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The One who gives the calm of lakes and pools, the freshness of brooks and streams, the majestic depths of seas and                                           
oceans, the glory of pounding surf, the might of Niagara and the sprinkle of the garden fountain, the One from whose                                         
being flows the gift of the water of eternal life - this is the One who is dying of a terrible thirst on the Cross for the love                                                       
of his lost sheep.  

Fleming Rutledge 
 
“I dare not come and drink,” said Jill. “Then you will die of thirst,” said the Lion. “Oh dear!” said Jill, coming another                                             
step nearer. “I suppose I must go and look for another stream then.” “There is no other stream,” said the Lion.  

C. S. Lewis, The Silver Chair 
 
See the streams of living waters, springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, and all fear of want remove; 
Who can faint while such a river ever flows their thirst t’assuage? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, never fails from age to age. 

John Newton, “Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken” 
 
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 afflicted. 
 
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 

 
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 crucified. 
 
 



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! 
 
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 crucified. 
 
by Frederick Faber and Eric Ashley © 1999 Eric Ashley Music 

 
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 selfishness, 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                                                                                                                      David Speakman 
"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 



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! 
 
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! 
 
by Alexander Means © Public Domain 

 
THE SECOND WORD                                                                                                                    John Bourgeois 
"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 find 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 filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 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                                                                                                                            Ethan Smith 
“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 
 



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 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 FOURTH WORD                                                                                                                      Derek Radney 
"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 find no rest. 
  
3 Yet you are holy, 

enthroned on the praises[fn] 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 
 



Abide With Me 
Abide with me fast falls the eventide; The darkness deepens Lord with me abide 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee; Help of the helpless abide with me 
 
Thou on my head in early youth didst smile; And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile 
Thou hast not left me though I oft left Thee; On to the close Lord 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 flee; In life in death Lord abide with me 
 
by Henry Francis Lyte and Justin Smith © 2007 

 
THE FIFTH WORD                                                                                                                          Davis Mooney 
 
“I Thirst” 

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

Leader: This is the Word of God for the people of God. 
All: Thanks be to God. 
 
THE SIXTH WORD                                                                                                                             Ethan Smith 
"It is finished." 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 flesh, 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 glorified you on earth, having accomplished the work that you gave me to do.” 

John 17:1-4 
 
Were You There? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (Were you there?) 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (Were you there?) 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? (Were you there?) 
 
by Frederick J. Work and John Wesley Work © Public Domain 

 
THE SEVENTH WORD                                                                                                                David Speakman 
"Father, into your hands I commit my spirit!" Luke 23:46 
 
22 He committed no sin, neither was deceit found in his mouth. 23 When he was reviled, he did not revile in return;                                             
when he suffered, he did not threaten, but continued entrusting himself to him who judges justly. 24 He himself bore                                       
our sins in his body on the tree, that we might die to sin and live to righteousness. By his wounds you have been                                               
healed. 25 For you were straying like sheep, but have now returned to the Shepherd and Overseer of your souls.   

1 Peter 2:22-25 



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 sacrifice them to His blood 
 
See from His head His hands His feet, Sorrow and love flow 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 a present (an offering) far too small 
Love so amazing so divine, Demands my soul my life my all 
 
by Lowell Mason and Isaac Watts © Public Domain 


