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ORDER OF SERVICE
Opening: They took him 



Tanya Ryan

They came in the night. With torches and swords, they came out to the garden.

It was not like the other times; when they tried to take him in the temple the people stayed close and Jesus’ disciples stood with him. It was not like when they came after him in the countryside and Jesus had left the place they were looking for him.


This time it was different. They came right to where Jesus was. They new where to find him. This time the disciples all seemed to scatter and run.


I watched. As I often watched Jesus when he went out to speak to those few disciples he called apostles; his special messengers. I always liked their lessons, but most of all I liked to listen to Jesus pray when he was out in the garden or in other quiet places.


He seemed to just go on praying and praying that tonight. He prayed and prayed, for you and me and well everybody, he prayed, just like he was talking to God, he prayed. The prayer was so long the disciples started to fall asleep, and to be truthful I felt pretty sleepy too and started to nod my head.


But then suddenly the temple soldiers were there, and then Judas was there. The disciples that were there most of them scattered, running far and fast. One of them even lost his cloak in the panic.

We trusted Judas, we all trusted him like we trusted all the other apostles. He even looked after the money for everybody. Judas leaned forward and kissed Jesus, and then Judas looked at the soldiers and they grabbed Jesus. Judas betrayed Jesus with a kiss.


I got so angry I was about to scream


And then Peter started swinging a sword and yelling. I was shocked. 


One of the officials who came with the soldiers fell to the ground. I though maybe Peter had killed him, but then I saw Jesus touching the man’s ear. Jesus healed one of the men arresting him. 


Then the other disciples who were left scattered. I saw Peter run behind a tree. 


Then they took him. They took Jesus and marched back out into the darkness.

Hymn: (overhead) A new commandment 
[NBoP 225] [Candles lit]

A new commandment I give unto you,

That you love one another as I have loved you, 

That you love one another as I have loved you.

By this shall all know you are my disciples; 

if you have love one-for-another; 

By this shall all know you are my disciples; 

if you have love one-for-another.

Scripture:  Luke 22:39-54
39Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples followed him. 40On reaching the place, he said to them, “Pray that you will not fall into temptation.” 41He withdrew about a stone’s throw beyond them, knelt down and prayed, 42“Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be done.” 43An angel from heaven appeared to him and strengthened him. 44And being in anguish, he prayed more earnestly, and his sweat was like drops of blood falling to the ground.£
45When he rose from prayer and went back to the disciples, he found them asleep, exhausted from sorrow. 46“Why are you sleeping?” he asked them. “Get up and pray so that you will not fall into temptation.”
47While he was still speaking a crowd came up, and the man who was called Judas, one of the Twelve, was leading them. He approached Jesus to kiss him, 48but Jesus asked him, “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?”
49When Jesus’ followers saw what was going to happen, they said, “Lord, should we strike with our swords?” 50And one of them struck the servant of the high priest, cutting off his right ear.
51But Jesus answered, “No more of this!” And he touched the man’s ear and healed him.
52Then Jesus said to the chief priests, the officers of the temple guard, and the elders, who had come for him, “Am I leading a rebellion, that you have come with swords and clubs? 53Every day I was with you in the temple courts, and you did not lay a hand on me. But this is your hour—when darkness reigns.”
54Then seizing him, they led him away and took him into the house of the high priest. 
Prayer

Hymn songs 68 Near the Cross 

Scripture: Luke 22:54b-62   [extinguish a candle]

Rose Fillmore

Peter followed at a distance. 55But when they had kindled a fire in the middle of the courtyard and had sat down together, Peter sat down with them. 56A servant girl saw him seated there in the firelight. She looked closely at him and said, “This man was with him.”
57But he denied it. “Woman, I don’t know him,” he said.
58A little later someone else saw him and said, “You also are one of them.”
“Man, I am not!” Peter replied.
59About an hour later another asserted, “Certainly this fellow was with him, for he is a Galilean.”
60Peter replied, “Man, I don’t know what you’re talking about!” Just as he was speaking, the rooster crowed. 61The Lord turned and looked straight at Peter. Then Peter remembered the word the Lord had spoken to him: “Before the rooster crows today, you will disown me three times.” 62And he went outside and wept bitterly.
Reflection: “I promised him . . .”




