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PRELUDE 
 

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.        ~1 Peter 2:24 
 

Welcome and Prayer  
 

Reading 1: Isaiah 53:1-6 
 

Who has believed what he has heard from us? And to whom has the arm of 
the Lord been revealed?  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. 

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.  

Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken, 
smitten by God, and afflicted. 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. 

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. 

 
Jesus Messiah   
by Chris Tomlin, Daniel Carson, Ed Cash, and Jesse Reeves 
 

He became sin, who knew no sin 
That we might become His Righteousness 
He humbled himself and carried the cross 
 

Love so amazing, love so amazing 
 

Jesus Messiah, name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel 
The rescue for sinners 
The ransom from Heaven 
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all 
 

His body the bread, His blood the wine 
Broken and poured out all for love 
The whole earth trembled and the veil was torn 
 

All our hope is in You 
All our hope is in You 
All the glory to You, God 
The light of the world 
 

2008 worshiptogether.com Songs . CCLI# 1216354 

 
Reading 2: John 18:1-14, 19-24, 28a 

 

[Jesus] went out with his disciples across the brook Kidron, where there was a garden, 
which he and his disciples entered. Now Judas, who betrayed him, also knew the place, 
for Jesus often met there with his disciples. So Judas, having procured a band of soldiers and 
some officers from the chief priests and the Pharisees, went there with lanterns and torches 
and weapons. Then Jesus, knowing all that would happen to him, came forward and said to 
them, “Whom do you seek?” They answered him, “Jesus of Nazareth.” Jesus said to them, “I 
am he.” Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. When Jesus said to them, “I am 
he,” they drew back and fell to the ground. So he asked them again, “Whom do you seek?”  
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And they said, “Jesus of Nazareth.” Jesus answered, “I told you that I am he. So, if you seek 
me, let these men go.” This was to fulfill the word that he had spoken: “Of those whom you 
gave me I have lost not one.” Then Simon Peter, having a sword, drew it and struck the high 

priest's servant and cut off his right ear. (The servant's name was Malchus.) So Jesus said to 
Peter, “Put your sword into its sheath; shall I not drink the cup that the Father has given me?” 

So the band of soldiers and their captain and the officers of the Jews arrested Jesus 
and bound him. First they led him to Annas, for he was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, who was 
high priest that year. It was Caiaphas who had advised the Jews that it would be expedient that 

one man should die for the people. 
The high priest then questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teaching. Jesus 

answered him, “I have spoken openly to the world. I have always taught in synagogues and in 
the temple, where all Jews come together. I have said nothing in secret. Why do you ask me? 
Ask those who have heard me what I said to them; they know what I said.” When he had said 
these things, one of the officers standing by struck Jesus with his hand, saying, “Is that how 
you answer the high priest?” Jesus answered him, “If what I said is wrong, bear witness about 

the wrong; but if what I said is right, why do you strike me?” Annas then sent him bound 
to Caiaphas the high priest.  

Then they led Jesus from the house of Caiaphas to the governor's headquarters. 

 
Special Music: Gethsemane  
Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
 

To see the King of heaven fall 
In anguish to His knees, 
The Light and Hope of all the world 
Now overwhelmed with grief. 
What nameless horrors must He see, 
To cry out in the garden: 
Oh, take this cup away from me 
Yet not my will but Yours, 
Yet not my will but Yours. 
 

To know each friend will fall away, 
And heaven’s voice be still, 
For hell to have its vengeful day 
Upon Golgotha’s hill. 
No words describe the Saviour’s plight – 
To be by God forsaken 
Till wrath and love are satisfied 
And every sin is paid 
And every sin is paid 
 

What took Him to this wretched place, 
What kept Him on this road? 
His love for Adam’s cursed race, 
For every broken soul. 
No sin too slight to overlook, 
No crime too great to carry, 
All mingled in this poisoned cup ‚ 
And yet He drank it all, 
The Saviour drank it all, 
The Saviour drank it all. 
 

© 2009 Thankyou Music. CCLI# 1216354 
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Reading 3: John 18:33-38  
 

So Pilate entered his headquarters again and called Jesus and said to him, “Are you 
the King of the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Do you say this of your own accord, or did others say 
it to you about me?”  Pilate answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests have 
delivered you over to me. What have you done?”  Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this 
world. If my kingdom were of this world, my servants would have been fighting, that I might not 
be delivered over to the Jews. But my kingdom is not from the world.”  Then Pilate said to him, 
“So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this purpose I was born 
and for this purpose I have come into the world—to bear witness to the truth. Everyone who 
is of the truth listens to my voice.”  Pilate said to him, “What is truth?” 

