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Friday, April 2, 2021 

Good Friday 

Please respond with the leader when parts are in bold! 

 

Entering into worship together 

 

 

 

Prelude: “Simple Gifts”    Mrs. Beth Organ (Flute) & Mrs. Francine Darling (Organ) 

 

 

Worship:     Mrs. Judi Eastburn 
 

God is light, in whom there is no 

darkness at all. 
Jesus Christ is the light of the world. 

And this is the judgment, that the 

light has come into the world,. 
And we loved darkness rather than light. 

 

 

Hymn: "Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross" Mrs. Meg Gaige (Guitar) &Rev. Robert Dean (Bass) 
 

—The United Methodist Hymnal #301; Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915 

Music: William H. Doane, 1832-1915; Tune: NEAR THE CROSS 

 

1. Jesus, keep me near the cross; 

there a precious fountain, 

free to all, a healing stream, 

flows from Calvary's mountain. 

 

 

Refrain: 

In the cross, in the cross, 

be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find 

rest beyond the river. 

 

 

 

 

 

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, 

love and mercy found me; 

there the bright and morning star 

sheds its beams around me. 

(Refrain) 

 

3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 

bring its scenes before me; 

help me walk from day to day 

with its shadow o'er me. 

(Refrain) 

 

4. Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 

hoping, trusting ever, 

till I reach the golden strand 

just beyond the river. 

(Refrain) 

 

 

Prayer:  “Good Friday”   Rev. Robert Dean 

United Methodist Hymnal # 284 
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“Almighty God, 

Graciously behold this your family, 

for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing 

to be betrayed into the hands of sinners, 

and to suffer death upon the cross; 

who now lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit,  

One God for ever and ever.  Amen” 
 
 

First Reading: John 18:1-11   Mx. Austin Dean 
 

1 After Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across the Kidron valley to a 

place where there was a garden, which he and his disciples entered. 2 Now Judas, who betrayed 

him, also knew the place, because Jesus often met there with his disciples. 3 So Judas brought a 

detachment of soldiers together with police from the chief priests and the Pharisees, and they 

came there with lanterns and torches and weapons. 4 Then Jesus, knowing all that was to happen 

to him, came forward and asked them, “Whom are you looking for?” 5 They answered, “Jesus of 

Nazareth.” Jesus replied, “I am he.” Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. 6 When 

Jesus said to them, “I am he,” they stepped back and fell to the ground. 7 Again he asked them, 

“Whom are you looking for?” And they said, “Jesus of Nazareth.” 8 Jesus answered, “I told you 

that I am he. So if you are looking for me, let these men go.” 9 This was to fulfill the word that he 

had spoken, “I did not lose a single one of those whom you gave me.” 10 Then Simon Peter, who 

had a sword, drew it, struck the high priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. The slave’s name 

was Malchus. 11 Jesus said to Peter, “Put your sword back into its sheath. Am I not to drink the 

cup that the Father has given me?” 
 
 

Hymn: “We Sang Our Glad Hosannas” Jack and Francine Darling 
 

The Faith We Sing, # 2111; Text: Mary Nelson Keithahn, 1997; 

Music: John D. Horman, 1997; Tune: HOLY WEEK 

 

1. We sang our glad Hosannas, 

and waved our branches high, 

but some were silent, frowning, 

as Jesus rode on by. 

They sought a royal Savior 

but did not understand 

a king could rule by loving, 

instead of by command. 

 

2. We heard an angry Jesus 

in Temple courts declare, 

"Be gone, you moneychangers! 

This is a house of prayer." 

 

Though many came for healing 

and stayed to hear his word, 

still others, hostile, plotted 

and thus his death assured. 

 

3. We served him at the table 

with wine, unleavened bread. 

"The one who will betray me 

now eats with me," he said. 

His friends would not believe him, 

but one by one that night, 

as soldiers came to take him, 

they scurried out of sight. 

(continued on next page) 
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4. We saw a suffering Jesus 

alone, without a friend, 

and heard the voices shouting 

abuse until the end. 

We wept as we stood watching 

Love's light grow dim and die, 

and cried, "Why did this happen? 

God, tell us, tell us why!"  

 

5. We buried him, not knowing 

that on the third day morn. 

a risen Christ would greet us 

and hope would be reborn. 

Though evil had extinguished 

the life that burned so bright, 

the love of God would triumph 

like dawn that ends the night. 

 

Second Reading: John 18:12-27  Mr. Dick Peterson 
 

12 So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound him. 13 First they 

took him to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest that year. 14 Caiaphas 

was the one who had advised the Jews that it was better to have one person die for the people.  

 

15 Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was known to the high 

priest, he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high priest, 16 but Peter was standing outside 

at the gate. So the other disciple, who was known to the high priest, went out, spoke to the 

woman who guarded the gate, and brought Peter in. 17 The woman said to Peter, “You are not 

also one of this man’s disciples, are you?” He said, “I am not.” 18 Now the slaves and the police 

had made a charcoal fire because it was cold, and they were standing around it and warming 

themselves. Peter also was standing with them and warming himself.  

