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GOOD FRIDAY ADDRESS 
(Pastor) 

 

PRAYER 
(Pastor) 

C: (Spoken) “Amen.” 
 

INVOCATION   
Pastor: In the Name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. 
Congregation: Amen. 
 

GOOD FRIDAY RESPONSIVE 
 

Pastor: “Lord, open my lips.” 

Congregation: “And my mouth will declare your praise.” 
 

P: “Hurry, O God, Rescue me!” 

C: “LORD, hurry to help me.”  
 

All: “Praise be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen.” 
 

♫ Go to dark Gethsemane, Ye that feel the Tempter's power; Your   
     Redeemer's conflict see, Watch with Him one bitter hour; Turn      
     not from His griefs away, Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
 

♫ Follow to the judgment-hall, View the Lord of life arraigned;     
     Oh, the wormwood and the gall! Oh, the pangs His soul  
     sustained! Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; Learn of Him to  
     bear the cross. 
 

http://www.calvary.clclutheran.org/


♫  Calvary's mournful mountain climb; There, adoring at His feet,    
     Mark that miracle of time, God's own sacrifice complete. "It is  
      finished!" bear Him cry; Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
 

THE RESPONSIVE READING OF ISAIAH 52:13-53:12                                            
 

Pastor: Behold, My servant shall act wisely; He shall be high and lifted up, 
and shall be exalted. As many were astonished at you—His appearance 
was so marred, beyond human semblance, and His form beyond that of 
the children of mankind—so shall He sprinkle many nations; kings shall 
shut their mouths because of Him; for that which has not been told them 
they see, and that which they have not heard they understand. 

Congregation: Who has believed what they heard from us? And 
to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 
 

P: 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. 

C: 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. Surely He has borne 
our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed Him stricken, 
smitten by God, and afflicted. But He was wounded for our 
transgressions; He was crushed for our iniquities; upon Him was 
the chastisement that brought us peace, and with His stripes we 
are healed. 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. 
 

P: 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. 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? 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. 
 



C: Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush Him; He has put Him to 
grief; when His soul makes an offering for sin, He shall see His 
offspring; He shall prolong His days; the will of the LORD shall 
prosper in His hand. 
 

P: 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. 
C: 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.** 
 

PRAYER 
(Pastor) 

Merciful and everlasting God, You did not spare Your only Son but 
delivered Him up for us all to bear our sins on the cross. Grant that our 
hearts may be so fixed with steadfast faith in Him that we fear not the 
power of sin, death, and the devil; through the same Jesus Christ, our 
Lord. 
Congregation: (Spoken) “Amen.” 
 

SCRIPTURE READING:             HEBREWS 4:14-16; 5:7-9 
14Therefore, since we have a great high priest, who has gone 
through the heavens, namely, Jesus the Son of God, let us continue 
to hold on to our confession. 15For we do not have a high priest who 
is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but one who has 
been tempted in every way, just as we are, yet was without sin. 
16So let us approach the throne of grace with confidence, so that 
we may receive mercy and find grace to help in time of need.  
 

7In the days of his flesh, he offered prayers and pleas with loud cries 
and tears to the one who was able to save him from death, and he 
was heard because of his reverence. 8Although he was the Son, he 
learned obedience from the things he suffered. 9After he was 
brought to his goal, he became the source of eternal salvation for 
everyone who obeys him.  
 



CONFESSION OF FAITH:            (Luther’s 2nd Article Explanation) 

I believe that Jesus Christ, true God, begotten of the Father from 
eternity, and also true man, born of the virgin Mary, is my Lord.  
 

He has redeemed me, a lost and condemned person, purchased 
and won me from all sin, from death, and from the power of the 
devil, not with gold or silver, but with His holy, precious blood and 
His innocent suffering and death. 
 

He did this that I should be His very own, live under Him in His 
kingdom, and serve Him in eternal righteousness, innocence and 
joy; just as He is risen from death, lives and reigns in eternity.  
      

This is most certainly true. 
 

HYMN: 175 – “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” 
 

THE SERMON:                       MATTHEW 27:41-54 
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, lama 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!”  
 

MAPPING OUT THE EVENTS OF LENT 
Golgotha/Calvary...the Place of a Skull 

 

GORDON’S CALVARY 

 
 
 

CHURCH OF THE HOLY 
SEPULCHRE 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 



OFFERINGS/OFFERING HYMN                    (TLH 148:1,7-8) 
♫  Lord Jesus Christ, my Life, my Light, My Strength by day, my 
Trust by night, On earth I'm but a passing guest And sorely with 
my sins opprest. 
 

♫  Lord, in Thy nail-prints let me read That Thou to save me hast 
decreed And grant that in Thine opened side My troubled soul 
may ever hide. 
 

♫  Since Thou hast died, the Pure, the Just. I take my homeward 
way in trust. The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide When here I 
may no more abide. 
 

