
HOPE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
Order of Worship

April 15th, 2022
Good Friday Tenebrae Service

CALL TO WORSHIP

Leader: 4 Surely he has borne our griefs
and carried our sorrows;

All: yet we esteemed him stricken,
smitten by God, and a�icted.

Leader: 5 But he was pierced for our transgressions;
he was crushed for our iniquities;

All: upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace,
and with his wounds we are healed.

Leader: 6 All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned—every one—to his own way;

All: and the LORD has laid on him
the iniquity of us all.

Isaiah 53:4-6

SONG OF REFLECTION Last Words (Tenebrae) by: Andrew Peterson

LITANY OF REMEMBRANCE

Leader: Let us remember Jesus:
who, though rich, became poor and dwelt among us,
who was mighty indeed, healing the sick and the troubled,
who, as a teacher to his disciples, was their companion and servant.
All: May we ever be grateful for Jesus the Christ and what he has done for us.

Leader: Let us remember Jesus
who prayed for the forgiveness of those who rejected him and for the perfecting of those who received him,
who loved all people, and prayed for them, even if they
denied and rejected him who hated sin because he knew the cost of pride and sel�shness, of cruelty
and hatred, both to people and to God.
All: May we ever be grateful for Jesus the Christ and what he has done for us.

Leader: Let us remember Jesus, who humbled himself, obedient unto the cross. God has exalted him who has
redeemed us from the bondage of sin and given us new freedom.
All: May we ever be grateful for Jesus the Christ and what he has done and continues to do for us.

THE FIRST WORD                                                                                                                          Rev. Ethan Smith

“Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.”
Luke 23:34



18 Who is a God like you, pardoning iniquity
and passing over transgression
for the remnant of his inheritance?

He does not retain his anger forever,
because he delights in steadfast love.

19 He will again have compassion on us;
he will tread our iniquities underfoot.

You will cast all our sins
into the depths of the sea.

20 You will show faithfulness to Jacob
and steadfast love to Abraham,

as you have sworn to our fathers
from the days of old.

Micah 7:18-20

O Come And Mourn With Me Awhile
O come and mourn with me awhile, O come ye to the Savior’s side
O come, together let us mourn, Jesus our Lord is cruci�ed.

Seven times He spake seven words of love; And all three hours His silence cried
For mercy on the souls of men; Jesus our Lord is cruci�ed.

O love of God! O sin of man! In this dread act Your strength is tried;
And victory remains with love; Jesus our Lord is crucified!

O break, O break, hard heart of mine! Thy weak self-love and guilty pride
His Pilate and His Judas were: Jesus our Lord is cruci�ed.

A broken heart, a fount of tears, Ask, and they will not be denied;
A broken heart love’s cradle is: Jesus our Lord is cruci�ed.

by Frederick Faber and Eric Ashley © 1999 Eric Ashley Music

THE SECOND WORD                                                                                    Rev. Derek Radney, Trinity Church

“Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in paradise.”
Luke 23:43

7 So Jesus again said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, I am the door of the sheep. 8 All who came before me are
thieves and robbers, but the sheep did not listen to them. 9 I am the door. If anyone enters by me, he will be saved and
will go in and out and �nd pasture. 10 The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may have life
and have it abundantly. 11 I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.”

John 10:7-11

There Is A Fountain
There is a fountain �lled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, And sinners plunged beneath that �ood
Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains
And sinners plunged beneath that �ood, Lose all their guilty stains

The dying thief rejoiced to see, That fountain in his day, And there have I though vile as he



Washed all my sins away, Washed all my sins away, Washed all my sins away
And there have I though vile as he, Washed all my sins away

Dear dying Lamb Thy precious blood, Shall never lose its pow'r, Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more, Be saved to sin no more, Be saved to sin no more
Till all the ransomed Church of God, Be saved to sin no more

by William Cowper and Lowell Mason © Public Domain

THE THIRD WORD                                                                     Rev. Jonah Hooper, Winston-Salem State RUF

“Woman, behold, your son!” “Behold, your mother!”
John 19:26-27

31 And his mother and his brothers came, and standing outside they sent to him and called him. 32 And a crowd was
sitting around him, and they said to him, “Your mother and your brothers are outside, seeking you.” 33 And he
answered them, “Who are my mother and my brothers?” 34 And looking about at those who sat around him, he said,
“Here are my mother and my brothers! 35 For whoever does the will of God, he is my brother and sister and mother.”

Mark 3:31-35

Abide With Me
Abide with me fast falls the eventide; The darkness deepens Lord with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts �ee; Help of the helpless abide with me

I need Thy presence, every passing hour. What but Thy grace, can foil the tempter's power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? Through cloud and sunshine, abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies
Heav'n’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows �ee; In life in death Lord abide with me

by Henry Francis Lyte and Justin Smith © 2007

THE FOURTH WORD                                                              Rev. Steve Angle, Southside Community Church

“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”
Matthew 27:46

1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my groaning?

