
THE FOURTH WORD FROM THE CROSS 
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

 
Opening Sentences – Isaiah 53:5 
But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the 
chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds we are healed. 
 
Psalm 88 
O LORD, God of my salvation, I cry out day and night before you. Let my prayer come before you; incline 
your ear to my cry! For my soul is full of troubles, and my life draws near to Sheol. I am counted among 
those who go down to the pit; I am a man who has no strength, like one set loose among the dead, like 
the slain that lie in the grave, like those whom you remember no more, for they are cut off from your 
hand. You have put me in the depths of the pit, in the regions dark and deep. Your wrath lies heavy upon 
me, and you overwhelm me with all your waves. Selah You have caused my companions to shun me; you 
have made me a horror to them. I am shut in so that I cannot escape; my eye grows dim through sorrow. 
Every day I call upon you, O LORD; I spread out my hands to you. Do you work wonders for the dead? Do 
the departed rise up to praise you? Selah Is your steadfast love declared in the grave, or your faithfulness 
in Abaddon? Are your wonders known in the darkness, or your righteousness in the land of forgetfulness? 
But I, O LORD, cry to you; in the morning my prayer comes before you. O LORD, why do you cast my soul 
away? Why do you hide your face from me? Afflicted and close to death from my youth up, I suffer your 
terrors; I am helpless. Your wrath has swept over me; your dreadful assaults destroy me. They surround 
me like a flood all day long; they close in on me together. You have caused my beloved and my friend to 
shun me; my companions have become darkness. 
 
Prayer 

Almighty and everlasting God, You willed that Your Son should bear for us the pains of 
the cross and so remove from us the power of the adversary. Help us so to remember 
and give thanks for our Lord's passion that we may receive forgiveness of sin and 
redemption from everlasting death; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
 
Psalm 22:1 
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my 
groaning? 

 
Lesson – Saint Mark 15:33-34 
And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until the 
ninth hour. And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema 
sabachthani?” which means, My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 
 
Message – Rev. Mark Wenzel 
 
Prayers from the Bidding Prayer 
 
Almighty and everlasting God, the consolation of the sorrowful and the strength of the 
weak, may the prayers of those who in any tribulation or distress cry to You graciously 
come before You, so that in all their necessities they may rejoice in Your manifold help 
and comfort.   
Almighty and everlasting God, because You seek not the death but the life of all, hear 
our prayers for all who have no right knowledge of You, free them from their error, and 



for the glory of Your name bring them into the fellowship of Your holy Church; 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. 
 
Closing Sentences – Isaiah 53:6 
All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned—every one—to his own way; and the LORD has laid 
on him the iniquity of us all.  
 
447 Jesus, in Your Dying Woes  LSB 447 sts. 10–12 

10 Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown, 
With our evil left alone, 
While no light from heav’n is shown: 
    Hear us, holy Jesus. 

 
11 When we seem in vain to pray 

And our hope seems far away, 
In the darkness be our stay: 
    Hear us, holy Jesus. 

 
12 Though no Father seem to hear, 

Though no light our spirits cheer, 
May we know that God is near: 
    Hear us, holy Jesus. 
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