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Why is it called ‘good’ friday? There are a number of ways to answer 
this question. One is that the name may be purely accidental. Some 
scholars think that originally the name may not have been Good Friday 
but rather from “God’s Friday” (Gottes Freitag); others maintain that it 
is from the German Gute Freitag, and not specially English. Another 
likely answer is that, way back when, good had another meaning we 
rarely use anymore. It meant revered Friday, honored Friday, highly 
esteemed and venerable Friday. In other words, it was a title lifting up 
this Friday as especially important and deserving of respect because 
of what Jesus did for us.
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Prelude: All the Way to Calvary
Dave Irish, Mike Doran, CCLI # 7163575

Did you think of me all the way to Calvary 
With an everlasting love
Did you think of me in the pain and suffering 
When you drank that bitter cup

Was I in your heart when the night surrounded you 
And you hung upon that tree
Was I in your heart did you think of me 
All the way to Calvary

chorus
     And when all my sin pierced your side 
     And the blood flowed rich and free.
     You knew me then and you loved me still
     All the way to Calvary

Prayer of Illumination
From Ephesians 3:14-19

Jesus, we come to look upon you
beaten, tortured and killed for us.
 
Lord, what have you done?
 
We do not understand.
We believe, we wonder, 
we are blessed, we are loved, 
but we barely glimpse this great mystery.
 
Teach us tonight:
How destructive and horrible sin is,
How we are violent, participating in the 
   curse that is on the world,
How it is us who are responsible
    for death, pain, sickness, sorrow, alienation,
    and chaos.
How we bring the curse that had to be paid for.
How nothing but your blood,
     could begin to make things right again.
 



Help us to understand your pain.
Help us to count your costs.
 
May they be for us a moments grasp of the depth
      and massive power of your love.
That love that you have placed on us,
       which cannot be removed or revoked,
       cannot be used up,
       and cannot be worn by us.
 
Help us to see your holy irrevocable love for us.
        And may we rest tonight fully in you.
 
Now I bow my knees before the Father, from whom 
every family in heaven and on earth is named, that 
according to the riches of his glory he may grant 
you to be strengthened with power through his Spirit 
in your inner being, so that Christ may dwell in your 
hearts through faith—that you, being rooted and 
grounded in love, may have strength to comprehend 
with all the saints what is the breadth and length and 
height and depth of the love of Christ, and to know 
this love that surpasses knowledge, that you may be 
filled with all the fullness of God.  

Hymn: He Was Wounded
words:, Thomas O. Chisholm, 1920; music Joseph N. Partain, 1977

He was wounded for our transgressions, 
He bore our sins in his body on the tree;
For our guilt he gave us peace, 
From our bondage gave release,
And with his stripes, and with his stripes,
And with his stripes our souls are healed.

He was numbered among transgressors, 
We did esteem him forsaken by his God;
As our sacrifice he died, 
That the law be satisfied,
And all our sin, and all our sin,
And all our sin was laid on him.



We had wandered, we all had wandered 
Far from the fold of the Shepherd of the sheep;
But he sought us where we were, 
On the mountains bleak and bare,
And bro’t us home, and bro’t us home,
And bro’t us safely home to God.

Who can number his generation? 
Who shall declare all the triumphs of his Cross?
Millions, dead, now live again, 
Myriads follow in his train!
Victorious Lord, victorious Lord, 
Victorious Lord and coming King!

Reading 1: Prophesied
Isaiah 53

1 Who has believed what he has heard from us?
And to whom has the arm of the LORD been 
revealed?
2 For he grew up before him like a young plant,
and like a root out of dry ground;
he had no form or majesty that we should look at him,
and no beauty that we should desire him.
3 He was despised and rejected by men;
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief;
and as one from whom men hide their faces
he was despised, and we esteemed him not.
4 Surely he has borne our griefs
and carried our sorrows;
yet we esteemed him stricken,
smitten by God, and afflicted.
5 But he was pierced for our transgressions;
he was crushed for our iniquities;
upon him was the chastisement that brought us 
peace, and with his wounds we are healed.
6 All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned—every one—to his own way;
and the LORD has laid on him
the iniquity of us all.



