
 

 
 

 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 

PRESERVICE HYMN                                       (words altered)                   

“O Dearest Jesus, What Law Have You Broken”       439 
 
O dearest Jesus, what law have You broken 
That such sharp sentence should on You be spoken? 
Of what great crime have you to make confession— 
What dark transgression? 

 
They crown Your head with thorns, 
They smite and scourge You; 
With cruel mocking to the cross they urge You; 
They give You gall to drink, they still decry You; 
They crucify You. 
 
What is the source of all Your mortal anguish? 
It is my sins for which You, Lord, must languish; 
Yes, all the wrath, the woe, that You inherit, 
This I do merit. 
 
 

 
How strange is this great paradox to ponder! 
The Shepherd dies for who love to wander; 
The Master pays the debt His servants owe Him, 
Who would not know Him. 
 
The sinless Son of God must die in sadness; 
The sinful child of man may live in gladness; 
We forfeited our lives, yet are acquitted— 
God is committed. 
 
There was no spot in me by sin untainted; 
Sick with sin’s poison, all my heart had fainted; 
My heavy guilt to hell had nearly brought me, 
Such woe it wrought me. 
 
O wondrous love, whose depth no heart has sounded, 
That brought You here, by foes and thieves surrounded! 
All worldly pleasures, heedless, I was trying 
While you were dying. 
 
O mighty King, no time can dim Your glory! 
How shall I spread abroad Your wondrous story? 
How shall I find some worthy gifts to proffer? 
What dare I offer? 
 
For vainly does our human wisdom ponder— 
Your woes, Your mercy, still transcend our wonder. 
Oh, how should I do something to delight You! 
Can I requite You? 
  
Yet unrequited, Lord, I would not leave You; 
I will renounce whatever vex or grieve You 
And quench with thoughts of You and prayers most lowly 
All fires unholy. 
 
But since my strength will nevermore suffice me 
To crucify desires that still entice me, 
To all good deeds, oh, let Your Spirit win me 
And reign within me! 
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I’ll think upon Your mercy without ceasing, 
That earth’s vain joys to me no more be pleasing; 
To do Your will shall be my sole endeavor 
now and forever. 
 
Whate’er of earthly good this life may grant me, 
I’ll risk for You; no shame, no cross, shall daunt me; 
I shall not fear what man can do to harm me 
Nor death alarm me. 
 
But worthless is my sacrifice, I own it; 
Yet, Lord, for love’s sake You will not disown it; 
You wilt accept my gift in Your great meekness 
Nor shame my weakness. 
 
And when, dear Lord, before Your throne in Heaven 
To me the crown of joy at last is given, 
Where sweetest hymns Your saints forever raise You, 
I, too, shall praise You. 

 
WELCOME 
 
OPENING HYMN   “Come to Calvary’s Holy Mountain”    435 
 

Come to Calv’ry’s holy mountain, 
Sinners, ruined by the fall, 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows for you, for me, for all, 
In a full perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Savior died. 
 
Come in poverty and meanness, 
Come defiled without, within; 
From infection and uncleanness, 
From the leprosy of sin, 
Wash your robes and make them white, 
Ye shall walk with God in light. 
 
 
 

 
Come in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind; 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find. 
Health this fountain will restore; 
They that drink shall thirst no more. 
 

They that drink shall live forever; 
‘Tis a soul renewing flood.   
God is faithful; God will never  
Break His covenant of blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when He was glorified. 

 

PRAYER OF THE DAY 
 

Pastor: O Lord Jesus, the full impact and depth of Your 
innocent suffering and death is not within the realm 
of our human understanding, but that does not 
keep us from appreciating what we do know about 
it:  The revelation of unmerited love and mercy for 
us; the total submission and sacrifice from You.  By 
faith, may we confidently know that Your great 
sacrifice is sufficient to sustain us in this life and the 
next.  And by that same faith, help us to offer up 
such inspirational love and mercy to others, 
showing ourselves to be Your disciples and 
showing the world the power, truth and reality of 
Your life and death. 

People: In Your name we pray Lord Jesus, Amen. 
 

HYMN          “Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”                    451 
 

Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, 
See him dying on the tree! 
This is Christ, by man rejected; 
Here, my soul, your Savior see. 
He’s the long expected prophet, 
David’s son, yet David’s Lord. 
Proofs I see sufficient of it: 
He’s the true and faithful Word. 



