CHRIST CHURCH
BELLINGHAM

*
GOOD FRIDAY
4.14.17

WELCOME + PSALM 118:1-21
[1] Oh give thanks to the LORD,
for he is good;
for his steadfast love endures forever!
[2] Let Israel say,
“His steadfast love endures forever.”
[3] Let the house of Aaron say,

in the name of the LORD I cut them off!
[13] I was pushed hard, so that I was falling,
but the LORD helped me.

[14] The LORD is my strength
and my song;
“His steadfast love endures forever.”
he has become my salvation.
[4] Let those who fear the LORD say,
[15] Glad songs of salvation
“His steadfast love endures forever.”
are in the tents of the righteous:
“The right hand of the LORD
[5] Out of my distress I called on the LORD;
does valiantly,
the LORD answered me and set me free.
[16] the right hand of the LORD exalts,
[6] The LORD is on my side; I will not fear.
the right hand of the LORD
What can man do to me?
does valiantly!”
[7] The LORD is on my side as my helper;
I shall look in triumph
on those who hate me.
		

[8] It is better to take refuge in the
LORD than to trust in man.
[9] It is better to take refuge in the
LORD than to trust in princes.

[10] All nations surrounded me;
in the name of the LORD I cut them off!
[11] They surrounded me,
surrounded me on every side;
in the name of the LORD I cut them off!
[12] They surrounded me like bees;
they went out like a fire among thorns;

[17] I shall not die, but I shall live,
and recount the deeds of the LORD.
[18] The LORD has disciplined me severely,
but he has not given me over to death.

[19] Open to me the gates of
righteousness,
that I may enter through them
and give thanks to the LORD.
[20] This is the gate of the LORD;
the righteous shall enter through it.
[21] I thank you that
you have answered me
and have become my salvation.

ROCK OF AGES

Words: Augustus Toplady, 1776
Music: Thomas Hasting, 1830

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure;
Save from wrath and make me pure.

3. Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to the cross I cling;
Naked, come to thee for dress;
Helpless, look to thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly;
Wash me, Savior, or I die.

2. Not the labors of my hands,
Can fulfill thy law’s commands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and thou alone.

4. While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me
Let me hide myelf in Thee

HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US
1. How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son,
And 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.

Words and Music: Stuart Townend, 1995

2. Behold the man upon the 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.

3. 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.

MATTHEW 5:2,9 + CONFESSION
“And Jesus opened his mouth and taught them, saying:
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons of God

Bold Words Read
Aloud In Unison

People: O Lord, we are often those who say, ‘peace, peace’
when there is no peace.
We often heal wounds lightly, to avoid conflict,
to avoid being exposed or disliked,
and yet we often have great anger and not peace inside.
We are often those who call for war,
for overthrowing of oppressors, for justice,
and yet we fail to recognize our own sins.
We often are blinded by anger or hurt, and we forget
that we have not loved others as you have loved us,
that we have not sought the truth for the sake of love,
that we have not longed for justice for the good of others
but to feel better about ourselves.
Forgive our sins, forgive our selfishness and our self-pity.
Give us the zeal of Jesus for your glory,
and love of Jesus for the good of others.
By your Spirit, give us the boldness to speak the truth,
and the compassion to speak it in love.
Help us to say with Jesus,
“Into your hands I commit my spirit”,
entrusting our lives and relationships to you.
We ask this of you, Father, though we were once enemies,
because you have made peace with us
and have reconciled us to yourself through your Son.

SILENT
CONFESSION

PARDON FROM ISAIAH 53
[13] Behold, my servant shall act wisely;
he shall be high and lifted up,
and shall be exalted.
[14] As many were astonished at you—
his appearance was so marred, beyond human
semblance,
and his form beyond that
of the children of mankind—
[15] so shall he sprinkle many nations.
Kings shall shut their mouths because of him,
for that which has not been told them
they see,
and that which they have not heard
they understand.
[1] Who has believed what he has
heard from us?
And to whom has the arm of the LORD
been revealed?

[2] For 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,
and no beauty that we should desire him.
[3] 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.
[4] Surely he has borne our griefs
and carried our sorrows;
yet we esteemed him stricken,
smitten by God, and afflicted.
[5] But he was pierced for our transgressions;
he was crushed for our iniquities;
upon him was the chastisement
that brought us peace,
and with his wounds we are healed.

[6] 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.
[7] He was oppressed, and he was afflicted,
yet he opened not his mouth;
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter,
and like a sheep before its shearers is silent,
so he opened not his mouth.
[8] By oppression and judgment
he was taken away;
and as for his generation, who considered
that he was cut off out
of the land of the living,
stricken for the transgression of my people?
[9] And they made his grave with the wicked
and with a rich man in his death,
although he had done no violence,
and there was no deceit in his mouth.

