
April 3, 2015
12:00 p.m.

Good Friday

Meditation 
“You are indeed my rock and my fortress; for your name’s sake lead me and guide me. Take 
me out of the net that is hidden for me, for you are my refuge. Into your hand I commit my 
spirit; you have redeemed me, O Lord, faithful God.”                           Psalm 31:3-5, NRSV

Prelude                     

Call to Worship                                                                   Hebrews 4:14-16 and 5:9
Leader:   Since we have a great high priest who has passed through the heavens, Jesus, the 
   Son of God, let us hold fast our confession.
People:   For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our 
               weaknesses, but one who in every respect has been tempted as we are, yet 
               without sin.
Leader:   Let us then with confidence draw near to the throne of grace, that we may receive 
               mercy and find grace to help in time of need.
People:   For Jesus has become the source of eternal salvation to all who obey him.

Opening Prayer 

*Hymn                                     “Go to Dark Gethsemane”                  (see back of bulletin)
(* indicates standing)            
      
Call to Confession 
Lord, we confess that we are not without sin.  We acknowledge that we have fallen short 
in many ways of the glory you intended for us. Forgive us, we pray.  Cleanse our hearts 
and fill us anew with your Holy Spirit.  Amen.

Silent Confession  

Words of Assurance                                                                        1 John 1: 7
“If we walk in the light, as God is in the light, we have fellowship with one another, and the 
blood of Jesus his Son cleanses us from all sin.” 



Scripture Reading                          Luke 23:44-49                                 (scripture below) 

Meditation                                        “Good Friday?”                                 Rev. Nan Clarke 

*Hymn #221                               “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”                   

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Closing Song                      “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us”                   (text parallel)    

Service Leaders
Rick Hutton, Kim Taulbee, Mark Sprinkle, McKinley Sprinkle, Calder Sprinkle, 
Callaway Sprinkle, Bethany Taulbee   

                                       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 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 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. 

Today’s Scripture Reading                                                                       Luke 23: 44-49

44 It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the 
afternoon, 45 for the sun stopped shining. And the curtain of the temple was torn in 
two. 46 Jesus called out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” 
When he had said this, he breathed his last.

47 The centurion, seeing what had happened, praised God and said, “Surely this was 
a righteous man.” 48 When all the people who had gathered to witness this sight saw 
what took place, they beat their breasts and went away. 49 But all those who knew him, 
including the women who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a distance, watching 
these things.


