GOOD FRIDAY
10 April 2020
These things I remember, as I pour out my soul: how I would go with the throng and lead them
in procession to the house of God with glad shouts and songs of praise, a multitude keeping
festival. (Psalm 42:4)

CALL TO WORSHIP
Revelation 5:9-12
And they sang a new song, saying,
“Worthy are you to take the scroll
and to open its seals,
for you were slain, and by your blood you ransomed people for God
from every tribe and language and people and nation,
10
and you have made them a kingdom and priests to our God,
and they shall reign on the earth.”
11
Then I looked, and I heard around the throne and the living creatures and the elders the voice
of many angels, numbering myriads of myriads and thousands of thousands, 12 saying with a
loud voice,
“Worthy is the Lamb who was slain,
to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might
and honor and glory and blessing!”
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OPENING HYMN
What Wondrous Love Is This
Text: Anonymous; Tune: WONDROUS LOVE
1. What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul,
what wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul!
2. When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down,
when I was sinking down, sinking down;
when I was sinking down beneath God's righteous frown,
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul!
3. To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing,
to God and to the Lamb, I will sing;
to God and to the Lamb, who is the great I AM,

while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing,
while millions join the theme, I will sing!
4. And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on,
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing and joyful be,
and through eternity I'll sing on, I'll sing on,
and through eternity I'll sing on!

SCRIPTURE
Mark 14:53-65
And they led Jesus to the high priest. And all the chief priests and the elders and the scribes
came together. 54 And Peter had followed him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high
priest. And he was sitting with the guards and warming himself at the fire. 55 Now the chief
priests and the whole council were seeking testimony against Jesus to put him to death, but
they found none. 56 For many bore false witness against him, but their testimony did not
agree. 57 And some stood up and bore false witness against him, saying, 58 “We heard him say, ‘I
will destroy this temple that is made with hands, and in three days I will build another, not made
with hands.’” 59 Yet even about this their testimony did not agree. 60 And the high priest stood
up in the midst and asked Jesus, “Have you no answer to make? What is it that these men testify
against you?” 61 But he remained silent and made no answer. Again the high priest asked him,
“Are you the Christ, the Son of the Blessed?” 62 And Jesus said, “I am, and you will see the Son
of Man seated at the right hand of Power, and coming with the clouds of heaven.” 63 And the
high priest tore his garments and said, “What further witnesses do we need? 64 You have
heard his blasphemy. What is your decision?” And they all condemned him as deserving
death. 65 And some began to spit on him and to cover his face and to strike him, saying to him,
“Prophesy!” And the guards received him with blows.
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HYMN
O Sacred Head Now Wounded

Text: Bernard of Clairvaux; Translator: James W. Alexander (1829); Tune: PASSION CHORALE (HASSLER)
1. 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 'til now was thine!
Yet, though despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine.

2. What thou, my Lord, hast suffered

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.
3. 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 to thee.

SCRIPTURE
Mark 15:1-20
And as soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the elders and scribes
and the whole council. And they bound Jesus and led him away and delivered him over
to Pilate. 2 And Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” And he answered him, “You
have said so.” 3 And the chief priests accused him of many things. 4 And Pilate again asked
him, “Have you no answer to make? See how many charges they bring against you.” 5 But
Jesus made no further answer, so that Pilate was amazed.
6

Now at the feast he used to release for them one prisoner for whom they asked. 7 And among
the rebels in prison, who had committed murder in the insurrection, there was a man called
Barabbas. 8 And the crowd came up and began to ask Pilate to do as he usually did for
them. 9 And he answered them, saying, “Do you want me to release for you the King of the
Jews?” 10 For he perceived that it was out of envy that the chief priests had delivered him
up. 11 But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release for them Barabbas
instead. 12 And Pilate again said to them, “Then what shall I do with the man you call the King
of the Jews?” 13 And they cried out again, “Crucify him.” 14 And Pilate said to them, “Why? What
evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him.” 15 So Pilate, wishing to satisfy
the crowd, released for them Barabbas, and having scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be
crucified.
16

