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FIRST WEDNESDAY IN LENT 

-INVALIDATION- 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP:  The Old Rugged Cross”  Bernard Carlson 

 

CONFESSION 

P:  Don’t you know that all of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus were 

baptized into his death? 

C:  We were therefore buried with him through baptism into death, 

P:  in order that, just as Christ was raised from the dead through the glory of the 

Father, 

C:  we too may live a new life. 

P:  We, God’s children—made God’s sons and daughters through Holy Baptism—

begin our worship tonight as we began our new life in those bracing waters: In 

the name of the God the Creator, Jesus our Redeemer and the Holy Spirit who 

makes us holy. 

C:  Amen.   

 

Hymn Verse 

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. 

 

P:  Someone once said, “The old Irish when immersing a baby at baptism left out 

the right arm so that it would remain pagan for good fighting.” 

C:  We confess, Lord God, even with right and left arms made holy through Holy 

Baptism, we are capable of fighting with others… striking out and hurting 

them with our words and actions. Forgive us. 

P:  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

C:  We confess, Lord God, for not always showing respect towards others, for 

belittling them with our words and actions.  Forgive us. 

P: Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.   

C:  For these and many other sins committed this day, we pray forgive us. 



3 
 

P:  Lord, in your mercy, hear our prayer.  Amen. 

 

Hymn Verse 

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. 

 

Psalm 51: 10-15 

P:  God, make a fresh start in me, shape a Genesis week from the chaos of my life. 

C:  Don’t throw me out with the trash, or fail to breathe holiness in me. 

P:  Bring me back from gray exile, put a fresh wind in my sails!   

C:  Give me a job teaching rebels your ways so the lost can find their way home. 

P:  Commute my death sentence, God, my salvation God, and I’ll sing anthems to 

your life-giving ways. 

All:  Unbutton my lips, dear God; I’ll let loose with your praise. 

 

Hymn Verse 

Here we have a firm foundation, here the refuge of the lost; 

Christ’s the Rock of our salvation, his the name of which we boast. 

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded, Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

None shall ever be confounded who on him their hope have built. 

 

P:  Thank God we have forgiveness provided through the cross – the cross of 

Jesus!  You have confessed your sins.  With pleasure I assure you that all your 

sins are forgiven in the name of the same God you were baptized into – God 

our Creator, + Jesus our Redeemer and the Holy Spirit who makes us holy.  

Amen.  “But you are the ones chosen by God, chosen for the high calling of 

priestly work, chosen to be a holy people, God’s instruments to do God’s work 

and speak out for God, to tell others of the night-and-day difference God made 

for you—from nothing to something, from rejected to accepted.”  (1 Peter 2: 

9-10) 
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C:  We celebrate and give thanks to God for our worth… for VALIDATION…  

Because of this truth we can now VALIDATE  the worth of others and do as 

Jesus said, “Love your neighbor as you do yourself.”  (Matt. 19:19) 

 

Anthem: “Your Grace is All I Need”  Ovakaitys and Nolan 

 

SERVICE OF THE WORD 

Jeremiah 17:5-14 
God’s message… “Cursed is the strong one who depends on mere humans, who 
thinks he can make it on muscle alone and sets GOD aside as dead weight.  He’s 
like a tumbleweed on the prairie, out of touch with the good earth.  He lives 
rootless and aimless in a land where nothing grows. 7-8 “But blessed is the man 
who trusts me, GOD, the woman who sticks with GOD. They’re like trees replanted 
in Eden, putting down roots near the rivers—Never a worry through the hottest 
of summers, never dropping a leaf, serene and calm through droughts, bearing 
fresh fruit every season.9-10 “The heart is hopelessly dark and deceitful, 
a puzzle that no one can figure out. But I, GOD, search the heart and examine the 
mind.  I get to the heart of the human.  I get to the root of things.  I treat them as 
they really are, not as they pretend to be.” 
 

11 Like a cowbird that cheats by laying its eggs in another bird’s nest is the person 
who gets rich by cheating.  When the eggs hatch, the deceit is exposed.  What a 
fool he’ll look like then!12-13 From early on your Sanctuary was set high, a throne 
of glory, exalted!  O GOD, you’re the hope of Israel.  All who leave you end up as 
fools, deserters with nothing to show for their lives, who walk off from GOD 
fountain of living waters—and wind up dead! 14-GOD, pick up the pieces.  Put me 
back together again.  You are my praise! 

 
Hymn Verse 

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 you mine. 
 

Romans 5:1-8 
1-2 By entering through faith into what God has always wanted to do for us—set us 
right with God, make us fit for God—we have it all together with God because of 
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our Master Jesus. And that’s not all: We throw open our doors to God and 
discover at the same moment that God has already thrown open God’s door to 
us. We find ourselves standing where we always hoped we might stand—out in 
the wide open spaces of God’s grace and glory, standing tall and shouting our 
praise.3-5 There’s more to come: We continue to shout our praise even when 
we’re hemmed in with troubles, because we know how troubles can develop 
passionate patience in us, and how that patience in turn forges the tempered 
steel of virtue, keeping us alert for whatever God will do next. In alert expectancy 
such as this, we’re never left feeling shortchanged. Quite the contrary—we can’t 
round up enough containers to hold everything God generously pours into our 
lives through the Holy Spirit!6-8 Christ arrives right on time to make this happen. 
He didn’t, and doesn’t, wait for us to get ready. He presented himself for this 
sacrificial death when we were far too weak and rebellious to do anything to get 
ourselves ready. And even if we hadn’t been so weak, we wouldn’t have known 
what to do anyway. We can understand someone dying for a person worth dying 
for, and we can understand how someone good and noble could inspire us to 
selfless sacrifice. But God put his love on the line for us by offering God’s Son in 
sacrificial death while we were of no use whatever to God. 
 
