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O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
 Tune: Ebenezer by Thomas J. Williams, 

Quoting: “Moonlight” Sonata, Ludwig van Beethoven 
Arr. Mark Hayes 

 

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. 
 

3 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
 Love of ev'ry love the best: 
 'tis an ocean vast of blessing, 
 'tis a haven sweet of rest. 
 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
 'Tis a heav'n of heav'ns to me; 
 and it lifts me up to glory, 
 for it lifts me up to thee. 
   
Lighting the Christ Candle & the Candles of Lent 
Our journey through Lent and to the cross is not a lonesome 
pilgrimage. 
Lighting the Christ Candle assures us that God’s faithfulness 
accompanies us. 
We are not alone. 
Thanks be to God! 
 
 

 
Introit: God Weeps (More Voices 78, vs. 1 & 4) 

Words © 1996 Hope Publishing Company 
Music © 1998 Jim & Jean Strathdee (Desert Flower Music) 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
1 God weeps at love withheld, 
 at strength misused, 
 at children’s innocence abused, 
 and till we change the way we love, 
 God weeps. 
 
4 God waits for stones to melt, 
 for peace to seed, 
 for hearts to hold each other’s need, 
 and till we understand the Christ, 
 God waits. 
 
Call to Worship 
We have been here before – 
A place of grieving and mourning. 
We have been here before – 
A night that seems it won’t end. 
We have been here before – 
Knee deep in fear, knee deep in doubt. 
We have been here before – 
Good Friday, the night Christ died. 
So once again, we find ourselves here – 
In community, in God’s arms. 
Where else would we go when the world falls apart? 
Let us worship holy God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Opening Hymn: What Wondrous Love is This? (Voices United 147) 
Harmony copyright © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. 

Reprinted by permission of Augsburg Fortress  
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 

1 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 
 what wondous love is thi, 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 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 life 
 to lay aside his crown for my soul, for my soul, 
 to lay aside his crown for my soul. 
 

Call to Confession 
If any of you ever missed curfew, 
You might know the feeling of trying to sneak back in – 
Tiptoeing past your parent’s bedroom door. 
Maybe you carried your shoes in your hands, 
Trying to be stealthy, hoping they do not catch you. 
In many ways, we treat Good Friday the same way – 
Like a teenager trying to avoid curfew. 
We long to tiptoe past this painful day. 
We long to avoid the confrontation and the hurt. 
We want to take off our shoes and slide right past the cross 
and onward to the empty tomb. 
But you and I both know, there is no resurrection without crucifixion. 
There are no flowers without the rain, there is no love without a little 
heartache. 
It is cliché; but in this case, it’s true. 
So, in a moment, I want to invite you to join me in the prayer of 
confession, 
As we take the time to intentionally stand still – 

Right here – with both feet on the ground. 
Pray with us. 
 
Prayer of Confession 
Holy God, 
We admit that we struggle with this day. 
We struggle with Good Friday for three reasons. 
First, no one likes to see another suffer. 
On this day we are face to face with the cross, 
And your suffering is hard for us to bear. 
Second, the pain of this day reminds us of the pain of past and 
present days, 
And our own pain is hard for us to bear. 
Third, we are reminded of the suffering we cast onto others, 
Which means we have to confront the pain we have caused you. 
So, forgive us for skirting around the edges of this day. 
Forgive us for adverting our eyes 
And avoiding the sinking feeling in our chests. 
Forgive us for distracting ourselves from the hurt, 
And forgive us for the ways in which we add to the suffering of this 
world. 
We do not like to be here – 
A place of grief and despair, 
At the foot of the cross, 
Face to face with state-sanctioned violence. 
And yet, here is where we are. 
So, forgive us, and then use us for your good. 
Gratefully we pray. Amen. 
 
Words of Forgiveness 
Family of Faith, 
Even on this day, 
Even at the foot of the cross, 
Even here, 
Even now, 
Christ is saying, “Forgive them. They know not what they do.” 



 
We often do not feel that we deserve this grace, 
But we receive it, nonetheless. 
Hear these words, and trust that they belong to you: 
 
In your best and worst moments, You are a Child of God. 
Nothing can separate you from that truth, not even death. 
Thanks be to God. Amen. 
 
