


 

Service Notes 

2000 years ago, God died. The Roman governor of Judea, Pontius Pilate, brought Jesus before the 
Jewish mob. Thrusting forward a bloody and battered man with a mock crown and cape around 
him, Pilate shouted, “Ἰδοὺ ὁ ἄνθρωπος” (Latin: “Ecce, homo!”) “Behold, the man!” Pilate could 
not have known how his words fall on our ears, for Pilate holds before us the God-Man Jesus: true 
man who will live under the law for all humankind, and true God who will keep that law perfectly, 
and then die. 

This service is a meditation on the words written by those gospel writers that recorded the 
crucifixion of Jesus. It allows the words of the accounts to speak for themselves, and it allows us 
to listen and then respond in love and thankfulness through song. You will hear an almost 
complete account of the events on Good Friday, from morning until afternoon. Be sorrowful over 
your sins and what it cost God to save you. But rejoice over your Saviour, who was willing to pay. 
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INTRODUCTION 
——————————————————————————————————— 
Pastor Thompson 

HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
What Wondrous Love is This                                   CW 120 

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! 

When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down Beneath God’s righteous frown, 
Christ laid aside his crown For my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul. 

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. 

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 his love for me, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on; 
And through eternity I’ll sing on. 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This hymn from 
unknown origins is a 
fitting opening hymn 
for us, reminding us 
that what follows is 
the incomprehensible 
love of God on display.



PART 1. WHAT IS TRUTH?                                                     John 18:28-40 
——————————————————————————————————— 

28 Then the Jews led Jesus from Caiaphas to the palace of the Roman 
governor. By now it was early morning, and to avoid ceremonial uncleanness 
the Jews did not enter the palace; they wanted to be able to eat the Passover. 29 

So Pilate came out to them and asked, “What charges are you bringing against 
this man?”  

30 “If he were not a criminal,” they replied, “we would not have handed him 
over to you.”  

31 Pilate said, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your own law.”  
“But we have no right to execute anyone,” the Jews objected. 32 This 

happened so that the words Jesus had spoken indicating the kind of death he 
was going to die would be fulfilled.  

33 Pilate then went back inside the palace, summoned Jesus and asked him, 
“Are you the king of the Jews?”  

34 “Is that your own idea,” Jesus asked, “or did others talk to you about 
me?”  

35 “Am I a Jew?” Pilate replied. “It was your people and your chief priests 
who handed you over to me. What is it you have done?”  

36 Jesus said, “My kingdom is not of this world. If it were, my servants 
would fight to prevent my arrest by the Jews. But now my kingdom is from 
another place.”  

37 “You are a king, then!” said Pilate.  
Jesus answered, “You are right in saying I am a king. In fact, for this reason 

I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone 
on the side of truth listens to me.”  

38 “What is truth?” Pilate asked. With this he went out again to the Jews 
and said, “I find no basis for a charge against him. 39 But it is your custom for 
me to release to you one prisoner at the time of the Passover. Do you want me 
to release ‘the king of the Jews’?”  

40 They shouted back, “No, not him! Give us Barabbas!” Now Barabbas had 
taken part in a rebellion.  
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HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
O Dearest Jesus                                                           CW 117 

O dearest Jesus, what law have you broken  
That such sharp sentence should on you be spoken?  
Of what great crime have you to make confession—  
What dark transgression?  

Whence come these sorrows, whence this mortal anguish?  
It is my sins for which you, Lord, must languish;  
Yes, all the wrath, the woe that you inherit,  
This I do merit. 

What punishment so strange is suffered yonder! 
The Shepherd dies for sheep that love to wander; 
The Master pays the debt his servants owe him, 
Who would not know him. 
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“O Dearest Jesus” was 
first written by the 
German Johann 
Heermann in 1630.  
The original had 15 
stanzas, which was not 
uncommon for hymns 
at that time.



PART 2. BEHOLD (LATIN: ECCE), THE MAN!                         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 
struck him in the face.  

4 Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews, “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 Jews 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 Jews 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 Passover Week, about the sixth hour.  

“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. 
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HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
He Stood before the Court                                              CW 115 

He stood before the court on trial instead of us; 
He met its pow’r to hurt, condemned to face the cross— 
Our King, accused of treachery;  
Our God, abused for blasphemy! 

These crimes that tell The tale of human guilt; 
Our sins, our death, our hell— on these the case is built. 
To this world’s pow’rs the Lord stays dumb. 
The guilt is ours; no answer comes. 

Shall we be judged and tried? In Christ our trial is done; 
We live, for he has died, our condemnation gone. 
In Christ are we both dead and raised, 
Alive and free— his name be praised! 

 

The poet Christopher 
M. Lyle wrote this 
hymn in 1980 to 
remind us Jesus not 
only died for us, but 
also stood on trial in 
our place, and was 
declared guilty and 
sentenced instead of 
us.



