was born, and for this I came into 

the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who 

belongs to the truth listens to my voice.” Pilate 

asked him, “What is truth?” 

Sermon Hymn … “By Your Wounds We All Are Healed” 

Jesus, Savior of the people, giver of unending grace, 
Heal our lives that now are feeble; bless us in this 
holy place. You have come to earth convicted as a 

child of gentle reign. By your wounds we all are 
healed; sing the song of glad refrain! 

Jesus, by your teaching, healing, sharing meal with 
one and all, You invite all those believing, 

everyone who hears your call, Warming hearts in 
hope unbounded, spreading love throughout the 
plain. By your wounds we all are healed; sing the 

song of glad refrain! 

When the cries to crucify you were the wounding 
words to hear, Even then, you made all things 

new with forgiveness, love, and cheer! By our sin 
you were afflicted, on the cross you bore death’s 
pain, By your wounds we all are healed; sing the 

song of glad refrain! 

Sermon “By His Wounds We Are Healed” 
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Hymn “Where Charity and Love Prevail”          

(Tune: LSB 528) 

Where charity and love prevail, there God is ever 
found; Brought here together by Christ’s love, by 

love we thus are bound. 

With grateful joy and holy fear, God’s charity we 
learn; Let us with heart and mind and soul now 

love God in return. 

Let us recall that in our midst dwells Christ, God’s 
holy Son; As members of each body joined, in him 

we are made one. 

We now forgive each other’s faults as we our own 
confess, That we may love each other well in 

Christian gentleness. 

Prayers of the People 
P Let us pray for the Church, for all in need, and for 

the whole of God’s creation. That during these three 
holy days, you may give your people hope that it is 
Jesus, our Lord, who leads the way and takes into 
his body on the cross the sins of the whole world. 

C Heal us, O God. 

P That we may trust that our only true identity and 
hope is the one that comes through the death 
and resurrection of Christ, our Lord. 

C Heal us, O God. 
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P That those who are ill in body, soul, or mind may 
receive the tender service of Christ’s humble and 
gentle love. 

C Heal us, O God. 

P That our leaders may learn from the compassion 
of Christ and seek to be servants of justice for 
the least of these among us. 

C Heal us, O God. 

P For those who are on the verge of death or have 
now joined the saints in light, that the vision of 
love might shine brightly for all eternity. 

C Heal us, O God. 

P Into your healing, wounded hands for our sake, 
we commend all for whom we pray. 

C By Christ’s wounds, we are healed. Amen. 

Lord’s Prayer 

Blessing 
P May the healing presence of almighty God, Father, 

+ Son, and Holy Spirit, be with you now and always. 

C Amen. 
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Stripping of the Altar   

Psalm 22 
P My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?  

Why are you so far from saving me, from the words 

of my groaning?  O my God, I cry by day, but you 

do not answer, and by night, but I find no rest. Yet 

you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel.  In 

you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and you 

delivered them.  To you they cried and were 

rescued; in you they trusted and were not put to 

shame.  But I am a worm and not a man, scorned 

by mankind and despised by the people.  All who 

see me mock me; they make mouths at me; they 

wag their heads; “He trusts in the LORD; let him 

deliver him; let him rescue him, for he delights in 

him!”  Yet you are he who took me from the womb; 

you made me trust you at my mother's breasts.  

On you was I cast from my birth, and from my 

mother's womb you have been my God. Be not far 

from me, for trouble is near, and there is none to 

help. Many bulls encompass me; strong bulls of 

Bashan surround me; they open wide their mouths 

at me, like a ravening and roaring lion. I am poured 

out like water, and all my bones are out of joint; my 

heart is like wax; it is melted within my breast; my 

strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue 
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sticks to my jaws; you lay me in the dust of death.  

For dogs encompass me; a company of evildoers 

encircles me; they have pierced my hands and 

feet—I can count all my bones—they stare and 

gloat over me; they divide my garments among 

them, and for my clothing they cast lots.  But you, 

O LORD, do not be far off!  O you my help, come 

quickly to my aid! Deliver my soul from the sword, 

my precious life from the power of the dog!  Save 

me from the mouth of the lion!  You have rescued 

me from the horns of the wild oxen! I will tell of your 

name to my brothers; in the midst of the 

congregation I will praise you: You who fear the 

LORD, praise him!  All you offspring of Jacob, 

glorify him, and stand in awe of him, all you 

offspring of Israel!  For he has not despised or 

abhorred the affliction of the afflicted, and he has 

not hidden his face from him, but has heard, when 

he cried to him.  From you comes my praise in the 

great congregation; my vows I will perform before 

those who fear him. The afflicted shall eat and be 

satisfied; those who seek him shall praise the 

LORD! May your hearts live forever! All the ends of 

the earth shall remember and turn to the LORD, and 

all the families of the nations shall worship before 

you. For kingship belongs to the LORD, and he rules 

over the nations.  All the prosperous of the earth 
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eat and worship; before him shall bow all who go 

down to the dust, even the one who could not keep 

himself alive. Posterity shall serve him; it shall be 

told of the Lord to the coming generation; they shall 

come and proclaim his righteousness to a people 

yet unborn, that he has done it. 

By Michael Hoy. © 2020 Creative Communications for the Parish, a 
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