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Good Friday Prayer Guide 
First United Presbyterian Church of Dale City, VA 

 
Instructions: Use these prayers, scriptures, and hymn texts to focus your attention on 
the suffering, death, and sacrifice of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, on this Good 
Friday.   
 
 
Opening Prayer                                                                                  Psalm 8, Hebrews 2 
O Lord, our Lord, 
how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
Who are we that you are mindful of us? 
Yet, you consider us only a little lower 
than the heavenly angels. 
O Lord, our Lord, 
how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
We who need you desperately each day, 
have come to you on this Good Friday 
to acknowledge the endless love 
you have demonstrated on the Cross of Christ. 
Inspire us to live each and every day, 
in the fullness of your eternal life. 
In the name of the love incarnate, 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
 
Prayer                                                                                             Rev. John DeBevoise 
Grieving God, 
on the cross 
your Son embraced death 
even as he had embraced life: 
faithfully and with good courage. 
Grant that we who have been 
born out of his wounded side 
may hold fast to our faith in him exalted 
and may find mercy in all times of need. Amen. 
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Hymn Text                       O Sacred Head, Now Wounded                                   221 
 

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, 
and grant 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 to thee. 

 
 

Prayer for Illumination 
Holy God, our hope and strength,  
we give thanks for your Word made flesh—  
for the life that death cannot destroy,  
and for the light that darkness cannot overcome.  
Enlighten our minds and enliven our hearts  
by the power of your Holy Spirit,  
so that we may testify to your light  
share the life of Christ with a hurting world;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.  
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John 18:1 - 19:42 (NRSV) 
 
18 After Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across 
the Kidron valley to a place where there was a garden, which he and his 
disciples entered. 2Now Judas, who betrayed him, also knew the place, 
because Jesus often met there with his disciples. 3So Judas brought a 
detachment of soldiers together with police from the chief priests and the 
Pharisees, and they came there with lanterns and torches and weapons. 4Then 
Jesus, knowing all that was to happen to him, came forward and asked them, 
‘For whom are you looking?’ 5They answered, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’* Jesus 
replied, ‘I am he.’* Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. 6When 
Jesus* said to them, ‘I am he’,* they stepped back and fell to the ground. 
7Again he asked them, ‘For whom are you looking?’ And they said, ‘Jesus of 
Nazareth.’* 8Jesus answered, ‘I told you that I am he.* So if you are looking for 
me, let these men go.’ 9This was to fulfil the word that he had spoken, ‘I did 
not lose a single one of those whom you gave me.’ 10Then Simon Peter, who 
had a sword, drew it, struck the high priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. 
The slave’s name was Malchus. 11Jesus said to Peter, ‘Put your sword back into 
its sheath. Am I not to drink the cup that the Father has given me?’ 

12 So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound 
him. 13First they took him to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the 
high priest that year. 14Caiaphas was the one who had advised the Jews that it 
was better to have one person die for the people. 

15Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was 
known to the high priest, he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high 
priest, 16but Peter was standing outside at the gate. So the other disciple, who 
was known to the high priest, went out, spoke to the woman who guarded the 
gate, and brought Peter in. 17The woman said to Peter, ‘You are not also one of 
this man’s disciples, are you?’ He said, ‘I am not.’ 18Now the slaves and the 
police had made a charcoal fire because it was cold, and they were standing 
round it and warming themselves. Peter also was standing with them and 
warming himself. 

19 Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his 
teaching. 20Jesus answered, ‘I have spoken openly to the world; I have always 
taught in synagogues and in the temple, where all the Jews come together. I 
have said nothing in secret. 21Why do you ask me? Ask those who heard what I 
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said to them; they know what I said.’ 22When he had said this, one of the police 
standing nearby struck Jesus on the face, saying, ‘Is that how you answer the 
high priest?’ 23Jesus answered, ‘If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. 
But if I have spoken rightly, why do you strike me?’ 24Then Annas sent him 
bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 

25Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, ‘You 
are not also one of his disciples, are you?’ He denied it and said, ‘I am not.’ 
26One of the slaves of the high priest, a relative of the man whose ear Peter 
had cut off, asked, ‘Did I not see you in the garden with him?’ 27Again Peter 
denied it, and at that moment the cock crowed. 

28Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters.* It was early in 
the morning. They themselves did not enter the headquarters,* so as to avoid 
ritual defilement and to be able to eat the Passover. 29So Pilate went out to 
them and said, ‘What accusation do you bring against this man?’ 30They 
answered, ‘If this man were not a criminal, we would not have handed him 
over to you.’ 31Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves and judge him 
according to your law.’ The Jews replied, ‘We are not permitted to put anyone 
to death.’ 32(This was to fulfill what Jesus had said when he indicated the kind 
of death he was to die.) 

33 Then Pilate entered the headquarters* again, summoned Jesus, and asked 
him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ 34Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your 
own, or did others tell you about me?’ 35Pilate replied, ‘I am not a Jew, am I? 
Your own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to me. What have 
you done?’ 36Jesus answered, ‘My kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom 
were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from being 
handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.’ 37Pilate 
asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered, ‘You say that I am a king. For 
this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. 
Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.’ 38Pilate asked him, 
‘What is truth?’ 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, ‘I find no 
case against him. 39But you have a custom that I release someone for you at the 
Passover. Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?’ 40They 
shouted in reply, ‘Not this man, but Barabbas!’ Now Barabbas was a bandit. 



6 
 

19 Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2And the soldiers wove a crown 
of thorns and put it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. 3They 
kept coming up to him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ and striking him on the 
face. 4Pilate 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.’ 5So Jesus came out, 
wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, ‘Here is 
the man!’ 6When 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.’ 7The Jews answered him, ‘We have a 
law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed to be 
the Son of God.’ 

8 Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. 9He entered his 
headquarters* again and asked Jesus, ‘Where are you from?’ But Jesus gave him 
no answer. 10Pilate 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?’ 
11Jesus 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.’ 12From 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.’ 

13 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. 
14Now it was the day of Preparation for the Passover; and it was about noon. He 
said to the Jews, ‘Here is your King!’ 15They 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.’ 16Then he handed him 
over to them to be crucified. 

So they took Jesus; 17and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is 
called The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew* is called Golgotha. 18There they 
crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, with Jesus between 
them. 19 Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross. It read, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth,* the King of the Jews.’ 20Many 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. 21Then 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.” ’ 22 Pilate answered, ‘What I have written I have 
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written.’ 23When 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. 24So 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.’ 

25And that is what the soldiers did. 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s 
sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his 
mother and the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his 
mother, ‘Woman, here is your son.’ 27Then he said to the disciple, ‘Here is your 
mother.’ And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 

28 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to 
fulfil the scripture), ‘I am thirsty.’ 29A 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. 30When Jesus had received the wine, he said, ‘It is finished.’ Then he 
bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 

31 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. 32Then the soldiers came and broke the legs of 
the first and of the other who had been crucified with him. 33But when they 
came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. 
34Instead, one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once blood 
and water came out. 35(He who saw this has testified so that you also may 
believe. His testimony is true, and he knows* that he tells the truth.) 36These 
things occurred so that the scripture might be fulfilled, ‘None of his bones shall 
be broken.’ 37And again another passage of scripture says, ‘They will look on 
the one whom they have pierced.’ 

38 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 
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body. 39Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, 
bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. 
40They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, 
according to the burial custom of the Jews. 41Now 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. 42And so, because it was the Jewish day of 
Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God! 
 
 
 
Hymn Text                   When I Survey the Wondrous Cross                                 223 
 

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 present far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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Prayer 
Loving God, 
you sent Jesus Christ to save us. 
We have betrayed him. 
We have denied him. 
We have abandoned, mocked, and crucified him. 
Have mercy, O God, 
have mercy on us; 
through Jesus Christ, our only hope.  Amen. 
 
 
 
Hymn Text                               Were You There                                                 228 
 

1 Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (Were you there?) 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (Were you there?) 

 
2 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? (Were you there?) 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? (Were you there?) 
 

3 Were you there when they pierced him in the side? (Were you there?) 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? (Were you there?) 

 
4 Were you there when the sun refused to shine? (Were you there?) 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 
O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? (Were you there?) 
 

