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Good Friday - April 3rd; 7pm

ORDER OF SERVICE
Instrumental Were you there when they Crucified my Lord (NBoP 238)[Candles lit]

Hymn songs 68 Near the cross

Near the cross 
Fanny Crosby
Jesus, keep me near the cross; there a precious fountain, 

Free to all, a healing stream, flows from Calvary's mountain. 

Refrain:

In the cross, in the cross, be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find, rest beyond the river.
Near the cross, a trembling soul, love and mercy found me; 

There the bright and morning star, sheds its beams around me. (Refrain) 

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, bring its scenes before me; 

Help me walk from day to day with its shadow o'er me. (Refrain) 

Near the cross I'll watch and wait, hoping, trusting ever, 

Till I reach the golden strand, just beyond the river. (Refrain) 
Scripture: Isaiah 52:13-53:12 Donna Wellwood

13    See, my servant will act wisely;
    he will be raised and lifted up and highly exalted.

14    Just as there were many who were appalled at him—

    his appearance was so disfigured beyond that of any man

    and his form marred beyond human likeness—

15    so will he sprinkle many nations, 

    and kings will shut their mouths because of him.

    For what they were not told, they will see,

    and what they have not heard, they will understand.

53:1    Who has believed our message
    and to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed?

2    He grew up before him like a tender shoot,

    and like a root out of dry ground.

    He had no beauty or majesty to attract us to him,

    nothing in his appearance that we should desire him.

3    He was despised and rejected by men,

    a man of sorrows, and familiar with suffering.

    Like one from whom men hide their faces

    he was despised, and we esteemed him not.

4    Surely he took up our infirmities

    and carried our sorrows,

    yet we considered him stricken by God,

    smitten by him, and afflicted.

5    But he was pierced for our transgressions,

    he was crushed for our iniquities;

    the punishment that brought us peace was upon him,

    and by his wounds we are healed.

6    We all, like sheep, have gone astray,

    each of us has turned to his own way;

    and the LORD has laid on him

    the iniquity of us all.

7    He was oppressed and afflicted,

    yet he did not open his mouth;

    he was led like a lamb to the slaughter,

    and as a sheep before her shearers is silent,

    so he did not open his mouth.

8    By oppression and judgment he was taken away.

    And who can speak of his descendants?

    For he was cut off from the land of the living;

    for the transgression of my people he was stricken. 

9    He was assigned a grave with the wicked,

    and with the rich in his death,

    though he had done no violence,

    nor was any deceit in his mouth.

10    Yet it was the LORD’S will to crush him and cause him to suffer,

    and though the LORD makes his life a guilt offering,

    he will see his offspring and prolong his days,

    and the will of the LORD will prosper in his hand.

11    After the suffering of his soul,

    he will see the light of life and be satisfied;

    by his knowledge my righteous servant will justify many,

    and he will bear their iniquities.

12    Therefore I will give him a portion among the great, 

    and he will divide the spoils with the strong, 

    because he poured out his life unto death,

    and was numbered with the transgressors.

    For he bore the sin of many,

    and made intercession for the transgressors.

Reflection: When we know the cost
After six years or regular payments, my car is finally my car. I thought I knew the cost when I was at the dealers, when I got that big long listed receipt that showed how much the car was listed for, and then how much I was getting it for, and then after that how much I would pay for it after the extra warrantee, and the service package , and the interest, and the government taxes, and all those other goodies that come with owning a new car.
  And I knew I would be paying for it for a while. Six years and I’m just under the two hundred thousand kilometre mark on it. 

I was given the receipt and I signed the deal, but what was the cost of the car? What are some things I might not have taken under consideration?


Well, it also meant I was not getting a truck, which I really wanted. There were the unwritten costs of tire replacement and repairs outside of warrantee, and I am so glad that it has not cost more in these areas, and how some of this has given chances for ministry I was not expecting.

