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FOURTH WEDNESDAY IN LENT 

-REALISTIC EXPECTATIONS- 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

CONFESSION 

P:  In the name of the Triune God, God, 

C:  our Creator 

P:  Jesus. 

C:  our Redeemer, 

P:  and the Holy Spirit, 

C:  the one who makes us holy.  Amen. 

 

Hymn Verse   Alas! And did my Savior bleed. 

And did my sov’reign die? 

Would he devote that sacred head 

For sinners such as I? 

 

P:  During this Lenten season we gather to remember, and as we remember, we 

see only kindness and mercy, love and grace.   

C:  “But God put God’s love on the line for us by offering God’s Son in sacrificial 

death while we were of no use whatever to God.”  (Romans 5:8) 

P:  (Prayer of Ephraem of Syria)  What shall I give you, Lord, in return for all your 

kindness? 

C:  Glory to you for your love. 

P:  Glory to you for your mercy. 

C:  Glory to you for your patience. 

P:  Glory to you for forgiving all our sins. 

C:  Glory to you for coming to save our souls. 

P:  Glory to you for your incarnation in the virgin’s womb. 

C:  Glory to you for your bonds. 

P:  Glory to you for receiving the cut of the lash. 

C:  Glory to you for accepting mockery. 

P:  Glory to you for your crucifixion. 

C:  Glory to you for your burial. 
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P:  Glory to you for your resurrection. 

C:  Glory to you who preached to all people. 

P:  Glory to you in whom they believed. 

C:  Glory to you who were taken up into heaven. 

P:  Glory to you who sit in great glory at the Creator’s right hand. 

C:  Glory to you whose will it is that the sinner should be saved through your 

great mercy and compassion. 

P:  Glory to the One in whose name we begin, God the Creator, God the 

Redeemer and God who makes us holy. 

C:  Amen!   

 

Hymn Verse   Was it for sins that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

And love beyond degree! 

The Pastor will lead the right side, the Cantor the left. 

P:  Someone said, “Too many people miss the silver lining because they’re 

expecting gold.”  The truth is, though we ourselves are far from perfect, we 

look for and expect perfection in others.  When we don’t find it we are capable 

of becoming not only disillusioned but even angry.   

P:  We confess our sins. 

Right Side:  Lord God, we confess that we are guilty of missing the mark 

ourselves, time and time again.  We are not everything you want us to be. 

All:  Forgive us, in Jesus’ name. 

Left Side:  Though we miss the mark ourselves, and though we celebrate your 

forgiveness, grace and mercy, we confess we are not very generous when it 

comes to the way we treat others. 

All:  Forgive us, in Jesus’ name. 

Right Side:  We expect perfection in each other when you alone are perfect, 

Lord Jesus.  We demand it in people who claim to love us.  We expect it from 

colleagues at work and school. 

All:  Forgive us, in Jesus’ name. 

Left Side:  Lord Jesus, you know we are sinners.  We will never be prefect.  Help 

us to accept that reality in ourselves and others. 

All:  Forgive us, in Jesus’ name. 
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Hymn Verse   Well might the sun in darkness hide 

And shut its glories in 

When God, the mighty maker died 

For his own creatures’ sin. 

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        Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt away my tears. 

P:  Though God is holy, sinless and hates sin, God is also merciful, full of pity.  God 

is gracious, showing undeserved kindness, forgiving.  God is love.  Because of 

God’s mercy, graciousness and love, it is my privilege as a called and ordained 

servant of God’s Word to assure you that all of your sins are forgiven in the 

name of God the Creator, God’s Son our Redeemer and God the Holy Spirit, 

the one who makes us holy. 

C:  Amen.  God’s mercy is ours through Jesus Christ, God’s Son! 

 

Anthem: 

 

SERVICE OF THE WORD 

Isaiah 53: 1-6 

Who believes what we’ve heard and seen?  Who would have thought GOD’s 
saving power would look like this?2-6 The servant grew up before God—a scrawny 
seedling, a scrubby plant in a parched field.  There was nothing attractive about 
him, nothing to cause us to take a second look.  He was looked down on and 
passed over, a man who suffered, who knew pain firsthand.  One look at him and 
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people turned away.  We looked down on him, thought he was scum.  But the fact 
is, it was our pains he carried—our disfigurements, all the things wrong with us. 
We thought he brought it on himself, that God was punishing him for his own 
failures.  But it was our sins that did that to him, that ripped and tore and crushed 
him—our sins!  He took the punishment, and that made us whole.  Through his 
bruises we get healed. We’re all like sheep who’ve wandered off and gotten lost. 
We’ve all done our own thing, gone our own way. And God has piled all our sins, 
everything we’ve done wrong, on him, on him. 
 
Hymn Verse 

A 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. 

