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Good Friday 
April 10, 2020 

 
Prelude 
“Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed”..……………….. arr. Carson P. Cooman (b. 1982) 
 
Welcome 
 
Call to Worship 
 
*Hymn               “Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed”  
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Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed
(Foggy Dew)

Isaac Watts (1707)
Traditional Irish Folk Song

arr. Ronald Jay Bechtel 11 Feb 2011
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Lesson No. 1                                   Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
 
*Hymn 
“Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”                     No. 257 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Lesson No. 2                          Luke 7:36-48 
 

Drop, drop, slow tears 
     And bathe those beauteous feet, 
Which brought from heaven 
     The news and Prince of Peace. 
 
Cease not, wet eyes, 
     His mercies to entreat; 
To cry for vengeance 
     Sin doth never cease. 
 
In your deep floods 
     Drown all my faults and fears; 
Nor let his eye 
     See sin, but through my tears. 
P. Fletcher (1582-1650) /O. Gibbons 
 

 
Lesson No. 3                             John 1:29-34 

 
The royal banners forward go, 
The cross shines forth in mystic glow 
Where He through whom our flesh was made, 
In that same flesh our ransom paid. 
 
O tree of beauty, tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear: 
Gone is thy shame, each crimsoned bough 
Proclaims the King of glory now. 
 
To Thee, eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done; 
As by the cross Thou dost restore 
So rule and guide us evermore. 
Venantius Honorius Fortunatus 
Plainsong, Mode 1 (12th cent.) 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Lesson No. 4                        Luke 22:39-54 
 

Beyond the garden’s shadow, in the darkness stands the Lord.   
Soldiers come with blazing torches, beat the drum and draw the sword.   
King of sorrows, thorns shall be Your only crown.   
 
Can this be the Prince of Heaven bound by soldiers in the night?   
He could call ten thousand angels, yet He chooses not to fight.   
King of sorrows, blood shall be Your only robe.   
 
King of sorrows, with a kiss Your fate is sealed.   
Come tomorrow, King of sorrows, all You are shall be revealed.   
Who is this King, with no army of might, who refuses to fight for His life?   
 
Come and see the Savior standing all alone in Pilate’s hall.   
Cries of hate are all around Him, yet His boundless grace forgives them all.   
Crucify Him!  Wood and nails His only throne. 
Joseph M. Martin/Tune:  Bryn Calfaria by William Owen arr. Joseph M. Martin 
 

 
Lesson No. 5                    Mark 15:1-15 
 
*Hymn   
“Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended”              No. 248 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                    



Lesson No. 6              Mark 15:16-32 
 
*Hymn  
“O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”               No. 247 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Lesson No. 7                       Mark 15:33-39 
 

Ave verum corpus, natum Ex Maria Virgine; 
(Hail true body born of the Virgin Mary;) 
Vere passum, immolatum In cruce pro homine, 
(Truly suffered, sacrificed on the cross for man,) 
Cujus latus perforatum Vero fluxit sanguine. 
(Whose pierced side flowed with true blood.) 
Esto nobis praegustatum In mortis examine. 
(Be to us food (now and) in the trial of death.) 
W.A. Mozart (1756 – 1791) 

  
Lesson No. 8                Mark 15:42-46 
 
*Hymn 
“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”                 No. 252 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Benediction 
 
+Silent Prayer 
O Merciful God, who has made all men, and hates nothing that you have made, 
nor desires the death of a sinner, but rather that he should be converted and live; 
Have mercy upon all who do not know you as you are revealed in the Gospel of 
your Son.  Take from them all ignorance, hardness of heart, and contempt of 
your Word; and so bring them home, blessed Lord, to your fold that they may be 
made one flock under one shepherd Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end.  Amen. 
 

Adoramus te, Christe, et benedicimus tibi,  
quia per sanctam Crucem tuam redemisti mundum; 
adoramus te, Christe, et benedicimus tibi;  
adoramus te, Christe! 
 
Christ, we do all adore thee, and we do praise thee forever,  
for on the holy cross hast thou the world from sin redeemed.  
Christ, we do all adore thee, and we do praise thee forever.   
Christ, we do all adore thee!   
Theodore Dubois, from The Seven Last Words of Christ  

 
*Congregation standing 
+The congregation is invited to kneel 
CCLI License #751114 
 