But having this car has meant that I would not have certain extra income to apply to my student loan debts to pay them off, or money available for things like vacations or nice things -  like trips, shopping trips or get-aways with Marly – and it has meant that we’ve had to budget as a family some of the things we would have liked to experience and do with the boys while they were young.


These things were not on the page I got from the dealer, and without getting too personal, there was even more that were costs of having that car and driving it until now.

In all this measuring of the costs of having something, and coming to truly own something, I may have accomplished our society’s notion of sacrifice, but not what God shows us sacrifice is through the bible.

Oswald Chambers was an evangelist preacher out of Scotland, part of what was called ‘Holiness Movement’ and he wrote that “Our notion of sacrifice is the wringing out of us something we don’t want to give up, full of pain and agony and distress. The Bible idea of sacrifice is that I give as a love-gift the very best thing I have.”


See that is what God does for us. God does not give us love in instalments that he is annoyed or struggling to give us, but he offers up what He loves most above all of the universe and makes that the cost of our salvation. And we need to ask ourselves, whether we reply as the to this gift by offering a grudging sacrifice – not wanting to give up anything – or do we give even ourselves, the very best of who and what we are over to God in all our effort of praise to even be so bold as to rejoice in our tears at the foot of the cross of Christ.
A sports celebrity turned missionary of the early 1900s C.T. Studd put it this way “If Jesus Christ is God and died for me, then no sacrifice can be too great for me to make for him.”
Hymn BoP 186 On a green hill far away 
Cecil Frances Alexander, 1818-1895 Music: John H. Gower, 1855-1922 

There is a green hill far away, Without a city wall,

Where the dear Lord was crucified, Who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell, What pains he had to bear,

But we believe it was for us He hung and suffered there.

There was no other good enough To pay the price of sin.

He only could unlock the gate Of heav'n and let us in.

Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved! And we must love him too,

And trust in his redeeming blood, And try his works to do.

Scripture: Psalm 22:1-8, 9-11, 12-18, 19-25, 26-31
[extinguish a candle] Tracy &co

1    My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
    Why are you so far from saving me, so far from the words of my groaning?

2    O my God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer, by night, and am not silent.

3    Yet you are enthroned as the Holy One; you are the praise of Israel. 

4    In you our fathers put their trust; they trusted and you delivered them.

5    They cried to you and were saved; in you they trusted and were not disappointed.

6    But I am a worm and not a man, scorned by men and despised by the people.

7    All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their heads:

8    “He trusts in the LORD; let the LORD rescue him.

    Let him deliver him, since he delights in him.”

9    Yet you brought me out of the womb;  you made me trust in you even at my mother’s breast.

10    From birth I was cast upon you; from my mother’s womb you have been my God.

11    Do not be far from me, for trouble is near and there is no one to help.

12    Many bulls surround me; strong bulls of Bashan encircle me.

13    Roaring lions tearing their prey open their mouths wide against me.

14    I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint.

    My heart has turned to wax; it has melted away within me.

15    My strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; you lay me in the dust of death.

16    Dogs have surrounded me; a band of evil men has encircled me, they have pierced my hands and my feet.

17    I can count all my bones; people stare and gloat over me.

18    They divide my garments among them and cast lots for my clothing.

19    But you, O LORD, be not far off; O my Strength, come quickly to help me.
20    Deliver my life from the sword, my precious life from the power of the dogs.
21    Rescue me from the mouth of the lions; save me from the horns of the wild oxen.
22    I will declare your name to my brothers; in the congregation I will praise you.
23    You who fear the LORD, praise him!
    All you descendants of Jacob, honour him!
    Revere him, all you descendants of Israel!
24    For he has not despised or disdained the suffering of the afflicted one; he has not hidden his face from him but has listened to his cry for help.
25    From you comes the theme of my praise in the great assembly; before those who fear you will I fulfill my vows.

26    The poor will eat and be satisfied; they who seek the LORD will praise him — may your hearts live forever!

27    All the ends of the earth will remember and turn to the LORD, and all the families of the nations will bow down before him,

28    for dominion belongs to the LORD and he rules over the nations.

