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COS Good Friday Devotional Streaming 
04/10/20 

Reproaches 

 [Background Music before Service Begins]  

Welcome 

Invocation 

Pastor: In the name of the Father and of the X Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
Amen. “Come, let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our 
faith, who for the joy set before Him endured the cross, scorning its shame, 
and now He sits at the right hand of the throne of God.”  (Hebrews 12:2 adapted)  

 

Prayer 

Our Worship Today – Reproaches 
Hymn: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross – LSB 425 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died 

My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 

 
See from His head, His hands, His feet 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ my God 
All the vain that charm me most 

I sacrifice them to His blood 
 

Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 

Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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The First Reproach and Response 
Reproach: “Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, 
and wherein have I offended you? Answer me. For I have raised you up 
out of the prison house of sin and death, and you have delivered up your 
Redeemer to be scourged. For I have redeemed you from the house of 
bondage, and you have nailed your Savior to the cross. O my people.” 

Micah 6:3-8 

“3O my people, what have I done to you? 
    How have I wearied you? Answer me! 
4 For I brought you up from the land of Egypt 
    and redeemed you from the house of slavery, 
and I sent before you Moses, 
    Aaron, and Miriam. 
5 O my people, remember what Balak king of Moab devised, 
    and what Balaam the son of Beor answered him, 
and what happened from Shittim to Gilgal, 
    that you may know the righteous acts of the LORD.” 
6 “With what shall I come before the LORD, 
    and bow myself before God on high? 
Shall I come before him with burnt offerings, 
    with calves a year old? 
7 Will the LORD be pleased with thousands of rams, 
    with ten thousands of rivers of oil? 
Shall I give my firstborn for my transgression, 
    the fruit of my body for the sin of my soul?” 
8 He has told you, O man, what is good; 
    and what does the LORD require of you 
but to do justice, and to love kindness, 
    and to walk humbly with your God? 

Response: “Dear Jesus, thank you for your calling to repentance. Help 
me to remember, your sacrifice, your death on the cross, and your 
mercy for me, a poor, miserable sinner.” 

 

Hymn: Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 
Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, 

See Him dying on the tree! 
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'Tis the Christ, by man rejected; 
Yes, my soul, 'tis He, 'tis He! 

'Tis the long-expected Prophet, 
David's Son, yet David's Lord; 

Proofs I see sufficient of it: 
'Tis the true and faithful Word. 

 
Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning, 

Was there ever grief like His? 
Friends through fear His cause disowning, 

Foes insulting His distress; 
Many hands were raised to wound Him, 

None would interpose to save; 
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him 

Was the stroke that Justice gave. 
 

Ye who think of sin but lightly 
Nor suppose the evil great 

Here may view its nature rightly, 
Here its guilt may estimate. 

Mark the sacrifice appointed, 
See who bears the awful load; 

'Tis the Word, the Lord's anointed, 
Son of Man and Son of God. 

 
Here we have a firm foundation, 

Here the refuge of the lost; 
Christ, the Rock of our salvation, 
His the name of which we boast: 

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded, 
Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

None shall ever be confounded 
Who on Him their hope have built. 

 
The Second Reproach and Response 

Reproach: “Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, 
and wherein have I offended you? Answer me. For I have conquered all 
your foes, and you have given me over and delivered me to those who 
persecute me. For I have fed you with my Word and refreshed you with 
living water, and you have given me gall and vinegar to drink. O my 
people.” 
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Response: “Jesus, Holy Lamb of God, the precious Lamb of God. Why 
you love me so, Lord, I shall never know; thank you for not letting me 
slip through Your fingers.” 
 

Offerings 
Prayers 

Offering Song – Above All 
Above all powers 
Above all kings 

Above all nature and all created things 
Above all wisdom and all the ways of man 

You were here before the world began 
 

Above all kingdoms 
Above all thrones 

Above all wonders the world has ever known 
Above all wealth and treasures of the earth 

There's no way to measure what you're worth 
 

Crucified 
Laid behind the stone 

You lived to die 
Rejected and alone 

Like a rose trampled on the ground 
You took the fall 

And thought of me 
Above all 

 

The Third Reproach and Response 
Reproach: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, 
and wherein have I offended you? Answer me. What more could have 
been done for my vineyard than I have done for it? When I looked for 
good grapes, why did it yield only bad? My people, is this how you thank 
your God? O my people.  
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Matthew 21:33-46 
33 “Hear another parable. There was a master of a house who planted a 
vineyard and put a fence around it and dug a winepress in it and built a tower 
and leased it to tenants, and went into another country. 34 When the season 
for fruit drew near, he sent his servants to the tenants to get his fruit. 35 And 
the tenants took his servants and beat one, killed another, and stoned 
another. 36 Again he sent other servants, more than the first. And they did the 
same to them. 37 Finally he sent his son to them, saying, ‘They will respect my 
son.’ 38 But when the tenants saw the son, they said to themselves, ‘This is the 
heir. Come, let us kill him and have his inheritance.’ 39 And they took him 
and threw him out of the vineyard and killed him. 40 When therefore the owner 
of the vineyard comes, what will he do to those tenants?” 41 They said to 
him, “He will put those wretches to a miserable death and let out the vineyard 
to other tenants who will give him the fruits in their seasons.” 
42 Jesus said to them, “Have you never read in the Scriptures: 

“‘The stone that the builders rejected 
    has become the cornerstone; 
this was the Lord's doing, 
    and it is marvelous in our eyes’? 

43 Therefore I tell you, the kingdom of God will be taken away from you and 
given to a people producing its fruits. 44 And the one who falls on this stone will 
be broken to pieces; and when it falls on anyone, it will crush him.” 
45 When the chief priests and the Pharisees heard his parables, they perceived 
that he was speaking about them. 46 And although they were seeking to arrest 
him, they feared the crowds, because they held him to be a prophet. 
Response: “Dear God, keep our eyes fixed on Jesus, the author and 
perfecter of our faith, who for the joy set before Him endured the cross, 
so we would have eternal life.”  Amen! 

The Lord’s Prayer 
(Is whispered) 

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. 



6 
 

Dismissal 
 Pastor: Be at rest once more, O my soul, for the Lord has been good to you.  

For You, O Lord, have delivered my soul from death, my eyes from tears, my 
feet from stumbling, that I may walk before the Lord in the land of the living.  Go 
in peace. (Psalm 116:7-9) 

Closing Hymn – O Sacred Head, Now Wounded (LSB 449) 
O sacred Head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns Thine only crown. 
How pale thou art with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn. 
How does that visage languish 

Which once was bright as morn? 
 

What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
T'was all for sinners' gain. 

Mine, mine was the transgression 
But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Savior, 
'Tis I deserve Thy place. 

Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

 
What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for Thee. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 


