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Prelude

Introductory Comments

Call to Worship
Leader: Whom do you want me to release for you: Barrabas or Jesus 

who is called Christ?
People: Away with this man, and release to us Barrabas!
Leader: Then what shall I do with this Jesus who is called Christ?
People: Let him be crucified.
Leader: What evil has he done?
People: Crucify him! Crucify him!! Crucify him!!!

The Arrest
Matthew 26:45-56

Then he came to the disciples and said to them, “Sleep and take your rest later 
on.  See, the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of 
sinners. Rise, let us be going; see, my betrayer is at hand.”

While he was still speaking, Judas came, one of the twelve, and with him a great 
crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. 
Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; 
seize him.” And he came up to Jesus at once and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” And he 
kissed him. Jesus said to him, “Friend, do what you came to do.” Then they came 
up and laid hands on Jesus and seized him. And behold, one of those who were 
with Jesus stretched out his hand and drew his sword and struck the servant of the 
high priest and cut off his ear. Then Jesus said to him, “Put your sword back into 
its place. For all who take the sword will perish by the sword. Do you think that I 
cannot appeal to my Father, and he will at once send me more than twelve legions 
of angels? But how then should the Scriptures be fulfilled, that it must be so?” At 
that hour Jesus said to the crowds, “Have you come out as against a robber, with 
swords and clubs to capture me? Day after day I sat in the temple teaching, and 
you did not seize me. But all this has taken place that the Scriptures of the prophets 
might be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples left him and fled.



Stricken, Smitten and Afflicted
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.

Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,
Was there ever grief like His?
Friends through 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.

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.

Here we have a firm foundation,
Here the refuge of the lost.
Christ’s 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!
text: thomas kelly music: fernando ortega
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Westminster Shorter Catechism #27
Leader: Wherein did Christ’s humiliation consist?
People: Christ’s humiliation consisted in his being born, and that 

in a low condition, made under the law, undergoing the 
miseries of this life, the wrath of God, and the cursed death 
of the cross; in being buried, and continuing under the 
power of death for a time.

Before the High Priest
Matthew 26:57-65

Then those who had seized Jesus led him to Caiaphas the high priest, where 
the scribes and the elders had gathered. And Peter was following him at a 
distance, as far as the courtyard of the high priest, and going inside he sat 
with the guards to see the end. Now the chief priests and the whole council 
were seeking false testimony against Jesus that they might put him to death, 
but they found none, though many false witnesses came forward. At last two 
came forward and said, “This man said, ‘I am able to destroy the temple of 
God, and to rebuild it in three days.’” And the high priest stood up and said, 
“Have you no answer to make? What is it that these men testify against you?” 
But Jesus remained silent. And the high priest said to him, “I adjure you by 
the living God, tell us if you are the Christ, the Son of God.” Jesus said to 
him, “You have said so. But I tell you, from now on you will see the Son of 
Man seated at the right hand of Power and coming on the clouds of heaven.” 
Then the high priest tore his robes and said, “He has uttered blasphemy. What 
further witnesses do we need? You have now heard his blasphemy.



Leader: What is your verdict?
People: Guilty! He deserves to die.
Leader: Then they began to spit in Jesus’ face and beat him with their 

fists. And some slapped him, jeering, “Prophesy to us, you 
Messiah! Who hit you that time?”

How Deep the Father’s Love

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure;
That He should give His only Son, to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away,
As wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

Behold the man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders;
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there, until it was accomplished,
His dying breath has brought me life; I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom;
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer,
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom.
Text and Music: Stuart Townend ©1995 Thankyou Music
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Before Pilate
Matthew 27:11-26

Now Jesus stood before the governor, and the governor asked him, “Are 
you the King of the Jews?” Jesus said, “You have said so.” But when he was 
accused by the chief priests and elders, he gave no answer. Then Pilate said to 
him, Do you not hear how many things they testify against you?” But he gave 
him no answer, not even to a single charge, so that the governor was greatly 
amazed.