29    All the rich of the earth will feast and worship; all who go down to the dust will kneel before him — those who cannot keep themselves alive.

30    Posterity will serve him; future generations will be told about the Lord.

31    They will proclaim his righteousness to a people yet unborn — for he has done it.

Prayer Beneath the cross of Jesus [NBoP 238]

 O Lord our God, We come to worship, but too often we become confused and end up worshiping ourselves. We try to worship you in ways that make us feel good; we try to worship you in ways that make us look good, but Lord, restore & strengthen us to worship you, and to be your good people.

 Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, the shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land; a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, from the burning of the noontide heat, and the burden of the day.
 Lord God, our Creator and our Redeemer; We are blessed with life, a place to live that is peaceful, friends and neighbours to love and for us to love, and you give us these things to show us how much you love us, and yet in sin we boast on the blessings and not on the one who blesses us. We are self centred, and we behave as though we need no redemption. Take us to your cross, to see our sin laid bare upon it wood, staining the earth, showing your love.

 Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see the very dying form of One who suffered there for me; and from my stricken heart with tears two wonders I confess: the wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 
Our salvation cannot be won by good deeds, we cannot earn the gates of heaven, because we cannot gain what you have already given. And you gave us heaven at the cost of your own son, Jesus, who suffered and died, driven by our sin to the very gates of hell, to bear our sin into its destruction and not ours. Jesus ‘ death saved us from our sins.

 I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place; I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face; content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss, my sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 
In Christ, it is finished. Hallelujah, to the King of Kings, The Shepherd who lays down his life for his sheep. When we pray, we pray in His name, and now together let us pray the words that he taught us.


The Lord’s Prayer:
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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil; For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory. Forever and ever. Amen

Scripture: Mark 14:39-52
[extinguish a candle] 


39Once more he went away and prayed the same thing. 40When he came back, he again found them sleeping, because their eyes were heavy. They did not know what to say to him.
41Returning the third time, he said to them, “Are you still sleeping and resting? Enough! The hour has come. Look, the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 42Rise! Let us go! Here comes my betrayer!”

43Just as he was speaking, Judas, one of the Twelve, appeared. With him was a crowd armed with swords and clubs, sent from the chief priests, the teachers of the law, and the elders.

44Now the betrayer had arranged a signal with them: “The one I kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him away under guard.” 45Going at once to Jesus, Judas said, “Rabbi!” and kissed him. 46The men seized Jesus and arrested him. 47Then one of those standing near drew his sword and struck the servant of the high priest, cutting off his ear.

48“Am I leading a rebellion,” said Jesus, “that you have come out with swords and clubs to capture me? 49Every day I was with you, teaching in the temple courts, and you did not arrest me. But the Scriptures must be fulfilled.” 50Then everyone deserted him and fled.

51A young man, wearing nothing but a linen garment, was following Jesus. When they seized him, 52he fled naked, leaving his garment behind.

Reflection: In our fear . . .


In the human condition there is one state that causes us to freeze and draw a blank. It is a crippling human condition and everyone in the world must face it and come to terms with it in their life.


Fear. When fear grips us our immediate response is not that naturalists expectation of flight or fight, that comes later. Fear freezes us, cripples and trips us, isolating us in a cone of our own disorganized thinking until we feel smothered by the world of the worst possible possibilities that start coming up in our mind and flashing before our eyes all to stop any kind of reaction or at least to confuse our minds and spirits long enough to lead us to some kind of disaster.


Fear can leave us without the breath to inhale calm and refreshment, deaf to advice and direction and warning, blind to the real possibilities all round us, silent to speak our mind and perhaps quell the sense of fear in our selves and others.


When the weight of our sin comes down on our lives, and we begin to have the judges in our lives point to us and say ‘guilty’, we could become afraid. We might fear the reprisal for the wrong we have done, the hurt we have caused, but if fear keeps us from facing even the guilt of our sin, we will continue to carry the weight of that sin.