And the soldiers led him away inside the palace (that is, the governor's headquarters), and
they called together the whole battalion. 17 And they clothed him in a purple cloak, and twisting
together a crown of thorns, they put it on him. 18 And they began to salute him, “Hail, King of
the Jews!” 19 And they were striking his head with a reed and spitting on him and kneeling down
in homage to him. 20 And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the purple cloak and
put his own clothes on him. And they led him out to crucify him.
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HYMN
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
Text: Isaac Watts (1707); Tune: HAMBURG
1. 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.
2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
save in the death of Christ, my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them through his blood.
3. 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?
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,
that were a present far too small.
Love so amazing, so divine,
demands my soul, my life, my all.

SCRIPTURE
Mark 15:21-39
And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from the country, the
father of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22 And they brought him to the place called
Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull). 23 And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but
he did not take it. 24 And they crucified him and divided his garments among them, casting lots
for them, to decide what each should take. 25 And it was the third hour when they crucified
him. 26 And the inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27 And with
him they crucified two robbers, one on his right and one on his left. 29 And those who passed by
derided him, wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and
rebuild it in three days, 30 save yourself, and come down from the cross!” 31 So also the chief
priests with the scribes mocked him to one another, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save
himself. 32 Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down now from the cross that we may see and
believe.” Those who were crucified with him also reviled him.
33

And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth
hour. 34 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?” 35 And some of the bystanders hearing
it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 36 And someone ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, put
it on a reed and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take
him down.” 37 And Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. 38 And the curtain of the temple

was torn in two, from top to bottom. 39 And when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw
that in this way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was the Son of God!”

HYMN
Jesus Paid It All
Text: Elvina Mabel Hall (1865); Music: John Thomas Grape
1. I hear the Saviour say
Thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness watch and pray
Find in Me thine all in all
Refrain
Jesus paid it all
All to Him I owe
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow
2. Lord now indeed I find
Thy power and Thine alone
Can change the leper's spots
And melt the heart of stone. [Refrain]
3. For nothing good have I
Whereby Thy grace to claim
I'll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary's Lam. [Refrain]
4. And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat. [Refrain]

SCRIPTURE
Isaiah 50:4-11
4

The Lord GOD has given me
the tongue of those who are taught,
that I may know how to sustain with a word
him who is weary.
Morning by morning he awakens;
he awakens my ear
to hear as those who are taught.
5
The Lord GOD has opened my ear,
and I was not rebellious;
I turned not backward.
6
I gave my back to those who strike,

and my cheeks to those who pull out the beard;
I hid not my face
from disgrace and spitting.
7

But the Lord GOD helps me;
therefore I have not been disgraced;
therefore I have set my face like a flint,
and I know that I shall not be put to shame.
8
He who vindicates me is near.
Who will contend with me?
Let us stand up together.
Who is my adversary?
Let him come near to me.
9
Behold, the Lord GOD helps me;
who will declare me guilty?
Behold, all of them will wear out like a garment;
the moth will eat them up.
10

Who among you fears the LORD
and obeys the voice of his servant?
Let him who walks in darkness
and has no light
trust in the name of the LORD
and rely on his God.
11
Behold, all you who kindle a fire,
who equip yourselves with burning torches!
Walk by the light of your fire,
and by the torches that you have kindled!
This you have from my hand:
you shall lie down in torment.
SERMON
“Who Among You Fears the LORD?”
Pastor David

CLOSING HYMN
And Can It Be
Text: Charles Wesley (1738); Tune: SAGINA
1. And can it be that I should gain
An int’rest in the Savior's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be
That Thou, my God, should die for me?

Refrain:
Amazing love! how can it be
That Thou, my God, should die for me!
2. 'Tis mystery all! Th'Immortal dies!
Who can explore His strange design?
In vain the firstborn seraph tries
To sound the depths of love divine!
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore,
Let angel minds inquire no more. [Refrain]
3. He left His Father's throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam's helpless race;
'Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me. [Refrain]
4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay
Fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free;
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. [Refrain]
5. No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,
Bold I approach th'eternal throne,
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. [Refrain]

BENEDICTION
“The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious
to you; the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace.” (Numbers 6:24-26)

