Good Friday Tenebrae Service

Stations of the Cross

GOOD

FRIDAY

April 7th, 2023 at 7:00pm
Adventure of Faith



Welcome & Directions
Kids: Listen for cues throughout the service to turn your tea lights on and off
before and after each scripture reading!

Song
Oh the Deep Deep Love of Jesus

First Station of the Cross
Jesus Prays at the Garden of Gethsemane | Matthew 26:36-41

Reflective Prayer | Read by Cory Williamson

Second Station of the Cross
Jesus is Betrayed by Judas | Mark 14:43-46

Song
Kyrie Eleison

Third Station of the Cross
Jesus is Condemned, Flogged, and Crowned | Mark 15:1-5, 8-14, John 19:1-6

Reflective Poem | Read by Carla Crawford
“The Day Love Bore the World's Pain” by Justin Farley

Fourth Station of the Cross
Jesus Takes Up His Cross | John 19:17, Mark 15:21

Song
Hallelujah What a Savior

Fifth Station of the Cross
Jesus Comforts the Weeping People | Luke 23:27-28

Reflective Prayer | Read by Eric Kruse

Sixth Station of the Cross
Jesus is Crucified | John 19:18-22

Song
When | Survey the Wondrous Cross



Seventh Station of the Cross
Jesus Promises the Kingdom to a Thief | Luke 23:39-43

Reflective Poem | Read by Emma Brady
“The Thief on the Cross” by Harriet Monroe

Eighth Station of the Cross
Jesus Speaks to his Mother & Beloved Disciple | John 19:25-27

Song
What Wondrous Love is This

Ninth Station of the Cross
Jesus Thirsts | John 19:28-29

Reflective Poem | Read by Debi Matheson
“| Thirst” by Amy Joseph

Tenth Station of the Cross
Jesus Dies on the Cross | Luke 23:46, Matthew 27:51-52, 54

Song
Jesus Paid It All

Eleventh Station of the Cross
Jesus' Side is Pierced | John 19:31-37

Reflective Prayer | Read by Norm Ford

Twelfth Station of the Cross
Jesus is Putin the Tomb | Luke 23:50-52, John 19:38-41, Mark 15:46

Song
Were You There

End of Service
Please take a moment of meditation and reflection
and then leave in silence.



O The Deep Deep Love Of Jesus

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 my glorious rest above

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
Watches over them from the throne

O the deep deep love of Jesus
Love of every love the best
‘Tis an ocean vast 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

Kyrie Eleison (A Song Of Confession)

For the things we've done and left undone
For the ways we've wandered from your heart



Forgive us we pray
Forgive us we pray

Lord have mercy
Christ have mercy
Lord have mercy on us on us

For the idols we put on Your throne
For the loves we choose above Your own
Forgive us we pray
Forgive us we pray

Lord have mercy
Christ have mercy
Lord have mercy on us on us

For the lies that we clutch to our chests
For the fear that wants to steal our breath
Forgive us we pray
And give us Your grace

Lord have mercy
Christ have mercy
Lord have mercy on us on us
(Repeat)

Forgiving God forgiving us
Forgiving God forgiving us
Forgiving God forgiving us
Forgiving God forgiving us

Lord have mercy
Christ have mercy
Lord have mercy on us on us
(Repeat)



Reflective Poem:
"The Day Love Bore the World’s Pain,” A Poem by Justin Farley

Plunged into the depths of our sin,
Flogged for our failures,
Pierced for our pride.

The blood you sacrificed
Restores the soul to life.

In your mercy you drank the cup of wrath
That was destined for our lips.
Humbly took what we deserved,

Even as mankind sealed your fate with a kiss.

You did not consider pain a problem
To be dealt with from the safety of heaven's throne,
But cast yourself as a suffering servant
To bear sin’s price alone.

Hallelujah What A Savior

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

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah
What a Savior



Guilty vile and helpless we
Spotless Lamb of God was He
Full atonement can it be
Hallelujah what a Savior

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah
What a Savior

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah

Hallelujah hallelujah
What a Savior

When | Survey The Wondrous Cross

When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died
My richest gain | count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride

Forbid it Lord that | should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God
All the vain things that charm me most
| sacrifice them to His blood



See from His head His hands His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did ever such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown

His dying crimson like a robe
Spreads o'er His body on the tree
Then | am dead to all the globe
And all the globe is dead to me

Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small
Love so amazing so divine
Demands my soul my life my all

Reflective Poem:
"The Thief on the Cross ,” A Poem by Harriet Monroe

Three crosses rose on Calvary against the iron sky,
Each with its living burden, each with its human cry.
And all the ages watched there, and there were you and |.
One bore the God incarnate, reviled by man's disdain,
Who through the woe he suffered for our eternal gain
With joy of infinite loving relieved his infinite pain.
On one the thief repentant conquered his cruel doom,
Who called at last on Christ and saw his glory through the gloom.
For him after the torment souls of the blessed made room.



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 | was sinking down
Sinking down sinking down
When | was sinking down sinking down
When | 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

Reflective Poem:
“I Thirst”, A Poem by Amy Joseph

Lips that spoke oceans vast,
Cracked, clamoring for a drip.
The fountain of living water,
Desperate for a single sip.

The mouth that freely offered

An eternally flowing spring,
Being offered sarcastically

Malt vinegar to cut the sting.

More thirsty was He to honor
The Father by bringing us home,
Than to have His pain assuaged

Leaving us in our sin to roam.



Jesus Paid It All

| hear the savior say
Thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness watch and pray
Find in me thine all in all

Jesus paid it all

All to him | owe
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow

Lord, now indeed | find
Thy power and thine alone
Came and changed the lepers spots
And it melt the heart of stone

Jesus paid it all

All to him | owe
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow

And when before the throne
| stand in him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat

Jesus paid it all

All to him | owe
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow



He washed it white as snow
He washed it white as snow

Oh, praise the one who paid my debt
And raised this life up from the dead
(Repeat)

Were You There

Were you there when they crucified my Lord
Were you there when they crucified my Lord

O 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

O sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb

O sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb

Were you there when they crucified my Lord
Were you there when they crucified my Lord

O sometimes it causes me to tremble tremble tremble
Were you there when they crucified my Lord



Easter Sunday Services
Sunday, April 9th at 2:00am & 11:00am

Easter is the day we celebrate the resurrection
of Jesus Christ! Praise the Lord, He Is Risen!

Join us in praise and worship on this very Holy Day!
Kids are welcome in the main service or welcome in our
Adventure:Kids classes downstairs. If you plan to invite

a friend, neighbor, or anyone else, please send them

this link to register their kids before Easter Sunday.

This is a one time only form, just to get their child's

info in our system for check in:
https://faithadventure.breezechms.com/form/AdventureKids