Romans 8:31-39 

So, what do you think? With God on our side like this, how can we lose? If God 
didn’t hesitate to put everything on the line for us, embracing our condition and 
exposing himself to the worst by sending his own Son, is there anything else he 
wouldn’t gladly and freely do for us? And who would dare tangle with God by 
messing with one of God’s chosen? Who would dare even to point a finger? The 
One who died for us—who was raised to life for us!—is in the presence of God at 
this very moment sticking up for us. Do you think anyone is going to be able to 
drive a wedge between us and Christ’s love for us? There is no way! Not trouble, 
not hard times, not hatred, not hunger, not homelessness, not bullying threats, 
not backstabbing, not even the worst sins listed in Scripture: 
They kill us in cold blood because they hate you. 
We’re sitting ducks; they pick us off one by one. 
None of this fazes us because Jesus loves us. I’m absolutely convinced that 
nothing—nothing living or dead, angelic or demonic, today or tomorrow, high or 
low, thinkable or unthinkable—absolutely nothing can get between us and God’s 
love because of the way that Jesus our Master has embraced us. 
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. 
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Luke 23: 32-34 
32 Two others, both criminals, were taken along with him for execution. 
33 When they got to the place called Skull Hill, they crucified him, along with the 
criminals, one on his right, the other on his left. 
34-35 Jesus prayed, “Father, forgive them; they don’t know what they’re doing.” 
Dividing up his clothes, they threw dice for them. The people stood there staring 
at Jesus, and the ringleaders made faces, taunting, “He saved others. Let’s see 
him save himself! The Messiah of God—ha! The Chosen—ha!” 
Hymn Verse 

By criminals surrounded, a prayer with might arose: 

“My Father,” thy voice sounded, “forgive the ranks of those 

Who know not, in their passion, the crime they contemplate. 

Pray, grant them all a ration of thy love, good and great.” 

 

Sermon:  “Not Having Unrealistic Expectations” 

Hymn Verses 

Lord, grant that through they 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, thy 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 the passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

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

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

 

PRAYER 

P:  Prayer is essential when we WITHDRAW to be alone with God.  God has 

spoken to us through God’s Word.  We now desire to speak to God with our 

prayers. 
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P:  Lord God, we know that you have given us our greatest gifts—gifts we in no 

way deserved, or by any stretch of the imagination could have expected.   

C:  “I know they have this bent toward evil from an early age.”  (Genesis 

8:21)   Work hard for sin your whole life and your pension is death.  (Romans 

6:23)  We do not deserve anything but punishment. 

P:  And yet, you were merciful, Lord god, your Son Jesus Christ, “rich as he was, he 

gave it all away for us—in one stroke he became poor and we became rich.”  

(2 Corinthians 8:9)  With Jesus there is forgiveness, underserved mercy, 

something we could not have expected. 

All:  Thanks be to you, O Lord. 

P:  With the gift of forgiveness comes the unexpected gift of heaven itself—

eternity with Jesus. 

All:  Thanks be to you, O Lord. 

C:  To those who were putting you to death, You prayed, “Father, forgive them; 

they don’t know what they’re doing.” (Luke 23:34)  And Jesus continues to 

plea on our behalf, for each and every one of us – for all of our needs, 

whatever they might be. 

All:  Thanks be to you, O Lord. 

P:  Keep us from unrealistic expectations of others.  And, Lord, even if we think 

they’re realistic, help us to be forgiving of those who don’t meet those 

expectations, as you are of us, O Lord. 

All:  Grant it, O Lord, in Jesus’ name. 

C:  Keep us from being proud with a sense of “entitlement,” thinking just 

because of our qualifications or credentials, we deserve certain things.  

Remind us that all things come from you and you alone—we deserve nothing 

because of who we are, but because you are merciful and loving. 

All:  Grant it, O Lord, in Jesus’ name.  Amen.  It shall be so. 

 

Lord’s Prayer 

    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; 
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   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. 
 

Benediction 

P:  As you go, may the Lord bless us.  In weakness may God make us brave and in 

strength keep us gentle. 

C:  In ignorance, may God open our minds to do God’s will. 

P:  And in knowledge, bend our hearts to speaking and doing God’s will. 

C:  May we see others as God sees them, redeemed, loved and receiving mercy. 

P:  May we see others as Jesus sees them-forgiven and restored. 

C:  May we go in anticipation and joy, knowing the best is yet to come—the 

unimaginable reality of heaven itself. 

P:  In the name of the Triune God our Creator, Jesus our Redeemer, and the Holy 

Spirit, the one who makes us holy.   

C:  Amen. 

 

Closing Hymn       Abide with me, fast falls the eventide, 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 

When others fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 

 

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes, 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 

Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

 

Postlude 


