
 

 
 

A Service of Tenebrae 

Good Friday, April 10, 2020 

6:30 p.m., Facebook LIVE 
 

Welcome. Many people gloss over Good Friday in their rush to Easter.  Easter is not Easter without Good Friday. 

Whatever your tradition or home church, tonight we reflect on the depth of Christ’s love for this world. 

Sing. Pray. Read aloud the bolded responses. Stand if you choose, where you see *. 

 

 
 

Gathering Music        ‘Prelude’ from Prelude, Fugue and Variation — Cesar Franck        Leslie Weber 
  

Welcome & Announcements                         Rev. Chris Weichman 
 

Call to Worship (responsive, please read aloud the bold print)                   Rachel Moldovan 
 

 Who has believed what we have heard? 

 And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 

  Surely he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases; 

  yet we account him stricken, struck down by God and afflicted. 

 But 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. 
 

Opening Prayer (unison)                           Rev. Chris Weichman 
 

 O Christ, who forsook no one 

  but was forsaken by the closest of friends, 

  and who committed no crime yet was sentenced to a criminal’s death, 

  we enter your presence in awe and adoration. 

 On this day, centuries ago, you could have saved your life, 

  but you refused to betray the purpose for which you had been born. 

 You had come into the world to love God and neighbor as yourself, 

  and when that love required you to shoulder a cross, 

  you summoned the strength to bear it. 

 Today, O Christ, as we sing and pray about the cross, 

  teach us its meaning once again 

  and help us to take up our cross and follow you. Amen. 
 

*Hymn #223   When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
 

 When I sur-vey the wond-rous cross on which the Prince of glo-ry died, 

  my rich-est gain I count but loss, and pour cont-empt on all my pride. 

 For-bid it Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ my God; 

  all the vain things that charm me most, I sac-ri-fice them to his blood. 

 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, sor-row and love flow min-gled down; 

  did e’er such love and sor-row meet, or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 

 Were the whole realm of na-ture mine, that were a pres-ent far too small; 

  love so a-ma-zing, so divine, de-mands my soul, my life, my all. 

 G  A  T  H  E  R  I   N G  

(1) 



 
 

 

Readings               
 

John 1:1-5               Rev. Britney L. V. Knight 

 In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 2He was in the 

beginning with God. 3All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into be-

ing. What has come into being 4in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. 5The light shines in 

the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 
 

Philippians 2:5-8                       Seph Kumer 
5Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 
6who, though he was in the form of God, 

    did not regard equality with God 

    as something to be exploited, 
7but emptied himself, 

    taking the form of a slave, 

    being born in human likeness. 

And being found in human form, 
8he humbled himself 

    and became obedient to the point of death— 

    even death on a cross. 
 

Hymn #221     O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

 O sa-cred head, now wound-ed, with grief and shame weighed down; 

  now scorn-ful-ly sur-round-ed with thorns, thine on-ly crown; 

 O sa-cred head, what glo-ry, what bliss till now was thine! 

  Yet, though de-spised and go-ry, I joy to all thee mine. 

 

 What thou, my Lord, has suf-fered was all for sin-ners’ gain: 

  mine, mine was the trans-gres-sion, but thine the dead-ly pain. 

 Lo, here I fall, my Sav-ior! ‘Tis I de-serve thy place; 

  look on me with thy fa-vor, and grant to me thy grace. 

 

 What lan-guage shall I bor-row to thank thee, dear-est friend, 

  for this thy dy-ing sor-row, thy pit-y with-out end? 

 O make me thine for-ev-er; and should I faint-ing be, 

  Lord, let me nev-er, nev-er out-live my love to thee.  

