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Vespers 
Midweek Lent 
March 1, 2023 

 

PRE-SERVICE MUSIC 

 

RINGING OF THE BELLS 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

Stand 
 

P O Lord, open my lips, 

 
 

P Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

 
  

 

 

 
 

 

PSALM                                                                                                                                             PSALM 32:1–7 

P  Blessèd is the one whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

C  Blessèd is the man against whom the LORD counts no iniquity, and in whose spirit there is no deceit. 

P  For when I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long. 

C  For day and night your hand was heavy upon me;my strength was dried up as by the heat of summer. 

P  I acknowledged my sin to you, and I did not cover my iniquity;  

C  I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD,” and you forgave the iniquity of my sin. 
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P  Therefore let everyone who is godly offer prayer to you at a    time when you may be found; surely in the 

rush of great waters, they shall not reach him. 

C You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from trouble; you surround me with shouts of 

deliverance. 

 

Sit 

 

OFFICE HYMN:♫ “JESUS, REFUGE OF THE WEARY”                                                                                 LSB 423 

1 Jesus, refuge of the weary, 

    Blest Redeemer, whom we love, 

Fountain in life’s desert dreary, 

    Savior from the world above: 

Often have Your eyes, offended, 

    Gazed upon the sinner’s fall; 

Yet upon the cross extended, 

    You have borne the pain of all. 

 

2 Do we pass that cross unheeding, 

    Breathing no repentant vow, 

Though we see You wounded, bleeding, 

    See Your thorn-encircled brow? 

Yet Your sinless death has brought us 

    Life eternal, peace, and rest; 

Only what Your grace has taught us 

    Calms the sinner’s deep distress. 

 

3 Jesus, may our hearts be burning 

    With more fervent love for You; 

May our eyes be ever turning 

    To behold Your cross anew 

Till in glory, parted never 

    From the blessèd Savior’s side, 

Graven in our hearts forever, 

    Dwell the cross, the Crucified. 
Text: Girolamo Savonarola, 1452–98; tr. Jane F. Wilde, 1826–96, alt. Text: Public domain 

 

READING                                                                                                               2 CHRONICLES 14:1-7; 16:1-13 

P A reading from 2 Chronicles, chapters 14 and 16. 

Abijah slept with his fathers, and they buried him in the city of David. And Asa his son reigned in his place. In 

his days the land had rest for ten years. And Asa did what was good and right in the eyes of the LORD his 

God.  He took away the foreign altars and the high places and broke down the pillars and cut down 

the Asherim and commanded Judah to seek the LORD, the God of their fathers, and to keep the law and the 

commandment. He also took out of all the cities of Judah the high places and the incense altars. And the 

kingdom had rest under him.  He built fortified cities in Judah, for the land had rest. He had no war in those 

years, for the LORD gave him peace.  And he said to Judah, “Let us build these cities and surround them 

with walls and towers, gates and bars. The land is still ours, because we have sought the LORD our God. We 

have sought him, and he has given us peace on every side.” So they built and prospered. 
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In the thirty-sixth year of the reign of Asa, Baasha king of Israel went up against Judah and built Ramah, that 

he might permit no one to go out or come in to Asa king of Judah.  Then Asa took silver and gold from the 

treasures of the house of the LORD and the king's house and sent them to Ben-hadad king of Syria, who lived 

in Damascus, saying, “There is a covenant between me and you, as there was between my father and your 

father. Behold, I am sending to you silver and gold. Go, break your covenant with Baasha king of Israel, that he 

may withdraw from me.”  And Ben-hadad listened to King Asa and sent the commanders of his armies against 

the cities of Israel, and they conquered Ijon, Dan, Abel-maim, and all the store cities of Naphtali.  And when 

Baasha heard of it, he stopped building Ramah and let his work cease.  Then King Asa took all Judah, and they 

carried away the stones of Ramah and its timber, with which Baasha had been building, and with them he built 

Geba and Mizpah. 