 

19 Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his teaching. 20 Jesus 

answered, “I have spoken openly to the world; I have always taught in synagogues and in the 

temple, where all the Jews come together. I have said nothing in secret. 21 Why do you ask me? 

Ask those who heard what I said to them; they know what I said.” 22 When he had said this, one 

of the police standing nearby struck Jesus on the face, saying, “Is that how you answer the high 

priest?” 23 Jesus answered, “If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. But if I have spoken 

rightly, why do you strike me?” 24 Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 25 

Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, “You are not also one of 

his disciples, are you?” He denied it and said, “I am not.” 26 One of the slaves of the high priest, 

a relative of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, asked, “Did I not see you in the garden with 

him?” 27 Again Peter denied it, and at that moment the cock crowed. 

 

 

Hymn: “Depth of Mercy”   Jack and Francine Darling 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal #355; Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 

Music: Adapt. from Orlando Gibbons; Tune: CANTERBURY 

 

1. Depth of mercy! Can there be 

mercy still reserved for me? 

Can my God his wrath forbear, 

me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2. I have long withstood his grace, 

long provoked him to his face, 

would not hearken to his calls, 

grieved him by a thousand falls.
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3. I my Master have denied, 

I afresh have crucified, 

oft profaned his hallowed name, 

put him to an open shame. 

 

4. There for me the Savior stands, 

shows his wounds and spreads his hands. 

God is love! I know, I feel; 

Jesus weeps and loves me still. 

5. Now incline me to repent, 

let me now my sins lament, 

now my foul revolt deplore, 

weep, believe, and sin no more 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Third Reading: John 18:28-40  Mrs. Sue Brower 
 

28 Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was early in the morning. They 

themselves did not enter the headquarters, so as to avoid ritual defilement and to be able to eat 

the Passover. 29 So Pilate went out to them and said, “What accusation do you bring against this 

man?” 30 They answered, “If this man were not a criminal, we would not have handed him over 

to you.” 31 Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and judge him according to your law.” The 

Jews replied, “We are not permitted to put anyone to death.” 32 (This was to fulfill what Jesus 

had said when he indicated the kind of death he was to die.) 

 

33 Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, “Are you the 

King of the Jews?” 34 Jesus answered, “Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about 

me?” 35 Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have handed 

you over to me. What have you done?” 36 Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not from this world. 

If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from being 

handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.” 37 Pilate asked him, “So you 

are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and for this I came 

into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.” 38 

Pilate asked him, “What is truth?” 

 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, “I find no case against him. 39 

But you have a custom that I release someone for you at the Passover. Do you want me to release 

for you the King of the Jews?” 40 They shouted in reply, “Not this man, but Barabbas!” Now 

Barabbas was a bandit. 

 

 

Hymn: “O Sacred Head Now Wounded”  Jack and Francine Darling 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal # 286 

Text: Anonymous; trans. by Paul Gerhardt and James W. Alexander 

Music: Hans L. Hassler, 1564-1612; harm. by J.S. Bach, 1685-1750 

Tune: PASSION CHORALE 
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1. 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! 

 

2. What thou, my Lord, has 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, 

vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

 

3. 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 for thee 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fourth Reading: John 19:1-16a  Mrs. Judi Eastburn 
 

1 Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2 And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns and put 

it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. 3 They kept coming up to him, saying, 

"Hail, King of the Jews!" and striking him on the face. 4 Pilate went out again and said to them, 

"Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no case against him." 5 So Jesus 

came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, "Here is the 

man!" 6 When the chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, "Crucify him! Crucify 

him!" Pilate said to them, "Take him yourselves and crucify him; I find no case against him." 7 

The Jews answered him, "We have a law, and according to that law he ought to die because he 

has claimed to be the Son of God."  

 

8 Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. 9 He entered his headquarters again 

and asked Jesus, "Where are you from?" But Jesus gave him no answer. 10 Pilate therefore said to 

him, "Do you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to release you, and 

power to crucify you?" 11 Jesus answered him, "You would have no power over me unless it had 

been given 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 release him, but the Jews cried out, "If you release this man, 

you are no friend of the emperor. Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the 

emperor."  

 

13 When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the judge's bench at a 

place called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha. 14 Now it was the day of Preparation 

for the Passover; and it was about noon. He said to the Jews, "Here is your King!" 15 They cried 

out, "Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!" Pilate asked them, "Shall I crucify your 
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King?" The chief priests answered, "We have no king but the emperor." 16 Then he handed him 

over to them to be crucified. 

 

 

Testimony: “Crucify him!”   Rev. Robert Dean 

 

 

Hymn: “Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness” 
 

Words & Music by Rusty Edwards 

 

1. Praise the one who breaks the darkness 

With a liberating light. 

Praise the one who frees the prisoners, 

Turning blindness into sight. 

Praise the one who preached the Gospel, 

Healing every dread disease, 

Calming storms and feeding thousands 

With the very bread of peace. 

 

2. Praise the one who blessed the children 

With a strong yet gentle word. 

Praise the one who drove out demons 

With a piercing two-edged sword. 

Praise the one who brings cool water 

To the desert's burning sand. 

