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GOOD FRIDAY EVENING WORSHIP 

April 3, 2026 six-o’clock P.M.                     Tuscumbia, Alabama 
(Please turn off all electronic devices)  

 When you enter into the doors of the sanctuary, silently prepare to meet the triune God.   

 
THE PRELUDE      
 
WELCOME                                                                                                       
 
THE CALL TO WORSHIP                                                                   

                          
 Pastor:    Christ our Passover was offered for us on this day. He was delivered for our offenses. 
 People:   He bore our sins in His body on the cross, and the Lord laid on Him the  
     iniquity of us all. 
      Pastor:    His soul was sorrowful, even unto death. He was brought as a lamb to the slaughter.  
 People:   He humbled Himself, and became obedient to death, even death on a cross.  
 Pastor:    Sing praises unto our God and the Lamb say, 
 People: You were slain, and have redeemed us from every tribe, tongue and nation. 

    Worthy is the Lamb that was slain! 
  

THE INVOCATION  
  

  THE SHADOW OF PREDICTION                                                                           John 13:31-38 
 
When He had gone out, Jesus said, “Now is the Son of Man glorified, and God is glorified 
in Him. If God is glorified in Him, God will also glorify Him in Himself, and glorify Him 
at once. Little children, yet a little while I am with you. You will seek me, and just as I 
said to the Jews, so now I also say to you, ‘Where I am going you cannot come.’ A new 
commandment I give to you, that you love one another: just as I have loved you, you also 
are to love one another. By this all people will know that you are my disciples, if you 
have love for one another.” Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, where are you going?” Jesus 
answered him, “Where I am going you cannot follow Me now, but you will follow after-
ward.” Peter said to Him, “Lord, why can I not follow You now? I will lay down my life 
for You.” Jesus answered, “Will you lay down your life for Me? Truly, truly, I say to 
you, the rooster will not crow till you have denied Me three times. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



*RESPONSE:                                “What Wonderous Love Is This”                              No. 261 
 
1. 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. 
 
2. 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.  
 
3. 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 and joyful be,  
And through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on 
And through eternity I’ll sing on! 
 
THE SHADOW OF AGONY Luke 22:39-48 
 

And He came out and went, as was His custom, to the Mount of Olives, and the disci-

ples followed Him. And when He came to the place, He said to them, “Pray that you 

may not enter into temptation.” And He withdrew from them about a stone's throw, 

and knelt down and prayed, saying, “Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from 

me. Nevertheless, not My will, but Yours, be done.” And there appeared to Him an 

angel from heaven, strengthening Him. And being in agony He prayed more earnest-

ly; and His sweat became like great drops of blood falling down to the ground. And 

when He rose from prayer, He came to the disciples and found them sleeping for sor-

row, and He said to them, “Why are you sleeping? Rise and pray that you may not en-

ter into temptation.” While He was still speaking, there came a crowd, and the man 

called Judas, one of the twelve, was leading them. He drew near to Jesus to kiss 

Him, but Jesus said to him, “Judas, would you betray the Son of Man with a kiss?” 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

*Congregation Standing 

                                                  
    



RESPONSE                               “Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended”                  No.  248 
  
  1. Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended, 
that we to judge Thee have in hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by Thine own rejected, 
O most afflicted!  

2. Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee? 

Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee! 

'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee; 

I crucified thee. 

3. Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; 

the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath suffered. 

For our atonement, while we nothing heeded, 

God interceded. 

4. For me, kind Jesus, was Thy incarnation, 

Thy mortal sorrow, and Thy life's oblation; 

Thy death of anguish and Thy bitter passion, 

for my salvation. 

5. Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay Thee, 

I do adore Thee, and will ever pray Thee, 

think on Thy pity and Thy love unswerving, 

not my deserving. 

 

THE SHADOW OF DENIAL                           Matthew 26:69-75 

 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.” But he denied it before them all, saying, “I do not 

know what you mean.” 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.” And again he 

denied it with an oath: “I do not know the Man.” After a little while the bystanders came up 

and said to Peter, “Certainly you too are one of them, for your accent betrays you.” Then he 

began to invoke a curse on himself and to swear, “I do not know the Man.” And immediate-

ly the rooster crowed. And Peter remembered the saying of Jesus, “Before the rooster crows, 

you will deny Me three times.” And he went out and wept bitterly.  

 



RESPONSE                                  “Stricken, Smitten, And Afflicted”                             No. 257 

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. 

2. 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. 

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. 

4. Here we have a firm foundation, 

here the refuge of the lost; 

Christ 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. 
 