[10] Yet it was the will of the LORD
to crush him; he has put him to grief;
when his soul makes an offering for guilt,
he shall see his offspring;
he shall prolong his days;
the will of the LORD shall prosper
in his hand.
[11] Out of the anguish of his soul
he shall see and be satisfied;
by his knowledge shall
the righteous one, my servant,
make many to be accounted righteous,
and he shall bear their iniquities.
[12] Therefore I will divide him
a portion with the many,
and he shall divide the spoil with the strong,
because he poured out his soul to death
and was numbered with the transgressors;
yet he bore the sin of many,
and makes intercession for the transgressors.

STRICKEN, SMITTEN, AND AFFLICTED
Words: Thomas Kelly, 1804
Music: O Mein Jesu, Ich Muss Sterben

1. 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;
By his Son God now has spoken:
‘Tis the true and faithful Word.

3. 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.

2. Tell me, ye who hear him groaning,
Was there ever grief like his?
Friends thro’ fear his cause disowning,
Foes insulting his distress;
Many hands were raised to wound him,
None would interpose to save;
But the deepest stroke that pierced him
Was the stroke that Justice gave.

4. Here we have a firm foundation,
Here the refuge of the lost;
Christ’s the Rock of our salvation,
His 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.

HOMILY | MATTHEW 27:54-66
THE CROSS AND GOD’S SELF-REVELATION

[54] When the centurion and those who were with him, keeping watch over
Jesus, saw the earthquake and what took place, they were filled with awe and said,
“Truly this was the Son of God!”
[55] There were also many women there, looking on from a distance, who had
followed Jesus from Galilee, ministering to him, [56] among whom were Mary
Magdalene and Mary the mother of James and Joseph and the mother of the sons
of Zebedee.
[57] When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named Joseph,
who also was a disciple of Jesus. [58] He went to Pilate and asked for the body of
Jesus. Then Pilate ordered it to be given to him. [59] And Joseph took the body
and wrapped it in a clean linen shroud [60] and laid it in his own new tomb,
which he had cut in the rock. And he rolled a great stone to the entrance of the
tomb and went away. [61] Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there,
sitting opposite the tomb.
[62] The next day, that is, after the day of Preparation, the chief priests and
the Pharisees gathered before Pilate [63] and said, “Sir, we remember how that
impostor said, while he was still alive, ‘After three days I will rise.’ [64] Therefore
order the tomb to be made secure until the third day, lest his disciples go and steal
him away and tell the people, ‘He has risen from the dead,’ and the last fraud will
be worse than the first.” [65] Pilate said to them, “You have a guard of soldiers.
Go, make it as secure as you can.” [66] So they went and made the tomb secure
by sealing the stone and setting a guard.

PSALM 118:22-29
[22] The stone that the builders rejected
has become the cornerstone.
[23] This is the LORD’s doing;
it is marvelous in our eyes.
[24] This is the day that the LORD has made;
let us rejoice and be glad in it.

[25] Save us, we pray, O LORD!
O LORD, we pray, give us success!
[26] Blessed is he who comes in the name of the LORD!
We bless you from the house of the LORD.
[27] The LORD is God,
and he has made his light to shine upon us.
Bind the festal sacrifice with cords,
up to the horns of the altar!
[28]You are my God, and I will give thanks to you;
you are my God; I will extol you.

[29] Oh give thanks to the LORD, for he is good;
for his steadfast love endures forever!

AH, HOLY JESUS

Words: Johann Heermann, 1630, tr. Yattendon Hymnal, 1899
Music: Johann Cruger, 1640

1. Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended,
That man to judge thee have in hate pretended?
By foes derided, by thine own rejected,
O most afflicted.
2. Who was the guilty? who brought this upon thee?
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee.
‘Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee:
I crucified thee.
3. For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation,
Thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation:
Thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion,
For my salvation.
4. Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee,
I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee
Think on thy pity and thy love unswerving,
Not my deserving.

depart in silence

SEE YOU SUNDAY

Worship on Resurrection Sunday
8:45 & 11:15 AM

WHAT’S THIS CHURCH ABOUT?

The Mission of Christ Church Bellingham is to proclaim the excellencies of God in
Bellingham and throughout the world through worship, disciple-making, deeds of love, and
church planting. People from all walks of life are welcomed into the family of Christ by his
sacrifice and hospitality. Join us for worship or dinner to find out what this means.

Unless otherwise indicated, all Scripture quotations are from The Holy Bible, English Standard Version, copyright 2001 by Crossway, a
publishing ministry of Good News Publishers. Used by permission. All rights reserved
Liturgical elements reprinted by permission from the Worship Source Book.
Copyright © 2004 CRC Publications.
Music used/reprinted by permission from CCLI
#: 11010088

christchurchbellingham.com