 

 
 

Readings                    
 

Matthew 26:17-30                   Rev. Chris Weichman 
 17 On the first day of Unleavened Bread the disciples came to Jesus, saying, “Where do you want us to 

make the preparations for you to eat the Passover?” 18 He said, “Go into the city to a certain man, and say to 

him, ‘The Teacher says, My time is near; I will keep the Passover at your house with my disciples.’” 19 So 

the disciples did as Jesus had directed them, and they prepared the Passover meal. 
 20 When it was evening, he took his place with the twelve; 21 and while they were eating, he said, 

“Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me.” 22 And they became greatly distressed and began to say to him  

one after another, “Surely not I, Lord?” 23 He answered, “The one who has dipped his hand into the bowl 

with me will betray me. 24 The Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son 

of Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that one not to have been born.” 25 Judas, who betrayed 

him, said, “Surely not I, Rabbi?” He replied, “You have said so.” (2) 

 His fi rst  sacri f ice:  Incarnat ion  

 His second sacri f ice:  Passion  



 26 While they were eating, Jesus took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it he broke it, gave it to the dis-

ciples, and said, “Take, eat; this is my body.” 27 Then he took a cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to 

them, saying, “Drink from it, all of you; 28 for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many 

for the forgiveness of sins. 29 I tell you, I will never again drink of this fruit of the vine until that day when I 

drink it new with you in my Father’s kingdom.” 
 30 When they had sung the hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. 
 

Mark 14:32-42                  Rachel Moldovan 
 32 They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” 33 He 

took with him Peter and James and John, and began to be distressed and agitated. 34 And he said to them, “I 

am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep awake.”  

 35 And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that, if it were possible, the 

hour might pass from him. 36 He said, “Abba, Father, for you all things are possible; remove this cup from me; 

yet, not what I want, but what you want.” 

 37 He came and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? Could you not keep 

awake one hour? 38 Keep awake and pray that you may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is will-

ing, but the flesh is weak.” 

 39 And again he went away and prayed, saying the same words. 40 And once more he came and found 

them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him. 

 41 He came a third time and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? Enough! The 

hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 42 Get up, let us be going. See, my be-

trayer is at hand.” 

 

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross    (O WALY, WALY), Dan Forrest                                         Leslie Weber 

 

 

 

Reading                    Rev. Chris Weichman 
 

Luke 23:44-49  

44 It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon, 45 while the 

sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 46 Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said, 

“Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.” Having said this, he breathed his last. 47 When the centurion 

saw what had taken place, he praised God and said, “Certainly this man was innocent.” 48 And when all the 

crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken place, they returned home, beating their 

breasts. 49 But all his acquaintances, including the women who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a dis-

tance, watching these things. 
 

Hymn #228      Were You There 
      

 Were you there when they cru-ci-fied my Lord? Were you there when they cru-ci-fied my Lord? 

  O-o-o-o-o! Sometimes it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble. 

  Were you there when they cru-ci-fied my Lord? 
 

 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

  O-o-o-o-o! Sometimes it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble. 

  Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
  

             continued... 

(3) 

 His third  sacri f ice:  Death  



 

 Were you there when they pierced him in the side? Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

  O-o-o-o-o! Sometimes it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble. 

  Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

 Were you there when the sun re-fused to shine? Were you there when the sun re-fused to shine?  

  O-o-o-o-o! Sometimes it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble. 

  Were you there when the sun re-fused to shine? 
 

 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?  

  O-o-o-o-o! Sometimes it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble, trem-ble. 

  Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 

 
 

Benediction                     Rev. Chris Weichman 

 

 Worthy is the Lamb that was slaughtered 

  to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might 

  and honor and glory and blessing! 
 

The Christ Candle Returns 
 

Silence 
 
 
 

 

Service of Tenebrae 

Tenebrae, from the Latin word for “shadows,” has been observed in the church of Jesus Christ since the fourth century, 

on Maundy Thursday or Good Friday. During the service, different readers recall the events that led Jesus to the cross, 

and candles (or lights) are extinguished, one by one, dramatizing the suffering and death of Jesus. 

The diminishing light symbolizes the fading devotion of the disciples and the sin of the world. 

At the end of the service the worship space will be dark. 

The Christ candle will then return, symbolizing the hope of his promised resurrection. The service ends in silence. 

 

 

 

The story doesn’t end here... 
Join us Sunday morning 

at 11:00 a.m. 

for a festival Easter service. 

www.Facebook.com/FirstCovenantErie/  
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D A R K N E S S  

3 Ways to give tithe or offering...  THANK YOU! 
1. Use the QR code at right. 

2.  Go to www.firstcovenanterie.org and click 
the GIVE NOW button at the bottom of the homepage. 

3. Mail your check to: 
First Presbyterian Church of the Covenant, 

250 West 7th Street, Erie, PA 16501 

 


