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WELCOME! How good that you came today to see again the wondrous love of your Lord Jesus which led him to give his life to give you life. This service is designed to lay on our hearts again, through Word and song, the message of sins forgiven through the sacrifice of Christ. It is a somber service as we remember how much our sins cost him. Very few directions will be given during the service. Please pay close attention to the notes in the service folder so you know which hymns and which stanzas to sing. The stanzas which we don’t sing would serve as wonderful words for you to read as you meditate. 

Today we behold God’s Son – stricken by God, smitten and afflicted for our sins. We know that our guilt has done this to him. But the crucifixion is no defeat. By it the Father glorifies himself and his Son. He reconciles us to himself. Our King has triumphed over death.

As Jesus hung on the cross, he spoke seven words, or sentences. These words will form the basis for the second half of our service. We will listen to the words and then meditate on them through song and prayer.

(      (     (
Good Friday Anthem

This fictional story describes Simon of Cyrene who went to Jerusalem with his sons to slaughter the lamb according to the Old Testament ceremonial laws. They ended up seeing the true Lamb of God be slaughtered.

Walking on the road to Jerusalem, the time had come to sacrifice, again. My two small sons, they walked beside me down the road. The reason that they came was to watch the lamb.

"Daddy, daddy, what will we see there? There's so much that we don't understand." So I told them of Moses and of Father Abraham. And I said dear children, "Watch the lamb. 

There will be so many in Jerusalem today. We must be sure this little lamb doesn't run away." Then I told them of Moses and Father Abraham. And then I said "Dear children, watch the lamb."

When we reached the city, I knew something must be wrong. There were no joyful worshippers there, no joyful worship songs. I stood there with my children in the midst of angry men. Then I heard a crowd cry out, "Crucify Him!"

We tried to leave the city, but we could not get away, forced to play in this drama, a part I did not wish to play. Why upon this day were men condemned to die? Why were we standing right here where soon they would pass by?

I looked and said, "Even now they come." The first one cried for mercy. The people gave him none. The second one was violent. He was arrogant and loud. I still can hear his angry voice screaming at the crowd.

Then someone said, "There's Jesus." I scarce believed my eyes – a man so badly beaten, he barely looked alive. Blood poured from His body, from the thorns on His brow, running down the cross and falling to the ground.

I watched Him as He struggled. I watched Him as He fell. The cross came down upon His back and the crowd began to yell. In that moment I felt such agony. In that moment I felt such loss, till the Roman soldier grabbed my arm and screamed, "YOU! Carry his cross!"

At first I tried to resist him, but his hand reached for his sword. So I knelt and I took the cross from the Lord. I placed it on my shoulders and started down the street. The blood that He'd been shedding was running down my cheek.

They led us to Golgatha. They drove nails deep in His feet and hands. 

And on the cross I heard him pray, "Father, forgive them." Never have I seen such love in any other eyes "Into thy hands I commit my spirit,"

He prayed. And then He died.

I stood for what seemed like years. I lost all sense of time. Then I felt two tiny hands holding tight to mine. My children stood there weeping.

I heard the oldest say "Father, please forgive us. The lamb, ran away.
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Daddy, daddy, what have we seen here – there's so much that we don't understand." So I took them in my arms. We turned and faced the cross. And I said, "Dear children, watch the lamb." 

Words and Music by Roy Boltz © 1986

Scripture (Harmony of the four Gospel accounts)

Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jews kept shouting, "If you let this man go, you are no friend of Caesar's. Anyone who claims to be a king opposes Caesar." 

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. It was the day of Preparation of Passover Week, about the sixth hour. "Here is your king," Pilate said to the Jews. 

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. 

When Pilate saw that he was getting nowhere, but that instead an uproar was starting, Pilate granted their demand, wanting to satisfy the crowd. He took water and washed his hands in front of the crowd. "I am innocent of this man's blood," he said. "It is your responsibility!" 

All the people answered, "Let his blood be on us and on our children!" 

Then he released Barabbas, the man who had been thrown into prison for insurrection and murder, and had Jesus flogged. He then surrendered Jesus to their will to be crucified. The soldiers of the governor took off the purple robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him. 

Opening Hymn – CW 99 – Oh, Come, My Soul

Responsive Reading  – Psalm 22

Psalm 22 is spoken by Jesus through the pen of King David. A thousand years before he took on human flesh Jesus shared with us the details of his suffering and death and the anguish he would experience as his Heavenly Father forsook him.

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

Why are you so far from saving me, so far from the words of my groaning? 

My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer, 

By night, and am not silent. 

I am a worm and not a man, 

Scorned by men and despised by the people. 

