
 
Good Friday, April 15, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 

Hymn: “Beneath the Cross of Jesus” 

Words: Elizabeth C. Clephane. Music: Frederick C. Maker. 

Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 

The shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land; 

A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

From the burning of the noontide heat, and the burden of the day. 

There lies beneath its shadow but on the further side 

The darkness of an awful grave that gapes both deep and wide 

And there between us stands the cross two arms outstretched to save 

A watchman set to guard the way from that eternal grave. 

Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see 

The very dying form of One Who suffered there for me; 

And from my stricken heart with tears, two wonders I confess; 

The wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 

I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place; 

I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of His face; 

Content to let the world go by to know no gain or loss, 

My sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 

Scripture Reading 

John 18:1–14 (ESV)  
1 When Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across the brook Kidron, 

where there was a garden, which he and his disciples entered. 2 Now Judas, who betrayed him, also 

knew the place, for Jesus often met there with his disciples. 3 So Judas, having procured a band of 

soldiers and some officers from the chief priests and the Pharisees, went there with lanterns and 

torches and weapons. 4 Then Jesus, knowing all that would happen to him, came forward and said to 



them, “Whom do you seek?” 5 They answered him, “Jesus of Nazareth.” Jesus said to them, “I am 

he.” Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. 6 When Jesus said to them, “I am he,” they 

drew back and fell to the ground. 7 So he asked them again, “Whom do you seek?” And they said, 

“Jesus of Nazareth.” 8 Jesus answered, “I told you that I am he. So, if you seek me, let these men 

go.” 9 This was to fulfill the word that he had spoken: “Of those whom you gave me I have lost not 

one.” 10 Then Simon Peter, having a sword, drew it and struck the high priest’s servant and cut off 

his right ear. (The servant’s name was Malchus.) 11 So Jesus said to Peter, “Put your sword into its 

sheath; shall I not drink the cup that the Father has given me?”  
12 So the band of soldiers and their captain and the officers of the Jews arrested Jesus and bound 

him. 13 First they led him to Annas, for he was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, who was high priest 

that year. 14 It was Caiaphas who had advised the Jews that it would be expedient that one man 

should die for the people.  

 

Hymn: “Lamb of God” 

Words and music: Twyla Paris.  

 

Your only Son, no sin to hide,  

but You have sent Him from Your side 

to walk upon this guilty sod,  

and to become the Lamb of God. 

 

O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God;  

I love the holy Lamb of God. 

Oh, wash me in His precious blood.  

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 

 

Your gift of love, they crucified,  

they laughed and scorned Him as He died; 

the humble King they named a fraud, 

and sacrificed the Lamb of God. 

 

O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God;  

I love the holy Lamb of God. 

Oh, wash me in His precious blood.  

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 

 

I was so lost I should have died, 

but You have brought me to Your side 

to be led by Your staff and rod, 

and to be called a lamb of God. 

 

O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God;  

I love the holy Lamb of God. 

Oh, wash me in His precious blood.  

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 

 



Scripture Reading 

John 18:28–40 (ESV)  
28 Then they led Jesus from the house of Caiaphas to the governor’s headquarters. It was early 

morning. They themselves did not enter the governor’s headquarters, so that they would not be 

defiled, but could eat the Passover. 29 So Pilate went outside to them and said, “What accusation do 

you bring against this man?” 30 They answered him, “If this man were not doing evil, we would not 

have delivered him over to you.” 31 Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your 

own law.” The Jews said to him, “It is not lawful for us to put anyone to death.” 32 This was to fulfill 

the word that Jesus had spoken to show by what kind of death he was going to die.  
33 So Pilate entered his headquarters again and called Jesus and said to him, “Are you the King of 

the Jews?” 34 Jesus answered, “Do you say this of your own accord, or did others say it to you about 

me?” 35 Pilate answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests have delivered you over 

to me. What have you done?” 36 Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this world. If my kingdom 

were of this world, my servants would have been fighting, that I might not be delivered over to the 

Jews. But my kingdom is not from the world.” 37 Then Pilate said to him, “So you are a king?” Jesus 

answered, “You say that I am a king. For this purpose I was born and for this purpose I have come 

into the world—to bear witness to the truth. Everyone who is of the truth listens to my voice.” 
38 Pilate said to him, “What is truth?”  

After he had said this, he went back outside to the Jews and told them, “I find no guilt in him. 
39 But you have a custom that I should release one man for you at the Passover. So do you want me 

to release to you the King of the Jews?” 40 They cried out again, “Not this man, but Barabbas!” Now 

Barabbas was a robber.  

 

Hymn: “My Jesus Fair” 

Words: Chris Anderson. Music: Greg Habegger. 

 

My Jesus, fair, was pierced by thorns, by thorns grown from the fall. 

Thus He who gave the curse was torn to end that curse for all. 

 

O love divine, O matchless grace—that God should die for men! 

With joyful grief I lift my praise, abhorring all my sin, adoring only Him. 

 

My Jesus, meek, was scorned by men, by men in blasphemy. 

“Father, forgive their senseless sin!” He prayed, for them, for me. 

