
 
1 

 
 

Liturgy for Good Friday – April 10, 2020 
 

Welcome 
 
 
New City Catechism, Question 24 
 

[Q] Why was it necessary for Christ, the Redeemer, to die? 
 
[A] Since death is the punishment for sin, Christ died willingly in our place to deliver us from 
the power and penalty of sin and bring us back to God. By his substitutionary atoning 
death, he alone redeems us from hell and gains for us forgiveness of sin, righteousness, 
and everlasting life. 

 
 
Silent Reflection 
 
 
Prayer 
 

Blessed Lord Jesus, 
Before thy cross I kneel and see 
      the heinousness of my sin, 
      my iniquity that caused thee to be 
        ‘made a curse’, 
      the evil that excites the severity 
        of divine wrath. 
Show me the enormity of my guilt by 
  the crown of thorns, 
  the pierced hands and feet, 
  the bruised body, 
  the dying cries. 
Thy blood is the blood of incarnate God, 
  its worth infinite, its value beyond all thought. 
Infinite must be the evil and guilt 
  that demands such a price. 
Sin is my malady, my monster, my foe, my viper, 
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  born in my birth, 
  alive in my life, 
  strong in my character, 
  dominating my faculties, 
  following me as a shadow, 
  intermingling with my every thought, 
  my chain that holds me captive in the 
    empire of my soul. 
Sinner that I am, why should the sun give me light, 
  the air supply breath, 
  the earth bear my tread, 
  its fruits nourish me, 
  its creatures subserve my ends? 
Yet thy compassions yearn over me, 
  thy heart hastens to my rescue, 
  thy love endured my curse, 
  thy mercy bore my deserved stripes. 
Let me walk humbly in the lowest depths 
    of humiliation, 
  bathed in thy blood, 
  tender of conscience, 
  triumphing gloriously as an heir of salvation.  
(“The Precious Blood,” from The Valley of Vision) 

 
 
“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 
 
His dying crimson like a robe 
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Spreads o’er His body on the tree 
Then I am dead to all the globe 
And all the globe is dead to me 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 
 
 

New City Catechism, Question 25 
 

[Q] Does Christ’s death mean all our sins can be forgiven? 
 
[A] Yes, because Christ’s death on the cross fully paid the penalty for our sin, God 
graciously imputes Christ’s righteousness to us as if it were our own and will remember our 
sins no more. 

 
 
Prayer  
 

Everlasting Creator-Father, 
I have destroyed myself, 
      my nature is defiled, 
      the powers of my soul are degraded; 
      I am vile, miserable, strengthless, 
      but my hope is in thee. 
If ever I am saved it will be by goodness 
    undeserved and astonishing, 
  not by mercy alone but by abundant mercy, 
  not by grace but by exceeding riches of grace; 
And such thou hast revealed, promised, exemplified 
  in thoughts of peace, not of evil. 
Thou hast devised means 
  to rescue me from sin’s perdition, 
  to restore me to happiness, honour, safety. 
I bless thee for the everlasting covenant, 
  for the appointment of a Mediator. 
I rejoice that he failed not, nor was discouraged, 
  but accomplished the work thou gavest him 
    to do; 
  and said on the cross, ‘It is finished.’ 
I exult in the thought that 
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  thy justice is satisfied, 
  thy truth established, 
  thy law magnified, 
  and a foundation is laid for my hope. 
I look to a present and personal interest 
    in Christ and say, 
  Surely he has borne my griefs, 
  carried my sorrows, 
  won my peace, 
  healed my soul. 
Justified by his blood I am saved by his life, 
Glorying in his cross I bow to his sceptre, 
Having his Spirit I possess his mind. 
Lord, grant that my religion may not be 
    occasional and partial, 
    but universal, influential, effective, 
    and may I always continue in thy words 
      as well as thy works, 
    so that I may reach my end in peace. 
(“The Mediator,” from The Valley of Vision)  

 
 
“How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 
 

How deep the Father’s love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure 
How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory 
 
Behold the Man upon the cross 
My sin upon His shoulders 
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished 
His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished 
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I will not boast in anything 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom 

 
 
Sermon – “Pierced for Our Transgressions” 
 