All who see me mock me; 

They hurl insults, shaking their heads: 

"He trusts in the LORD; let the LORD rescue him.

Let him deliver him, since he delights in him." 

Do not be far from me, 

For trouble is near and there is no one to help. 

I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint. 

My heart has turned to wax; it has melted away within me. 

My strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; 

You lay me in the dust of death. 

Dogs have surrounded me; a band of evil men has encircled me, 

They have pierced my hands and my feet. 

I can count all my bones; 

People stare and gloat over me. 

They divide my garments among them 

And cast lots for my clothing. 

But you, O LORD, be not far off; 

O my Strength, come quickly to help me. 

Hymn – CW 105 – O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, st. 1,2
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Sermon – Mark 15:37,39

     37 With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last. 

  39 And when the centurion, who stood there in front of Jesus, heard his cry and saw how he died, he said, "Surely this man was the Son of God!" (NIV)

Crossroads: Traveling with our Savior

Dead End?


1) Dead End? Not for the Centurion


2) Dead End? Not for Us

tc ""Prayer

Heavenly Father, you are a just God who accepts nothing less than perfection. All too often we fail to realize how much our sins offend you. We forget that the wages of sin truly is death. We forget that there actually is a hell. Lead us to recognize the seriousness of our sinfulness. Lead us also to admit our inability to make things right with you.

Teach us to look to you as the only one who can make us just and right.

Today we are reminded not only of your justice, but also of your love. You did not spare your own Son but gave him as a ransom for each one of us. Comfort us with the knowledge of this great love. Give us the peace that the forgiveness of sins brings.

When we feel our guilt, point us to the cross where our guilt was washed away in Jesus' blood.

Lord Jesus, we thank you for paying the debt that we could not pay. We thank you for coming to earth so that we could be with you forever in heaven.

For being our perfect Substitute, we thank you, Lord Jesus.

Son of God, you offered up your body as an unblemished sacrifice for sin, and commended your spirit into the hands of your Father. Teach us to cast the cares of this brief life on our heavenly Father and commit our bodies and souls to his love.

Give us the courage to face death, knowing that it is the gate to our home in heaven.

Hear us, Lord as we offer our personal thanks for the forgiveness which you have given us, and for the home that you have won for us.

Silent prayer

The cross was once an instrument of death. It is now a sign of life.

Dear Savior, we humbly kneel at the cross in awe of your power and of your love. Amen.

Lord, you have taught us to pray:

Our Father, who art in heaven,


hallowed be thy name,


thy kingdom come,


thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.




Give us this day our daily bread;


and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those



who trespass against us;


and lead us not into temptation,


but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever.  Amen.

Hymn – CW 98 – Jesus, I Will Ponder Now, st. 1,2,5,6

The Thank-Offering will be gathered during the hymn.

The First Word – Luke 23:26‑34tc "The First Word - 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. (NIV)
Jesus, in your dying woes, Even while your lifeblood flows,

Craving pardon for your foes: Hear us, holy Jesus! 

(CW 139, st. 1)
O Lord Jesus Christ, touch us with your hands which the sins of the world pierced with the nails, and forgive our ignorance, for Lord, we knew not, indeed we know not what we did in sinning against you. Teach us to forgive and to bless, O Lord, for your endless mercies’ sake.

Amen.

Hymn – CW 140 – God Was There on Calvary
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The Second Word – Luke 23:38‑43tc "The Second Word - Luke 23\:38‑43"
     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." (NIV)

Jesus, pitying the sighs Of the thief who near you dies,

Promising him paradise: Hear us, holy Jesus! 


(CW 139, st. 2)
O Lord Jesus Christ, look on us with your eyes as you looked upon the thief on the cross, that with him we may confess our sins and ask, humbly, “Lord remember us when you come into your kingdom,” and by your same voice be comforted, for your endless mercies’ sake.

Amen.

Hymn – CW 113 – Upon the Cross Extended, st. 1-3

The Third Word – John 19:25‑27tc "The Third Word - John 19\:25‑27"
     25 Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, "Dear woman, here is your son," 27 and to the disciple, "Here is your mother." From that time on, this disciple took her into his home. (NIV)

Jesus, loving to the end, Her whose heart your sorrows rend,

And, your dearest human friend: Hear us, holy Jesus! 

(CW 139, st. 3)
O Lord Jesus Christ, fill us with your love as in your pain you did comfort your mother, and provide for her need, and gave her both home and son. To such love, without compare, without limit, lead us, O Lord, now and forever. 

Amen.

Hymn – CW 107 – Deep Were His Wounds

tc ""
The Fourth Word – 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." (NIV)

Jesus, plunged in depths unknown With our evil foe alone,

While no light from heav'n is shown: Hear us, holy Jesus!