5 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? (Were you there?) 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? (Were you there?) 
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Prayer 
Holy God, we remember Pilate’s question: 
What is truth?  
Now we have seen the truth:  
Jesus Christ, your Word made flesh,  
betrayed, denied,  
mocked and beaten,  
put to death on a cross, 
buried in the tomb. 
 Lord, have mercy.  
Christ, have mercy.  
Lord, have mercy on us.  
We have seen the truth.  
But there is more …  
now show us the truth of your saving power;  
show us the way beyond the grave;  
show us the life that is everlasting;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.   

A Contemporary Hymn Text     When You Prayed Beneath the Trees 

Here’s a beautiful new hymn for Holy Week from Christopher Idle/Jubilate 
Hymns.  One of the suggested tunes is the lovely folksong KELVINGROVE (which we use 
for “The Summons” – Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?). 
 

When you prayed beneath the trees, 
it was for me, O Lord; 

when you cried upon your knees, 
how could it be, O Lord? 

When in blood and sweat and tears 
you dismissed your final fears, 

when you faced the soldiers' spears, 
you stood for me, O Lord. 

 
When their triumph looked complete, 

it was for me, O Lord, 
when it seemed like your defeat, 

they could not see, O Lord! 
When you faced the mob alone 

you were silent as a stone, 
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and a tree became your throne; 
you came for me, O Lord. 

 
When you stumbled up the road, 

you walked for me, O Lord, 
when you took your deadly load, 

that heavy tree, O Lord; 
When they lifted you on high, 
and they nailed you up to die, 

and when darkness filled the sky, 
it was for me, O Lord. 

 
When you spoke with kingly power, 

it was for me, O Lord, 
in that dread and destined hour, 

you made me free, O Lord; 
earth and heaven heard you shout, 

death and hell were put to rout, 
for the grave could not hold out; 

you are for me, O Lord. 
 
 
Prayer                                                                            written by C. Baxter Kruger 
Bless you Jesus Christ, 
Father’s eternal Son, 
One anointed in the Holy Spirit, 
Creator and Sustainer and Redeemer of all things. 
 
In unspeakable humility you crossed all worlds to become one with us, 
and submitted yourself this day to be judged and beaten, 
mocked and despised, 
cursed and crucified by the human race, 
embracing the hostility of sinners against you, 
that you could reach us at our unspeakable worst, 
thereby bringing all that you are with your Father in the Holy Spirit 
together with all that we are in our terrible darkness and pain. 
 
We betrayed and rejected you 
and you formed them into the way of our adoption. 
 
We despised and cursed you 
and you formed them into the temple of the Holy Spirit. 



12 
 

Dying in the arms of our scorn you brought your life into our death, 
your relationship with your Father into our miserable destitution, 
your anointing in the Holy Spirit into our despair, 
transforming Adam’s fall into the bosom of your Father 
and the world of the Holy Spirit. 
 
Bless you Jesus, 
all honor and praise and glory to your unspeakable love. 
Amen. 
 

Psalm 22 (NRSV) 
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from helping 
me, from the words of my groaning? 
2O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer; and by night, but find no rest. 
3Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
4In you our ancestors trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them. 
5To you they cried, and were saved; in you they trusted, and were not put to 
shame. 
6But I am a worm, and not human; scorned by others, and despised by the 
people. 
7All who see me mock at me; they make mouths at me, they shake their heads; 
8“Commit your cause to the Lord; let him deliver— let him rescue the one in 
whom he delights!” 
9Yet it was you who took me from the womb; you kept me safe on my mother’s 
breast. 
10On you I was cast from my birth, and since my mother bore me you have been 
my God. 
11Do not be far from me, for trouble is near and there is no one to help. 
12Many bulls encircle me, strong bulls of Bashan surround me; 
13they open wide their mouths at me, like a ravening and roaring lion. 
14I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint; my heart is like 
wax; it is melted within my breast; 
15my mouth is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to my jaws; you 
lay me in the dust of death. 
16For dogs are all around me; a company of evildoers encircles me. My hands 
and feet have shriveled; 
17I can count all my bones. They stare and gloat over me; 
18they divide my clothes among themselves, and for my clothing they cast lots. 
19But you, O Lord, do not be far away! O my help, come quickly to my aid! 
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20Deliver my soul from the sword, my life from the power of the dog! 
21Save me from the mouth of the lion! From the horns of the wild oxen you 
have rescued me. 
22I will tell of your name to my brothers and sisters; in the midst of the 
congregation I will praise you: 
23You who fear the Lord, praise him! All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him; 
stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 
24For he did not despise or abhor the affliction of the afflicted; he did not hide 
his face from me, but heard when I cried to him. 
25From you comes my praise in the great congregation; my vows I will pay 
before those who fear him. 
26The poor shall eat and be satisfied; those who seek him shall praise the Lord. 
May your hearts live forever! 
27All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn to the Lord; and all the 
families of the nations shall worship before him. 
28For dominion belongs to the Lord, and he rules over the nations. 
29To him, indeed, shall all who sleep in the earth bow down; before him shall 
bow all who go down to the dust, and I shall live for him. 
30Posterity will serve him; future generations will be told about the Lord, 
31and proclaim his deliverance to a people yet unborn, saying that he has done 
it. 
 
