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The Seven Last Words of Christ
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WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS

SILENT PREPARATION & INVOCATION

CALL TO WORSHIP - CORPORATE PRAYER

Blessed Lord Jesus, before Your cross I kneel and see the heinousness of my 
sin, my iniquity that caused You 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.  Your blood 
is the blood of incarnate God, its worth infinite, its value beyond all thought.

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD

FORGIVENESS                      JOE GAGE

“Father, forgive them, for they don’t know what they are doing.”  (Luke 23:34)

ASSURANCE                              GORDON ANAPLE

“I assure you, today you will be with me in paradise.” (Luke 23:43)

ROCK OF AGES
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NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD
ROBERT LOWERY 

USED BY PERMISSION. NCCC CCLI# 887363

What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

O precious is the flow
that makes me white as snow.

No other fount I know,
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

For my pardon this I see,
nothing but the blood of Jesus.
For my cleansing this my plea,
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Refrain

This is all my hope and peace,
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

This is all my righteousness,
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Refrain 
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ROCK OF AGES
AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY \ THOMAS HASTINGS

ALT. BY THOMAS COTTERILL
USED BY PERMISSION.  NCCC CCLI# 887363

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
let me hide myself in Thee;
let the water and the blood,

from Thy wounded side which flowed,
be of sin the double cure,

save from wrath and make me pure.

Not the labor of my hands
can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

could my zeal no respite know,
could  my tears forever flow,

all for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,
simply to the cross I cling;

naked come, to Thee for dress;
helpless, look to Thee for grace;

foul I to the fountain fly;
wash me, Savior, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath,
when mine eyes shall close in death,

when I soar to worlds unknown,
see Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in Thee.

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in Thee.
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LOVE                                                                     CECIL NEW

“Dear woman, here is your son.” (John 19:26)

ABANDONMENT                                       GARY KNIGHT

“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” (Mark 15:34)

WERE YOU THERE
 

AGONY                                                       TODD NYSTROM

“I am thirsty.” (John 19:28)

TRIUMPH                                                     MARK SHAW

“It is finished.” (John 19:30)

MAN OF SORROWS
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WERE YOU THERE
AMERICAN FOLK HYMN

USED BY PERMISSION. NCCC CCLI# 887363

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?
Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

O! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when He rose up from the grave?
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MAN OF SORROWS
PHILIP P. BLISS

USED BY PERMISSION. NCCC CCLI# 887363

Man of Sorrows!  What a name
For the Son of God who came

Ruined sinners to reclaim:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
In my place condemned he stood,
Sealed  my pardon with his blood:

Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Lifted up was he to die,
“It is finished!” was his cry:

Now in heav’n exalted high:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

When he comes, our glorious King,
All his ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we’ll sing:

Hallelujah! What a Savior!
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TRUST                                                               MATT MAY

“Father, I entrust my spirit into your hands.” (Luke 23:46)

PRAYER

O Father, who spared not Your only Son that You might spare me, all this transfer Your 
love designed and accomplished; help me to adore You by lips and life, that my every 

breath might be ecstatic praise, my every step buoyant with delight, as I see my enemies 
crushed, Satan baffled, defeated, destroyed, sin buried in the ocean of reconciling blood, 
hell’s gates closed, heaven’s portal open.  Go forth, O conquering God, and show me the 

cross, mighty to subdue, comfort and save.  

EXIT THE SANCTUARY IN SILENCE

Please join us again:
Easter Morning:

Brunch at 9:15 a.m. 
 Egg Hunt at 10:00 a.m.
Worship at 10:45 a.m.


