
Heart of God's redemp on of man; 
Worship the Lamb of Glory. 

 

On the cross God loved the world, 
While all the powers of hell were hurled. 
No one there could understand, 
The one they saw was Christ the Lamb.  [Refrain] 
 
 

The “Story” of Redemp on                                
 The Passion Place:  Calvary 

  
 

Jesus’ Crown            John 19:1‐5 
O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 

 

O sacred Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded, 
With thorns, Thine only crown! 
How pale Thou art with anguish,  
With sore abuse and scorn; 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as morn! 
 

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, 
And grant to me Thy grace. 
 
 

Jesus’ Condemna on                                                   John 19:6‐15 
Lead Me to Calvary 

 

King of my life I crown Thee now,  
Thine shall the glory be; 
Lest I forget Thy thorn‐crowned brow, 
Lead me to Calvary. 
 

Lest I forget Gethsemane;  Lest I forget Thine agony, 
Lest I forget Thy love for me; Lead me to Calvary. 

 

May I be willing, Lord, to bear, 
Daily my cross for Thee; 
Even Thy cup of grief to share, 
Thou hast borne all for me. [Refrain] 
 
 

Jesus’ Cross                        John 19:16‐18 
When I Survey 

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. 
 

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? 
 
 

Jesus’ Title                                   John 19:19‐22 
Abide, Ye Who Pass By (14th c.)  

 

Abide, one and all, and hold your peace,  
And hear what God Himself says, hanging by the road.  
“Man and woman that by Me goes,  
Look up to Me and cease your pace, 
For you I shed My blood. 
Behold My body before you go,  
And think upon My pains so strong,  
And s ll as stone you stand.  
Behold for yourself the truth, and see  
How I am hung here on this tree, 
And nailed foot and hand. 
Behold My head, behold My feet,  
And of more misdeeds look that you refrain,  
Behold My grisly face;   
And of your sins ask for remission,  
And in My mercy have faith, 
And you shall get My grace.”   
 
 

Jesus’ Humilia on                                 John 19:23‐24 
What Wondrous Love Is This? 

 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul? 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul? 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
 

When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down beneath God’s righteous frown, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul. 
 
 

Jesus’ Comforters                      John 19:25‐27 
Good Friday, Chris na Rosse   

 

Am I a stone, and not a sheep, 
That I can stand, O Christ, beneath Thy cross, 
To number drop by drop Thy blood’s slow loss, 
And yet not weep? 
 

Not so those women loved, 
Who with exceeding grief lamented Thee; 
Not so fallen Peter weeping bi erly; 
Not so the thief was moved; 
 

Not so the sun and moon, 
Which hid their faces in a starless sky, 
A horror of great darkness at broad noon – I, only I. 
 

Yet give not o’er, 
But seek Thy sheep, true Shepherd of the flock; 
Greater than Moses, turn and look once more...and smite a rock.  
 

 
 
 



We go quietly, medita ng upon the suffering of Jesus.  
Consider ligh ng your home dimly, or finding other ways of  

remembering the darkness of these days.   
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Pastor Daryl Diddle, Lee and Noel Taylor, Cheryl Schell,  
Bruce Smythe,  Ed Bryson, Tony Headley,  
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Jesus’ Death                   John 19:28‐30  
Hallelujah, What a Savior!* 

 

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! 
 

Guilty, vile and helpless – we; spotless Lamb of God was He, 
Full atonement!  Can it be?  Hallelujah, what a Savior! 
 

Li ed up was He to die; "It is finished" was His cry; 
Now in heaven exalted high:  Hallelujah, what a Savior! 
 
 

Jesus’ Blood     John 19:31‐37 
There Is A Fountain 

 

There is a fountain filled with blood  
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
 

The dying thief rejoiced to see, 
That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 
 
 

Jesus’ Burial                                     John 19:38‐42 
Were You There? 

 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  
Oh, some mes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  
 

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?  
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?  
Oh, some mes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?  
 
 

The “Story” of Redemp on 
 
Benedic on 

A Collect for Good Friday                                            
 

Leader: Blessed be our God.  
 

People:   For ever and ever. Amen. 
 

Leader: Dear people of God, our Heavenly Father sent His 
Son into the world, not to condemn the world, but that the world 
through Him might be saved; that all who believe in Him might be 
delivered from the power of sin and death, and that they may 
become heirs with Him of everlas ng life. 
 

People: Almighty God, receive, tonight, the worship of 
Your Church, Your body, Your Family; 
for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was betrayed,  
for whom He was given into the hands of sinners,   
for whom He suffered death upon the cross;  
for whose sake He now lives and reigns with You,  
one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

  
 

                                              Lamb of Glory*                         *Please Stand 
 

Hear the story from God's Word, 
That kings and priests and prophets heard; 
There would be a sacrifice, 
And blood would flow to pay sin's price. 
 

Precious Lamb of Glory, 
Love's most wondrous story, 