 
Tell me, all who hear him groaning, 
Was there ever grief like this? 
Friends through fear His cause disowning, 
Foes insulting His distress; 
Many hands were raised to wound Him, 
None would intervene to save; 
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him 
Was the stroke that justice gave. 
 
You 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; 
It’s the Word, the Lord’s Anointed, 
Son of Man and son of God. 

 
PRAYER OF THE CHURCH  
(from Isaiah 53, referred to as ‘the suffering servant’ chapter) 
 
Pastor: Let us pray to the Lord, drawn out of words from 

Isaiah the prophet, words ultimately describing the 
sacrifice and death of Jesus himself.  

 O Lord, Jesus Christ, surely You have borne our 
griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed 
You stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. 

People: Lord, we give You heartfelt thanks for knowing 
and relating to our griefs and sorrows. 

 
Pastor: You were wounded for our transgressions; You 

were crushed for our iniquities; upon You was the 
chastisement that brought us peace, and with Your 
stripes we are healed. 

People:  Lord, we ask that You would continually forgive 
our sins and be our physician in the face of 
illness and injury. 

 

 
 

 
Pastor: All we, like sheep, have gone astray; we have 

turned aside, everyone to our own way; and the 
Lord has laid on You the iniquity of us all. 

People: Lord, when we stray from Your Word, restore us 
to Your fold. 

 
People: You were oppressed, and You were afflicted, yet 

You opened not Your mouth; like a lamb that is led 
to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its 
shearers is silent, so You opened not Your mouth. 

People: Lord, we praise You as the Lamb of God who 
takes away the sin of the world. 

 
Pastor: By oppression and judgment You were taken away; 

and as for Your generation, who considered that 
You were cut off out of the land of the living, stricken 
for the transgression of His people? 

People: Lord, we thank You for conquering death, hell, 
and the powers of Satan. 

 
Pastor: They made Your grave with the wicked and with a 

rich man in Your death, although You had done no 
violence, and there was no deceit in Your mouth. 

People: Lord, keep us mindful of Your pure innocence, 
and by Your Spirit may we be emissaries of Your 
peace and truth. 

 
Pastor: Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush You; He put 

You to grief; when Your soul made an offering for 
sin, He still saw Your offspring; He shall prolong 
Your days; the will of the Lord shall prosper in Your 
hand. 

People: Father, You crushed Your Son, Jesus Christ, our 
Lord, that we may prosper in this life. Increase 
our joy, knowing that our redemption is secure 
in the life and death of Jesus. 

 
 
 
 



 
Pastor: Out of the anguish of Your soul He saw and was 

satisfied; by Your knowledge the righteous one, my 
servant, made many to be accounted righteous, and 
You bore their iniquities. 

People: Lord, may Your righteousness be made known 
through our actions and our speech.  Cleanse us 
from all iniquity that we may purposely seek to 
do Your will among all people. 

 
Pastor: Therefore, He will divide You a portion with the 

many, and He shall divide the spoil with the strong, 
because You poured out Your soul to death and 
were numbered with the transgressors; yet You 
bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the 
transgressors. 

People:  Lord, continue to intercede on our behalf that 
our unknown transgressions and unmet needs 
may be embraced by the care and compassion 
of God our Father, in Your holy, precious name. 
Amen. 

 

HYMN                                                               (words altered)                              

“Alas!  And Did My Savior Bleed”    437, v 1,5 
    
  Alas!  And did my Savior bleed, and did my Sovereign die? 
  Would He devote that sacred head for sinners such as I?  

 
  But drops of tears can ne'er repay the debt of love I owe.  
  Here, Lord, I give myself away; ‘tis all that I can do. 

READING   The Crucifixion of Jesus            Luke 23:26-34 

As the soldiers led him away, they seized Simon from 
Cyrene, who was on his way in from the country, and put the 
cross on him and made him carry it behind Jesus.  

A large number of people followed him, including women who 
mourned and wailed for him.  Jesus turned and said to them, 
“Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me; weep for 
yourselves and for your children.   

 
For the time will come when you will say, ‘Blessed are the 
childless women, the wombs that never bore and the breasts 
that never nursed!’   Then they will say to the mountains, “Fall 
on us!”  and to the hills, “Cover us!”    For if people do these 
things when the tree is green, what will happen when it is 
dry?” 
 

Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to 
be executed.   When they came to the place called the Skull, 
they crucified him there, along with the criminals—one on his 
right, the other on his left.  
 

Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what 
they are doing.”  And they divided up his clothes by casting 
lots. 
 

