
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hymns and prayers may be found below. 
 

PRAYER OF THE DAY 

Almighty God, look with loving mercy on your family, for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was 

willing to be betrayed, to be given over to the hands of sinners, and to suffer death on the cross; 

Praise be to him who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and 

ever.  Amen. 
 

READINGS 

FIRST READING: Psalm 22   spoken responsively by double whole verse  

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

 Why so far from saving me, so far from the words of my groaning?  

My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer; by night, but I find no rest. 

Yet you are the Holy One, 

 enthroned on the praises of Israel. 

Our ancestors put their trust in you, 

 they trusted, and you rescued them.   

They cried out to you and were delivered;  they trusted in you and were not put to shame. 

But as for me, I am a worm and not human,  

 scorned by all and despised by the people. 

All who see me laugh me to scorn; 

 they curl their lips; they shake their heads. 

"Trust in the LORD; let the LORD deliver; 

 let God rescue him if God so delights in him."   

Yet you are the one who drew me forth from the womb, 

 and kept me safe on my mother's breast. 

I have been entrusted to you ever since I was born; 

 you were my God when I was still in my mother's womb. 
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Be not far from me, for trouble is near, 

 and there is no one to help. 

Many young bulls encircle me; 

 strong bulls of Bashan surround me.   

They open wide their jaws at me, 

 like a slashing and roaring lion. 

Packs of dogs close me in, a band of evildoers circles round me; 

 they pierce my hands and my feet.   

I can count all my bones 

 while they stare at me and gloat. 

They divide my garments among them; 

 for my clothing, they cast lots. 

I am poured out like water; all my bones are out of joint; 

 my heart within my breast is melting wax. 

My strength is dried up like a potsherd; my tongue sticks to the  

roof of my mouth; and you have laid me in the dust of death. 
 

The first candle is extinguished. 

HYMN  “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” verse 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. 
 

 

FIRST READING:  Isaiah 52:13 – 53:12 

13See, my servant shall prosper; 

 he shall be exalted and lifted up, 

 and shall be very high. 
14Just as there were many who were astonished at him 

 —so marred was his appearance, beyond human semblance, 

 and his form beyond that of mortals— 
15so he shall startle many nations; 

 kings shall shut their mouths because of him; 

for that which had not been told them they shall see, 

 and that which they had not heard they shall contemplate. 

53:1Who has believed what we have heard? 
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 And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 
2For he grew up before him like a young plant 

 and like a root out of dry ground; 

he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, 

 nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 
3He was despised and rejected by others; 

 a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity; 

and as one from whom others hide their faces 

 he was despised, and we held him of no account. 

4Surely he has borne our infirmities 

 and carried our diseases; 

yet we accounted him stricken, 

 struck down by God, and afflicted. 
5But he was wounded for our transgressions, 

 crushed for our iniquities; 

upon him was the punishment that made us whole, 

 and by his bruises we are healed. 
6All we like sheep have gone astray;  we have all turned to our own way, 

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

The second candle is extinguished. 

HYMN  “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” verse 2 

How pale thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn; 

How does thy face now languish, which once was bright as morn! 

Thy grief and bitter passion were all for sinners’ gain; 

mine, mine was the transgression, but thine the deadly pain. 
 

SECOND READING:  Isaiah 53:7-9, 11-12  
 

He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 

 yet he did not open his mouth; 

 like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, 

 and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 

 so he did not open his mouth. 

By a perversion of justice he was taken away. 

 Who could have imagined his future? 

 For he was cut off from the land of the living, 

 stricken for the transgression of my people. 
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They made his grave with the wicked 

 and his tomb with the rich,  

 although he had done no violence, 

 and there was no deceit in his mouth. 

Out of his anguish he shall see light;  

 he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. 

 The righteous one, my servant, shall make many righteous, 

 and he shall bear their iniquities. 

Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, 

 and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 

 because he poured out himself to death, 

 and was numbered with the transgressors; 

 yet he bore the sin of many, 

 and made intercession for the transgressors. 
 

The third candle is extinguished. 

HYMN  “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” verse 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 
 

FOURTH READING: 1 Corinthians 1:18, 21-25, 27-30 
 

 For the message about the cross is foolishness to those who are perishing, but to us who 

are being saved it is the power of God. For since, in the wisdom of God, the world did not know 

God through wisdom, God decided, through the foolishness of our proclamation, to save those 

who believe. For Jews demand signs and Greeks desire wisdom, but we proclaim Christ 

crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and foolishness to Gentiles, but to those who are the called, 

both Jews and Greeks, Christ the power of God and the wisdom of God. For God's foolishness 

is wiser than human wisdom, and God's weakness is stronger than human strength. 

 But God chose what is foolish in the world to shame the wise; God chose what is weak in 

the world to shame the strong; God chose what is low and despised in the world, things that are 

not, to reduce to nothing things that are, so that no one might boast in the presence of God.  

 It is by God that you exist in Christ Jesus, who became for us wisdom from God, and 

righteousness and sanctification and redemption. 
 

The fourth candle is extinguished. 
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HYMN  “Were You There” verse 1 

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? 
 

THE PASSION ACCORDING TO JOHN 
 

 John 19:1-16a 
 

Following the reading, the fifth candle is extinguished. 
 

HYMN  “Were You There” verse 2 

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? 

 

John 19:16b-30 

Following the reading, the sixth candle is extinguished. 
 

HYMN  “Were You There” verse 4 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?  

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?  

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?  

 

John 19:31-37 
 

HYMN  “Were You There” verse 5 

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? 
 

Following the reading, the Christ candle is extinguished. A loud noise is made to symbolize the 

shuddering of creation. The last section is read in darkness. 
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John 19:38-41 

The last image we see is the icon of the Burial of Christ, with a single candle of hope before it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

GOOD FRIDAY WORSHIP PARTICIPANTS 

PRESIDER:   The Rev. Brian Robison 

ORGANIST: Evelyn Duncan 
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