
Worship – April 10, 2020 (Good Friday) 
 
God’s Greeting 
Call to Worship 
 
Were You There (PsH 377 v. 1-3) 
Were You There 
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?  
 
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?  
 
3 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?  

 
Text and Tune: Afro-American spiritual; harm. C. Winfred Douglas, 1940 

 
Mark 14:32-42 
Gethsemane 
32 They went to a place called Gethsemane, and Jesus said to his disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” 33 He took 
Peter, James and John along with him, and he began to be deeply distressed and troubled. 34 “My soul is 
overwhelmed with sorrow to the point of death,” he said to them. “Stay here and keep watch.” 
35 Going a little farther, he fell to the ground and prayed that if possible the hour might pass from 
him. 36 “Abba,[a] Father,” he said, “everything is possible for you. Take this cup from me. Yet not what I will, but 
what you will.” 
37 Then he returned to his disciples and found them sleeping. “Simon,” he said to Peter, “are you asleep? 
Couldn’t you keep watch for one hour? 38 Watch and pray so that you will not fall into temptation. The spirit is 
willing, but the flesh is weak.” 
39 Once more he went away and prayed the same thing. 40 When he came back, he again found them sleeping, 
because their eyes were heavy. They did not know what to say to him. 
41 Returning the third time, he said to them, “Are you still sleeping and resting? Enough! The hour has come. 
Look, the Son of Man is delivered into the hands of sinners. 42 Rise! Let us go! Here comes my betrayer!” 
 
Go to Dark Gethsemane (PsH 381 v. 1-2) 
Go to Dark Gethsemane 
1 Go to dark Gethsemane,  
all who feel the tempter's power;  
your Redeemer's conflict see,  
watch with him one bitter hour:  
turn not from his griefs away   
teach us, Lord, how we should pray.  
 

2 Follow to the judgment hall,  
view the Lord of life arraigned.  
Oh, the wormwood and the gall!  
Oh, the pangs his soul sustained!  
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss   
help us, Lord, to bear our cross.  

 
Text: James Montgomery, 1825, alt. 
Tune: Richard Redhead, 1853 

 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Mark+14%3A32-42&version=NIV#fen-NIV-24791a


Matthew 27:1-2, 11-14 
Early in the morning, all the chief priests and the elders of the people made their plans how to have Jesus 
executed. 2 So they bound him, led him away and handed him over to Pilate the governor. 
11 Meanwhile Jesus stood before the governor, and the governor asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?” 
“You have said so,” Jesus replied. 
12 When he was accused by the chief priests and the elders, he gave no answer. 13 Then Pilate asked him, 
“Don’t you hear the testimony they are bringing against you?” 14 But Jesus made no reply, not even to a single 
charge—to the great amazement of the governor. 
 
O Sacred Head Now Wounded (PsH 383) 
O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
1 O sacred head, now wounded,  
with grief and shame weighed down,  
now scornfully surrounded  
with thorns, your only crown.  
O sacred head, what glory  
and blessing you have known!  
Yet, though despised and gory,  
I claim you as my own.  
 
2 My Lord, what you did suffer  
was all for sinners' gain;  
mine, mine was the transgression,  
but yours the deadly pain.  

So here I kneel, my Savior,  
for I deserve your place;  
look on me with your favor  
and save me by your grace.  
 
3 What language shall I borrow  
to thank you, dearest Friend,  
for this, your dying sorrow,  
your mercy without end?  
Lord, make me yours forever,  
a loyal servant true,  
and let me never, never  
outlive my love for you. 

 
Text: Latin, medieval; German tr. Paul Gerhards, 1656; tr. James W. Alexander, 1830, alt. 
Tune: Hans L. Hassler, 1601; adapt. And harm. Johann S. Bach in St. Matthew Passion, 1729 

 
John 19:1-16 
Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2 The soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns and put it on his 
head. They clothed him in a purple robe 3 and went up to him again and again, saying, “Hail, king of the 
Jews!” And they slapped him in the face. 
4 Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews gathered there, “Look, I am bringing him out to you to let 
you know that I find no basis for a charge against him.” 5 When Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns 
and the purple robe, Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!” 
6 As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they shouted, “Crucify! Crucify!” 
But Pilate answered, “You take him and crucify him. As for me, I find no basis for a charge against him.” 
7 The Jewish leaders insisted, “We have a law, and according to that law he must die, because he claimed to be 
the Son of God.” 
8 When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, 9 and he went back inside the palace. “Where do you come 
from?” he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no answer. 10 “Do you refuse to speak to me?” Pilate said. “Don’t 
you realize I have power either to free you or to crucify you?” 
11 Jesus answered, “You would have no power over me if it were not given to you from above. Therefore the 
one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.” 
12 From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jewish leaders kept shouting, “If you let this man go, you 
are no friend of Caesar. Anyone who claims to be a king opposes Caesar.” 
13 When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judge’s seat at a place known as the 
Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is Gabbatha). 14 It was the day of Preparation of the Passover; it was about 
noon. 



“Here is your king,” Pilate said to the Jews. 
15 But they shouted, “Take him away! Take him away! Crucify him!” 
“Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked. 
“We have no king but Caesar,” the chief priests answered. 
16 Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be crucified. 
 
Message: Look! Your King! 
 