Spoken from the apostle Peter’s perspective

I said I would stand up for him.

In front of all the other disciples I promised to stay by his side no matter what happened.

And while we were eating that Passover meal I promised him again. I promised him I would never leave him, and that I would always be true and by his side.

And I failed him. 

I broke my promise.


I saw Judas coming in the torch-light of the soldiers.


He was walking side by side with them, but the coward could not look me in the eye. I knew he was coming with them, they did not force him, I saw the extra money bag on his belt. He had sold us out, he had betrayed Jesus!


And I was getting SO very angry.


And then Judas leaned forward and kissed Jesus. He used a kiss to betray Jesus, who he followed, who he said he loved, who he called teacher and prophet. And then I wanted to strike out against Judas.


And my fury built up so much that I took my sword from my belt and just started swinging, and I had struck the overseer sent from the temple. I had cut his ear. I had fought for Jesus. I made them stop . . .


But Jesus reached down and healed the man I had struck. He made it like I had never done it. Then, his last words to me were, “Put your sword away! Shall I not drink the cup the Father has given me?” 


He was saying that God wanted his only Son to die. Why?!


So when the last of the disciples ran, I ran too, but not far. I stayed close to the soldiers as they went back to the city. I snuck inside the gate with them and found a place in the courtyard by the temple. 


They were having the trial at night, if it was not enough that they arrested Jesus in the dead of night in a secluded place, they held their trial under the cloak of darkness. They probably could not see the faces of the witnesses. They probably didn’t care. 


But there was enough light in the courtyard that my face was recognized. Lost in my anger and rage I was barely listening to myself let alone anyone else as someone asked me my name and if I was one of Jesus followers’. 


They asked, and I denied him.


I had told Jesus “I will follow you to prison and even to death!” And here I was standing at the doors of Jesus prison, and I was denying him.


Just as Jesus said, I did not just deny him the once, but to show me how much a promise-breaker I am, I denied not just once, or twice, but three times . . .


Jesus said that he would pray for me that I would not break faith, but when that rooster crowed and I had denied my Christ, my Messiah, my Lord three times, I wept.


For all the anger I had against Judas in his betrayal, and my frustration at the other disciples who scattered into the wind when the soldiers came, was I any better; to come and deny Jesus at the door of his prison and the place of his trial. 


How could I ever be forgiven for what I had done? How could that kind of forgiveness ever be possible?  

Hymn songs 84 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.
Refrain:
Lest I forget Gethsemane,
Lest I forget Thine agony;
Lest I forget Thy love for me,
Lead me to Calvary.

Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid,
Tenderly mourned and wept;
Angels in robes of light arrayed
Guarded Thee whilst Thou slept.

Let me like Mary, through the gloom,
Come with a gift to Thee;
Show to me now the empty tomb,
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.
Scripture: John 18:28-40
[extinguish a candle] 

Alcida Jones
28Then the Jews led Jesus from Caiaphas to the palace of the Roman governor. By now it was early morning, and to avoid ceremonial uncleanness the Jews did not enter the palace; they wanted to be able to eat the Passover. 29So Pilate came out to them and asked, “What charges are you bringing against this man?”
30“If he were not a criminal,” they replied, “we would not have handed him over to you.”
31Pilate said, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your own law.”
“But we have no right to execute anyone,” the Jews objected. 32This happened so that the words Jesus had spoken indicating the kind of death he was going to die would be fulfilled.
33Pilate then went back inside the palace, summoned Jesus and asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?”
34“Is that your own idea,” Jesus asked, “or did others talk to you about me?”
35“Am I a Jew?” Pilate replied. “It was your people and your chief priests who handed you over to me. What is it you have done?”
36Jesus said, 
“My kingdom is not of this world. If it were, my servants would fight to prevent my arrest by the Jews. But now my kingdom is from another place.”37“You are a king, then!” said Pilate.
Jesus answered, “You are right in saying I am a king. In fact, for this reason I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone on the side of truth listens to me.”
38“What is truth?” Pilate asked. With this he went out again to the Jews and said, “I find no basis for a charge against him. 39But it is your custom for me to release to you one prisoner at the time of the Passover. Do you want me to release ‘the king of the Jews’?”
40They shouted back, “No, not him! Give us Barabbas!” Now Barabbas had taken part in a rebellion.
Hymn songs 175 Were you there? 
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 ? 