PART 3. FATHER, FORGIVE THEM                                        Luke 23:26-34 
——————————————————————————————————— 

26 As they led him away, they seized Simon from Cyrene, who was on his 
way in from the country, and put the cross on him and made him carry it 
behind Jesus. 27 A large number of people followed him, including women who 
mourned and wailed for him. 28 Jesus turned and said to them, “Daughters of 
Jerusalem, do not weep for me; weep for yourselves and for your children. 29 

For the time will come when you will say, ‘Blessed are the barren women, the 
wombs that never bore and the breasts that never nursed!’ 30 Then  

“ ‘they will say to the mountains, “Fall on us!”  
and to the hills, “Cover us!” ’ 
31 For if men do these things when the tree is green, what will happen when 

it is dry?”  
32 Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be 

executed. 33 When they came to the place called the Skull, there they crucified 
him, along with the criminals—one on his right, the other on his left. 34 Jesus 
said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing.” And 
they divided up his clothes by casting lots.  

HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
Were You There                                                           CW 119 

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? 

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? 
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“Were You There” is an 
African-American 
spiritual first written 
down in 1899 in 
William E. Barton’s Old 
Plantation Hymns.

The Christ candle, the 
symbol of Jesus’ spirit, 
is brought forth to the 
altar area, which 
symbolizes Golgotha.



PART 4. TODAY, PARADISE                                                    Luke 23:35-43 
——————————————————————————————————— 

35 The people stood watching, and the rulers even sneered at him. They 
said, “He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Christ of God, the 
Chosen One.”  

36 The soldiers also came up and mocked him. They offered him wine 
vinegar 37 and said, “If you are the king of the Jews, save yourself.”  

38 There was a written notice above him, which read: this is the king of the 
jews.  

39 One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: “Aren’t you 
the Christ? 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.”  
43 Jesus answered him, “I tell you the truth, today you will be with me in 

paradise.” 

HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted                                              CW 127 

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; 
Proofs I see sufficient of it: ’Tis the true and faithful Word. 

If you think of sin but lightly Nor suppose the evil great, 
Here you see 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. 

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. 
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The Irish poet Thomas 
Kelly wrote these 
words in 1804. Kelly 
wrote 765 hymns over 
60 years.



PART 5. FORSAKEN                                                           Matthew 27:45-49 
——————————————————————————————————— 

45 From the sixth hour until the ninth hour darkness came over all the land. 
46 About the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lama 
sabachthani?”—which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”  

47 When some of those standing there heard this, they said, “He’s calling 
Elijah.”  

48 Immediately one of them ran and got a sponge. He filled it with wine 
vinegar, put it on a stick, and offered it to Jesus to drink. 49 The rest said, “Now 
leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to save him.”  

HYMN 
———————————————————————————————————                                                                     
God Was There on Calvary                                              CW 140 

God was there on Calvary, God the Father’s only Son, 
Dying that the world might live, There on Calvary. 

Sin was there on Calvary, All the sins of ev’ryone, 
Laid upon the sinless one There on Calvary. 

Love was there on Calvary, Streaming from the heart of God, 
Reaching out for everyone There on Calvary. 

We were there on Calvary; We were pardoned, saved, set free, 
Saved to live eternally — Blessed Calvary! 

NAILS AND CANDLES                                                      
——————————————————————————————————— 
During the singing of “God Was There on Calvary,” you are invited forward to 
place a nail in the cross and light your candle from the Calvary candle. The 
placing of your nail in the cross symbolizes your sins being given to Christ. 
The lighting of your candle symbolizes his righteous perfect life being given to 
you. 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Our last hymn tonight 
reminds us of 
everything that took 
place on Good Friday.  
Out of love for us, God 
gave his only Son over 
to death to pay for our 
sins. 



PART 6. SON OF GOD                                  Luke 23:44-49, Matthew 27:51-58 
——————————————————————————————————— 

44 It was now about the sixth hour, and darkness came over the whole land 
until the ninth hour, 45 for the sun stopped shining. 46 Jesus called out with a 
loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” When he had said 
this, he breathed his last.  

51 At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to 
bottom. The earth shook and the rocks split. 52 The tombs broke open and the 
bodies of many holy people who had died were raised to life. 53 They came out 
of the tombs, and after Jesus’ resurrection they went into the holy city and 
appeared to many people.  

54 When the centurion and those with him who were guarding Jesus saw 
the earthquake and all that had happened, they were terrified, and exclaimed, 
“Surely he was the Son of God!”  

SOLO 
——————————————————————————————————— 
Oh, Darkest Woe                                    CW 137 

 Oh, darkest woe! O tears, forth flow!  
Has earth so sad a wonder?  
God the Father’s only Son Now is buried yonder. 

 Oh, sorrow dread! God’s Son is dead!  
But by his expiation 
Of our guilt upon the cross Gained for us salvation. 

 How blest shall be Eternally  
Who oft in faith will ponder  
Why the glorious Prince of life Should be buried yonder. 

JESUS GOES TO HIS TOMB. 

DEATH CANNOT CONTAIN HIM. 

All depart in silence. 

Those wishing to give an offering may place it in the basket near the door 
when they leave worship. 
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Johann Rist, who 
wrote much of “Oh 
Darkest Woe” in 1641, 
wrote this as “a 
sorrowful funeral 
hymn on the mournful 
entombment of our 
Savior Jesus, to be 
sung on Good Friday.”

The strepitus (the 
sound of grinding 
rock) reminds us of the 
sound of the stone 
being rolled away from 
the tomb, a 
foreshadowing of 
Easter. 