At that time Hanani the seer came to Asa king of Judah and said to him, “Because you relied on the king of 

Syria, and did not rely on the LORD your God, the army of the king of Syria has escaped you.  Were not the 

Ethiopians and the Libyans a huge army with very many chariots and horsemen? Yet because you relied on 

the LORD, he gave them into your hand.  For the eyes of the LORD run to and fro throughout the whole earth, 

to give strong support to those whose heart is blameless toward him. You have done foolishly in this, for from 

now on you will have wars.” Then Asa was angry with the seer and put him in the stocks in prison, for he was 

in a rage with him because of this. And Asa inflicted cruelties upon some of the people at the same time. 

The acts of Asa, from first to last, are written in the Book of the Kings of Judah and Israel.  In the thirty-ninth 

year of his reign Asa was diseased in his feet, and his disease became severe. Yet even in his disease he did not 

seek the LORD, but sought help from physicians.   And Asa slept with his fathers, dying in the forty-first year of 

his reign. 

P O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

RESPONSORY                                                                                                                                             LSB 231 

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my salvation. 

 
  

L In You, O Lord, do I put my trust, leave me not, O Lord, my God. 

 
  

L Deliver me, O Lord, my God, for You are the God of my salvation. 

 
 

SERMON:  “BLOOD MONEY:ASA”                                                                 2 CHRONICLES 14:1-7;16:1-13   

                     By Pastor John Schmidt 
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Stand 

 

CANTICLE                                                                                                                                                   LSB 231 

P   Let my prayer rise before You as incense,                                                          

 
 

MAGNIFICAT:  ♫“MY SOUL REJOICES”                                                                                                    LSB 933 

1 My soul rejoices, My spirit voices— 

Sing the greatness of the Lord! 

    For God my Savior Has shown me favor— 

Sing the greatness of the Lord! 

    With praise and blessing, Join in confessing 

    God, who is solely Mighty and holy— 

O sing the greatness of God the Lord! 

    His mercy surely Shall rest securely 

    On all who fear Him, Love and revere Him— 

O sing the greatness of God the Lord! 
 

2 His arm now baring, His strength declaring— 

Sing the greatness of the Lord! 

    The proud He scatters, Their rule He shatters— 

Sing the greatness of the Lord! 

    Oppression halted; The meek exalted. 

    Full are the hungry; Empty, the wealthy— 

O sing the greatness of God the Lord! 

    Here is the token All that was spoken 

    To Abr’ham’s offspring God is fulfilling— 

O sing the greatness of God the Lord! 
Text: © 1991 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005097 

 

Sit 

 

OFFERING 

 

As offerings are brought forward the congregation stands and sings. 

 
OFFERING HYMN:  

    ♫“WE GIVE THEE BUT THINE OWN”                                                                                   LSB 781 V. 1-2 

1 We give Thee but Thine own, Whate’er the gift may be; 

All that we have is Thine alone, A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

2 May we Thy bounties thus As stewards true receive 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us, To Thee our firstfruits give! 
Text: William W. How, 1823–97 Text: Public domain 
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KYRIE                                                                                                                                                     LSB 227 

 
 

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 

P O Lord, hear my prayer. 

 
 

COLLECT OF THE DAY 

P O Lord God, You led Your ancient people through the wilderness and brought them to the promised land. 

Guide the people of Your Church that following our Savior we may walk through the wilderness of this 

world toward the glory of the world to come; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 

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

 

COLLECT FOR PEACE 

P O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works, give to us, Your servants, 

that peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also 

that we, being defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and quietness; through Jesus 

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

 
 

 

BENEDICAMUS                                                                                                                                          LSB 234 

P  Let us bless the Lord 
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BENEDICTION                                                                                                                                          LSB 234 

 

 

 
 

CLOSING HYMN: ♫“MY HOPE IS BUILT ON NOTHING LESS”                                                                  LSB 575 

1 My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 

No merit of my own I claim 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. Refrain 

 

Refrain:  

 On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

2 When darkness veils His lovely face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace; 

In ev’ry high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil. Refrain 

 

3 His oath, His covenant and blood 

Support me in the raging flood; 

When ev’ry earthly prop gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay. Refrain 

 

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh, may I then in Him be found, 

Clothed in His righteousness alone, 

Redeemed to stand before His throne! Refrain 
Text: Edward Mote, 1797–1874, alt. Text: Public domain 

 

Silent Prayer 

 

Announcements 
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