Isaiah 52:13–53:12 
 
 [52:13] Behold, my servant shall act wisely; 
  he shall be high and lifted up, 
  and shall be exalted. 
 [14] As many were astonished at you— 
  his appearance was so marred, beyond human semblance, 
  and his form beyond that of the children of mankind— 
 [15] so shall he sprinkle many nations. 
  Kings shall shut their mouths because of him, 
 for that which has not been told them they see, 
  and that which they have not heard they understand. 
 [53:1] Who has believed what he has heard from us? 
  And to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 
 [2] For he grew up before him like a young plant, 
  and like a root out of dry ground; 
 he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, 
  and no beauty that we should desire him. 
 [3] He was despised and rejected by men, 
  a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief; 
 and as one from whom men hide their faces 
  he was despised, and we esteemed him not. 
  
 [4] Surely he has borne our griefs 
  and carried our sorrows; 
 yet we esteemed him stricken, 
  smitten by God, and afflicted. 
 [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. 
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 [6] All we like sheep have gone astray; 
  we have turned—every one—to his own way; 
 and the LORD has laid on him 
  the iniquity of us all. 
 
 [7] He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 
  yet he opened not his mouth; 
 like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, 
  and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 
  so he opened not his mouth. 
 [8] By oppression and judgment he was taken away; 
  and as for his generation, who considered 
 that he was cut off out of the land of the living, 
  stricken for the transgression of my people? 
 [9] And they made his grave with the wicked 
  and with a rich man in his death, 
 although he had done no violence, 
  and there was no deceit in his mouth. 
  
 [10] Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him; 
  he has put him to grief; 
 when his soul makes an offering for guilt, 
  he shall see his offspring; he shall prolong his days; 
 the will of the LORD shall prosper in his hand. 
 [11] Out of the anguish of his soul he shall see and be satisfied; 
 by his knowledge shall the righteous one, my servant, 
  make many to be accounted righteous, 
  and he shall bear their iniquities. 
 [12] Therefore I will divide him a portion with the many, 
  and he shall divide the spoil with the strong, 
 because he poured out his soul to death 
  and was numbered with the transgressors; 
 yet he bore the sin of many, 
  and makes intercession for the transgressors.  
 
 
“Is He Worthy” 

 
Do you feel the world is broken?  (We do) 
Do you feel the shadows deepen? (We do) 
But do you know that all the dark won't stop the light from getting through?  (We do) 
Do you wish that you could see it all made new? (We do) 
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Is all creation groaning? (It is) 
Is a new creation coming? (It is) 
Is the glory of the Lord to be the light within our midst? (It is) 
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? (It is) 
 
Is anyone worthy?  
Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 
Is He worthy of this? 
He is 
 
Does the Father truly love us? (He does) 
Does the Spirit move among us? (He does) 
And does Jesus, our Messiah hold forever those He loves?  (He does) 
Does our God intend to dwell again with us? (He does) 
 
Is anyone worthy?  
Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 
He is David's root and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 
 
From every people and tribe 
Every nation and tongue 
He has made us a kingdom and priests to God 
To reign with the Son 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Of all blessing and honor and glory 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Is He worthy of this? 
He is! 
 
 

New City Catechism, Question 26 
 

[Q] What else does Christ’s death redeem? 
 
[A] Christ’s death is the beginning of the redemption and renewal of every part of fallen 
creation, as he powerfully directs all things for his own glory and creation’s good. 
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“We Will Feast in the House of Zion” 
 

We will feast in the house of Zion 
We will sing with our hearts restored 
He has done great things we will say together 
We will feast and weep no more 
 
We will not be burned by the fire 
He is the Lord our God 
We are not consumed by the flood 
Upheld, protected, gathered up 
 
We will feast in the house of Zion 
We will sing with our hearts restored 
He has done great things we will say together 
We will feast and weep no more 
 
In the dark of night before the dawn 
My soul be not afraid 
For the promised morning, Oh how long! 
O God of Jacob, be my strength! 
 
We will feast in the house of Zion 
We will sing with our hearts restored 
He has done great things we will say together 
We will feast and weep no more 
 
Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed 
You are the faithful One 
And from the garden to the grave 
Bind us together, bring shalom 
 
We will feast in the house of Zion 
We will sing with our hearts restored 
He has done great things we will say together 
We will feast and weep no more 

 