Man of Sorrows 
Man of Sorrows 
Man of sorrows Lamb of God 
By His own betrayed 
The sin of man and wrath of God 
Has been on Jesus laid 
 
Silent as He stood accused 
Beaten mocked and scorned 
Bowing to the Father's will 
He took a crown of thorns 
 
Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 
Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honour unto Thee 
 
Sent of heaven God's own Son 
To purchase and redeem 
And reconcile the very ones 
Who nailed Him to that tree 
 

Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 
Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honour unto Thee 
 
Now my debt is paid 
It is paid in full 
By the precious blood 
That my Jesus spilled 
Now the curse of sin 
Has no hold on me 
Whom the Son sets free 
Oh is free indeed 
(repeat 
 
Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 
Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honour unto Thee 
Praise and honour unto Thee 

 
CCLI Song # 6476063 
Brooke Ligertwood | Matt Crocker 
© 2012 Hillsong Music Publishing Australia (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 

 
Mark 15:21-32 
The Crucifixion of Jesus 
21 A certain man from Cyrene, Simon, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was passing by on his way in from the 
country, and they forced him to carry the cross. 22 They brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which 
means “the place of the skull”). 23 Then they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. 24 And 
they crucified him. Dividing up his clothes, they cast lots to see what each would get. 
25 It was nine in the morning when they crucified him. 26 The written notice of the charge against him read: THE 

KING OF THE JEWS. 
27 They crucified two rebels with him, one on his right and one on his left. [28] [a] 29 Those who passed by hurled 
insults at him, shaking their heads and saying, “So! You who are going to destroy the temple and build it in 
three days, 30 come down from the cross and save yourself!” 31 In the same way the chief priests and the 
teachers of the law mocked him among themselves. “He saved others,” they said, “but he can’t save 
himself! 32 Let this Messiah, this king of Israel, come down now from the cross, that we may see and believe.” 
Those crucified with him also heaped insults on him. 

https://songselect.ccli.com/about/termsofuse
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Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
I find a place to stand 
And wonder at such mercy 
That calls me as I am 
For hands that should discard me 
Hold wounds which tell me come 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
My unworthy soul is won 
 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
His family is my own 
Once strangers chasing selfish dreams 
Now one through grace alone 

How could I now dishonor 
The ones that You have loved 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
See the children called by God 
 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
The path before the crown 
We follow in His footsteps 
Where promised hope is found 
How great the joy before us 
To be His perfect bride 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
We will gladly live our lives 

 

CCLI Song # 4610917 
Keith Getty | Kristyn Getty 
© 2005 Thankyou Music (Admin. By Capitol CMG Publishing) 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 
 

Luke 23:39-43 
39 One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: “Aren’t you the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” 
40 But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear God,” he said, “since you are under the same 
sentence? 41 We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But this man has done 
nothing wrong.”   42 Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.[a]” 
43 Jesus answered him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.” 
 

The Power of the Cross 
The Power of the Cross 
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day 
Christ on the road to Calvary 
Tried by sinful men torn and beaten then 
Nailed to a cross of wood 
 

This the pow'r of the cross 
Christ became sin for us 
Took the blame bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
 
Oh to see the pain written on Your face 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin 
Ev'ry bitter thought ev'ry evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow 
 

This the pow'r of the cross 
Christ became sin for us 
Took the blame bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 

Now the daylight flees now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head 
Curtain torn in two dead are raised to life 
Finished the vict'ry cry 
 

This the pow'r of the cross 
Christ became sin for us 
Took the blame bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
 
Oh to see my name written in the wounds 
For through Your suff'ring I am free 
Death is crushed to death life is mine to live 
Won through Your selfless love 
 

This the pow'r of the cross 
Son of God slain for us 
What a love what a cost 
We stand forgiven at the cross 

 

CCLI Song # 4490766   Keith Getty | Stuart Townend    © 2005 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) 
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 
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John 19:28-30 
The Death of Jesus 
28 Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I 
am thirsty.” 29 A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the 
hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. 30 When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With 
that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
 
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross (PsH 384 v. 1-3) 
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
1 When I survey the wondrous cross  
on which the Prince of glory died,  
my richest gain I count but loss,  
and pour contempt on all my pride.  
 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast  
save in the death of Christ, my God!  

All the vain things that charm me most,  
I sacrifice them through his blood.  
 
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,  
sorrow and love flow mingled down.  
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,  
or thorns compose so rich a crown?  

 
Text: Isaac Watts, 1707 
Tune: Lowell Mason, 1824 

 
Luke 23:50-56 
The Burial of Jesus 
50 Now there was a man named Joseph, a member of the Council, a good and upright man, 51 who had not 
consented to their decision and action. He came from the Judean town of Arimathea, and he himself was 
waiting for the kingdom of God. 52 Going to Pilate, he asked for Jesus’ body. 53 Then he took it down, wrapped 
it in linen cloth and placed it in a tomb cut in the rock, one in which no one had yet been laid. 54 It was 
Preparation Day, and the Sabbath was about to begin. 
55 The women who had come with Jesus from Galilee followed Joseph and saw the tomb and how his body 
was laid in it. 56 Then they went home and prepared spices and perfumes. But they rested on the Sabbath in 
obedience to the commandment. 
 
When I Survey (PsH 384 v. 4, a cappella) 
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,  
that were a present far too small.  
Love so amazing, so divine,  
demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 