Hymn Verse 

My burden in thy passion, Lord, thou hast borne for me, 
For it was my transgression which brought this woe on thee. 

I cast myself before thee; wrath is my rightful lot. 
Have mercy, I implore thee; Redeemer, spurn me not. 

 
Matthew 27: 27-31 
27-31 The soldiers assigned to the governor took Jesus into the governor’s palace 
and got the entire brigade together for some fun. They stripped him and dressed 
him in a red robe. They plaited a crown from branches of a thornbush and set it 
on his head. They put a stick in his right hand for a scepter. Then they knelt before 
him in mocking reverence: “Bravo, King of the Jews!” they said. “Bravo!” Then 
they spit on him and hit him on the head with the stick. When they had had their 
fun, they took off the robe and put his own clothes back on him. Then they 
proceeded out to the crucifixion. 
 
Hymn Verse 

A wreath of thorns thou wearest—a crown in cruelty borne; 



6 
 

As soldiers. Mocking, swearest an oath in bitt’rest scorn. 

Thou art the King of Glory, invalidated now— 

Yet tongues shall shout the story when ev’ry knee shall bow. 

 

Sermon:  “A Destructive Pattern: INVALIDATION” 

 

Hymn Verses 

Lord, grant that through thy passion my eyes might truly see 

The selfless, loving fashion with which thou lovest me, 

That with such knowledge, growing, to those within my reach 

I might be gracious, knowing your love is shown to each. 

 

What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this thy dying sorrow, they pity without end? 

Oh, make me thine forever!  And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, outlive my love for thee. 

 

Be thou my Consolation, my Shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of thy passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

My eyes shall the behold thee, upon thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold thee.  Who dieth thus dies well. 

 

Prayer 

P:  As we continue through this Lenten season, may we come to God for promised 

help… for forgiveness… and a request for God’s help in communicating with 

one another.  Relationships can be tough.  We can so easily leave another 

person feeling invalidated by the things that we say or do.  Let us pray: 

P:  Our Father who art in heaven. 

C:  Forbid that we dance this week with the “Father of lies” – the devil—the one 

who does not know the truth or speak it—the one who does not love our 

souls. 

P:  Hallowed be thy name. 

C:  Grant that this week we “hallow” your name in all the things we say or do.  

In our conversations and in our actions may we validate who you are and 

what you mean to us. 
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P:  Thy Kingdom come. 

C:  Lord, for those who are already in your kingdom—fellow brothers and sisters 

in Christ—may the words and conversations we have with them reflect 

respect and kindness.  For those not yet in the kingdom, may our words 

reflect you and your love, lest instead of being attracted to what we call 

ourselves – Christians--they be turned away. 

P:  Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

C:  May we do your will this week, the will as given by your Word.  May our 

words “Say only what helps, each word a gift.  Don’t grieve God. Don’t break 

God’s heart. God’s Holy Spirit, moving and breathing in you, is the most 

intimate part of your life, making you fit for Godself. Don’t take such a gift 

for granted.”  (Eph. 4: 29-30) 

P:  Give us this day our daily bread. 

C:  We pray for the daily bread of “love.”  As others need to be loved, so we 

need to be loved.  Throughout this week remind us of the great love you 

have for us, and, with your love within us, help us remind others that they 

are loved. 

P:  And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

C:  Daily…hourly…every nanosecond you love us and forgive us.  So help us this 

week to be Jesus-like…loving and forgiving of others…every day…every 

hour…every nanosecond.  As Paul says, “Make a clean break with all cutting, 

backbiting, profane talk. Be gentle with one another, sensitive. Forgive one 

another as quickly and thoroughly as God in Christ forgave you.  (Ephesians 

4:31-32) 

P:  And lead us not into temptation. 

C:  Lord God, you know what the tongue is capable of.  Like James writes, “It 

only takes a spark, remember, to set off a forest fire. A careless or wrongly 

placed word out of your mouth can do that. By our speech we can ruin the 

world, turn harmony to chaos, throw mud on a reputation, send the whole 

world up in smoke and go up in smoke with it, smoke right from the pit of 

hell.”  (James 3:6)  Lead us away from setting such a forest fire with our 

words.  Instead make our words, words of encouragement, words that heal. 

P:  But deliver us from evil. 
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C:  Deliver us from the evil of a tongue that poisons and kills, a tongue that 

delivers destruction to any of our relationships—our relationships with you 

O God and our relationships with others. 

P:  For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. 

C:  May all we do and say be to your glory and your honor always, forever. 

P:  Amen. 

C:  Yes, Amen!  As Jesus once said, ““No chance at all if you think you can pull it 

off by yourself. Every chance in the world if you trust God to do it.” 

 

Benediction 

P:  And now go in peace… go strengthened…go with the One who is able to do 

more within you than you can ask or imagine.  Go to serve and honor Jesus 

with your words and actions.  Go and honor and respect those around you, in 

the name of God our Creator, Jesus our Redeemer and the Holy Spirit who 

makes us holy. 

C:  Amen!  

 

Closing Hymn 

Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne; 

Hark now the heav’nly anthem drowns all music by its own. 

Awake, my soul, and sing, of him who died for thee, 

And hail him as thy matchless king through all eternity. 

 

Crown him the Lord of love—behold his hands and side, 

Rich wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified. 

No angels in the sky can fully bear the sight, 

But downward bend their burning eyes at mysteries so bright. 

 

Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grace 

And rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save. 

His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high, 

Who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die. 

 

Postlude:  Beneath the Cross of Jesus”  Mohr/Porter 


