
 
 

Good Friday Tenebrae 
April 10, 2020 

 

The Good Friday Tenebrae helps us experience the time of darkness that occurred 

during Jesus’ crucifixion. The Tenebrae (Latin for “darkness”) is a worship service 

observed during Holy Week to impress upon us the horrifying consequences of our sin 

and the magnitude of our Savior’s sacrifice for us. Candles are extinguished to remind 

us of the darkness of that day and the darkness of our sinful world. The removal of 

the Christ Candle near the end of the Tenebrae signifies the death of Jesus. The loud 

sound—the strepitus—represents the closing of the tomb. However, we do not leave 

in total darkness. The return of the Christ Candle reminds us that death is not the end 

of Jesus, nor the end of us. We end with silence and confidence, knowing that the light 

of Easter will soon scatter the darkness of Good Friday. 



Greeting 
 

Opening Versicles 
Pastor: O Lord, open my lips, 

People: and my mouth will declare Your praise. 

Pastor: Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 

People: make haste to help me, O Lord. 

Praise to You, O Christ, Lamb of our salvation. 

 

Collect of the Day  
Pastor: The Lord be with you. 

People: And also with you. 

Pastor: Let us pray. 

 Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for whom our Lord Jesus Christ 

was willing to be betrayed and delivered into the hands of sinful men to suffer 

death upon the cross; through the same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who 

lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

People: Amen. 

 

“O Sacred Head Now Wounded” Congregation 
 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. 
 

 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. 
 

 Be Thou my consolation,  My shield, when I must die; 

Remind me of Thy passion  When my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, Upon Thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold Thee. Who dieth thus dies well. 
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Old Testament Reading Isaiah 53:3-6 
 

He was despised and rejected by men; 

 a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief; 

and as one from whom men hide their faces 

 he was despised, and we esteemed him not. 

Surely he has borne our griefs 

 and carried our sorrows; 

yet we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. 

But he was wounded for our transgressions; 

 he was crushed for our iniquities; 

upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, 

 and with his stripes we are healed. 

All we like sheep have gone astray; 

 we have turned every one to his own way; 

and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. 



“Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted” Congregation  

 
 Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, See Him dying on the tree! 

’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. 

 

 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, Is 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. 
Text: Public domain 

 
Message “Never Alone”  
 
“Go to Dark Gethsemane” Congregation  
 Go to dark Gethsemane, all who feel the tempter’s pow’r; 

 Your Redeemer’s conflict see; watch with Him one bitter hour; 

 Turn not from His griefs away; learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
 

 See Him at the judgment hall, beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned; 

 O the wormwood and the gall!  O the pangs His soul sustained! 

 Shun not suff’ring, shame, or loss; learn of Him to bear the cross. 
 

 Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb; there, adoring at His feet, 

 Mark that miracle of time, God’s own sacrifice complete: 

 “It is finished!” hear the cry; learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

 

 

Our Lord’s Passion  
(After each reading, a candle is extinguished) 

 

“Agony” Luke 22:39-44 
 
Music Meditation “Thy Will Be Done”  

 Luke Mandeville, soloist 
 “Father, if You are willing, remove this cup from Me.” 

 He prayed “Father, if You are willing, remove this cup from Me. 

 Father, if You are willing, remove this cup from Me. 

 Yet not My will, but Thy will be done, O Lord, Thy will be done. 
 

 This is what He prayed to His Father as He knelt in agony. 

 “Father, hear My prayer, please hear My humble prayer; 

 Let this cup pass from Me.  Yet not My will, but Thy will be done,  

 O Lord, Thy will be done.  Father, Thy will be done.” 

  



“Betrayal” Matthew 26:45-56 
 
Music Meditation “’Tis Midnight” 
 Cara Clemens, Gary Gruenert, soloists 

 ‘Tis midnight, and on Olive’s brow the star is dimmed that lately shone; 

 ‘Tis midnight in the garden now the suff’ring Savior prays alone. 

 ‘Tis midnight and, from all removed, the Savior wrestles with His fear.  

 Even the disciple whom He loved heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 

 ‘Tis midnight, and for others’ guilt the Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 

 Yet He who hath in anguish knelt is not forsaken by His God. 
 

 ‘Tis midnight, and from heav’nly plains is borne the song of angels know; 

 Unheard by mortals are the strains that sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe. 

 ‘Tis midnight. 

 
 

“Witness” Mark 14:53-65 
 

“Were You There” Congregation  
 Heather Pittman, soloist 

 Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 Were you there when they crucified my Lord/ 

 O!---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? 

 O!---Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble 

 Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree? 

 
“Judgement” Mark 15:1-15 
 
Music Meditation “He Never Said a Mumblin’ Word” 
 They crucified my Lord, and He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

 Not a word. 
 

 They nailed Him to the tree, and He never said a mumbalin’ word; 

 Not a word.  
 

“Forgiveness” Mark 15:16-18; Luke 23:26-28, 32-34 
 

“There is a Fountain” Congregation 
 Gary Gruenert, soloist 

 There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins 

 And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains; 

 Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 

 And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 

 



 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood shall never lose its pow’r 

 Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more; 

 Be saved to sin no more, be saved, to sin not more; 

 Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more!  
 
“Crucifixion” Mark 15:25-26, 29-32 
 

Music Meditation “Behold the Savior of the World” 
 Behold the Savior of the world, nailed to the shameful tree! 

 How vast the love that Him inclined to bleed and die for me, 

 To bleed and die for me. 
 

 Hark, how He groans while nature shakes, and earth’s strong pillars bend; 

 The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, the solid marbles rend. 

 “’Tis done!” The precious ranson’s paid; “Receive My soul!” He cries. 

 See where He bows His sacred head, He bows His head and dies, 

 He bows His head and dies. 
 

 O Sacred head, now wounded, the Savior of the world. 

 
 

“Death” Matthew 27:45-54; Luke 23:46 
 
 

“How Deep The Father's Love For Us” Congregation  
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 pow’r 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 

 



The Christ Candle Is Removed  (Reminder of Christ’s death) 

 

The Strepitus 
 

The Lord's Prayer (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. 

 

“Beautiful Savior”  Congregation  
 Beautiful Savior, King of creation, 

Son of God and Son of Man! 

Truly I’d love Thee, Truly I’d serve Thee, 

Light of my soul, my joy, my crown. 
 

 Fair are the meadows, Fair are the woodlands, 

Robed in flow’rs of blooming spring; 

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 

He makes our sorr’wing spirit sing. 
 

 Fair is the sunshine, Fair is the moonlight, 

Bright the sparkling stars on high; 

Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 

Than all the angels in the sky. 
 

 Beautiful Savior, Lord of the nations, 

Son of God and Son of Man! 

Glory and honor, Praise, adoration 

Now and forevermore be Thine! 
Text: Public domain 

 

The Christ Candle Is Returned (A reminder of the Resurrection) 

 

(In quiet reflection we think of this worship setting knowing the depth and magnitude of 

God’s Love for His People. We look forward to Easter Sunday to celebrate the Lamb of God – 

Risen and Victorious) 
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