THE SHADOW OF MOCKERY                                                             Matthew 27:27-31 
 
Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor's headquarters, and 
they gathered the whole battalion before Him.  And they stripped Him and put a 
scarlet robe on Him, 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!”  And they spit on Him and took the reed 
and struck Him on the head.  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.  
 
   

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

RESPONSE                          “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”                        No. 247 

1. 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. 

2. What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

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. 

3. 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. 

4. Be near when I am dying, 
O show Thy cross to me! 
And, for my succor flying, 
come, Lord, to set me free: 
these eyes, new faith receiving, 
from Thee shall never move; 
for he who dies believing 
dies safely in Thy love. 



 THE SHADOW OF CRUCIFICTION                                                              Mark 15:22-34 

 

And they brought Him to the place called Golgotha (which means Place of a 

Skull). And they offered Him wine mixed with myrrh, but He did not take it. And they 

crucified Him and divided His garments among them, casting lots for them, to decide 

what each should take. And it was the third hour when they crucified Him. And the 

inscription of the charge against Him read, “The King of the Jews.” And with Him 

they crucified two robbers, one on His right and one on His left. And those who 

passed by derided Him, wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You who would de-

stroy the temple and rebuild it in three days, save Yourself, and come down from the 

cross!” So also the chief priests with the scribes mocked Him to one another, say-

ing, “He saved others; He cannot save Himself. 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. And when the sixth hour  had come, there was darkness 

over the whole land until the ninth hour. 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?” 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



RESPONSE                                   “Beneath the Cross of Jesus”                            No. 251 

1. Beneath the cross of Jesus 

I fain would take my stand; 

The shadow of a mighty rock 

Within a weary land; 

A home within the wilderness, 

A rest upon the way, 

From the burning of the noontide heat 

And the burden of the day. 

2. Upon that cross of Jesus 

Mine eyes at times can see 

The very dying form of One 

Who suffer'd there for me; 

And from my stricken heart, with tears, 

Two wonders I confess: 

The wonders of redeeming love, 

And my unworthiness. 

3. O safe and happy shelter! 

O refuge tried and sweet! 

O sacred place where Heaven's love 

And Heaven's justice meet! 

As to the exil'd patriarch 

That wondrous dream was given, 

So seems my Savior's cross to me: 

A ladder up to Heav'n. 

4. I take, O cross, Thy shadow 
For my abiding place; 
I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of his face; 
Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain or loss; 
My sinful self my only shame, 
My glory all the cross. 

 



THE SHADOW OF DEATH                                                                                  Matthew 27:50-54 

 

And Jesus cried out again with a loud voice and yielded up His spirit. And behold, the cur-

tain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. And the earth shook, and the rocks 

were split. The tombs also were opened. And many bodies of the saints who had fallen 

asleep were raised, and coming out of the tombs after His resurrection they went into the ho-

ly city and appeared to many. 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!” 

*RESPONSE               “The Power of the Cross”                  Keith and Kristyn Getty 

 

1. Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day 

Christ on the road to Calvary 

Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then 

Nailed to a cross of wood 

 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us 

Took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

 

2. Oh, to see the pain written on Your face 

Bearing the awesome weight of sin 

Every bitter thought, every evil deed 

Crowning Your bloodstained brow 

 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us 

Took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

 

 

 

3. Now the daylight flees,  

now the ground beneath 

Quakes as its Maker bows His head 

Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life 

"Finished, " the victory cry 

 

This the power of the cross 

Christ became sin for us 

Took the blame, bore the wrath 

We stand forgiven at the cross 

 

4. Oh, to see my name written in the wounds 

For, through Your suffering, I am free 

Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live 

Won through Your selfless love 

 

This the power of the cross 

Son of God slain for us 

What a love, what a cost 

We stand forgiven at the cross 



THE HOMILY                                 “The Suffering Servant”                                  Dr. Jeff Hamm                    

                                                              Isaiah 52:13 - 53:9 

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

*RESPONSE                              “Alas, And Did My Savior Bleed”                                     No. 254 

 

1. Alas! and did my Savior bleed, 

and did my Sovereign die! 

Would He devote that sacred head 

for such a worm as I? 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, 

He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

and shut His glories in, 

when Christ, the mighty Maker, died 

for man the creature's sin. 

THE BENEDICTION 

 
*congregation standing 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face 

while His dear cross appears; 

dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

and melt mine eyes in tears. 

5. But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

the debt of love I owe. 

Here, Lord, I give myself away; 

'tis all that I can do. 
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