
Good Friday
April 2, 2021

The Seven Last Words of Christ
A Service of Tenebrae

Welcome to this morning's service. It includes some ancient Good Friday Traditions. The
Reproaches contrast God's goodness with the faithlessness of God's people.

Tenebrae is a Latin word that means "darkness" or "shadows." The service comes from
the monastic tradition where, along with other daily worship, "Tenebrae" was the last
service on the eves of Maundy Thursday, Good Friday, and Holy Saturday. The original
office was a series of lamentations from the Psalms or elsewhere in scripture. Tonight,
instead of lamentations, you will hear portions of the Passion narrative from the Gospels.
In keeping with the Tenebrae tradition, however, lights on the candelabra and in the
church will gradually be extinguished until only the Christ Candle is left.

Prelude Please use this time for private meditation

Words of Welcome

OPENING HYMN ELW  #666 What Wondrous Love is This

1 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?

2 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.



3 To God and to the Lamb 
I will sing, I will sing;
to God and to the Lamb I will sing;
to God and to the Lamb,
who is the great I AM,
while millions join the theme, 
I will sing, I will sing,
while millions join the theme, I will sing.

4 And when from death I'm free, 
I'll sing on, I'll sing on;
and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;
and when from death I'm free, 
I'll sing God's love for me,
and through eternity 
I'll sing on, I'll sing on;
and through eternity I'll sing on.

Text: North American folk hymn, 19th cent., alt.

CALL TO WORSHIP

P: Today God makes common cause with our human suffering.
C: We read the Scriptures, sing the hymns, feel the feelings of the day Christ

died.

P: Suffering is not rational. It has no answer.
C: But in the cross God meets us in our suffering.

P: From this day forward we know that there is nowhere we can go where God is not
with us.

PRAYER OF THE DAY

P: Let us pray. Merciful God, your Son was lifted up on the cross to draw all people
to himself. Grant that we who have been born out of his wounded side may at all
times find mercy in him, Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Lord, who lives and reigns
with you and the Holy Spirit, One God, now and forever.

C: Amen



THE SOLEMN REPROACHES

P: Behold the cross that held the Saviour of the world.
C: Holy God, 

holy and mighty,
holy immortal one,
have mercy on us. 

P: Behold the cross that held the Saviour of the world.
C: Holy God, 

holy and mighty,
holy immortal one,
have mercy on us. 

P: Behold the cross that held the Saviour of the world.
C: Holy God, 

holy and mighty,
holy immortal one,
have mercy on us. 

P: My people, my people,
why have you forsaken me? 
Answer me!
I delivered you from captivity
through the water of baptism;
but you handed me over to my captors,
giving me up to die;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour. 

C: Lord, have mercy. 

P: I fed you in the wilderness with the bread of life from heaven;
but you are consumed with desire, biting and devouring one another;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour. 

C: Lord, have mercy. 

P: I claimed you as my family, as branches of my vine;
but you cut off my chosen ones, spilling innocent blood;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy. 

P: I spoke to you my Word, the promise of my love for all;
but you silence my prophets, refusing to hear my voice;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.



C: Lord, have mercy. 

P: I came to be your light, to overcome the darkness;
but you remain in the shadows, hiding your light from the world;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy.

P: I gave you the keys to my realm and welcomed you inside;
but you turn away strangers, closing the doors that I open;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy.

P: I offered you my peace and clothed you with compassion;
but you divide my garments, tearing apart what I design; 
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy.

P: I sent my Holy Spirit to empower you with grace;
but you trust your own devices, squandering my good gifts;
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy.

P: I came to dwell among you as the Word made flesh;
but you ignore neighbours in need, failing to recognize my face; 
and you have made a cross for your Saviour.

C: Lord, have mercy.

ABSOLUTION

P: Take heart, for our Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, understands our human
experience, felt the depth of our pain and sympathizes with our weakness. He deals
gently with the ignorant and wayward and is the source of our eternal salvation.

HYMN ELW  #331 As the Deer Runs to the River

1 As the deer runs to the river,
parched and weary from the chase,
we have come from hurt and hurry,
thirsting for your healing grace.

