Benediction
All hymns and songs used with permission from CCLI#1527232
Metrical psalms used with permission from Crown & Covenant Publishing
EASTER MINISTRIES THIS WEEKEND
Easter Egg Hunt – Saturday, April 16th at 10:00 am
Children up through fifth grade, join us tomorrow morning to hunt
eggs here in our playground area! We’ll begin right at 10:15 am so be
sure to arrive on time! Following the hunt, we will listen to the Gospel
story creatively told using special eggs, and then enjoy fellowship over a
meal together. Children, invite a friend to join you and come hear
the Gospel!
Easter Sunday Lunch – Sunday, April 17th after worship
Following our worship service on Easter morning this Sunday, we will
gather in the Courtyard and an adjoining tent for a special meal
together! The church will provide the main dish. Bring a side dish and
invite your friends and out-of-town family members to join you!

Good Friday Service
April 15, 2022

Musical Reflection

Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended
(sung by musicians)
1. Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended,
that man to judge thee hath 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.
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.
Call to Worship
from Psalm 22
Minister (v. 1): My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are
you so far from saving me, from the words of my groaning?
People (v. 2): O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer, and
by night, but I find no rest.
All (vv. 3-5): Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel. In
you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them.
To you they cried and were rescued; in you they trusted and
were not put to shame.
Hymns

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded #247
Man of Sorrows! What a Name #246

Prayer of Adoration and Confession
Words of Comfort and Promise
Isaiah 53:5
But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was crushed for our
iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with
his wounds we are healed.
Hymn
Message

Stricken, Smitten and Afflicted #257
Rev. Dustyn Eudaly, Minister

John 19:16b-37 — The Horror and the Divine Purpose of the Crucifixion of Christ
(Pew Bible p. 905)

Musical Reflection

My Song Is Love Unknown (sung by musicians)

1. My song is love unknown,
my Savior’s love to me;
love to the loveless shown,
that they might lovely be.
O who am I, that for my sake,
my Lord should take frail flesh and die?
3. Sometimes they strew His way—
and His sweet praises sing;
resounding all the way
hosannas to their King.
Then “Crucify!” is all their breath,
and for His death they thirst and cry.

2. He came from His blest throne
salvation to bestow;
we turned our eyes, and none
the longed-for Christ would know.
But oh, my Friend, my Friend indeed,
who at my need His life did Spend!
4. Here might I stay and sing,
no story so divine;
never was love, dear King,
never was grief like Thine.
This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise
I all my days could gladly spend.
My song is love unknown

Words by Samuel Crossman; Music by Larry Shackley

Hymn

The Power of the Cross

1. 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.
Chorus: 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. Chorus
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. Chorus
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!
Final Chorus: This the power of the cross;
Son of God – slain for us.
What a love, what a cost!
We stand forgiven at the cross.
Words and Music by Keith Getty & Stuart Townend

