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Bible verses: Isa. 52: 13-15
See, my servant will prosper; he will be highly exalted. 14 But many were amazed when they saw him.[a]
    His face was so disfigured he seemed hardly human, and from his appearance, one would scarcely know he was a man. 15 And he will startle[b] many nations.
    Kings will stand speechless in his presence. For they will see what they had not been told; they will understand what they had not heard about.[c]   NLT

Song: O Sacred Head
O sacred head now wounded with grief and shame weighed down, now scornfully surrounded with thorns, thine only crown. O sacred head what glory, what bliss till now was thing; yet though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine.  What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend, for this thy drying 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.  (words: Bernard of Clairvaux, Music:  Hans Leo Hassler)

Prayer:
Lord, all these centuries later Your extraordinary physical suffering on the cross still pales in comparison with the anguish of carrying all the sins of all peoples in world for our salvation. What language can we borrow to thank you, indeed! May we live out our gratitude in total commitment to You as our Savior and Lord. Amen.
   


