
 

 

 

HOLY CROSS LUTHERAN CHURCH 
2003 N.E. Englewood Road 
Kansas City, Missouri 64118 

816.452.9113 
 

“The stone that the builders rejected has               
become the cornerstone.” 

10:00 A.M. Service:  
Divine Service Three—LSB 184 

Fifth Sunday in Lent 
April 3, 2022 

 
Website: http://holycrosskc.org 
Email: church@holycrosskc.org 

 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Notes on the service:  The Fifth Sunday in Lent provides the last stop as we 
accompany Jesus on His journey to Jerusalem on the way to the cross.  We 
hear in the Lessons that the Lord is making His way to do that new thing (Old 
Testament Reading).  Also, the former accolades are not worth comparing to 
what will be secured by the cross (Epistle), for the stone the builders rejected 
has become the cornerstone (Gospel).  Thus in pressing on toward that goal, 
we look forward to the restoration and the Lord’s doing this great thing for us.  
As the Introit reminds us, “Salvation belongs to the Lord.”   
 
 
Prelude. . . .“On My Heart Imprint Your Image” -  LSB #422 Handbell Choir 
 

Text for silent meditation 
  
1.  On my heart imprint Your image, 
     Blessed Jesus, King of grace, 
     That life’s riches, cares, and pleasures 
     Never may Your work erase; 
     Let the clear inscription be: 
     Jesus, crucified for me, 
     Is my life, my hope’s foundation, 
     And my glory and salvation!  
 
 
 
 

Receiving the Lord’s Supper at Holy Cross 
 

  Our Lord gives both directions and warnings in Scripture when it comes 
to the precious gift of Holy Communion, which we take great care to                  
follow. A small brochure is available in the pew which describes the           
importance of the Biblical and historic practice known as “Closed                

Communion.”  If you are not under the spiritual care of Holy Cross, please 
speak with the pastor before communing so that our unity with Christ and 
with one another may be genuine.  Our aim is not to insult, but to instruct 

and prepare those who earnestly desire to join our communion.  So, if you 
or your children are not yet communicants, you may come forward for a 

blessing tied to baptism, and you are encouraged to signify this by               
crossing your arms over your chest as the pastor comes by.  The Blood of 
Christ is offered either in individual glasses, or simply hold out your hand 

to take the chalice by the base as you drink from it.   



 
Opening Hymn  - “Oh, How Great Is Your Compassion” - LSB #559 
  
1.  Oh, how great is Your compassion, 
     Faithful Father, God of grace, 
     That with all our fallen race 
     In our depth of degradation 
     You had mercy so that we 
     Might be saved eternally! 
  
2.  Your great love for this has striven 
     That we may, from sin made free, 
     Live with You eternally. 
     Your dear Son Himself has given 
      And extends His gracious call, 
     To His supper leads us all. 
  
3.  Firmly to our soul’s salvation 
     Witnesses Your Spirit, Lord, 
     In Your Sacraments and Word. 
     There He sends true consolation, 
     Giving us the gift of faith 
     That we fear not hell nor death. 
 
4.  Lord, Your mercy will not leave me; 
     Ever will Your truth abide. 
     Then in You I will confide. 
     Since Your Word cannot deceive me, 
     My salvation is to me 
     Safe and sure eternally. 
  

5.  I will praise Your great compassion, 
     Faithful Father, God of grace, 
     That with all our fallen race 
     In our depth of degradation 
     You had mercy so that we 
     Might be saved eternally.    
 
 
 
 
 



Confession & Absolution 
P:  In the name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit.   
C:  Amen.    
P:  Beloved in the Lord!  Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our  
     sins unto God our Father, beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus  
     Christ to grant us forgiveness.   
P:  Our help is in the name of the Lord, 
C: who made heaven and earth. 
P:  I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord, 
C: and You forgave the iniquity of my sin.    
 

(Silence for reflection and for self-examination.) 
 
P:  O almighty God, merciful Father, 
C:  I, a poor, miserable sinner, confess unto You all my sins and    
      iniquities with which I have ever offended You and justly deserved  
      Your temporal and eternal punishment.  But I am heartily sorry for  
      them and sincerely repent of them, and I pray You of Your  
      boundless mercy and for the sake of the holy, innocent, bitter        
      sufferings and death of Your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, to be  
      gracious and merciful to me, a poor, sinful being.   

P:  Upon this your confession, I by virtue of my office, as a called and  
     ordained servant of the Word, announce the grace of God unto all of  
     you, and in the stead and by the command of my Lord Jesus Christ I  
     forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the  Son and of  
     the Holy Spirit.   
C: Amen.   
 

