Good Friday Worship Service Outline
April 10, 2020
Matthew 26:36-56
36 Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane, and he said to his disciples, “Sit here, while I
go over there and pray.” 37 And taking with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, he began to be
sorrowful and troubled. 38 Then he said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to death; remain here,
and watch with me.” 39 And going a little farther he fell on his face and prayed, saying, “My Father, if it
be possible, let this cup pass from me; nevertheless, not as I will, but as you will.” 40 And he came to the
disciples and found them sleeping. And he said to Peter, “So, could you not watch with me one
hour? 41 Watch and pray that you may not enter into temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh
is weak.” 42 Again, for the second time, he went away and prayed, “My Father, if this cannot pass unless I
drink it, your will be done.” 43 And again he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were
heavy. 44 So, leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third time, saying the same words
again. 45 Then he came to the disciples and said to them, “Sleep and take your rest later on. See, the hour
is at hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 46 Rise, let us be going; see, my
betrayer is at hand.” 47 While he was still speaking, Judas came, one of the twelve, and with him a great
crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. 48 Now the betrayer had
given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; seize him.” 49 And he came up to Jesus at once
and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” And he kissed him. 50 Jesus said to him, “Friend, do what you came to
do.” Then they came up and laid hands on Jesus and seized him. 51 And behold, one of those who were
with Jesus stretched out his hand and drew his sword and struck the servant of the high priest and cut off
his ear. 52 Then Jesus said to him, “Put your sword back into its place. For all who take the sword will
perish by the sword. 53 Do you think that I cannot appeal to my Father, and he will at once send me more
than twelve legions of angels? 54 But how then should the Scriptures be fulfilled, that it must be so?” 55 At
that hour Jesus said to the crowds, “Have you come out as against a robber, with swords and clubs to
capture me? Day after day I sat in the temple teaching, and you did not seize me. 56 But all this has taken
place that the Scriptures of the prophets might be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples left him and fled.
“Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”
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;
By His Son, God now has spoken
Tis the true and faithful Word.

Ye who think of sin but lightly,
Nor suppose the evil great
Here may view 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.

Tell me, ye who hear him groaning,
Was there ever grief like his?
Friends thro' fear his cause disowning,
Foes insulting his distress;
Many hands were raised to wound him,
None would interpose to save;
But the deepest stroke that pierced him
Was the stroke that Justice gave.

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.

Matthew 26:57-75
57 Then those who had seized Jesus led him to Caiaphas the high priest, where the scribes and the elders
had gathered. 58 And Peter was following him at a distance, as far as the courtyard of the high priest, and
going inside he sat with the guards to see the end. 59 Now the chief priests and the whole council[a] were
seeking false testimony against Jesus that they might put him to death, 60 but they found none, though
many false witnesses came forward. At last two came forward 61 and said, “This man said, ‘I am able
to destroy the temple of God, and to rebuild it in three days.’” 62 And the high priest stood up and said,
“Have you no answer to make? What is it that these men testify against you?” 63 But Jesus remained
silent. And the high priest said to him, “I adjure you by the living God, tell us if you are the Christ, the
Son of God.” 64 Jesus said to him, “You have said so. But I tell you, from now on you will see the Son of
Man seated at the right hand of Power and coming on the clouds of heaven.” 65 Then the high priest tore
his robes and said, “He has uttered blasphemy. What further witnesses do we need? You have now heard
his blasphemy. 66 What is your judgment?” They answered, “He deserves death.” 67 Then they spit in his
face and struck him. And some slapped him, 68 saying, “Prophesy to us, you Christ! Who is it that struck
you?” 69 Now Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. And a servant girl came up to him and said, “You
also were with Jesus the Galilean.” 70 But he denied it before them all, saying, “I do not know what you
mean.” 71 And when he went out to the entrance, another servant girl saw him, and she said to the
bystanders, “This man was with Jesus of Nazareth.” 72 And again he denied it with an oath: “I do not
know the man.” 73 After a little while the bystanders came up and said to Peter, “Certainly you too are one
of them, for your accent betrays you.” 74 Then he began to invoke a curse on himself and to swear, “I do
not know the man.” And immediately the rooster crowed. 75 And Peter remembered the saying of
Jesus, “Before the rooster crows, you will deny me three times.” And he went out and wept bitterly.

“How Deep the Father’s Love”
How deep the Father's love for us
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory
Behold the man upon a cross
My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers
It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life
I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything
No gifts, no power, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ
His death and resurrection
Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom

Matthew 27:1-31
When morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of the people took counsel against Jesus to put him to
death. 2 And they bound him and led him away and delivered him over to Pilate the governor. 3 Then
when Judas, his betrayer, saw that Jesus was condemned, he changed his mind and brought back the thirty
pieces of silver to the chief priests and the elders, 4 saying, “I have sinned by betraying innocent blood.” They
said, “What is that to us? See to it yourself.” 5 And throwing down the pieces of silver into the temple, he
departed, and he went and hanged himself. 6 But the chief priests, taking the pieces of silver, said, “It is not
lawful to put them into the treasury, since it is blood money.” 7 So they took counsel and bought with them the
potter's field as a burial place for strangers. 8 Therefore that field has been called the Field of Blood to this
day. 9 Then was fulfilled what had been spoken by the prophet Jeremiah, saying, “And they took the thirty
pieces of silver, the price of him on whom a price had been set by some of the sons of Israel, 10 and they gave
them for the potter's field, as the Lord directed me.” 11 Now Jesus stood before the governor, and the governor
asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” Jesus said, “You have said so.” 12 But when he was accused by the
chief priests and elders, he gave no answer. 13 Then Pilate said to him, “Do you not hear how many things they
testify against you?” 14 But he gave him no answer, not even to a single charge, so that the governor was
greatly amazed. 15 Now at the feast the governor was accustomed to release for the crowd any one prisoner
whom they wanted. 16 And they had then a notorious prisoner called Barabbas. 17 So when they had gathered,
Pilate said to them, “Whom do you want me to release for you: Barabbas, or Jesus who is called
Christ?” 18 For he knew that it was out of envy that they had delivered him up. 19 Besides, while he was sitting
on the judgment seat, his wife sent word to him, “Have nothing to do with that righteous man, for I have
suffered much because of him today in a dream.” 20 Now the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowd
to ask for Barabbas and destroy Jesus. 21 The governor again said to them, “Which of the two do you want me
to release for you?” And they said, “Barabbas.” 22 Pilate said to them, “Then what shall I do with Jesus who is
called Christ?” They all said, “Let him be crucified!” 23 And he said, “Why? What evil has he done?” But they
shouted all the more, “Let him be crucified!” 24 So when Pilate saw that he was gaining nothing, but rather
that a riot was beginning, he took water and washed his hands before the crowd, saying, “I am innocent of this
man's blood; see to it yourselves.” 25 And all the people answered, “His blood be on us and on our
children!” 26 Then he released for them Barabbas, and having scourged Jesus, delivered him to be
crucified.27 Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor's headquarters, and they gathered
the whole battalion before him. 28 And they stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, 29 and twisting together
a crown of thorns, they put it on his head and put a reed in his right hand. And kneeling before him,
they mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” 30 And they spit on him and took the reed and struck him
on the head. 31 And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him
and led him away to crucify him.
“O Sacred Head Now Wounded”
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
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered
T'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
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

Matthew 27:32-54
32 As they went out, they found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name. They compelled this man to carry his
cross. 33 And when they came to a place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), 34 they offered
him wine to drink, mixed with gall, but when he tasted it, he would not drink it. 35 And when they had
crucified him, they divided his garments among them by casting lots. 36 Then they sat down and kept
watch over him there. 37 And over his head they put the charge against him, which read, “This is Jesus, the
King of the Jews.” 38 Then two robbers were crucified with him, one on the right and one on the
left. 39 And those who passed by derided him, wagging their heads 40 and saying, “You who would destroy
the temple and rebuild it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from the
cross.” 41 So also the chief priests, with the scribes and elders, mocked him, saying, 42 “He saved
others; he cannot save himself. He is the King of Israel; let him come down now from the cross, and we
will believe in him. 43 He trusts in God; let God deliver him now, if he desires him. For he said, ‘I am the
Son of God.’” 44 And the robbers who were crucified with him also reviled him in the same way.45 Now
from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the ninth hour. 46 And about the ninth hour
Jesus cried out with a loud voice, saying, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why
have you forsaken me?” 47 And some of the bystanders, hearing it, said, “This man is calling
Elijah.” 48 And one of them at once ran and took a sponge, filled it with sour wine, and put it on a reed
and gave it to him to drink. 49 But the others said, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save
him.” 50 And Jesus cried out again with a loud voice and yielded up his spirit. 51 And behold, the curtain of
the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. And the earth shook, and the rocks were split. 52 The
tombs also were opened. And many bodies of the saints who had fallen asleep were raised, 53 and coming
out of the tombs after his resurrection they went into the holy city and appeared to many. 54 When the
centurion and those who were with him, keeping watch over Jesus, saw the earthquake and what took
place, they were filled with awe and said, “Truly this was the Son of God!”
Homily
“Sleeping Sins, Suffering Savior” … Matthew 26:36-46

“What Wondrous Love is This”
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.

For Reflection
“Love Lustres at Calvary” from The Valley of Vision
My Father, enlarge my heart, warm my affections, open my lips, supply words that proclaim ‘Love lustres
at Calvary.’
There grace removes my burdens and heaps them on thy Son, made a transgressor, a curse, and sin for
me;
There the sword of thy justice smote the man, thy fellow;
There thy infinite attributes were magnified, and infinite atonement was made;
There infinite punishment was due, and infinite punishment was endured.
Christ was all anguish that I might be all joy,
cast off that I might be brought in,
trodden down as an enemy that I might be welcomed as a friend,
surrendered to hell’s worst that I might attain heaven’s best,
stripped that I might be clothed,
wounded that I might be healed,
athirst that I might drink,
tormented that I might be comforted,
made a shame that I might inherit glory,
entered darkness that I might have eternal light.
My Saviour wept that all tears might be wiped from my eyes,
groaned that I might have endless song,
endured all pain that I might have unfading health,
bore a thorny crown that I might have a glory-diadem,
bowed his head that I might uplift mine,
experienced reproach that I might receive welcome,
closed his eyes in death that I might gaze on unclouded brightness,
expired that I might forever live.
O Father, who spared not thine only Son that thou mightest spare me,
All this transfer thy love designed and accomplished;
Help me to adore thee by lips and life.
O that my every breath might be ecstatic praise, my every step buoyant with delight, as I see my enemies
crushed, Satan baffled, defeated, destroyed, sin buried in the ocean of reconciling blood, hell’s gates
closed, heaven’s portal open.
Go forth, O conquering God, and show me the cross, mighty to subdue, comfort and save.