2 O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer,
and by night, but I �nd no rest.

3 Yet you are holy,
enthroned on the praises of Israel.

4 In you our fathers trusted;
they trusted, and you delivered them.

5 To you they cried and were rescued;
in you they trusted and were not put to shame.

6 But I am a worm and not a man,
scorned by mankind and despised by the people.

7 All who see me mock me;



they make mouths at me; they wag their heads;
8 “He trusts in the LORD; let him deliver him;

let him rescue him, for he delights in him!”

9 Yet you are he who took me from the womb;
you made me trust you at my mother’s breasts.

10 On you was I cast from my birth,
and from my mother’s womb you have been my God.

11 Be not far from me,
for trouble is near,
and there is none to help.

Psalm 22:1-11

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 till now was thine!
Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine.

What thou, my Lord, hast su�ered 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, 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.

by Bernard Of Clairvaux, Hans Leo Hassler, James Waddell Alexander, and… © Public Domain

THE FIFTH WORD                                                                Rev. Chris Horne, Redeemer Presbyterian Church

28 After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now �nished, said (to ful�ll the Scripture), “I thirst.”
John 19:28

1 O God, you are my God; earnestly I seek you;
my soul thirsts for you;

my �esh faints for you,
as in a dry and weary land where there is no water.

Psalm 63:1

1 Save me, O God!
For the waters have come up to my neck.

2 I sink in deep mire,
where there is no foothold;

I have come into deep waters,
and the �ood sweeps over me.

3 I am weary with my crying out;
my throat is parched.



My eyes grow dim
with waiting for my God.

19 You know my reproach,
and my shame and my dishonor;
my foes are all known to you.

20 Reproaches have broken my heart,
so that I am in despair.

I looked for pity, but there was none,
and for comforters, but I found none.

21 They gave me poison for food,
and for my thirst they gave me sour wine to drink.

Psalm 69:1-3; 19-21

Stricken Smitten And A�icted
Stricken smitten and a�icted / 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 thro' 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

Here we have a �rm 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 / Sacri�ce to cancel guilt
None shall ever be confounded / Who on him their hope have built

by Thomas Kelly © Public Domain

THE SIXTH WORD                                                                                                                  Rev. David Speakman

30 When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is �nished,” and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.
John 19:30

1 When Jesus had spoken these words, he lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, “Father, the hour has come; glorify your
Son that the Son may glorify you, 2 since you have given him authority over all �esh, to give eternal life to all whom you
have given him. 3 And this is eternal life, that they know you, the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom you have sent.
4 I glori�ed you on earth, having accomplished the work that you gave me to do.

John 17:1-4

Beneath The Cross Of Jesus
Beneath the cross of Jesus / I fain would take my stand,
The shadow of a mighty rock / Within a weary land;
A home within the wilderness, / A rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noontide heat, / and the burden of the day.

Upon the cross of Jesus, / mine eye at times can see
The very dying form of One / Who su�ered there for me;



And from my stricken heart with tears / Two wonders I confess
The wonders of redeeming love / and my unworthiness.

I take, O cross, thy 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.

by Christopher Miner and Elizabeth C. Clephane © 1997 Christopher Miner

THE SEVENTH WORD                                                                                                                Rev. Davis Mooney

“The Father’s Hands”
44 It was now about the sixth hour, and there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth hour, 45 while the sun's
light failed. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 46 Then Jesus, calling out with a loud voice, said, “Father,
into your hands I commit my spirit!” And having said this he breathed his last. 47 Now when the centurion saw what
had taken place, he praised God, saying, “Certainly this man was innocent!” 48 And all the crowds that had assembled
for this spectacle, when they saw what had taken place, returned home beating their breasts. 49 And all his
acquaintances and the women who had followed him from Galilee stood at a distance watching these things.

Luke 23:44-49

THE CLOSING READING AND HYMN                                                                                        Michael Kuehn

57 When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named Joseph, who also was a disciple of Jesus. 58 He
went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then Pilate ordered it to be given to him. 59 And Joseph took the body
and wrapped it in a clean linen shroud 60 and laid it in his own new tomb, which he had cut in the rock. And he rolled a
great stone to the entrance of the tomb and went away. 61 Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there, sitting
opposite the tomb.

Matthew 27:57-61

When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
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

Forbid it Lord that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my God
All the vain things that charm me most, I sacri�ce them to His blood

See from His head His hands His feet, Sorrow and love �ow mingled down
Did ever such love and sorrow meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown

Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were an o�ering far too small
Love so amazing so divine, Demands my soul my life my all

by Lowell Mason and Isaac Watts © Public Domain

Depart in Silence