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 ?

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 ?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb ?
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb ?
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb ?
Scripture: Luke 23:32-43 [extinguish a candle]

Marie Fillmore
32Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be executed. 33When they came to the place called the Skull, there they crucified him, along with the criminals—one on his right, the other on his left. 34Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing.”£ And they divided up his clothes by casting lots.
35The people stood watching, and the rulers even sneered at him. They said, “He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Christ of God, the Chosen One.”
36The soldiers also came up and mocked him. They offered him wine vinegar 37and said, “If you are the king of the Jews, save yourself.”
38There was a written notice above him, which read: THIS IS THE KING OF THE JEWS.
39One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: “Aren’t you the Christ? Save yourself and us!”
40But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear God,” he said, “since you are under the same sentence? 41We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But this man has done nothing wrong.”
42Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.”
43Jesus answered him, “I tell you the truth, today you will be with me in paradise.”
Reflection: Remembered

From Mary, Jesus’ mother, point of view

I walked up to the cross with some of the other women. Some of them were mourning and weeping. Still, others had gone silent, through the tears welled and stained their eyes.


Now that I knew what was happening; now that the priests and the governors had all had their say, I knew they were taking my son to die. 


From the day that Joseph and I had found him in the temple, that time in his youth when we caravanned from Galilee, Jesus spoke about glorifying ‘the Father’, and that was always his name for God. I never had to explain to him the angel visits to Joseph and I. 

I told him the story of the amazing things that happened around his birth. I told him about my trip to John’s mother, Elizabeth. I told about the long journey because of the census and how it caused Jesus to be born in Bethlehem. I told of the shepherds and all they had to say. I told of the star and the kings from the east.

But Jesus told me that glorifying God was going to be even more amazing than all of that.

Now I know. 

All of his preaching about God and God’s kingdom; All the healing and the miracles. He turned water in to wine before my very eyes, but could I see what glorifying God really meant.

And then the authorities started chasing after Jesus. The local Pharisees,, then the whole temple seemed to be in an uproar about him; just like they were with John. Then the ‘king’ Herod sent his troops after Jesus. 

But from what John tells me, it was Jesus own disciple, Judas who betrayed Jesus and help some soldiers take Jesus.

And there was some sort of trial, in the dark of night, but it does not matter, they would have found a way. They took him to Pilate. Imagine, my Son had an audience with the High Priest and the Governor in one day. Was offering healing and hope such a crime that he deserved such attention.

They beat him, whipped him, ridiculed and humiliated my son. 

Was this the glorification Jesus told me about.

Then they took him to the cross; to the place of the skull. They nailed him to the cross like to the two thieves who were hung their with him. 

I looked around the crowd and I saw the mix of hate and scorn and confusion, and then I understood, I understood what it meant to glorify God. It means to love God even in the worst possible times, and to trust God when there is no reason to hope.

And there Jesus looked down to me and John. Jesus said, “Dear woman, here is your son.” And to John he said “Here is your mother.”

From John, the disciple’s point of view . . .


I nodded my head when he said “Here is your mother.”


I had run, like the other disciples. I think Peter might have stayed behind, I am not sure, but I ran straight back to where the women were, and there Jesus mother was waiting. 


“They’ve taken him.” Was all I could gasp out.


I was ready to take to hiding, and take Mary especially with me. The soldiers had Jesus, but surely they would be coming for the rest of us soon. I had felt this fear before, when they took the Baptist, and what had he ever done compared to Jesus teaching and miracles and confrontation with authority.