Hymn: Stricken, Smitten
words, Thomas Kelly, 1804; music Wo ist Jesus, mein Verlangen, 
1850; Public Domain

verse 1
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.

Reading 1 (continued)
7 He was oppressed, and he was afflicted,
yet he opened not his mouth;
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter,
and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent,
so he opened not his mouth.
8 By oppression and judgment he was taken away;
and as for his generation, who considered that he was 
cut off
out of the land of the living, stricken
for the transgression of my people?
9 And they made his grave with the wicked
and with a rich man in his death,
although he had done no violence,
and there was no deceit in his mouth.
10 Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him;
he has put him to grief;
when his soul makes an offering for guilt,
he shall see his offspring; he shall prolong his days;
the will of the LORD shall prosper in his hand.

Hymn: Stricken, Smitten
verse 2
Tell me, ye who hear him groaning, 
was there ever grief like his? 
Friends through 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.

Reading 1 (continued)
11 Out of the anguish of his soul he shall see  
and be satisfied;
by his knowledge shall the righteous one, my servant,
make many to be accounted righteous,
and he shall bear their iniquities.
12 Therefore I will divide him a portion with the many,
and he shall divide the spoil with the strong,
because he poured out his soul to death
and was numbered with the transgressors;
yet he bore the sin of many,
and makes intercession for the transgressors.

Hymn: Stricken, Smitten
verse 3
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. 

vese 4
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.



Reading 2: Betrayed
Mark 14:1-25

14 It was now two days before the Passover and 
the Feast of Unleavened Bread. And the chief 

priests and the scribes were seeking how to arrest 
him by stealth and kill him, 2 for they said, “Not during 
the feast, lest there be an uproar from the people.” 
3 And while he was at Bethany in the house of Simon 
the leper,  as he was reclining at table, a woman came 
with an alabaster flask of ointment of pure nard, very 
costly, and she broke the flask and poured it over his 
head. 4 There were some who said to themselves 
indignantly, “Why was the ointment wasted like 
that? 5 For this ointment could have been sold for 
more than three hundred denarii[b] and given to the 
poor.” And they scolded her. 6 But Jesus said, “Leave 
her alone. Why do you trouble her? She has done a 
beautiful thing to me. 7 For you always have the poor 
with you, and whenever you want, you can do good 
for them. But you will not always have me. 8 She 
has done what she could; she has anointed my 
body beforehand for burial. 9 And truly, I say to you, 
wherever the gospel is proclaimed in the whole world, 
what she has done will be told in memory of her.”

Hymn: Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
music Irish Traditional, Arr. Bruce Benedict, 2004; words Isaac Watts, 1707

verse 1
Alas! And did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 
Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree!



Reading 2 (continued)
10 Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the 
twelve, went to the chief priests in order to betray him 
to them. 11 And when they heard it, they were glad 
and promised to give him money. And he sought an 
opportunity to betray him.

Hymn: Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
verse 2
Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker died, 
For man the creature’s sin. 
Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

Reading 2 (continued)
12 And on the first day of Unleavened Bread, when 
they sacrificed the Passover lamb, his disciples said 
to him, “Where will you have us go and prepare for 
you to eat the Passover?” 13 And he sent two of his 
disciples and said to them, “Go into the city, and a 
man carrying a jar of water will meet you. Follow 
him, 14 and wherever he enters, say to the master 
of the house, ‘The Teacher says, Where is my 
guest room, where I may eat the Passover with my 
disciples?’ 15 And he will show you a large upper room 
furnished and ready; there prepare for us.” 16 And the 
disciples set out and went to the city and found it just 
as he had told them, and they prepared the Passover.

17 And when it was evening, he came with the 
twelve. 18 And as they were reclining at table and 
eating, Jesus said, “Truly, I say to you, one of you will 
betray me, one who is eating with me.” 19 They began 
to be sorrowful and to say to him one after another, 
“Is it I?” 20 He said to them, “It is one of the twelve, one 
who is dipping bread into the dish with me. 21 For 



the Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but woe 
to that man by whom the Son of Man is betrayed! It 
would have been better for that man if he had not 
been born.”