Service of the Word 

 
Psalm 3 

 
 
 
 

Salvation belongs | to the LORD;* 

 your blessing be on your | people! 

But you, O LORD, are a shield a- | bout me,* 

 my glory, and the lifter | of  my head.   

 



I cried aloud | to the LORD,* 

 and he answered me from his | holy hill.  

I lay | down and slept;* 

 I woke again, for the LORD sus- | tained me. 

I will not be afraid of many thousands of | people* 

 who have set themselves against me | all around.   

Kyrie 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Gloria in Excelsis - Omitted for Lent 



 
Salutation and Collect of the Day 
 
P:  The Lord be with you.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
P: Let us pray.   
P:  Almighty God, by Your great goodness mercifully look upon Your people that   
     we may be governed and preserved evermore in body and soul; through  
     Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy  
     Spirit, one God, now and forever.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(Sit) 

 
The Old Testament Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Isaiah 43:16–21  
Thus says the Lord, who makes a way in the sea, a path in the mighty waters,  who brings forth 
chariot and horse, army and warrior; they lie down, they cannot rise, they are extinguished, 
quenched like a wick:  “Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.  Behold, I 
am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will make a way in the 
wilderness and rivers in the desert.  The wild beasts will honor me, the jackals and the ostriches, 
for I give water in the wilderness, rivers in the desert, to give drink to my chosen people,  the 
people whom I formed for myself that they might declare my praise.” 
P:  This is the Word of the Lord.                                                                            
C:  Thanks be to God. 



 
The Epistle Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Philippians 3:4b-14  
If anyone else thinks he has reason for confidence in the flesh, I have more:  circumcised on 
the eighth day, of the people of Israel, of the tribe of Benjamin, a Hebrew of Hebrews; as to 
the law, a Pharisee;  as to zeal, a persecutor of the church; as to righteousness, under the law 
blameless.  But whatever gain I had, I counted as loss for the sake of Christ.  Indeed, I count 
everything as loss because of the surpassing worth of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord. For his 
sake I have suffered the loss of all things and count them as rubbish, in order that I may gain 
Christ  and be found in him, not having a righteousness of my own that comes from the law, 
but that which comes through faith in Christ, the righteousness from God that depends on 
faith— that I may know him and the power of his resurrection, and may share his sufferings, 
becoming like him in his death,  that by any means possible I may attain the resurrection from 
the dead. Not that I have already obtained this or am already perfect, but I press on to make it 
my own, because Christ Jesus has made me his own.  Brothers, I do not consider that I have 
made it my own. But one thing I do: forgetting what lies behind and straining forward to what 
lies ahead,  I press on toward the goal for the prize of the upward call of God in Christ Jesus.   
P:  This is the Word of the Lord.   
C:  Thanks be to God. 
 
(Stand) 
 
P:  The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, twentieth chapter. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Gospel Reading. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Luke 20:9–20  
He began to tell the people this parable: “A man planted a vineyard and let it out to tenants 
and went into another country for a long while.  When the time came, he sent a servant to the 
tenants, so that they would give him some of the fruit of the vineyard. But the tenants beat him 
and sent him away empty-handed.  And he sent another servant. But they also beat and 
treated him shamefully, and sent him away empty-handed.  And he sent yet a third. This one 
also they wounded and cast out.  Then the owner of the vineyard said, 'What shall I do? I will 
send my beloved son; perhaps they will respect him.'  But when the tenants saw him, they  



 

said to themselves, 'This is the heir. Let us kill him, so that the inheritance may be ours.'  And 
they threw him out of the vineyard and killed him. What then will the owner of the vineyard do to 
them?  He will come and destroy those tenants and give the vineyard to others.” When they 
heard this, they said, “Surely not!”  But he looked directly at them and said, “What then is this that 
is written: “ 'The stone that the builders rejected has become the cornerstone'?  Everyone who 
falls on that stone will be broken to pieces, and when it falls on anyone, it will crush him.” The 
scribes and the chief priests sought to lay hands on him at that very hour, for they perceived that 
he had told this parable against them, but they feared the people.  So they watched him and sent 
spies, who pretended to be sincere, that they might catch him in something he said, so as to 
deliver him up to the authority and jurisdiction of the governor. 
P: This is the Gospel of the Lord.        

