
 
Good Friday, March 29, 2024 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 9:15 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: 

Luke 22:7, 14–23, 39–46 (ESV)  
7 Then came the day of Unleavened Bread, on which the Passover lamb had to be sacrificed.  
14 And when the hour came, he reclined at table, and the apostles with him. 15 And he said to them, 

“I have earnestly desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer. 16 For I tell you I will not eat it 

until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of God.” 17 And he took a cup, and when he had given thanks he 

said, “Take this, and divide it among yourselves. 18 For I tell you that from now on I will not drink of 



the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes.” 19 And he took bread, and when he had given 

thanks, he broke it and gave it to them, saying, “This is my body, which is given for you. Do this in 

remembrance of me.” 20 And likewise the cup after they had eaten, saying, “This cup that is poured 

out for you is the new covenant in my blood. 21 But behold, the hand of him who betrays me is with 

me on the table. 22 For the Son of Man goes as it has been determined, but woe to that man by 

whom he is betrayed!” 23 And they began to question one another, which of them it could be who 

was going to do this.  
39 And he came out and went, as was his custom, to the Mount of Olives, and the disciples 

followed him. 40 And when he came to the place, he said to them, “Pray that you may not enter into 

temptation.” 41 And he withdrew from them about a stone’s throw, and knelt down and prayed, 
42 saying, “Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from me. Nevertheless, not my will, but yours, 

be done.” 43 And there appeared to him an angel from heaven, strengthening him. 44 And being in 

agony he prayed more earnestly; and his sweat became like great drops of blood falling down to the 

ground. 45 And when he rose from prayer, he came to the disciples and found them sleeping for 

sorrow, 46 and he said to them, “Why are you sleeping? Rise and pray that you may not enter into 

temptation.”  

 

Hymn: “Go to Dark Gethsemane” 
Words: James Montgomery. Music: Richard Redhead. 

 
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 from Jesus Christ to pray. 

 

Follow to the judgment hall; view the Lord of life arraigned; 

oh, the worm-wood and the gall! oh, the pangs His soul sustained! 

Shun not suff’ring, shame, or loss; learn from 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 Him cry; learn from Jesus Christ to die. 

 

Scripture Reading: 

Luke 22:47–53, 66–71 (ESV) 

 
47 While he was still speaking, there came a crowd, and the man called Judas, one of the twelve, 

was leading them. He drew near to Jesus to kiss him, 48 but Jesus said to him, “Judas, would you 

betray the Son of Man with a kiss?” 49 And when those who were around him saw what would 

follow, they said, “Lord, shall we strike with the sword?” 50 And one of them struck the servant of 

the high priest and cut off his right ear. 51 But Jesus said, “No more of this!” And he touched his ear 

and healed him. 52 Then Jesus said to the chief priests and officers of the temple and elders, who had 

come out against him, “Have you come out as against a robber, with swords and clubs? 53 When I 

was with you day after day in the temple, you did not lay hands on me. But this is your hour, and the 

power of darkness.”  
66 When day came, the assembly of the elders of the people gathered together, both chief priests 

and scribes. And they led him away to their council, and they said, 67 “If you are the Christ, tell us.” 



But he said to them, “If I tell you, you will not believe, 68 and if I ask you, you will not answer. 69 But 

from now on the Son of Man shall be seated at the right hand of the power of God.” 70 So they all 

said, “Are you the Son of God, then?” And he said to them, “You say that I am.” 71 Then they said, 

“What further testimony do we need? We have heard it ourselves from his own lips.”  