22 And as they were eating, he took bread, and 
after blessing it broke it and gave it to them, and 
said, “Take; this is my body.” 23 And he took a cup, 
and when he had given thanks he gave it to them, 
and they all drank of it. 24 And he said to them, “This 
is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out 
for many. 25 Truly, I say to you, I will not drink again of 
the fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new in 
the kingdom of God.”

Hymn: Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
verse 3
But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give my self away 
’Tis all that I can do. 
Alas! And did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

verse 4
Alas! And did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 
Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree!

Reading 3: Abandoned
Mark 14:26-52 and 66-72
26 And when they had sung a hymn, they went 
out to the Mount of Olives. 27 And Jesus said 
to them, “You will all fall away, for it is written, ‘I 



will strike the shepherd, and the sheep will be 
scattered.’ 28 But after I am raised up, I will go before 
you to Galilee.” 29 Peter said to him, “Even though they 
all fall away, I will not.” 30 And Jesus said to him, “Truly, 
I tell you, this very night, before the rooster crows 
twice, you will deny me three times.” 31 But he said 
emphatically, “If I must die with you, I will not deny 
you.” And they all said the same.

32 And they went to a place called Gethsemane. And 
he said to his disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” 33 And 
he took with him Peter and James and John, and 
began to be greatly distressed and troubled. 34 And 
he said to them, “My soul is very sorrowful, even to 
death. Remain here and watch.” 35 And going a little 
farther, he fell on the ground and prayed that, if it 
were possible, the hour might pass from him. 36 And 
he said, “Abba, Father, all things are possible for 
you. Remove this cup from me. Yet not what I will, 
but what you will.” 37 And he came and found them 
sleeping, and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? 
Could you not watch one hour? 38 Watch and pray that 
you may not enter into temptation. The spirit indeed 
is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 39 And again he went 
away and prayed, saying the same words. 40 And 
again he came and found them sleeping, for their 
eyes were very heavy, and they did not know what to 
answer him. 41 And he came the third time and said 
to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? It 
is enough; the hour has come. The Son of Man is 
betrayed into the hands of sinners. 42 Rise, let us be 
going; see, my betrayer is at hand.”

43 And immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas 
came, one of the twelve, and with him a crowd with 
swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the 
scribes and the elders. 44 Now the betrayer had given 
them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man. 
Seize him and lead him away under guard.” 45 And 
when he came, he went up to him at once and 
said, “Rabbi!” And he kissed him. 46 And they laid 
hands on him and seized him. 47 But one of those who 
stood by drew his sword and struck the servant of the 



high priest and cut off his ear. 48 And Jesus said to 
them, “Have you come out as against a robber, with 
swords and clubs to capture me? 49 Day after day I 
was with you in the temple teaching, and you did not 
seize me. But let the Scriptures be fulfilled.” 50 And 
they all left him and fled.

51 And a young man followed him, with nothing but a 
linen cloth about his body. And they seized him, 52 but 
he left the linen cloth and ran away naked.

66 And as Peter was below in the courtyard, one 
of the servant girls of the high priest came, 67 and 
seeing Peter warming himself, she looked at 
him and said, “You also were with the Nazarene, 
Jesus.” 68 But he denied it, saying, “I neither know nor 
understand what you mean.” And he went out into 
the gateway[h] and the rooster crowed. 69 And the 
servant girl saw him and began again to say to the 
bystanders, “This man is one of them.” 70 But again 
he denied it. And after a little while the bystanders 
again said to Peter, “Certainly you are one of them, for 
you are a Galilean.” 71 But he began to invoke a curse 
on himself and to swear, “I do not know this man of 
whom you speak.” 72 And immediately the rooster 
crowed a second time. And Peter remembered how 
Jesus had said to him, “Before the rooster crows 
twice, you will deny me three times.” And he broke 
down and wept. 