Jesus, as the weight of human sin began to weigh on him as he rose from the table with is his disciples and called them to prayer in the garden, it should have been crippling. For any of us it would have been crippling. Facing our own mistakes and our own faults is sometimes hard enough, but to have all the sin of all the world come crashing down upon us – the prophet Isaiah said it more than five hundred years before Christ was born, “he was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniquities. . .”


As much as I want to simply assume that it was the show of force, of clubs and torches and swords of the men who came to arrest Jesus my heart causes me to wonder perhaps there was something that was even more fearful in that crowd that we may be overlooking that would cause the disciples to flee.


There in the midst of the crowd was Judas, one of their own, one of the twelve who followed Jesus. In his presence might he represented their own doubts about Jesus. Judas represents the darkness in each of the disciples and in his betrayal he brings out the ferocity in everyone’s fear, some in lashing out and striking, others to running terrified into the night, and one – the gospel of Mark notes – runs away so afraid that he loses his tunic and runs naked in his terror.


Fear strips us bear, and leaves us vulnerable. 

The crowd, the priests, the judges, the ruler the governor, all the emblems of fear worn by the world and paraded over Jesus, these are nothing but the symbols for the sin of the world that would come to weigh Christ down upon the cross, and as the sky grew dark on that lonely hill, even though it was the middle of the day; Darkness, like our own blinding fears.


And then it was finished, fear was defeated, our souls were set free. And in the awe and the wonder of the darkest moment in human history the brightest light that will ever shine against the tide of our sin, our fears, was finally overcoming.


And we are set free.  

Scripture: Mark 14:53-72
[extinguish a candle]

53They took Jesus to the high priest, and all the chief priests, elders and teachers of the law came together. 54Peter followed him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest. There he sat with the guards and warmed himself at the fire.

55The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for evidence against Jesus so that they could put him to death, but they did not find any. 56Many testified falsely against him, but their statements did not agree.

57Then some stood up and gave this false testimony against him: 58“We heard him say, ‘I will destroy this man-made temple and in three days will build another, not made by man.’” 59Yet even then their testimony did not agree.

60Then the high priest stood up before them and asked Jesus, “Are you not going to answer? What is this testimony that these men are bringing against you?” 61But Jesus remained silent and gave no answer.

Again the high priest asked him, “Are you the Christ,£ the Son of the Blessed One?”

62“I am,” said Jesus. “And you will see the Son of Man sitting at the right hand of the Mighty One and coming on the clouds of heaven.”

63The high priest tore his clothes. “Why do we need any more witnesses?” he asked. 64“You have heard the blasphemy. What do you think?”

They all condemned him as worthy of death. 65Then some began to spit at him; they blindfolded him, struck him with their fists, and said, “Prophesy!” And the guards took him and beat him.

66While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant girls of the high priest came by. 67When she saw Peter warming himself, she looked closely at him.

“You also were with that Nazarene, Jesus,” she said.

68But he denied it. “I don’t know or understand what you’re talking about,” he said, and went out into the entryway.£
69When the servant girl saw him there, she said again to those standing around, “This fellow is one of them.” 70Again he denied it.

After a little while, those standing near said to Peter, “Surely you are one of them, for you are a Galilean.”

71He began to call down curses on himself, and he swore to them, “I don’t know this man you’re talking about.”

72Immediately the rooster crowed the second time.£ Then Peter remembered the word Jesus had spoken to him: “Before the rooster crows twice£ you will disown me three times.” And he broke down and wept.

Hymn songs 5 Old rugged cross
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best, For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
Refrain:
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross, And exchange it someday for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above; To bear it to dark Calvary. Refrain

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, A wondrous beauty I see,
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, To pardon and sanctify me. Refrain
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away, Where His glory forever I’ll share. Refrain
[image: image4.jpg]



Scripture: Mark 15:1-20

[extinguish a candle]

1Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the teachers of the law and the whole Sanhedrin, reached a decision. They bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to Pilate.
2“Are you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate.