This is the Word of the Lord. 
         Thanks be to God! 

 
A Litany for Good Friday 
Our Savior now enters the valley of the shadow of death  
where evil waits in savage glee. 
        Lord, hold your child in your arms, even as his arms,  
        stretched wide on a cross, embrace us. 
 
 
Our Savior submits now to the worst 
that all the powers of earth and hell can array against him. 
        Lord, hold your child in your arms 
        even as his arms, stretched wide on a cross, embrace us.  
 
Our Savior suffers by human wiles twisted in torture,  
Yet intercedes on behalf of the good of all. 
        Lord, hold your child in your arms 
        even as his arms, stretched wide on a cross, embrace us.  
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Though we stand at a distance, we pray with our Lord.  
        Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
We pray for all in the world who know the trauma of death’s ever-stalking presence  
and destruction’s delight in feeding upon our fear. 
        Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
We pray for all who scoff at this cross  
because they have been wounded by it or because they do not understand. 
        Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
We pray for ourselves, who choose to stand at a distance,  
afraid to enter into the full mystery of your redemptive power. 
        Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 
 
In this trembling hour of terror, O God, grant us faith: 
        that we may continue to trust in your presence, 
        even when defeat and despair triumph. 
In this hour of dread, grant us hope: 
        that, though our Lord is dead and buried,  
        his spirit of compassion may remain with us. 
 
Through your grace, help us to believe: 
        that your faithfulness will triumph  
        even when our faith flees and darkness rules the day. 
 
This we ask through Christ, your Son, our brother and Lord. 
        Amen.  
 
 
 
Hymn Text                         What Wondrous Love Is This                                      215 
 

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 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, 
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Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul! 

 

3 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! 
 

4 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. 
 
Prayers of the People for Good Friday                                      written by Bruce Prewer         
 

We seek your saving grace, God of Christ Jesus, for all those who on this Good Friday 
are lost among their doubts, sins, griefs or fears. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
 
For those who suffer gravely from the cruel abuse of their fellows, and all who suffer 
because of the apathy and neglect of respectable people. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
 
For some who are suffering from disease or accident, and the many who suffer 
because of terrorism and war. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
For people who bear their suffering alone and unaided, and others who though 
surrounded by medical personnel and equipment, still find their pain unbearable. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
 
For those who suffer abuse at home or at work, and the many children who suffer from 
the bullying or rejection of their peers. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
 
For any who suffer a painful, terminal illness, and those loved one whose spirits are 
this day torn by raw grief. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
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For those who in their suffering have no faith to support them, and any who’s once-
vibrant faith seems to be ebbing away under stress. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
For all who in suffering still trust and praise their God, and those who while suffering 
themselves still give comfort to their distressed friends and loved one. 
            O crucified Christ, have mercy on your sisters and brothers. 
            O God of the Cross, deliver us from all evil. 
 
Loving God, we commit into your hands our lives, that in sickness or in health, in joy 
or in sorrow, we may carry (without grumbling) whatever cross you give us, and always 
have time and love for those who are falling down under the weight of their hardship. 
This we ask through Christ Jesus our redeemer. Amen. 
 
Isaiah 52:13 - 53:12 (NRSV) 
 

52 See, my servant shall prosper; he shall be exalted and lifted up, and shall be 
very high. 14Just as there were many who were astonished at him—so marred 
was his appearance, beyond human semblance, and his form beyond that of 
mortals— 15so he shall startle many nations; kings shall shut their mouths 
because of him; for that which had not been told them they shall see, and that 
which they had not heard they shall contemplate. 