Pastor: This is the Word of the Lord. 
People:  Thanks be to God. 
 

OFFERING HYMN                                                     
“Upon the Cross Extended”                                   453, v 1,2,6 
 

Upon the cross extended, 
See, world, Your Lord suspended. 
Your Savior yields His breath. 
The Prince of Life from Heaven 
Himself has freely given 
To shame and blows and bitter death. 
 
Come, see these things and ponder, 
Your soul will fill with wonder, 
As blood streams from each pore. 
Through grief beyond all knowing, 
From His great heart came flowing 
Sighs welling from its deepest core.  
 
Your cords of love, my Savior, Bind me to You forever.  
I am no longer mine. To You I gladly tender.  
 
All that my life can render 
And all I have to You resign. 



 
THE DEATH OF JESUS                                  Luke 23:35-46 
 

The people stood watching, and the rulers even sneered at 
him. They said, “He saved others; let him save himself if he is 
God’s Messiah, the Chosen One.” 
 

The soldiers also came up and mocked him. They offered him 
wine vinegar and said, “If you are the king of the Jews, save 
yourself.” 
There was a written notice above him, which read: THIS IS THE 

KING OF THE JEWS. 
 

One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: 
“Aren’t you the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” 
But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear God,” he 
said, “since you are under the same sentence?  We are 
punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. 
But this man has done nothing wrong.” 
Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into 
your kingdom.” 
Jesus answered him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with 
me in paradise.” 
It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole 
land until three in the afternoon, for the sun stopped shining. 
And the curtain of the temple was torn in two.  Jesus called 
out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my 
spirit.” When he had said this, he breathed his last. 
 

HYMN         “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”             450, v 1 

            (tune of “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”  449) 
 

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 Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory. 
I joy to call Thee mine. 
 

 

 
OUR DEATH IN LIGHT OF JESUS’ DEATH     Job 19:25-27 
 
I know that my redeemer lives, 
    and that in the end he will stand on the earth. 
And after my skin has been destroyed, 
    yet in my flesh I will see God; 
I myself will see him with my own eyes—I, and not another. 
    How my heart yearns within me! 
 
DISCIPLESHIP POINT for Good Friday 

 
And when I think that God his son not sparing 

sent him to die I scarce can take it in.  
(How Great Thou Art) 

 
The Apostle Paul testified, “if you confess with your mouth 
that Jesus Christ is Lord and believe that God raised Him 
from the dead, you will be saved”.   In our Covenant of 
Discipleship at Hope, this is where the path of discipleship 
starts: A confession of faith: I confess that Jesus Christ is 
Lord and believe God raised Him from the dead. 
 
Friday is the day of Jesus’ crucifixion, planned centuries 
before Jesus became a baby. Good Friday’s events represent 
how deep God's love is and show His Heart for people – for 
mankind.  That goes for God the Father giving up His Son 
and for God the Son enduring significant suffering.  Hymns 
we sing on this occasion speak deeply: O Sacred Head Now 
Wounded, When I Survey the Wondrous Cross, even the 
simple lyrics, were you there when they crucified my Lord.  
We draw this year’s Good Friday worship experience near to 
its close using a prayerful image and powerful lyric from the 
song Once Again by Matt Redman. 
 

Once again I look upon the cross where you died 
I'm humbled by your mercy and I'm broken inside 

Once again I thank you, once again I pour out my life. 
 
 
 



 
DISCIPLESHIP PRAYER           
 
Pastor:  Join me in praying what many Christians have 
 called the Disciples’ prayer 
People:  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 
     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 WORSHIP MEDLEY          

“Glory Be to Jesus” / “How Great Thou Art”           433, v 1,4,6 

                                                                                     801, v 3 
                  

Glory be to Jesus, Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the life-blood, From His sacred veins! 

 

Abel’s blood for vengeance pleaded to the skies; 
But the blood of Jesus, For our pardon cries. 

 

Lift we, then, our voices, Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder, Praise the precious blood! 
 

But when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin; 

Then sings my soul, my Savior, God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior, God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art!  How great Thou art! 
 

 
 
 

 
Pastor : Go in peace in the name of Jesus,  

Your dying Savior and rising Redeemer 
Your loving Lord and coming King 
Your faithful Friend and constant Companion. 

 

And as Job himself testified, Know that your Redeemer lives, 
and in the end He, Jesus Christ himself, will stand upon the 
earth.  You will see him with your own eyes; May your heart 
yearn for that day! 
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