
Highland International Church, Good Friday 2020 

The Silence of the Lamb 

 

Call to Worship: When they hurled their insults at 

him, he did not retaliate; when he suffered, he made 

no threats. Instead, he entrusted himself to him who 

judges justly. He himself bore our sins in his body on 

the cross, so that we might die to sins and live for 

righteousness; ‘by his wounds you have been 

healed.’ 1 Peter 2 v 23, 24 

 

Sing 447: We sing the praise of him who died 

 

Prayer 

 

Reading: Matthew 26 v 57 – 63a; Matthew 27 v 1, 2; 

& v 11 – 14 

 

Message: The Silence of the Lamb, part 1 

 

Sing 437 There is a green hill far away 

 

Message: The Silence of the Lamb, part 1 

 

Sing: O, to see the dawn / The power of the cross 

 

Benediction 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymns 

 
WE SING THE PRAISE OF HIM WHO DIED, 
of him who died upon the cross; 
the sinner’s hope let men deride- 
for this we count the world but loss. 
 
2. Inscribed upon the cross we see 
in shining letters, ‘God is love’; 
he bears our sins upon the tree, 
he brings us mercy from above. 
 
3. The cross-it takes our guilt away, 
it holds the fainting spirit up; 
it cheers with hope the gloomy day 
and sweetens every bitter cup: 
 
4. It makes the coward spirit brave 
and nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
it takes the terror from the grave 
and gilds the bed of death with light: 
 
5. The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
the measure and the pledge of love; 
the sinner’s refuge here below, 
the angels’ theme in heaven above. 
 

 
THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY 
outside a city wall, 
where our dear Lord was crucified, 
who died to save us all. 
 
2. We may not know, we cannot tell 
what pains he had to bear, 
but we believe it was for us 
he hung and suffered there. 
 
3. He died that we might be forgiven, 
he died to make us good; 
that we might go at last to heaven, 
saved by his precious blood. 
 
4. There was no other good enough 
to pay the price of sin; 
he, only, could unlock the gate 
of heaven – and let us in. 
 
5. Lord Jesus, dearly have you loved, 
and we must love you too, 
and trust in your redeeming blood 
and learn to follow you. 
 



O, TO SEE THE DAWN 
of the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 
torn and beaten, then 
nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us, 
took the blame, bore the wrath: 
we stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
2. O, to see the pain 
written on your face, 
bearing the awesome weight of sin; 
every bitter thought, 
every evil deed 
crowning your bloodstained brow. 
 
3. Now the daylight flees, 
now the ground beneath 
quakes as its Maker bows his head. 
Curtain torn in two, 
dead are raised to life; 
‘Finished!’ the victory cry. 
 
 

4. O, to see my name 
written in the wounds, 
for through your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, 
life is mine to live, 
won through your selfless love. 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Son of God, slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 