PRAYER(S)/THE LORD’S PRAYER  
HYMN: 721 – “Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow” 
 

BENEDICTION…(Spoken) “AMEN.” 

FINAL HYMN: 722 -  “Deep Were His Wounds” 
 

FINAL PASSION HISTORY READING 
 

THE CONGREGATION IS ASKED TO SPEND SOME TIME 
IN SILENT MEDITATION, CONSIDERING THE GREAT 

PRICE THAT WAS PAID FOR YOUR FORGIVENESS AND TO 
PURCHASE ETERNAL LIFE FOR YOU.    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



THE SCOURGE, THE ROBE, THE THORNS, THE REED 
 

A scourge am I of cords and hooks; They lay me on the 
Nazarene. I break His flesh, lay bare His bones. What kind 
of man must He have been? A rebel, murderer, or thief? 
What wretched crime makes Him unclean? No judge has 
sentenced Him as yet, So, why do I this man demean? 
A scourge am I of cords and hooks; They lay me on the 
Nazarene. 
 

The purple robe of honor I, The great and 
mighty to adorn, But where’s the greatness in 
this one, Upon whose shoulders I am borne? 
No rich perfume beneath my cloth, But blood 
from flesh by scourges torn. It seems 
improper, seems not right; My place is not 
with jeering scorn. The purple robe of honor I, 
The great and mighty to adorn. 
 

A crown of thorns is what I am; I rest upon this lowly head. Yet, I can bring 
no honor here, No praise on His behalf is said. If 
praise they bring, ‘tis for His pain For piercing 
thorns, for blood that’s shed. They want no king, 
such as He is. What kingdom comes from one 
who’s dead? A crown of thorns is what I am To 
rest upon this lowly head. 

 

A reed from by the water’s edge, I am the 
scepter of this King To symbolize no 
sovereignty. What other king to me would 
cling? I am a weak and feeble rod, And 
weakness is the thought I bring. And now, 
they strike me on His head, Thus to increase 
shame’s bitter sting. A reed from by the 
water’s edge, I am the scepter of this King. 
 

A scourge, a robe, a crown of thorns, A reed to hold within His hand. 
To sinful men these mock the Lord. So little do they understand. 
But, unto us a different word These speak, a word of love so grand; 
They say that by His pain and death Christ gained for us the Promised 
Land. No scourge, no robe, no thorns, no reed. Now, this One stands at 
God’s right hand.       Poem by Professor Emeritus John Pfeiffer 4/12/22 



HYMN SHEET 
 

HYMN                                       GO TO DARK GETHSEMANE 
 

1. Go to dark Gethsemane, Ye that feel the Tempter's power; Your 
Redeemer's conflict see, Watch with Him one bitter hour; Turn 
not from His griefs away, Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
 

2. Follow to the judgment-hall, View the Lord of life arraigned; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall! Oh, the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
 

3. Calvary's mournful mountain climb; There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, God's own sacrifice complete. "It is 
finished!" bear Him cry; Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
 

HYMN                  WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS 

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. 
         

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

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? 
         

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine That were a tribute far 
too small; Love so amazing, so divine, Demands my soul, my life, 
my all. 
 

THE OFFERING HYMN                                               (TLH 148:1,7-8) 
♫  Lord Jesus Christ, my Life, my Light, My Strength by day, my 
Trust by night, On earth I'm but a passing guest And sorely with 
my sins opprest. 
 

♫  Lord, in Thy nail-prints let me read That Thou to save me hast 
decreed And grant that in Thine opened side My troubled soul 
may ever hide. 
 

♫  Since Thou hast died, the Pure, the Just. I take my homeward 
way in trust. The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide When here I 
may no more abide. 

 



HYMN                        CROSS OF JESUS, CROSS OF SORROW 

1. Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, Where the blood of Christ was 
shed, Perfect man on thee did suffer, Perfect God on thee has 
bled! 
 

2. Here the King of all the ages, Throned in light ere worlds could 
be, Robed in mortal flesh is dying, Crucified by sin for me.  
 

3. O mysterious condescending! O abandonment sublime! Very 
God Himself is bearing All the sufferings of time! 
 

4. Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, Where the blood of Christ was 
shed, Perfect man on thee did suffer, Perfect God on thee has 
bled! 
 

HYMN                                            DEEP WERE HIS WOUNDS 

1. Deep were His wounds, and red, On cruel Calvary, As on the 
cross He bled In bitter agony. But they, whom sin has wounded 
sore, Find healing in the wounds He bore.  
 

2. He suffered shame and scorn, And wretched, dire disgrace; 
Forsaken and for-lorn, He hung there in our place. But all who 
would from sin be free Look to His cross for victory. 
 

3. His life, His all, He gave When He was crucified; Our burdened 
souls to save, What fearful death He died! But each of us, though 
dead in sin, Through Him eternal life may win. 
 
 
 


