
GOOD FRIDAY 2019 

If possible, have seven lit candles, flashlights or lamps… 
If two or more are gathered, one person could be the “leader” reading the light type and 
the rest read the bold type. 
 
 
GATHERING WORDS 

Along this way   We have walked with Christ. 
Along this way   We have shared his table. 
Along this way   He has washed our feet. 
Along this way   We approach the cross 
Along this way   We fear the path. 
Behold the lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world. 
 
 
Jesus, I Will Ponder Now 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FnOh-CD86oY 
 
 
INTRODUCTION AND PRAYER 

      On this day we recall the death of our Lord Jesus Christ.  As we hear Johns 
account, we focus on seven moments during that day and, as darkness still seeks to 
conquer the light, pause to reflect on our own sin, and that of the world. 
      At the end of each reading we will keep silence as a candle is extinguished to mark 
the prevailing darkness of this day. 
 
Let us pray.  God of the daytime and the night-time, 
God of light and darkness, God of joy and sorrow, we worship you.  Through you 
alone are we able to know that even in the darkest hours hope is present through 
Jesus Christ, our Savior.  Amen. 
 
 
1ST MOMENT    ‘Ecce homo’, John 19:1-7 

      Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged.  And the soldiers wove a crown of 
thorns and put it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe.  They kept coming 
up to him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ and striking him on the face.  Pilate went out 
again and said to them, ‘Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no 
case against him.’  So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple 
robe.  Pilate said to them, ‘Here is the man!’  When the chief priests and the police saw 
him, they shouted, ‘Crucify him! Crucify him!’  Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves 
and crucify him; I find no case against him.’  The Jews answered him, ‘We have a law, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FnOh-CD86oY


and according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed to be the Son of 
God.’ 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 1st candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
 
Reflection 

‘Here is the man’, ‘Ecce homo’, the Roman prefect said as he offered Jesus to the 
crowd.  No name now for this nuisance-man whose silent threat causes such alarm.  Yet 
even the no-name ‘Ecce homo’ has become a title for paintings, sculptures, and verse 
over the centuries.  A no-name title becoming his title, and a no-name handing –over 
soon to become his fate.  Ecce homo – the Word made flesh. 
 
 
2ND MOMENT    Gabbatha, John 19:8-16a 

      Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever.  He entered his 
headquarters* again and asked Jesus, ‘Where are you from?’  But Jesus gave him no 
answer.  Pilate therefore said to him, ‘Do you refuse to speak to me?  Do you not know 
that I have power to release you, and power to crucify you?’  Jesus answered him, ‘You 
would have no power over me unless it had been given you from above; therefore the 
one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.’  From then on Pilate tried to 
release him, but the Jews cried out, ‘If you release this man, you are no friend of the 
emperor.  Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the emperor.’  
      When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the judge’s 
bench at a place called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha.  Now it was the 
day of Preparation for the Passover; and it was about noon.  He said to the Jews, ‘Here 
is your King!’  They cried out, ‘Away with him!  Away with him!  Crucify him!’  Pilate 
asked them, ‘Shall I crucify your King?’  The chief priests answered, ‘We have no king 
but the emperor.’  Then he handed him over to them to be crucified. 
 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 2nd candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
 
Ah, Holy Jesus 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pR2OAUqAijM 
(Printed music scrolls as it is sung by a choir.) 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pR2OAUqAijM


 
3RD MOMENT    Golgotha, John 19:16b-22 

      So they took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called 
The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew* is called Golgotha.  There they crucified him, 
and with him two others, one on either side, with Jesus between them.  Pilate also had 
an inscription written and put on the cross.  It read, ‘Jesus of Nazareth,* the King of the 
Jews.’  Many of the Jews read this inscription, because the place where Jesus was 
crucified was near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek.  Then 
the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, ‘Do not write, “The King of the Jews”, but, 
“This man said, I am King of the Jews.”’  Pilate answered, ‘What I have written I have 
written.’ 
 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 3rd candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
 
Reflection 

Pilate, in a moment of bravery, insists on what has been written—no fudging—‘the King 
of the Jews’ it is.  Even in the face of the crowd, sometimes it has to be said as it is.  
Even when the mood of the crowd threatens, sometimes it needs to be said as it is. 
 
Hymn   Jesus, in Thy Dying Woes 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IyctEUniTow   
(Instrumental with words printed.  Sing or read the words while listening to the piano.) 
 
 
4TH MOMENT    Casting Lots, John 19:23-25a 

      When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided them into 
four parts, one for each soldier.  They also took his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, 
woven in one piece from the top.  So they said to one another, ‘Let us not tear it, but 
cast lots for it to see who will get it.’  This was to fulfil what the scripture says, ‘They 
divided my clothes among themselves, and for my clothing they cast lots.’  And that is 
what the soldiers did. 
 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 4th candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IyctEUniTow


 
 
 
5TH MOMENT    “Here is your mother”, John 19:25b-27 

      Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s 
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus saw his mother and 
the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, ‘Woman, here is 
your son.’  Then he said to the disciple, ‘Here is your mother.’  And from that hour the 
disciple took her into his own home. 
 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 5th candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
 
Reflection 

In a moment all can change. 
That moment of fearful angelic promise. 
That moment of Bethlehem’s birth pain and first-nursing. 
That moment of fleeing. 
That moment of apparent rejection. 
That moment… 
So many moments with him. 
And now this moment, 
this handing over, 
as the care given to him from birth to death 
is now received from him, 
and in this moment, 
a new home for him and for me. 
 