From this well comes living water, 

Quenching thirst in every land. 

 

 

 

3. Praise the one true love incarnate: 

Christ who suffered in our place. 

Jesus died and rose for many 

That we may know God by grace. 

Let us sing for joy and gladness, 

Seeing what our God has done. 

Praise the one redeeming glory, 

Praise the One who makes us one. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fifth Reading: John 19:16b-37  Mr. Dick Peterson 
 

So they took Jesus; 17 and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called The Place 

of the Skull, which in Hebrew is called Golgotha. 18
 There they crucified him, and with him two 

others, one on either side, with Jesus between them. 19
 Pilate also had an inscription written and 

put on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20
 Many of the Jews read this 

inscription, because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in 

Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. 21 Then the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, 

‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’” 22
 Pilate answered, “What I 

have written I have written.” 23
 When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and 

divided them into four parts, one for each soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was 

seamless, woven in one piece from the top. 24
 So they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but 

cast lots for it to see who will get it.” This was to fulfill what the scripture says, 
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     “They divided my clothes among themselves, 

        and for my clothing they cast lots.” 
25 And that is what the soldiers did. 

 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary the 

wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26
 When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he 

loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son.” 27
 Then he said to 

the disciple, “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 

 

28 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the scripture), 

“I am thirsty.” 29
 A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge full of the wine 

on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. 30 When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It 

is finished.” Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 

 

31
 Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the cross during 

the sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great solemnity. So they asked Pilate to 

have the legs of the crucified men broken and the bodies removed. 32
 Then the soldiers came and 

broke the legs of the first and of the other who had been crucified with him. 33
 But when they 

came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. 34
 Instead, one of the 

soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once blood and water came out. 35
 (He who saw this 

has testified so that you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows that he tells the 

truth.) 36
 These things occurred so that the scripture might be fulfilled, “None of his bones shall 

be broken.” 37
 And again another passage of scripture says, “They will look on the one whom 

they have pierced.” 

 

Hymn: “Were You There”    Meg Gaige (Guitar), Pastor Rob Dean (Bass) 
 

Published as #288 in the United Methodist Hymnal 

Source: African-American spiritual; adapt and arr. by William Farley Smith (1986) 

 

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 pierced him in the side? 

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

 

(continued on next page) 
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4. Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

 

5. 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? 

 

6. Were you there when he rose up from the dead? 

Were you there when he rose up from the dead? 

Sometimes I feel like shouting 'Glory, glory, glory!' 

Were you there when he rose up from the dead? 

 

 

Sixth Reading: John 19:38-42   Mrs. Judi Eastburn 
 

38 After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a secret one 

because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave 

him permission; so he came and removed his body. 39
 Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus 

by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred 

pounds. 40
 They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according 

to the burial custom of the Jews. 41
 Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, 

and in the garden there was a new tomb in which no one had ever been laid. 42
 And so, because it 

was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 

 

 

Hymn: “What Wondrous Love Is This” Jack and Francine Darling   
 

United Methodist Hymnal # 292; Text: USA folk hymn; Music: USA folk hymn;  

harm. by Paul J. Christiansen, 1955 (MH harm by Carlton R. Young) 

Tune: WONDROUS LOVE, 
 

1. What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 

what wondrous love is this, O my soul! 

What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 

 

2. What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 

what wondrous love is this, O my soul! 

What wondrous love is this, that caused the lord of life 

to lay aside his crown for my soul, for my soul, 

to lay aside his crown for my soul. 

 



10 

3. To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, 

to God and to the Lamb, I will sing. 

To God and to the Lamb who is the great I AM, 

while millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing, 

while millions join the theme I will sing. 

 

4. And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on, 

and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on. 

And when from death I'm free I'll sing and joyful be, 

and through eternity I'll sing on, I'll sing on, 

and through eternity I'll sing on. 

 

 

Prayer: “Behold the Savior of Mankind”  Rev. Robert Dean  
 

United Methodist Hymnal # 293 

Written by Samuel Wesley 

 

1 Behold the Savior of mankind 

nailed to the shameful tree; 

how vast the love that him inclined 

to bleed and die for thee! 

 

2 Hark how he groans! while nature shakes, 

and earth's strong pillars bend! 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 

the solid marbles rend. 

 

3 'Tis done! the precious ransom's paid! 

"Receive my soul!" he cries; 

see where he bows his sacred head! 

He bows his head and dies! 

 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain 

and in full glory shine. 

O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 

was ever love like thine? 

 

Serving you today: 

 

Rev. Robert Dean, Pastor, Bass, & Video Editor Mr. Kelly Brower, Technology 

Mrs. Sue Brower, Reader    Mrs. Francine Darling, Piano & Organ 

Mr. Jack Darling, Vocals    Mx. Austin Dean, Videographer & Reader 

Mrs. Judi Eastburn, Reader    Mrs. Meg Gaige, Guitar & Vocals 

Mrs. Beth Organ, Flute    Mr. Dick Peterson, Reader 

Mrs. Karen Dean, Altar Guild    Ms. Sheryl Rakowski, Bulletin Preparation 
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