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Nicene Creed—Spoken 
 
I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth and 
of all things visible and invisible.   
And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of 
His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, very God of very 
God, begotten, not made, being of one substance with the Father, by 
whom all things were made; who for us men and for our salvation came 
down from heaven and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary 
and was made man; and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate.  
He suffered and was buried.  And the third day He rose again according to 
the Scriptures and ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of  
the Father.  And he will come again with glory to judge both the living and 
the dead, whose kingdom will have no end.   
And I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and giver of life, who proceeds 
from the Father and the Son, who with the Father and the Son together is 
worshiped and glorified, who spoke by the prophets.  And I believe in one 
holy Christian and apostolic Church, I acknowledge one Baptism for the 
remission of sins, and I look for the resurrection of the dead and the life  
of the world to come.  Amen.   



 
(Sit) 
 
 

Hymn of the Day–  “Christ, the Life of all the Living” - LSB #420 
 
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 has borne the smiting only 
     That my wounds mighty 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 shameful scorn 
     And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee. 
     All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast borne, 
    That as Thine Thou mightiest own me 
     And with heav’nly glory crown me. 
     Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
     Dearest Jesus, unto thee. 
 
 



 
5.  Thou hast suffered men 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 hast 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 - Rev. Perry Copus 
 
 (Stand) 

 
  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
(Sit) 
 

Offering 
 
(Stand) 



 

Prayer of the Church 
 

 
Service of the Sacrament 

 
Preface 
 
P:  The Lord be with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
P: Lift up your hearts. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
P: Let us give thanks unto the Lord our God. 



 
P:  It is truly meet, right, and salutary….evermore praising You and saying: 



 
The 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; 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.   
 
 
The Words of Our Lord 
P:  Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread,  
     and when He had given thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples       
     and said: “Take, eat; this is My ⬧body, which is given for you.  This do in  
     remembrance of Me.”  In the same way also He took the cup after  
     supper, and when He had given thanks, He gave it to them, saying:  
     “Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in My ⬧blood, which  
     is shed for you for the forgiveness of sins.  This do, as often as you drink  
     it, in remembrance of Me.” 
 
Pax Domini 
P:  The peace of the Lord be with you always. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Distribution (Sit) 

 
 
“The Death of Jesus Christ, Our Lord” - LSB #634 
 
1.  The death of Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
     We celebrate with one accord; 
     It is our comfort in distress, 
     Our heart’s sweet joy and happiness. 
 
 



 
2.  He blotted out with His own blood 
     The judgment that against us stood; 
     For us He full atonement made, 
     And all our debt He fully paid. 
 
3.  That this forever true shall be 
     He gives a solemn guarantee: 
     In this His holy Supper here 
     We taste His love so sweet, so near. 
 
4.  His Word proclaims and we believe 
     That in this Supper we receive 
     His very body, as He said, 
     His very blood for sinners shed. 
 
5.  We dare not ask how this can be, 
     But simply hold the mystery 
     And trust this word where life begins: 
     “Given and shed for all your sins.” 
 
6.  They who this word do not believe 
     This food unworthily receive, 
     Salvation here will never find— 
     May we this warning keep in mind! 
 
7.  But blest is each believing guest 
     Who in these promises finds rest; 
     For Jesus shall in love remain 
     With all who here His grace obtain. 
 
8.  Help us sincerely to believe 
     That we may worthily receive 
     Your Supper and in You find rest. 
     Amen! They who believe are blest.   
 
 
 
 



 
“By Grace I’m Saved” - LSB #566 
  
1.  By grace I’m saved, grace free and boundless; 
     My soul, believe and doubt it not. 
     Why stagger at this word of promise? 
     Has Scripture ever falsehood taught? 
     No! Then this word must true remain: 
     By grace you too will life obtain. 
 
2.  By grace! None dare lay claim to merit; 
     Our works and conduct have no worth. 
     God in His love sent our Redeemer, 
     Christ Jesus, to this sinful earth; 
     His death did for our sins atone, 
     And we are saved by grace alone. 
 
3.  By grace God’s Son, our only Savior, 
     Came down to earth to bear our sin. 
     Was it because of your own merit 
     That Jesus died your soul to win? 
     No, it was grace, and grace alone, 
     That brought Him from His heav’nly throne. 
 
4.  By grace! This ground of faith is certain; 
     As long as God is true, it stands. 
     What saints have penned by inspiration, 
     What in His Word our God commands, 
     Our faith in what our God has done 
     Depends on grace—grace through His Son. 
  
5.  By grace to timid hearts that tremble, 
     In tribulation’s furnace tried, 
     By grace, in spite of fear and trouble, 
      The Father’s heart is open wide. 
     Where could I help and strength secure 
     If grace were not my anchor sure? 
  