 

O love divine, O matchless grace—that God should die for men! 

With joyful grief I lift my praise, abhorring all my sin, adoring only Him. 

 

My Jesus, kind, was torn by nails, by nails of cruel men. 

And to His cross, as grace prevailed, God pinned my wretched sin. 

 

O love divine, O matchless grace—that God should die for men! 

With joyful grief I lift my praise, abhorring all my sin, adoring only Him. 

 

My Jesus, pure, was crushed by God, by God, in judgment just. 

The Father grieved, yet turned His rod on Christ, made sin for us. 



 

O love divine, O matchless grace—that God should die for men! 

With joyful grief I lift my praise, abhorring all my sin, adoring only Him. 

 

Scripture Reading 

John 19:1–16a (ESV)  
1 Then Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. 2 And the soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns 

and put it on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe. 3 They came up to him, saying, “Hail, King 

of the Jews!” and struck him with their hands. 4 Pilate went out again and said to them, “See, I am 

bringing him out to you that you may know that I find no guilt in him.” 5 So Jesus came out, wearing 

the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Behold the man!” 6 When the chief 

priests and the officers saw him, they cried out, “Crucify him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, 

“Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I find no guilt in him.” 7 The Jews answered him, “We 

have a law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has made himself the Son of God.” 
8 When Pilate heard this statement, he was even more afraid. 9 He entered his headquarters again and 

said to Jesus, “Where are you from?” But Jesus gave him no answer. 10 So Pilate said to him, “You 

will not speak to me? Do you not know that I have authority to release you and authority to crucify 

you?” 11 Jesus answered him, “You would have no authority over me at all unless it had been given 

you from above. Therefore he who delivered me over to you has the greater sin.”  
12 From then on Pilate sought to release him, but the Jews cried out, “If you release this man, you 

are not Caesar’s friend. Everyone who makes himself a king opposes Caesar.” 13 So when Pilate 

heard these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judgment seat at a place called The 

Stone Pavement, and in Aramaic Gabbatha. 14 Now it was the day of Preparation of the Passover. It 

was about the sixth hour. He said to the Jews, “Behold your King!” 15 They cried out, “Away with 

him, away with him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Shall I crucify your King?” The chief priests 

answered, “We have no king but Caesar.” 16 So he delivered him over to them to be crucified. 

 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

 



Scripture Reading 

John 19:16b–27 (ESV)  

So they took Jesus, 17 and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called The Place of a 

Skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. 18 There they crucified him, and with him two others, one 

on either side, and Jesus between them. 19 Pilate also wrote an inscription and put it on the cross. It 

read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20 Many of the Jews read this inscription, for the 

place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written in Aramaic, in Latin, and in 

Greek. 21 So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but 

rather, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’ ” 22 Pilate answered, “What I have written I have 

written.”  
23 When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and divided them into four parts, 

one part for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from top to 

bottom, 24 so they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see whose it shall be.” 

This was to fulfill the Scripture which says,  

  “They divided my garments among them,  

and for my clothing they cast lots.”  

So the soldiers did these things, 25 but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his 

mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother and the 

disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” 27 Then 

he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took her to his own 

home.  

 

Hymn: “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” 

Words: Paul Gerhardt, based on a Medieval Latin poem. Music: Hans Leo Hassler, 

harmonized by J. S. Bach. 

 

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, 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, assist me with Thy grace. 

 

My burden in Thy Passion, Lord, Thou hast borne for me, 

For it was my transgression which brought this woe on Thee. 

I cast me down before Thee, wrath were my rightful lot; 

Have mercy, I implore Thee; Redeemer, spurn me not! 

 

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 Reading 

John 19:28–30 (ESV)  
28 After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I thirst.” 29 A 

jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch and 

held it to his mouth. 30 When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is finished,” and he 

bowed his head and gave up his spirit.  

 

Sermon: “It Is Finished” 

 

Scripture Reading 

John 19:31–37 (ESV)  
31 Since it was the day of Preparation, and so that the bodies would not remain on the cross on 

the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a high day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might be broken 

and that they might be taken away. 32 So the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first, and of the 

other who had been crucified with him. 33 But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was already 

dead, they did not break his legs. 34 But one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once 

there came out blood and water. 35 He who saw it has borne witness—his testimony is true, and he 

knows that he is telling the truth—that you also may believe. 36 For these things took place that the 

Scripture might be fulfilled: “Not one of his bones will be broken.” 37 And again another Scripture 

says, “They will look on him whom they have pierced.”  

 

Hymn: “Where You There? 

Words: Traditional African American Spiritual. Words adapted by John W. Work, Jr.  

 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?  

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?  

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?  

 

Scripture Reading 

John 19:38–42 (ESV) 
38 After these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the 

Jews, asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him permission. So he 



came and took away his body. 39 Nicodemus also, who earlier had come to Jesus by night, came 

bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds in weight. 40 So they took the body 

of Jesus and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial custom of the Jews. 41 Now in 

the place where he was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb in which no one 

had yet been laid. 42 So because of the Jewish day of Preparation, since the tomb was close at hand, 

they laid Jesus there.  

 