Now at the feast the governor was accustomed to release for the crowd any 
one prisoner whom they wanted. And they had then a notorious prisoner 
called Barabbas. So when they had gathered, Pilate said to them, “Whom 
do you want me to release for you: Barabbas, or Jesus who is called Christ?” 
For he knew that it was out of envy that they had delivered him up. Besides, 
while he was sitting on the judgment seat, his wife sent word to him, “Have 
nothing to do with that righteous man, for I have suffered much because 
of him today in a dream.”  Now the chief priests and the elders persuaded 
the crowd to ask for Barabbas and destroy Jesus. The governor again said 
to them, “Which of the two do you want me to release for you?” And they 
said, “Barabbas.”  Pilate said to them, “Then what shall I do with Jesus 
who is called Christ?” They all said, “Let him be crucified!” And he said, 
“Why? What evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Let him be 
crucified!”
  So when Pilate saw that he was gaining nothing, but rather that a riot was 
beginning, he took water and washed his hands before the crowd, saying, 
“I am innocent of this man’s blood; see to it yourselves.” And all the people 
answered, “His blood be on us and on our children!” Then he released for 
them Barabbas, and having scourged Jesus, delivered him to be crucified.



Responsive Reading
Leader: They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him. They wove 

thorn branches into a crown and put it on his head, and they 
placed a reed stick in his right hand as a scepter. Then they 
knelt before him in mockery and taunted,

People: Hail! King of the Jews!
Leader: And they spit on him and grabbed the stick and struck him on 

the head with it.
All: When they were finally tired of mocking him, they took off 

the robe and put his own clothes on him again. Then they 
led him away to be crucified.

O Sacred Head Now Wounded

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 ’til now was Thine!
Yet though despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine.

What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered, was all for sinners’ gain;
and 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.

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 to thee.
text: bernard of clarveaux; music: johann walther, arr: james parker

Pastoral Prayer
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The Crucifixion
Luke 23:32-43

Two others, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him.  And 
when they came to the place that is called The Skull, there they crucified him, and the 
criminals, one on his right and one on his left. And Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do.” And they cast lots to divide his garments. And the 
people stood by, watching, but the rulers scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let 
him save himself, if he is the Christ of God, his Chosen One!” The soldiers also mocked 
him, coming up and offering him sour wine and saying, “If you are the King of the 
Jews, save yourself!” There was also an inscription over him,“This is the King of the 
Jews.” One of the criminals who were hanged railed at him, saying, “Are you not the 
Christ? Save yourself and us!” But the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear 
God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed justly, for 
we are receiving the due reward of our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong.” 
And he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.”  And he said 
to him, “Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in paradise.”

Homily
The Criminals and The Cross

Bill Harritt

The death
Matthew 27:45-54

Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the ninth hour. 
And about the ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice, saying, “Eli, Eli, lema 
sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” And some 
of the bystanders, hearing it, said, “This man is calling Elijah.” 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. But the others said, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come 
to save him.” And Jesus cried out again with a loud voice and yielded up his spirit. 
And behold, the curtain 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 holy 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!”



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 I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down,
When I was sinking down, sinking down,
When I 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.
american folk hymn; public domain

The service concludes at the end of the song without benediction.
Please exit quietly to allow those who would like to remain and pray to do so.
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Valley of Vision: Crucifixion and Resurrection

Oh Lord,

I marvel that thou shouldst become incarnate,
Be crucified, dead, and buried.
The sepulcher calls forth my adoring wonder,
   For it is empty and thou are risen;
   The four-fold gospel attests it,
   The living witnesses prove it,
   My heart’s experience knows it.
Give me to die with thee that I may rise to new life,
   For I wish to be as dead and buried
   To sin, to selfishness, to the world;
   That I might not hear the voice of the charmer,
   And might be delivered from his lusts.
O Lord, there is much ill about me—crucify it,
   Much flesh within me—mortify it.
Purge me from selfishness,
   The fear of man, the love of approbation,
   The shame of being thought old-fashioned,
   The desire to be cultivated or modern.
Let me reckon my old life dead
   Because of crucifixion,
   And never feed it as a living thing.
Grant me to stand with my dying Savior,
   To be content to be rejected,
   To be willing to take up unpopular truths,
   And to hold fast despised teachings until death.

For Reflection



Help me to be resolute and Christ-contained.
Never let me wander from the path of obedience 
   To Thy will.
Strengthen me for the battles ahead.
Give me courage for all the trials,
   And grace for all the joys.
Help me to be a holy, happy person,
   Free from every wrong desire,
   From everything contrary to thy mind.
Grant me more and more of the resurrection life:
   May it rule me,
   May I walk in its power,
   And be strengthened through its influence.

all words and music are reprinted with permission by ccli License #338142
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