 
 
 



 

6.  By grace! On this I’ll rest when dying; 
     In Jesus’ promise I rejoice; 
     For though I know my heart’s condition, 
     I also know my Savior’s voice. 
     My heart is glad, all grief has flown 
     Since I am saved by grace alone. 
 
 
 
“Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness” -LSB #636 
  
1.  Soul, adorn yourself with gladness, 
     Leave the gloomy haunts of sadness, 
     Come into the daylight’s splendor, 
     There with joy your praises render. 
     Bless the one whose grace unbounded 
     This amazing banquet founded; 
     He, though heav’nly, high, and holy, 
     Deigns to dwell with you most lowly. 
 
2.  Hasten as a bride to meet Him, 
     And with loving rev’rence greet Him. 
     For with words of life immortal 
     He is knocking at your portal. 
     Open wide the gates before Him, 
     Saying, as you there adore Him: 
     Grant, Lord, that I now receive You, 
     That I nevermore will leave You. 
 
3.  He who craves a precious treasure 
     Neither cost nor pain will measure; 
     But the priceless gifts of heaven 
     God to us has freely given. 
     Though the wealth of earth were proffered, 
     None could buy the gifts here offered: 
     Christ’s true body, for you riven, 
     And His blood, for you once given. 
 
 
 
 
  

 



 
4.  Now in faith I humbly ponder 
     Over this surpassing wonder 
     That the bread of life is boundless 
     Though the souls it feeds are countless: 
    With the choicest wine of heaven 
     Christ’s own blood to us is given. 
     Oh, most glorious consolation, 
     Pledge and seal of my salvation! 
 
5.  Jesus, source of lasting pleasure, 
     Truest friend, and dearest treasure, 
     Peace beyond all understanding, 
     Joy into all life expanding: 
     Humbly now, I bow before You; 
     Love incarnate, I adore You; 
     Worthily let me receive You 
     And, so favored, never leave You. 
 
6.  Jesus, sun of life, my splendor, 
     Jesus, friend of friends, most tender, 
     Jesus, joy of my desiring, 
     Fount of life, my soul inspiring: 
     At Your feet I cry, my maker, 
     Let me be a fit partaker 
     Of this blessed food from heaven, 
     For our good, Your glory, given. 
 
7.  Lord, by love and mercy driven, 
     You once left Your throne in heaven 
     On the cross for me to languish 
     And to die in bitter anguish, 
     To forego all joy and gladness 
     And to shed Your blood in sadness. 
     By this blood redeemed and living, 
     Lord, I praise You with thanksgiving. 
 
 



 
8.  Jesus, bread of life, I pray You, 
     Let me gladly here obey You. 
     By Your love I am invited, 
     Be Your love with love requited; 
     By this Supper let me measure, 
     Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure. 
     Through the gift of grace You give me 
     As Your guest in heav’n receive me. 
 
© 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship (stanzas 1,4-5) 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Thanksgiving 
 
P: O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, 



 
P:   Let us pray.  
      O God the Father, the fountain and source of all goodness, who in loving- 
      kindness sent Your only-begotten Son into the flesh, we thank You that  
      for His sake You have given us pardon and peace in this Sacrament, and  
      we ask You not to forsake Your children but always to rule our hearts and  
      minds by Your Holy Spirit that we may be enabled constantly to serve  
      You; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with  
      You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Salutation and Benedicamus 
 
P: The Lord be with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
P:  Bless we the Lord. 



 
Benediction 
 
P:  The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make His face shine on you  
     and be gracious to you.  The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and    
  give you peace.    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Closing Hymn - “O Holy Spirit, Grant Us Grace” – LSB #693 
  
1.  O Holy Spirit, grant us grace 
     That we our Lord and Savior 
     In faith and fervent love embrace 
     And truly serve Him ever.   
     The hour of death cannot bring loss 
     When we are sheltered by the cross 
     That canceled our transgressions. 
  
2.  Help us that we Thy saving Word 
     In faithful hearts may treasure; 
     Let e’er that Bread of Life afford 
     New grace in richest measure. 
     O make us die to ev’ry sin, 
     Each day create new life within, 
     That fruits of faith may flourish.   
  

3.  And when our earthly race is run, 
     Death’s bitter hour impending, 
     Then may Thy work in us begun 
     Continue till life’s ending, 
     Until we gladly may commend 
     Our souls into our Savior’s hand, 
     The crown of life obtaining.   



 
Postlude 
 
Divine Service Three text and music © 2006 Concordia Publishing House 
Psalm tone F: © 1982 CPH 
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