Hymn: O Sacred Head Now Wounded
words Bernard of Clairvaux, 1153; tr. James W. Alexander, 1830; Hans 
L. Hassler, 1601 Public Domain 

O sacred Head, now wounded
With grief and shame weighed down
Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown
O Sacred head what Glory! 
What bliss ‘till now was thine 
Yet though despised and gory
I joy to call thee mine



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 to thee

The joy can ne’er be spoken
Above all joys beside
When in thy body broken
I thus with safety hide
When soul and body languish
O leave me not alone
But take away mine anguish
By virtue of thine own!

Reading 4: Condemned
Mark 14:53-65 and 15:1-15

53 And they led Jesus to the high priest. And all 
the chief priests and the elders and the scribes 
came together. 54 And Peter had followed him at a 
distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest. 
And he was sitting with the guards and warming 
himself at the fire. 55 Now the chief priests and the 
whole council were seeking testimony against Jesus 
to put him to death, but they found none. 56 For many 
bore false witness against him, but their testimony did 
not agree. 57 And some stood up and bore false 
witness against him, saying, 58 “We heard him say, ‘I 
will destroy this temple that is made with hands, 
and in three days I will build another, not made with 
hands.’” 59 Yet even about this their testimony did not 
agree. 60 And the high priest stood up in the midst and 
asked Jesus, “Have you no answer to make? What 
is it that these men testify against you?”  61 But he 
remained silent and made no answer. Again the 
high priest asked him, “Are you the Christ, the Son 
of the Blessed?” 62 And Jesus said, “I am, and you 



will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand of 
Power, and coming with the clouds of heaven.” 63 And 
the high priest tore his garments and said, “What 
further witnesses do we need? 64 You have heard his 
blasphemy. What is your decision?” And they all 
condemned him as deserving death. 65 And some 
began to spit on him and to cover his face and to 
strike him, saying to him, “Prophesy!” And the guards 
received him with blows.

15 And as soon as it was morning, the chief 
priests held a consultation with the elders 

and scribes and the whole council. And they bound 
Jesus and led him away and delivered him over 
to Pilate. 2 And Pilate asked him, “Are you the King 
of the Jews?” And he answered him, “You have said 
so.” 3 And the chief priests accused him of many 
things. 4 And Pilate again asked him, “Have you no 
answer to make? See how many charges they bring 
against you.” 5 But Jesus made no further answer, so 
that Pilate was amazed.

6 Now at the feast he used to release for them one 
prisoner for whom they asked. 7 And among the 
rebels in prison, who had committed murder in the 
insurrection, there was a man called Barabbas. 8 And 
the crowd came up and began to ask Pilate to do 
as he usually did for them. 9 And he answered them, 
saying, “Do you want me to release for you the King 
of the Jews?” 10 For he perceived that it was out of 
envy that the chief priests had delivered him up. 11 But 
the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him 
release for them Barabbas instead. 12 And Pilate 
again said to them, “Then what shall I do with the 
man you call the King of the Jews?” 13 And they cried 
out again, “Crucify him.” 14 And Pilate said to them, 
“Why? What evil has he done?” But they shouted 
all the more, “Crucify him.” 15 So Pilate, wishing to 
satisfy the crowd, released for them Barabbas, 
and having scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be 
crucified.
 



Hymn: O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus
words: Public Domain; music UBP 2005

verse 1
O the deep, deep love of Jesus
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free!
Rolling as a mighty ocean
In its fullness over me!
Underneath me, all around me,
Is the current of thy love
Leading onward, leading homeward
To thy glorious rest above!

Reading 5: Mocked
Mark 15:16-20 
16 And the soldiers led him away inside the palace 
(that is, the governor's headquarters), and they called 
together the whole battalion. 17 And they clothed 
him in a purple cloak, and twisting together a crown 
of thorns, they put it on him. 18 And they began to 
salute him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” 19 And they were 
striking his head with a reed and spitting on him 
and kneeling down in homage to him. 20 And when 
they had mocked him, they stripped him of the purple 
cloak and put his own clothes on him. And they led 
him out to crucify him.

Hymn: O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus
verse 2
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, Spread his praise 
from shore to shore!
How he loveth, ever loveth,
Changeth never, nevermore.
How he watches o’er his loved ones,
Died to call them all his own;
How for them he intercedeth,
Watcheth o’er them from the throne.