 
 
6TH MOMENT    Finished, John 19:28-30 

      After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfil the 
scripture), ‘I am thirsty.’  A jar full of sour wine was standing there.  So they put a 
sponge full of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth.  When Jesus had 
received the wine, he said, ‘It is finished.’  Then he bowed his head and gave up his 
spirit. 
 



We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 6th candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
Reflection 

Finished. 
So final a word, 
but what is ever really finished, 
accomplished, 
completed,  
except life itself? 
 
A race run, 
a record set, 
only serves to herald 
the next attempt, 
a new champion 
and holder of the prize. 
 
But once for all 
a death of life, 
an obscuring of light  
bringing 
darkness in its wake, 
as a moment of completion 
is echoed with finality. 
Finished… 
the end… 
extinguished light… 
…but only till a brighter dawn. 
 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3DOMeOPCHvY 

Beneath the cross of Jesus I long to take my stand; 
the shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land, 
a home within a wilderness, a rest upon the way, 
from the burning of the noontide heat and burdens of the day. 
 
Upon the cross of Jesus, my eye at times can see 
the very dying form of one who suffered there for me. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3DOMeOPCHvY


And from my contrite heart, with tears, two wonders I confess: 
the wonder of his glorious love and my unworthiness. 
 
I take, O cross, your 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 nor loss, 
my sinful self my only shame, my glory all, the cross. 
7TH MOMENT    Pierced, John 19:31-34 

      Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the 
cross during the sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great solemnity.  
So they asked Pilate to have the legs of the crucified men broken and the bodies 
removed.  Then the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first and of the other who 
had been crucified with him.  But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was already 
dead, they did not break his legs.  Instead, one of the soldiers pierced his side with a 
spear, and at once blood and water came out. 
 
We pray:  Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
The 7th candle is extinguished. 
 
Silence 
 
Reflection 

Seven moments of the ordinary. 
Crowds, 
fear, 
power. 
Inhumanity made ordinary… 

And so it continues as those with power 
quash unrest, 
break limbs,  
execute trouble-makers, 
instill fear. 
As chilling ordinariness of shoes and spectacles piled high whilst those who had chosen 
and bought them, cleaned and wore them, are nameless numbers in a place of 
everyday death.  No-names, each loved by God, but treated as less than human by 
others who, being loved by God themselves, risk their very humanity. 

And we pause.  And we wonder. 

In seven moments of ordinary violence, would we be different? 
Other days will soon come… 



the deep, deep sorrow of a garden visit met with a name, 
a fear-filled room gathering an unexpected visitor; 
a sad path home becoming a way back to hope; 
a picnic transformed into a place of restitution. 
But for now the candles are extinguished, 
and the darkness prevails. 
 
 
PRAYERS 

Let us pray. 
We pray for those for whom the terrifying has become the ordinary:  for victims of 
warfare for children and mothers unable to live in homes that are their own; for fighters 
who have become immune to the cries of others; and for politicians who hear only 
praise. 
 
Silence 
 
Lord of the cross,  Hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for ourselves, if we have become immune to those who suffer, who have no 
name, who count for little.  We ask for forgiveness for those times when we failed to 
speak or act. 
 
Silence 
Lord of the cross,  Hear our prayer. 
 
We give thanks for those who remind us that even in the shadows of pain humanity may 
shine forth.  We give thanks for those who care for the dead and the dying, for those 
who bring hope. 
 
Silence 
 
Lord of the cross,  Hear our prayer. 
 
Lord of the cross, in you alone do we find our hope, even when hope is gone.  Amen. 
 
 
HYMN    On My Heart Imprint Your Image 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8MM3IX-bZDk 

On my heart imprint your image, blessed Jesus, king of grace, 
that life's riches, cares and pleasures ever may your work erase. 
Let the clear inscription be:  Jesus, crucified for me, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8MM3IX-bZDk


is my life, my hope's foundation, all my glory and salvation! 
 
 
CLOSING READING    John 19:38-42 

      After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a 
secret one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body 
of Jesus.  Pilate gave him permission; so he came and removed his body.  Nicodemus, 
who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and 
aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds.  They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it 
with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial custom of the Jews.  Now there 
was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and in the garden there was a new 
tomb in which no one had ever been laid.  And so, because it was the Jewish day of 
Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 
 
 
SENDING PRAYER 

When hope has left    
Still we watch and wait. 
When darkness prevails    
Still we search for light. 
When the road is hidden    
Still we seek a guide. 
Christ of the cross, hold us in these moments as we wait for a garden vision, a mealtime 
revelation, a locked-room blessing, and a lakeside renewal.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Liturgy:  Wild Geese Big Book of Liturgies 2, Compilation © The Iona Community, Wild Goose 
Publications, Glasgow UK, 2018. 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus:  Text: Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1830-1869 
On My Heart Imprint Your Image:  Text: Thomas H. Kingo, 1634-1703; tr. Peer O. Strömme, 1856-1921, 
alt. 
 
Scripture quotations are from New Revised Standard Version Bible, copyright © 1989 National Council of 
the Churches of Christ in the United States of America. Used by permission. All rights reserved 
worldwide. 
 


