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GOOD FRIDAY 
April 10, 2020 | 7:00 pm 

To be the body of Christ, living in Christ’s love and serving as Christ served.
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This service is a version of the ancient office of Tenebrae sung during Holy Week. 
Tenebrae is the Latin word which means shadow or darkness. In the service, worshipers 
are given the opportunity to meditate on the darkness of the last days of Jesus, through 
scripture, prayer, silence, hymns, and the gradual extinguishing of candles. 

A SERVICE OF TENEBRAE 
Prelude | Were You There?     based on Gymnopedie No. 3 by Erik Satie     setting by Jeremy Young 

Call to Worship | based on Isaiah 53:1, 4-5 
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. 

Prayer  
Almighty God,
look with mercy on your family     
for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed 
and to be given over to the hands of sinners
and to suffer death on the cross;
who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,    
one God, forever and ever.
Amen.

Instrumental Solo | Nocturne from Concerto in G Minor     by Theodore Verhey

Bold print | Speak or sing together in unison
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 THE PASSION ACCORDING TO THE GOSPEL OF MATTHEW 

I. Jesus Prays in Gethsemane 
 Matthew 26:36-46 
 Silence 
 Musical Response | Still, My Soul, Be Still     by Keith & Kristyn Getty and Stuart Townend  

Still, my soul, be still and do not fear 
though winds of change may rage tomorrow. 
God is at your side; no longer dread 
the fires of unexpected sorrow. 

God, you are my God, 
and I will trust in you and not be shaken. 
Lord of peace, renew  
a steadfast spirit within me to rest in you alone. 

Still, my soul, be still; do not be moved 
by lesser lights and fleeting shadows. 
Hold onto his ways, with shield of faith 
against temptations flaming arrows. 
Still, my soul, be still; do not forsake 
the truth you learned in the beginning. 
Wait upon the Lord, and hope will rise  
as stars appear when day is dimming. 

II. Betrayal & Arrest 
 Matthew 26:47-75 
 Silence 

Poem | Judas, Peter      by Luci Shaw, from Polishing the Petoskey Stone  
because we are all betrayers, taking 
silver and eating 
body and blood and asking (guilty) is it I and hearing him say yes  
it would be simple for us all to rush out 
and hang ourselves 
but if we find grace  
to cry and wait 
after the voice of morning has crowed in our ears clearly enough 
to break our hearts 
he will be there  
to ask us each again  
do you love me?  
© 2003, Regent College Publishing, Vancouver. Used by permission of the author.  
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III. Pilate & Judas 
 Matthew 27:1-23 
 Silence 
 Organ Hymn | Ah, Holy Jesus     setting by Helmut Walcha 

Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended 
that we to judge thee have in hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by thine own rejected, 
O most afflicted. 
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. 
Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; 
the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath suffered; 
for our atonement, while we nothing heeded, 
God interceded. 
For me, kind Jesus, was thy incarnation, 
thy mortal sorrow, and thy life's oblation; 
thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion, 
for my salvation. 
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. 
Text: Johann Heermann (1630); Translator: Robert Bridges (1897) 

IV. Judgement 
 Matthew 27:24-31 
 Silence 
 Hymn | My Song Is Love Unknown     setting by Michael Burkhardt            music on next page 
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Text: Samuel Crossman (c. 1624-1683) | Music: John Ireland (1879-1962)
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V. Crucifixion 
 Matthew 27:32-44 
 Silence 
 Organ Hymn | O Sacred Head, Now Wounded     setting by J.S. Bach 

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, till now was thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 
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. 
What language shall I borrow 
to thank thee, dearest friend, 
for this thy dying sorrow, 
thy pity without end? 
Oh, make me Thine forever, 
and should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
outlive my love to thee. 
Lord, be my consolation; 
shield me when I must die; 
remind me of thy passion 
when my last hour draws nigh. 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 
from thee shall never move; 
for all who die believing 
die safely in thy love. 
Text: Paul Gerhardt (1607-1676), based on Arnulf of Louvain, d. 1250; tr. composite 
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VI. Death 
 Matthew 27:45-55 
 Silence 
 Solo | Psalm 22: My God, My God, Why Have You Left Me Here?       
    by Lee Ann Vermeulen-Roberts and Eelco Vos 
    based on the tune for Psalm 22 in the Genevan Psalter 

My God, my God, why have you left me here? 
Where are you now, when I need you near 
to rescue me, deliver me from fear? 
Please, don’t forsake me. 
LORD, answer me; do you not hear my sighing? 
All day and night, my eyes are sore from crying? 
I long for you, to keep my hope from dying. 
I find no rest. 
See, O my God, that I am poor and weak. 
I have no voice, I have no strength to speak. 
They scoff and stare, have pierced my hands and feet. 
My heart is melting. 
O LORD, my God, my enemies despise me. 
They steal my clothes; 
they mock and compromise me. 
“Where is your God?” they taunt and terrorize me. 
Don’t stay away.  

VII. Burial 
 Matthew 27:57-66 
 Silence 
 Solo | God Rested     by Andrew Peterson 

So they took his body down, 
the man who said he was the resurrection and the life 
was lifeless on the ground now. 
The sky was red as blood along the blade of night, 
as the sabbath fell they shrouded him in linen. 
They dressed him like a wound. 
The rich man and the women, they laid him in the tomb 

Six days shall you labor, the seventh is the Lord’s. 
In six he made the earth and all the heavens, 
but he rested on the seventh. God rested. 
He said that it was finished, 
and the seventh day he blessed it. God rested. 
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So they laid their hopes away. 
They buried all their dreams about the Kingdom he proclaimed. 
And they sealed them in the grave as a holy silence fell on all Jerusalem. 
But the Pharisees were restless, 
Pilate had no peace. 
And Peter's heart was reckless, 
Mary couldn't sleep. 
But God rested. 

Six days shall you labor, the seventh is the Lord’s. 
In six he made the earth and all the heavens, 
but he rested on the seventh. God rested. 
He said that it was finished, 
and the seventh day he blessed it.  
He said that it was good  
and the seventh day he blessed it. 
God rested. 

The sun went down, 
the sabbath faded. 
The holy day was done and all creation waited. 

Silence 

Closing Prayer 
Thank you, loving God, for sending to us your Son, Jesus,  
for his redeeming death that we commemorate this night,  
that we might stand forgiven at the cross. 
 

Thank you, loving God, for sending to us your Son, Jesus,  
to whom we belong—body and soul, in life and in death—  
and who bore our infirmities, carried our sorrows.  
Thank you, loving God, for sending to us your Son, Jesus,  
who became sin for us and suffered the punishment due to us,  
that we might stand forgiven at the cross. Amen.  

Silence 

Blessing 
May Jesus Christ, who was obedient to death, even death on a cross, 
guide, encourage, and protect you. Amen.  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Tonight’s Worship Participants 
Rev. Dr. Danie de Beer and Rev. Kyle Otterbein, pastors 
Matthew Penning, director of music 
Kristen DeGrazia, soloist 
Helen Penning, clarinet 
Tess DeGrazia, reader 

Looking to Stay Connected? 
The St. Andrew App: text “saint andrew app” to “77977” 
or download it from the Apple App Store or Google Play Store for your iPad or tablet.  
E-Newsletters: contact the church office at office@saintandrew-ic.org to be added to the list. 
Facebook: “saintandrewic.org”

http://www.saintandrew-ic.org
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