“Yes, it is as you say,” Jesus replied.

3The chief priests accused him of many things. 4So again Pilate asked him, “Aren’t you going to answer? See how many things they are accusing you of.”

5But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was amazed.

6Now it was the custom at the Feast to release a prisoner whom the people requested. 7A man called Barabbas was in prison with the insurrectionists who had committed murder in the uprising. 8The crowd came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he usually did.

9“Do you want me to release to you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate, 10knowing it was out of envy that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to him. 11But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release Barabbas instead.

12“What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king of the Jews?” Pilate asked them.

13“Crucify him!” they shouted.

14“Why? What crime has he committed?” asked Pilate.

But they shouted all the louder, “Crucify him!”

15Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be crucified.

16The soldiers led Jesus away into the palace (that is, the Praetorium) and called together the whole company of soldiers. 17They put a purple robe on him, then twisted together a crown of thorns and set it on him. 18And they began to call out to him, “Hail, king of the Jews!” 19Again and again they struck him on the head with a staff and spit on him. Falling on their knees, they paid homage to him. 20And when they had mocked him, they took off the purple robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.

Hymn BoP 178 When I survey the wondrous cross 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
Isaac Watts

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.

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.

Scripture: Mark 15:25-39
[The Christ Candle is extinguished]

25It was the third hour when they crucified him. 26The written notice of the charge against him read: THE KING OF THE JEWS. 27They crucified two robbers with him, one on his right and one on his left.£ 29Those who passed by hurled insults at him, shaking their heads and saying, “So! You who are going to destroy the temple and build it in three days, 30come down from the cross and save yourself!”
31In the same way the chief priests and the teachers of the law mocked him among themselves. “He saved others,” they said, “but he can’t save himself! 32Let this Christ,£ this King of Israel, come down now from the cross, that we may see and believe.” Those crucified with him also heaped insults on him.

33At the sixth hour darkness came over the whole land until the ninth hour. 34And at the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “EloiEloi, EloiEloi, lamalama sabachthanisabachthani?“—which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”£
35When some of those standing near heard this, they said, “Listen, he’s calling Elijah.”

36One man ran, filled a sponge with wine vinegar, put it on a stick, and offered it to Jesus to drink. “Now leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down,” he said.

37With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last.

38The curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. 39And when the centurion, who stood there in front of Jesus, heard his cry and£ saw how he died, he said, “Surely this man was the Son£ of God!”

<Pause>

Scripture: Hebrews 10:16-25  

16    “This is the covenant I will make with them
    after that time, says the Lord.

    I will put my laws in their hearts,

    and I will write them on their minds.” 

17Then he adds:

    “Their sins and lawless acts

    I will remember no more.” 

18And where these have been forgiven, there is no longer any sacrifice for sin.

19Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the Most Holy Place by the blood of Jesus, 20by a new and living way opened for us through the curtain, that is, his body, 21and since we have a great priest over the house of God, 22let us draw near to God with a sincere heart in full assurance of faith, having our hearts sprinkled to cleanse us from a guilty conscience and having our bodies washed with pure water. 23Let us hold unswervingly to the hope we profess, for he who promised is faithful. 24And let us consider how we may spur one another on toward love and good deeds. 25Let us not give up meeting together, as some are in the habit of doing, but let us encourage one another—and all the more as you see the Day approaching.

We depart in prayer and in silence

And so, we face the wonder, the power and the sorrow of the cross, we are drawn onwards to the joy of our salvation: Christ Jesus has died, was buried, and is risen from the dead.

We look forward to the celebration of Christ’s resurrection.

We hope that you will be with us this Easter Sunday . . .
9:30am – St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church (Clairville)

11:15am – St. Mark’s Presbyterian Church (Bass River)

3pm – Rexton Lions Nursing Home (Rexton) 
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