The Passion of Jesus Christ According to the Gospel of John 
Scripture Reader Edward Hickcox 
John 18:1-18 
 
Hymn: Go to Dark Gethsemane (Voices United 133) 
 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
 you that feel the tempter's power; 
 your Redeemer's conflict see; 
 watch with him one bitter hour; 
 turn not from his grief away: 
 learn from him to watch and pray. 
 

2 See him at the judgement hall, 
 beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned; 
 see him meekly bearing all; 
 love to all his soul sustained. 
 Shun not suffering, shame, or loss: 
 learn from Christ to bear the cross. 
 
John 18:19 – John 19:16 
 
“Have You Forsaken Me?” (The Work of the People) 
 
John 19:17-42 
 
 
 

Hymn: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
 (Voices United 149, vs. 1 & 3) 
 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
 on which the Prince of glory died, 
 my richest gain I count but loss, 
 and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
 sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
 Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
 or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 

Meditation on the Cross: 
“Die and Be Raised” by Walter Brueggemann  
 (The Work of the People) 
 

My Song Is Love Unknown (Voices United 143, vs. 2 & 4) 
 

2 He came from his blest throne 
 salvation to bestow, 
 but people scorned, and none the longed-for Christ 
 would know. 
 But O my Friend, my Friend indeed, 
 who at my need his life did spend! 
 

4 Here might I stay and sing, 
 no story so divine; 
 never was love, dear King, never was grief like thine! 
 This is my friend, in whose sweet praise 
 I all my days could gladly spend. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Prayer 
Holy God, 
Scripture tells us there was a lot of shouting on your crucifixion day. 
The crowds were yelling: 
“Take him away!” 
“Crucify him!” 
“This man claims he is King of the Jews!” 
And Mary cried out in grief and pain. 
And you cried out in pain. 
It seems there was a lot of shouting. 
 

2,000 years later, and we’re still shouting, 
And the world is still filled with violence. 
The air feels so full of words, so full of hurt. 
I imagine you know the feeling. 
 

So today we ask that you quiet us in this moment. 
Quiet our minds. 
Quiet our insecurities and our distractions. 
Quiet our fears. 
Quiet us to hear your voice, and speak to us now. 
We are listening. 
Amen. 
 

Hymn: O Come and Mourn with Me Awhile 
 (Voices United 136, vs. 1 & 4) 
 

1 O come and mourn with me awhile; 
 O come now to the Saviour's side; 
 O come, together let us mourn: 
 Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
 

4 O love of God! O sin-filled world! 
 In this dread act your strength is tried, 
 and victory remains with love: 
 Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
 
 

Affirmation of Faith 
We believe in the long night of the soul –  
The spaces and times when despair weighs on us like a blanket. 
We believe those seasons of life are real, 
And that each and every one of us experiences them. 
 
We refuse to believe that pain and suffering hold the last word; 
For we believe in Jesus of Nazareth  
Who was betrayed and bloodied, so many years ago, 
And whose narrative did not stop there. 
 
So, while we are here, 
Again, 
At the foot of the cross, 
Knee deep in despair, 
And face and face with pain, 
We profess: 
We believe in the sunrise. 
We believe in the power of gathering together. 
We believe that phone calls and hugs can make a difference. 
We believe that life is not fair but is overflowing with love. 
We believe that we cannot go this path alone. 
We believe that even here, even on this day, God is drawing near. 
Amen. 
 
Benediction 
The grace of Christ attend you, 
the love of God surround you, 
the Holy Spirit keep you, 
Now and always. 
 
  



Postlude: Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross (Voices United 142) 
Tune: Near the Cross by William H. Doane 

Arr. Mary McDonald 

 
1 Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
 there a precious fountain, 
 free to all, a healing stream, 
 flows from Calvary's mountain. 
   
 Refrain In the cross, in the cross, 
   be my glory ever, 
   till my raptured soul shall find 
   rest beyond the river. 
 
3 Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
 bring its scenes before me; 
 help me walk from day to day 
 with its shadow o'er me.  Refrain 
 


