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Welcome to Mt. Olive

From all of us at Mt. Olive, welcome to worship. We are so glad that you have joined us today.

A Few Notes Before Worship

e Restrooms are located in the entryway

e We love having children in worship! We realize that can sometimes be challenging. If your
child becomes restless, the fellowship hall or the library (across from the restrooms) are great
places to regroup.

e Baby changing stations are located in every restroom

® You are our guest. If there is something else we can help you with, please let an usher know.
They will be happy to assist.

e Finally, you’ll find everything you need for worship printed in this worship folder or as noted
in the blue hymnal located in your pew.

Assistive Listening System Available

Our assistive listening system is available with the use of the free app, Listen EVERYWHERE
(available for both Android and Apple devices). If you are interested in using Mt. Olive’s assistive
listening system, please pick up an informational card on the table in the entryway or ask an usher
for assistance.

Restraint

The unbelieving world has always insisted on putting God on trial. As our society becomes more
secular, we Christians are increasingly aware of the many ways in which God—and his people—are
judged. Temptations are many in this environment: treating unbelievers as enemies, retreating from
the wotld, even questioning God ourselves. How do we live as people of God in this hostile world?
We find our model—and our motivation—in Jesus. This series takes us back to the moments when
God was literally on trial before men in the person of Christ. In these inspired episodes, we find
torgiveness for us and all people, love for our enemies, strength for our faith, and courage to testify
to the truth.

A Prayer Before Worship

Dear Lord, I thank you for giving me this opportunity today to gather together with fellow believers
to join in worship and praise. May my worship and meditation this day be pleasing in Your sight and
be deserving of Your honor. Amen.



Opening Hymn

397 My Song Is Love Unknown
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2 He came from his blest throne sal - va - tion to  be-
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me, love to the love-less shown that they might love - ly
stow, but such dis-dain! So few the longed-for Christ would
sing, re-sound-ing all the day ho - san - nas to their
spite? He made the lame to run, he gave the blind their
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be. Oh, who am I that for my sake
know! But oh, my friend, my friend in - deed,
King. Then “Cru - ci - fy!” is all their breath,
sight. Sweet in - ju - ries! Yet they at these
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my Lord should take frail flesh and die?
who at my need his life did spend!
and for his death they thirst and cry.
them - selves dis - please and ’gainst him rise.
5  They rise and needs will have 7 Here might I stay and sing;
my dear Lord made away. no story so divine,
A murderer they save, never was love, dear King,
the Prince of life they slay. never was grief like thine.
Yet cheerful he This is my friend,
to suff’ring goes in whose sweet praise
that he his foes I all my days
trom death might free. could gladly spend!
6  In life no house, no home

my Lord on earth might have;
in death no friendly tomb

but what a stranger gave.
What may I say?

Heav’n was his home

but mine the tomb
wherein he lay.



Confession of Sins

In the name of our God, to whom all hearts are open and from whom no secrets are hidden.
Amen.

I confess that I am by nature sinful.

I am guilty of many sins.

I am distressed by the sins that trouble me.
For all this I am sorry. I pray for forgiveness.

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love.

Jesus says to his people, "If you forgive anyone's sins, their sins are forgiven." His death paid for
the guilt of your sins and the sins of the whole world. Do you believe this?
Yes, I believe.

By the authority of Christ, I forgive you your sins in the name of the Father and of the Son ()
and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.



Psalm 71

Refrain
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God is my strong sal - va - tion; what foe have I to fear?
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In you, LORD, I have taken / refuge;
let me never be / put to shame.

In your righteousness, rescue me and de- / liver me;
turn your ear to me and / save me.

Be my rock of / refuge,
to which I can / always go. Refrain

Since my youth, God, you have / taught me,
and to this day I declare your / marv’lous deeds.
Even when I am / old and gray,
do not forsake / me, my God,
till I declare your power to the next gener- / ation,
your mighty acts to all who / are to come.
Glory be to the Father and / to the Son
and to the Holy / Spirit,
as it was in the be- / ginning,

is now, and will be forever. / Amen. Refrain

Tune: Melchior V ulpins

Setting: Hal H. Hopson

Tune: Public domain

Setting: © 1988 Hape Publishing Co. Used by pernmission: OneLicense no. 734541



Psalm Prayer

Lord God, support us all the years of our lives that we may follow your gracious will both in good
times and bad, that our lives may be an unending testimony to your love and faithfulness; through

your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Death and Burial

The Soldiers Mock Jesus

The soldiers led Jesus away into the palace (that is, the Praetorium) and called together the whole
company of soldiers. They put a purple robe on him, then twisted together a crown of thorns and
set it on him. And they began to call out to him, “Hail, king of the Jews!” Again and again they
struck him on the head with a staff and spit on him. Falling on their knees, they paid homage to
him. And when they had mocked him, they took off the purple robe and put his own clothes on
him. Then they led him out to crucify him.

