
Prelude  Sinfonia from “The Seven Words from the Cross” by Heinrich Schütz of Dresden 

(17th Century) played on the Laggan organ by Alan Buchan 

 

Words of welcome: 

We have come again to that holiest and most tremendous of days, Good Friday.  The day 

when the salvation of the world was purchased, paid for by the blood of our Lord.  As we 

come to cross, gladly maybe, or reluctantly, and as we watch with our Saviour, may our 

hearts be filled with awe and gratitude. 

 

Hymn: My song is love unknown 

 

 

Prayer: 

Love unknown, Lord God, this is what you showed us in Jesus.  You showed us love from 

heaven which no one could have guessed at.  Love given to the loveless, to those who fail 

you and let you down.  As we follow with Jesus through the desperate but saving events of 

his death, we pray that we may marvel again at your love, and return it to you in our hearts. 

Watching with Jesus, hear us as we pray as he taught us, saying: 

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory for ever.  Amen. 

 

Reading: John 19:1-16a 

 

More than the other Gospel writers, John’s telling of the story shows us that the death of 

Jesus was in the end sanctioned by fear. 

Pilate was afraid. 

He found no case against Jesus – there was no case against Jesus – but he was afraid to exert 

his authority, to stand up and be counted, to set himself against powerful public opinion.  He 

knew he had the power, he was the power in the land, and he told Jesus so.  But he was 

afraid: afraid to do wrong – when Jesus spoke of his power being given to him from above, 

he did not mean from the emperor, but that might well have been how Pilate heard it.  And in 

the emperor’s name he did not want to do the wrong thing. 

 But he was afraid to do the right thing.  He knew the man was innocent.  But if he 

released him, then would the city riot?  And how would that look to the one who gave him 

the power to rule it?  His fear was the cause of his weakness.  And so he handed Jesus over to 

be crucified. 

 And before we condemn Pilate too readily, perhaps we should pause on this Good 

Friday to think of the times when we have been afraid: afraid to do the right thing, afraid to 

speak for Jesus and to speak of our faith.  Perhaps we should remember when fear has 

paralysed us so that in the end we have done nothing, when nothing was not the right thing to 

do. 

 

Reading: 

When we are tempted to deny your Son, 

Because we fear the anger of the world, 

And we are few who bear the insults hurled: 

Your will, O God, be done. 



 

When we are tempted to betray your Son, 

Because he leads us in a harder way, 

And makes demands we do not want to pay: 

Your will, O God be done. 

 

Prayer: 

Forgive us our fear, Lord Jesus.  Forgive us when in fear we have done nothing to speak for 

you or to act in your love for others.  As we go forward with you into the tale of your 

suffering, help us remember that you did and endured what you did to forgive us and set us 

free from fear.  Amen 

 

Reading: John 19:16b-25a 

 

The chief priests wanted to make Jesus’ death a warning: this is what will happen to those 

who make false claims about themselves.  He said he was the King of the Jews but of course 

he was not.  That is what they wanted to be understood.  But Pilate found a bit of backbone 

and so the sign told a different tale.  Not a warning to would-be upstarts, but a declaration.  

The king of the Jews.  The one they had been waiting for.  And it was by their leaders’ hands 

that he hung before their eyes.  And so that sign invited the people to look and weep.  To 

weep for hopes ended and expectations gone astray.   

 And yet it was a warning, a political message from Rome, that this is what happens to 

anyone who is hailed as King – anyone but Caesar.  Priests and politicians, they sought to 

make capital from Jesus’ death.   

 But as the King of the Jews hung there, in the end what was put to death was 

misunderstanding, false hopes, insufficient expectation of what God might do.  In the end, 

God was doing far more than anyone had hoped, and no amount of political posturing around 

the cross would change what was really happening. 

 

Hymn: O sacred head now wounded 

 

Reading: John 19: 25b-30 

 

The other gospels give an account of the other words that Jesus spoke on the cross, words of 

forgiveness, words of reassurance.  But John shows us that even when dying Jesus spoke 

words of love.  He spoke to his mother and he spoke for her care.  It is a small and intimate 

picture of domestic, family concern which held and kept Jesus’ attention in these his last 

moments.  He had other brothers and sisters, but still he knew his mother would grieve and he 

entrusted her to John.  

 

And then, then, everything was taken care of.  He had walked the path of obedience to God.  

He had brought heaven and earth together in his own person and sowed the seeds of God’s 

kingdom.  He had come, the suffering servant of God to die for his people.  It was all done.  

And so he could say “It is finished” and finally he could stop; he could yield up his spirit.  

Everything was done.  For then, for now, for ever.   

 

Hymn:  What wondrous love is this O my soul? 

 

Reading: John 19:31-42  

 



Prayer: 

Lord Jesus, we have stood and watched your trial and your crucifixion.  We have seen you 

die.  And Lord, though our hearts are sobered, thinking of all you went through, all you did 

for love of us and of the world, yet hidden away at the back of our minds is the knowledge 

that this was not the end.  And so we can wait for Easter Sunday. 

 

But we pray today for those who live in despair.   

For those who grieve with no hope.   

For those who can find no meaning in life.   

For those who are accused without cause. 

For those who suffer and can find no respite. 

For those who are abused, by those who should know and protect them. 

 

We pray for the so many who live with no hope or no knowledge of an Easter Day to come, 

of life to be renewed and given meaning, of an ending to all that distresses and harms.  

As we have stood at the foot of your cross, and watched you die in agony, so may the pity 

that your death excites in us be worked out in the way that we can take your love, your 

sacrificial love, to all who most need it. 

 

May we be your disciples in this as in all things. 

In your name, Amen. 

 

Hymn: Take up thy cross the Saviour said 
 

Benediction  

Go from this service in peace. 

And the blessing of God Almighty, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you always.  Amen. 

 

Postlude Herzlich Thut mich verlangen by Brahms, played by John Crombie 