Refrain
Jesus, source of living water,
may we drink of you and live!



2 When your Israel crossed the desert
where no stream or spring was seen,
Moses struck the rock, and water
flowed for them, refreshing, clean.  Refrain

3 "Come and drink," Isaiah summoned,
"all who for God's mercy plead!
God's forgiveness, like a fountain,
flows to satisfy your need."  Refrain

4 Christ, we come from desert places,
deepest thirst unsatisfied.
Lead us to the waters flowing
from the cross on which you died.  Refrain

Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Jr., b. 1923
Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc.,  All rights reserved.
Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE, License #A736427.

THE SEVEN LAST WORDS OF JESUS

THE FIRST WORD

 “Father, forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing.” 

Lesson: Luke 23:13-38
Pilate then called together the chief priests, the leaders, and the people, and said to them,
“You brought me this man as one who was perverting the people; and here I have
examined him in your presence and have not found this man guilty of any of your charges
against him. Neither has Herod, for he sent him back to us. Indeed, he has done nothing to
deserve death. I will therefore have him flogged and release him.”

Then they all shouted out together, “Away with this fellow! Release Barabbas for us!”
(This was a man who had been put in prison for an insurrection that had taken place in the
city, and for murder.) Pilate, wanting to release Jesus, addressed them again; but they kept
shouting, “Crucify, crucify him!” A third time he said to them, “Why, what evil has he
done? I have found in him no ground for the sentence of death; I will therefore have him
flogged and then release him.” But they kept urgently demanding with loud shouts that he
should be crucified; and their voices prevailed. So Pilate gave his verdict that their
demand should be granted. He released the man they asked for, the one who had been put
in prison for insurrection and murder, and he handed Jesus over as they wished.



As they led him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming from the
country, and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus. A great
number of the people followed him, and among them were women who were beating their
breasts and wailing for him. But Jesus turned to them and said, “Daughters of Jerusalem,
do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. For the days are surely
coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, and
the breasts that never nursed.’ Then they will begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us’;
and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they do this when the wood is green, what will happen
when it is dry?”

Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. When
they came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the
criminals, one on his right and one on his left. Then Jesus said, “Father, forgive them; for
they do not know what they are doing.” And they cast lots to divide his clothing. And the
people stood by, watching; but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let
him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his chosen one!” The soldiers also mocked
him, coming up and offering him sour wine, and saying, “If you are the King of the Jews,
save yourself!” There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.”

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Almighty God, our redeemer, in our weakness we have failed to be your
messengers of forgiveness and hope in the world. Renew us by your Holy Spirit that we
may follow your commands and proclaim your reign of love. Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v1 

1 Oh, love, how deep, how broad, how high,
beyond all thought and fantasy,
that God, the Son of God, should take
our mortal form for mortals' sake!

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE SECOND WORD

"Today you will be with me in Paradise"

Lesson: Luke 23:39-43
One of the criminals who were hanged there kept deriding him and saying, “Are you not
the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” But the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear
God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed have been



condemned justly, for we are getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has
done nothing wrong.” Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your
kingdom.” He replied, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise.”

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Lord Jesus, you have called us to follow you. Grant that our love may not grow
cold in your service and that we may not fail or deny you in the hour of trial. Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v2 

2 God sent no angel to our race,
of higher or of lower place,
but wore the robe of human frame,
in Christ our Lord to this world came.

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE THIRD WORD

"Woman, here is your son . . . Here is your mother."

Lesson: John 19:17-27
and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called The Place of the Skull,
which in Hebrew is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him two others,
one on either side, with Jesus between them. Pilate also had an inscription written and put
on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” Many of the Jews read
this inscription, because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was
written in Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. Then the chief priests of the Jews said to
Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘This man said, I am King of the
Jews.’” Pilate answered, “What I have written I have written.” When the soldiers had
crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided them into four parts, one for each
soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from
the top. So they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see who will
get it.” This was to fulfill what the scripture says,

“They divided my clothes among themselves,
    and for my clothing they cast lots.”
And that is what the soldiers did.

Meanwhile, standing near 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 beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your
son.” Then he said to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the disciple
took her into his own home.