After he had said this, he went back outside to the Jews and told them, “I find no guilt in 
him.   

 
Meditation: “What is Truth?” or “Pilate and Modern Man” ~ by Pastor David Crum 
 
Special Music: The Gospel Song 
Words by Drew Jones, music by Bob Kauflin  
 

Holy God in love became  
Perfect man to bear my blame  
On the cross He took my sin  
By His death I live again. 
 

© 2002 Sovereign Grace Praise. CCLI# 1216354. 

 
Alas and Did My Savior Bleed  
Words by IsaacWatts, modern tune by Bob Kauflin 
 

Alas, and did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 
Was it for sins that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity, grace unknown 
And love beyond degree 
 

My God, why would You shed Your blood 
So pure and undefiled 
To make a sinful one like me 
Your chosen, precious child? 
 

Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut His glories in 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature’s, sin 
Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While His dear cross appears 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
And melt my eyes to tears 
 

© 1997 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI). CCLI# 1216354. 
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Reading 4: John 19:1-6, 14-19 
 

Then Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. And the soldiers twisted together a crown of 
thorns and put it on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe. They came up to him, saying, 
“Hail, King of the Jews!” and struck him with their hands. Pilate went out again and said to 
them, “See, I am bringing him out to you that you may know that I find no guilt in him.” So 
Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Behold 
the man!” When the chief priests and the officers saw him, they cried out, “Crucify him, crucify 
him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I find no guilt in him.”  

Now it was the day of Preparation of the Passover. It was about the sixth hour. He said 
to the Jews, “Behold your King!” They cried out, “Away with him, away with him, crucify him!” 
Pilate said to them, “Shall I crucify your King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king 
but Caesar.” So he delivered him over to them to be crucified.  

So they took Jesus, and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called The 
Place of a Skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him 
two others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. Pilate also wrote an inscription and 

put it on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.”  
 
O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
Words by Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091-1153;  
Translated by Paul Gerhardt, 1656 and James Alexander, 1830 
Music by Hans Leo Hassler, 1601; arranged by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1729 
 

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 suffered 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. 
 

Public Domain.  CCLI# 1216354 

 
Reading 5: John 19:23-30 
 

When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and divided them into 
four parts, one part for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one 
piece from top to bottom, so they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to 
see whose it shall be.” This was to fulfill the Scripture which says, “They divided my garments 
among them, and for my clothing they cast lots.” 

So the soldiers did these things, but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother 
and his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his 
mother and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, 
behold, your son!” Then he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the 
disciple took her to his own home. 

After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I 
thirst.” A jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop 
branch and held it to his mouth. When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is 
finished,” and he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
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Special Music: Above All  
Words by Paul Baloche and Lenny LeBlanc 
 

Above all powers, above all kings 
Above all nature and all created things 
Above all wisdom and all the ways of man 
You were here before the world began. 
 

Above all kingdoms, above all thrones 
Above all wonders the world has ever known 
Above all wealth and treasures of the earth 
There’s no way to measure what You’re worth. 
 

Crucified laid behind a stone 
You lived to die rejected and alone 
Like a rose trampled on the ground. 
You took the fall and thought of me above all. 
 

© 1999 LenSongs Publishing & Integrity's Hosanna! Music. CCLI# 1216354 

 
How Deep The Father’s Love For Us  
Words and music by Stuart Townend 
 

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 a 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. 
 

I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no pow’r, 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. 
 

©1995 Thankyou Music. CCLI# 1216354. 

 
When I Survey The Wondrous Cross 
Words by Isaac Watts, 1707; Music arr Lowell Mason 1824 
 

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. 
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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 e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 

Public Domain 

 

Benediction 
 
“Now the God of peace, who brought up from the dead the great Shepherd of the 
sheep through the blood of the eternal covenant, even Jesus Christ our Lord, equip 
you in every good thing to do His will, working in us that which is pleasing in His sight, 
through Jesus Christ, to whom be the glory forever and ever. Amen.” 

 ~ Hebrews 13:20-21 
 
 