 

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: 

Luke 23:1–25 (ESV) 

 
1 Then the whole company of them arose and brought him before Pilate. 2 And they began to 

accuse him, saying, “We found this man misleading our nation and forbidding us to give tribute to 

Caesar, and saying that he himself is Christ, a king.” 3 And Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of 

the Jews?” And he answered him, “You have said so.” 4 Then Pilate said to the chief priests and the 

crowds, “I find no guilt in this man.” 5 But they were urgent, saying, “He stirs up the people, 

teaching throughout all Judea, from Galilee even to this place.”  
6 When Pilate heard this, he asked whether the man was a Galilean. 7 And when he learned that he 

belonged to Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him over to Herod, who was himself in Jerusalem at that 

time. 8 When Herod saw Jesus, he was very glad, for he had long desired to see him, because he had 

heard about him, and he was hoping to see some sign done by him. 9 So he questioned him at some 

length, but he made no answer. 10 The chief priests and the scribes stood by, vehemently accusing 

him. 11 And Herod with his soldiers treated him with contempt and mocked him. Then, arraying him 

in splendid clothing, he sent him back to Pilate. 12 And Herod and Pilate became friends with each 

other that very day, for before this they had been at enmity with each other.  
13 Pilate then called together the chief priests and the rulers and the people, 14 and said to them, 

“You brought me this man as one who was misleading the people. And after examining him before 

you, behold, I did not find this man guilty of any of your charges against him. 15 Neither did Herod, 

for he sent him back to us. Look, nothing deserving death has been done by him. 16 I will therefore 

punish and release him.”  



18 But they all cried out together, “Away with this man, and release to us Barabbas”— 19 a man 

who had been thrown into prison for an insurrection started in the city and for murder. 20 Pilate 

addressed them once more, desiring to release Jesus, 21 but they kept shouting, “Crucify, crucify 

him!” 22 A third time he said to them, “Why? What evil has he done? I have found in him no guilt 

deserving death. I will therefore punish and release him.” 23 But they were urgent, demanding with 

loud cries that he should be crucified. And their voices prevailed. 24 So Pilate decided that their 

demand should be granted. 25 He released the man who had been thrown into prison for insurrection 

and murder, for whom they asked, but he delivered Jesus over to their will.  

 

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: 

Luke 23:26, 32–43 (ESV) 

 
26 And as they led him away, they seized one Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from the 

country, and laid on him the cross, to carry it behind Jesus.  
32 Two others, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. 33 And when they 

came to the place that is called The Skull, there they crucified him, and the criminals, one on his 

right and one on his left. 34 And Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” 

And they cast lots to divide his garments. 35 And the people stood by, watching, but the rulers 

scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let him save himself, if he is the Christ of God, his Chosen 

One!” 36 The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine 37 and saying, “If you 

are the King of the Jews, save yourself!” 38 There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King 

of the Jews.”  



39 One of the criminals who were hanged railed at him, saying, “Are you not the Christ? Save 

yourself and us!” 40 But the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under 

the same sentence of condemnation? 41 And we indeed justly, for we are receiving the due reward of 

our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong.” 42 And he said, “Jesus, remember me when you 

come into your kingdom.” 43 And he said to him, “Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in 

paradise.”  

 

Sermon: “The Cross” 

Luke 23:44–49 (ESV)  

44 It was now about the sixth hour, and there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth 

hour, 45 while the sun’s light failed. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 46 Then Jesus, 

calling out with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit!” And having said 

this he breathed his last. 47 Now when the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God, 

saying, “Certainly this man was innocent!” 48 And all the crowds that had assembled for this 

spectacle, when they saw what had taken place, returned home beating their breasts. 49 And all his 

acquaintances and the women who had followed him from Galilee stood at a distance watching 

these things.  

 

Scripture Reading:  

Luke 23:50–56 (ESV) 

 
50 Now there was a man named Joseph, from the Jewish town of Arimathea. He was a member of 

the council, a good and righteous man, 51 who had not consented to their decision and action; and he 

was looking for the kingdom of God. 52 This man went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. 
53 Then he took it down and wrapped it in a linen shroud and laid him in a tomb cut in stone, where 

no one had ever yet been laid. 54 It was the day of Preparation, and the Sabbath was beginning. 55 The 

women who had come with him from Galilee followed and saw the tomb and how his body was 

laid. 56 Then they returned and prepared spices and ointments.  

On the Sabbath they rested according to the commandment.  

 

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?  

 

 