The Crucifixion

A certain man from Cyrene, Simon, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was passing by on his way
in from the country, and they forced him to carry the cross. They brought Jesus to the place called
Golgotha (which means The Place of the Skull). Then they offered him wine mixed with myrrh,
but he did not take it. And they crucified him. Dividing up his clothes, they cast lots to see what

each would get.

It was the third hour when they crucified him. The written notice of the charge against him read:
The King of the Jews. They crucified two robbers with him, one on his right and one on his left.
Those who passed by hurled insults at him, shaking their heads and saying, “So! You who are going

to destroy the temple and build it in three days, come down from the cross and save yourself!”

In the same way the chief priests and the teachers of the law mocked him among themselves. “He
saved others,” they said, “but he can’t save himself! Let this Christ, this King of Israel, come down
now from the cross, that we may see and believe.” Those crucified with him also heaped insults on

him.



The Death of Jesus

At the sixth hour darkness came over the whole land until the ninth hour. And at the ninth hour
Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?”—swhich means, “My God, my God,

why have you forsaken me?”
When some of those standing near heard this, they said, “Listen, he’s calling Elijah.”

One man ran, filled a sponge with wine vinegar, put it on a stick, and offered it to Jesus to drink.

“Now leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down,” he said.
With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last.

The curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. And when the centurion, who
stood there in front of Jesus, heard his cry and saw how he died, he said, “Surely this man was the
Son of God!”

Some women were watching from a distance. Among them were Mary Magdalene, Mary the
mother of James the younger and of Joses, and Salome. In Galilee these women had followed him
and cared for his needs. Many other women who had come up with him to Jerusalem were also

there.
The Burial of Jesus

It was Preparation Day (that is, the day before the Sabbath). So as evening approached, Joseph of
Arimathea, a prominent member of the Council, who was himself waiting for the kingdom of God,
went boldly to Pilate and asked for Jesus’ body. Pilate was surprised to hear that he was already
dead. Summoning the centurion, he asked him if Jesus had already died. When he learned from the
centurion that it was so, he gave the body to Joseph. So Joseph bought some linen cloth, took
down the body, wrapped it in the linen, and placed it in a tomb cut out of rock. Then he rolled a
stone against the entrance of the tomb. Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses saw

where he was laid.



Hymn of the Day

733 Forgive Our Sins as We Forgive
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1 “For - give our sins as we for - give,”
2 How can your par - don reach and bless
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grant us grace to live the words we say.
will not let old bit ter - ness de - part?
debts to us, how  great our debt to you!
bonds of love, our lives will spread your  peace.

Texct: Rosamond E. Herklots, 1905—1987, alt.

Tune: A Supplement to Kentucky Harmony, Harrisonburg, 1820, ed. Ananias Davisson
Texct: © 1969 Oxford University Press. Used by permission: OneLicense no. 734541
Tune: Public domain

Restraint

L ke 22:47—-53

“While he was still speaking a crowd came up, and the man who was called Judas, one of the

Twelve, was leading them. He approached Jesus to kiss

betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”

him, “*but Jesus asked him, “Judas, are you

“When Jesus’ followers saw what was going to happen, they said, “Lord, should we strike with

our swords?” *’And one of them struck the servant of the high priest, cutting off his right ear.

*'But Jesus answered, “No more of this!” And he touched the man’s ear and healed him.

**Then Jesus said to the chief priests, the officers of the temple guard, and the elders, who had

come for him, “Am I leading a rebellion, that you have

come with swords and clubs? *Every day I

was with you in the temple courts, and you did not lay a hand on me. But this is your hour—when

darkness reigns.”



“The reason
I was born...
1S to

testity

to the

truth -

John 18:37




Sermon

Responsive Prayer

O God our Father, by your mercy and might the wotld turns safely into darkness and returns again
to light.
We place into your hands our unfinished tasks, our unsolved problems, and our unfulfilled

hopes, knowing that only what you bless will prosper.

To your great love and protection we commit each other and all those we love, knowing that you

alone are our sure defender; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

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.
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Blessing

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him.

Amen.

Closing Hymn

410 Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
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1 A - las! And did my Sav - ior bleed, and
2 Was it for crimes that I had done he
3 Well might the sun in dark - ness hide and
4 Thus might I  hide my blush - ing face while
5 But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay the
N # ‘ ; :
q;\ i > I P 1 | ol = ' ] -
I el = el 7 77 I o i = el
sV 1 | e I | | e |
.) I I [ |
did my Sov - ’reign die? Would he de - vote  that
groaned up - on the  tree? A - maz - ing pit - v,
shut its glo - ries in when God, the might - y
his dear cross ap - pears, dis - solve my heart in
debt of love I owe; here, Lord, I give my-
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sa - cred head for such a worm  as I?
grace un - known, and love be - yond de - gree!
mak er, died for his own crea - tures’ sin.
thank - ful - ness, and melt my eyes to tears.
self a - way— ‘’tis all that 1 can do.

Texct: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748, abr., alt.
Tune: Hugh Wilson, 1766—1824
Texct and tune: Public domain
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