53 Who has believed what we have heard? And to whom has the arm of the 
Lord been revealed? 2For 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, 
nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 3He was despised and 
rejected by others; a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity; and as 
one from whom others hide their faces he was despised, and we held him of no 
account. 

4Surely he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases; yet we accounted 
him stricken, struck down by God, and afflicted. 5But he was wounded for our 
transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the punishment that 
made us whole, and by his bruises we are healed. 6All we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have all turned to our own way, and the Lord has laid on him the 
iniquity of us all. 7He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he did not open 
his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before 
its shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth. 8By a perversion of justice 
he was taken away. Who could have imagined his future? For he was cut off 
from the land of the living, stricken for the transgression of my people. 9They 
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made his grave with the wicked and his tomb with the rich, although he had 
done no violence, and there was no deceit in his mouth. 

10Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush him with pain. When you make his life 
an offering for sin, he shall see his offspring, and shall prolong his days; 
through him the will of the Lord shall prosper. 11Out of his anguish he shall see 
light; he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. The righteous one, my 
servant, shall make many righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities. 
12Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, and he shall divide the 
spoil with the strong; because he poured out himself to death, and was numbered 
with the transgressors; yet he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the 
transgressors. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God! 
 
Hymn Text                                      Ah, Holy Jesus                                              218    

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 thine 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. 
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Charge                                                                     from a prayer attributed to Teresa of Avila 
“You are my witnesses,” Christ tells his disciples. Go now into a world of suffering and 
testify of what you know: We do not follow a God who is above suffering, but One who 
enters into the depths of humanity in order to save us to the uttermost from the 
degradations of sin.  
 
“Christ has no body now on earth but yours, 
no hands but yours,  
no feet but yours, 
yours are the eyes through which Christ's compassion 
looks upon the earth, 
yours are the feet by which He goes about doing good 
yours the hands by which He blesses.”  
 

From “The Dream of the Rood” 
Anglo-Saxon, 8th century, trans. Richard Hammer (1970) 
The earliest Christian poem in English 

The Rood (cross of Christ) speaks: 

“It was long past – I still remember it –  
That I was cut down at the copse’s end, 
Moved from my root. Strong enemies there took me, 
Told me to hold aloft their criminals, 
Made me a spectacle. Men carried me 
Upon their shoulders, set me on a hill, 
A host of enemies there fastened me. 

“And then I saw the Lord of all mankind 
Hasten with eager zeal that He might mount 
Upon me. I durst not against God’s word 
Bend down or break, when I saw tremble all 
The surface of the earth. Although I might 
Have struck down all the foes, yet stood I fast. 

“Then the young hero (who was God almighty) 
Got ready, resolute and strong in heart. 
He climbed onto the lofty gallows-tree, 
Bold in the sight of many watching men, 
When He intended to redeem mankind. 
I trembled as the warrior embraced me. 
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But still I dared not bend down to the earth, 
Fall to the ground. Upright I had to stand. 

“A rood I was raised up; and I held high  
The noble King, the Lord of heaven above. 
I dared not stoop. They pierced me with dark nails; 
The scars can still be clearly seen on me, 

The open wounds of malice. Yet might I 
Not harm them. They reviled us both together. 
I was made wet all over with the blood 
Which poured out from his side, after He had  
Sent forth His spirit. And I underwent 
Full many a dire experience on that hill. 
I saw the God of hosts stretched grimly out. 
Darkness covered the Ruler’s corpse with clouds 
His shining beauty; shadows passed across, 
Black in the darkness. All creation wept, 
Bewailed the King’s death; Christ was on the cross…. 

“Now you may understand, dear warrior, 
That I have suffered deeds of wicked men 
And grievous sorrows. Now the time has come 
That far and wide on earth men honor me, 
And all this great and glorious creation, 
And to this beacon offers prayers. On me 
The Son of God once suffered; therefore now 
I tower mighty underneath the heavens, 
And I may heal all those in awe of me. 
Once I became the cruelest of tortures, 
Most hateful to all nations, till the time 
I opened the right way of life for men.” 
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The Old Rugged Cross                                         words and music by George Bennard, 1913 
 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suffering and shame; 
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 
A wondrous beauty I see, 
For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 
To pardon and sanctify me. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away, 
Where His glory forever I'll share. 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 