(CW 139, st. 4)
O Lord Jesus Christ, fill us with your faith since in your last agony you cried to your Father, ‘My God, my God,’ that no suffering, no shadow of doubt may darken our trust in God, nor separate us from your Father and ours, now or ever. 
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Hymn – CW 118 – O Dearest Lord, Thy Sacred Head tc "Hymn - CW 118 – O Dearest Lord, Thy Sacred Head " \l 3
The Fifth Word - John 19:28,29tc "The Fifth Word - John 19\:28,29"
     28 Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so that the 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. (NIV)

Jesus, in your thirst and pain, While your wounds the lifeblood drain,
Thus fulfilling Scripture’s plan: Hear us, holy Jesus!

(CW 139, st. 5)

O Lord Jesus Christ, lead us to see your thirst as you suffered in your humanity, that we might drink from you and never thirst again, but live in your Father’s house forever, for your tender mercies’ sake. 

Amen.

Hymn – CW 117 – O Dearest Jesus, st. 1-4

The Sixth Word – John 19:30tc "The Sixth Word - John 19\:30"
30 When he had received the drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. (NIV)

Jesus, all our ransom paid, All your Father’s will obeyed,

By your suff’rings perfect made: Hear us, holy Jesus!

(CW 139, st. 6)

O Lord Jesus Christ, give us your strength as you resolved to do your Father’s work and finish it, that morning and evening we live in hope, knowing that your great work for us is completed, to the glory of your holy name. 

Amen.

Hymn – CW 127 – Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted, st. 1,2

The Seventh Word – Luke 23:33‑46tc "The Seventh Word - Luke 23\:33‑46"
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. 

     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." 

     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. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 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. (NIV)

Jesus, all your labor vast, All your woe and conflict past,

Yielding up your soul at last: Hear us, holy Jesus.


(CW 139, st. 7)
O Lord Jesus Christ, give us your trust, unquestioning, complete, as on the cross you committed your spirit to your Father, that whatever may happen, we may rest in the same everlasting arms, for your endless mercies’ sake. 

Amen.

Hymn – CW 138 – Oh, Perfect Life of Love

Closing Prayer

Almighty God, graciously behold this your family, for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed, be given over into the hands of the wicked, and suffer death upon the cross. Keep us always faithful to him, our only Savior, who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever.

Amen.

Hymn – CW 137 – Oh, Darkest Woe (stanza 5 - acappella, no organ)

Closing Responses

Behold, the Lamb of God,

who takes away the sin of the world!  

Behold, the Lamb of God,

who takes away the sin of the world!  

Behold, the Lamb of God,

who takes away the sin of the world!  

You will not be ushered out so that people may remain to pray and meditate as they feel comfortable. You may leave when you wish. To impress the solemnity of this special day on your hearts and minds, it is suggested that you leave this service quietly, as if in mourning for your dear Friend who died for you. 

(      (     (
Please join us again on Sunday morning as we celebrate our Savior’s resurrection from the dead! There will be a breakfast between the 8:00 & 10:30 services. Invite a friend, neighbor or relative to come and celebrate life through Christ with you this Easter!

Easter – March 23: 

SONrise @ 6:30 AM

Festival @ 8:00 & 10:30 AM (same service repeated)
Breakfast @ 9:15 AM

(The Soul:)
Lord Jesus, you are going forth For me your life to offer,

For me, a sinner from my birth, Who caused all you must suffer.

So be it, then, My dearest Friend; I follow after, weeping,

Tears flowing free Your pain to see, Watch o'er your sorrows keeping.

(Jesus:)
O soul, come hither and behold The fruit of your transgression!

My burden is the curse of old And for your sin my passion.

Now comes the night Of sin's dread might; Your guilt I here am bearing.

Oh, weigh it, soul; I make you whole, No need now of despairing.

(The Soul:)
'Tis I, Lord Jesus, I confess, Who should have borne sin's wages

And lost the peace of heav'nly bliss Through everlasting ages.

Instead you go To bear the blow, My punishment to carry.

Your death and blood Lead me to God; By grace I there may tarry.

(Jesus:)
O soul, I take upon me now The pain you should have suffered.

My death will your release allow; My gift is freely offered.

The curse I choose That you might lose Sin's curse and guilt forever.

My gift of love From heav'n above Will give you blessing ever.

(The Soul:)
What can I for such love divine To you, Lord Jesus, render?

No merit has this heart of mine; Yet while I live I'll tender

Myself alone And all I own In love to serve before you.

Then when time's past, Take me at last; In heav'n I shall adore you. (CW 126)
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