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Father of our Lord, Jesus Christ; you have sent your Son to show us your love
and the way of life. Make us sincerely thankful for this gift and for your patience with our
sins and sorrow. Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v3 

3 For us baptized, for us he bore
his holy fast and hungered sore;
for us temptation sharp he knew;
for us the tempter overthrew.

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE FOURTH WORD

"My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?"

Lesson: Matthew 27:45-49
From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And about
three o’clock Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My
God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders heard it, they
said, “This man is calling for Elijah.” At once one of them ran and got a sponge, filled it
with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. But the others said, “Wait, let
us see whether Elijah will come to save him.”

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Lord God, our strength, the battle of good and evil rages within and around us,
and our ancient foe tempts us with deceits and empty promises. Keep us steadfast in your
Word and, when we fall, raise us again and restore us through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v4 

4 For us he prayed; for us he taught;
for us his daily works he wrought,



by words and signs and actions thus
still seeking not himself, but us.

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE FIFTH WORD

"I am thirsty"

Lesson: John 19:28-29
After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the
scripture), “I am thirsty.” A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge
full of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. 

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Merciful Lord, you sent your Son to be our peace. Help all who suffer pain or
grief to find in him strength and peace, so that their trust in your promises may be
renewed; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v5 

5 For us by wickedness betrayed,
for us, in crown of thorns arrayed,
he bore the shameful cross and death;
for us he gave his dying breath.

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE SIXTH WORD

"It is finished"

Lesson: John 19:30
When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It is finished.” Then he bowed his head and
gave up his spirit.

Silent Meditation

Prayer: O God, your Son chose the path which led to pain before joy and the cross
before glory. Plant his cross in our hearts, so that in its power and love we
come to the final joy and glory; through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.



Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v6 

6 For us he rose from death again;
for us he went on high to reign;
for us he sent his Spirit here
to guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.

THE SEVENTH WORD

"Into your hands, I commend my spirit."

Lesson: Luke 23:44-49
It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the
afternoon, while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Then
Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.”
Having said this, he breathed his last. When the centurion saw what had taken place, he
praised God and said, “Certainly this man was innocent.” And when all the crowds who
had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken place, they returned home,
beating their breasts. But all his acquaintances, including the women who had followed
him from Galilee, stood at a distance, watching these things.

Silent Meditation

Prayer: Lord Jesus, you carried our sins in your own body on the tree so that we
might have life. May we and all who remember this day find new life in you
now and in the world to come, where you live and reign with the Father and
the Holy Spirit, now and for-ever. Amen

HYMN ELW  #322 Oh, Love, How Deep v7 

7 All glory to our Lord and God
for love so deep, so high, so broad;
the Trinity whom we adore
forever and forevermore.
Text: Thomas á Kempis, 1380-1471; tr. Benjamin Webb, 1819-1885, alt.



Responsive Reading: (Isaiah 53:4-6,9)

P: Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows, 
     yet we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God and afflicted.  
C: But he was wounded for our transgressions and he was bruised
     for our iniquities.  Upon him was the chastisement that made 
     us whole.

P: All we like sheep have gone astray; each of us has turned to 
    our own way; and the Lord has laid upon him the iniquity 
     of us all.
C: He was assigned a grave with the wicked and with the rich 
    in his death, although he had done no violence nor was any 
    deceit in his mouth.

Hymn:  WB #353 Were You There (v1&2)

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

2 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Text: African American spiritual

Prayer of Dedication:

P: Lord God, you have given us everything.
C: You have not held anything back.  

P: Help us in like manner to give of ourselves
C: Sanctify us in Christ's name.
     Bless us and all that we think, feel, say, and do that we, 
      like Jesus, may be a blessing unto others,

P: We ask this and all things that we ask of you through him, 
    saying the prayer that he taught us...



C: Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come,
thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those
who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
forever and ever. Amen.

Hymn: WB #353 Were You There (v3&4)

3 Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?

4 Were you there when the sun refused to shine?
Were you there when the sun refused to shine?
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.
Were you there when the sun refused to shine?

Text: African American spiritual