Reading 6: Crucified
Mark 15:21-32
21 And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, 
who was coming in from the country, the father of 
Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22 And they 
brought him to the place called Golgotha (which 
means Place of a Skull). 23 And they offered him 
wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. 24 And 
they crucified him and divided his garments among 
them, casting lots for them, to decide what each 
should take. 25 And it was the third hour when they 
crucified him. 26 And the inscription of the charge 
against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27 And with 
him they crucified two robbers, one on his right and 
one on his left. 29 And those who passed by derided 
him, wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You 
who would destroy the temple and rebuild it in three 
days, 30 save yourself, and come down from the 
cross!” 31 So also the chief priests with the scribes 
mocked him to one another, saying, “He saved 
others; he cannot save himself. 32 Let the Christ, the 
King of Israel, come down now from the cross that we 
may see and believe.” Those who were crucified with 
him also reviled him.

Hymn: O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus
verse 3
O the deep, deep love of Jesus
Love of every love the best!
‘Tis an ocean full of blessing,
‘Tis a haven sweet of rest!
O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
‘Tis a heaven of heavens to me;
And it lifts me up to glory,
For it lifts me up  to Thee!



Reading 7: Killed
Mark 15:33-41
33 And when the sixth hour had come, there 
was darkness over the whole land until the ninth 
hour. 34 And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a 
loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which 
means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken 
me?” 35 And some of the bystanders hearing it said, 
“Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 36 And someone ran and 
filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and 
gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see 
whether Elijah will come to take him down.” 37 And 
Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last.  
38 And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from 
top to bottom. 39 And when the centurion, who stood 
facing him, saw that in this way he[h] breathed his last, 
he said, “Truly this man was the Son of God!” 
40There were also women looking on from a distance, 
among whom were Mary Magdalene, and Mary 
the mother of James the younger and of Joses, 
and Salome. 41 When he was in Galilee, they followed 
him and ministered to him, and there were also many 
other women who came up with him to Jerusalem.

Special Music: It's Good to Remember
Dave Irish

Homily
Jesus Buried
Rev. Jason Dorsey

Reading 8: Buried
John 19:38-42
38 After these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was 
a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the Jews, 
asked Pilate that he might take away the body of 
Jesus, and Pilate gave him permission. So he came 
and took away his body. 39 Nicodemus also, who 



earlier had come to Jesus by night, came bringing 
a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five 
pounds in weight. 40 So they took the body of Jesus 
and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the 
burial custom of the Jews. 41 Now in the place where 
he was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden 
a new tomb in which no one had yet been laid. 42 So 
because of the Jewish day of Preparation, since the 
tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there.

Closing Prayer
Based on Philippians 2:5-11
 
If you have any encouragement from being united 
with Christ, if any comfort from his love, 
if any common sharing in the Spirit,
if any tenderness and compassion,
then make my joy complete
by being like-minded, having the same love, 
being one in spirit and of one mind.
 
Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit.
Rather, in humility value others above yourselves, 
not looking to your own interests
but each of you to the interests of the others.
 
In your relationships with one another,
have the same mindset as Christ Jesus:
Who, being in very nature God,
did not consider equality with God 
something to cling to;
rather, he made himself nothing
by taking the very nature of a servant,
being made in human likeness.
And being found in appearance as a man,
he humbled himself by becoming obedient to death
—even death on a cross!
 



Therefore God exalted him to the highest place
and gave him the name that is above every name,
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow,
in heaven and on earth and under the earth,
and every tongue acknowledge
that Jesus Christ is Lord,
to the glory of God the Father.

Hymn: Hallelujah! What a Savior
Philip Bliss, 1875

Man of sorrows what a name
For the Son of God, who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
In my place condemned he stood,
Sealed my pardon with his blood:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!

Guilty, helpless, lost were we;
Blameless Lamb of God was he,
Sacrificed to set us free:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!

Lifted up was he to die;
“It is finished” was his cry;
Now in heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!

When he comes, our glorious King,
All his ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!

Closing
Please exit in silence