But Jesus mother Mary wanted to go into the city as soon as the gates opened. The power of a mother’s love is a strange thing to face such fear and danger. 


Maybe I was inspired by her courage, certainly some of the women who were still there were inspired to stay. 


I thought maybe we’d arrive in time for the trial at first light, but they had met for a trial at night. Already we were hearing stories about Jesus being beaten and spat on; some trial.


They took Jesus before Pilate, and from what I have heard Pilate really wanted order not necessarily to kill Jesus. But he gave the orders. Jesus was first whipped and flogged on his orders. He might have washed his hands of it all, still he sent Jesus to the cross.


And so I followed, standing with everyone who was left who had followed Jesus. I followed and stood there with Mary. And when Jesus was crying out on the cross he looked down at his mother, and then at me, he said “Mother there is your son” and to me he said, “Here is your mother.” And since that moment I have cared for her within my own household.


That was the last he said before he called out to God. He remembered those who loved him, and there on the cross he remembered every person that he loved. He remembered his mother, he remembered me, and I believe in that moment he remembered the whole world. 

Scripture: John 19:25-30 [extinguish a candle]

John Jones
25Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Dear woman, here is your son,” 27and to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that time on, this disciple took her into his home.
28Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so that the Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” 29A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. 30When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.
Prayer – Rock of Ages [BoP 397]

Rock of ages, cleft for me; Let me hide myself in Thee, 

Let the water and the blood, from Thy riven side which flowed, 

Be from sin the double cure; cleanse me from its guilt & power. 

Our heads, our spirits, our lives our bowed in prayer on this evening in your call to worship and remember the cost of our salvation. It is not by our strength, goodness, or greatness that we are saved. O Lord, we remember you. Lord Jesus Christ, help us to remember who you call us to be.

Not the labours 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. 

No more will we take Christ for granted, or our breath of life in such lightness that we forget Christ Jesus’ pain on our behalf. There is not greater thing that we can do than to try to live up to Christ’s example. Lord, remind us how we can do this, rekindle the light of our faith, and set us free
Nothing in my hand I bring, Simply to Thy cross I cling; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress; Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly; Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

Oh, Lord, our hearts echo the hammering of the nails that held your Son to the cross; just as it is our sin that made the cross necessary. But Lord, we ask that you will not remember our sins, but that you will remember us. 
While I draw this fleeting breath; when my eyelids close in death, 

When I soar to tracts unknown; see Thee on thy judgment throne, 

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

Lord, hear your children crying in the world. You heard the cries of your people in the wilderness, your children in their exile; hear now the pleas of your servants and children in the world today, as we cry out in praise, as we plead in prayer. Lord, hear our prayers and remember us.

[Music stops]

Up to that cross our burden carried

Up on the hill our sin made bare

Upon the cross you saved by caring

Upon Your soul was our despair

Lord Jesus, we thank you, and in your name we pray,

Amen
Scripture: Matthew 27:45-54 [The Christ Candle is extinguished]

45From the sixth hour until the ninth hour darkness came over all the land. 46About 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?” 

47When some of those standing there heard this, they said, “He’s calling Elijah.”
48Immediately one of them ran and got a sponge. He filled it with wine vinegar, put it on a stick, and offered it to Jesus to drink. 49The rest said, “Now leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to save him.”
50And when Jesus had cried out again in a loud voice, he gave up his spirit.
51At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. The earth shook and the rocks split. 52The tombs broke open and the bodies of many holy people who had died were raised to life. 53They came out of the tombs, and after Jesus’ resurrection they went into the holy city and appeared to many people.
54When the centurion and those with him who were guarding Jesus saw the earthquake and all that had happened, they were terrified, and exclaimed, “Surely he was the Son of God!”
We depart in prayer and in silence
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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 – Zion Presbyterian Church (West Branch)

11:00am – St. James’ Presbyterian Church (Beersville)

3pm – Rexton Lions Nursing Home (Rexton) 
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