
GOOD FRIDAY 2020 
 
OPENING HYMN Deep Were His Wounds | CW 107 

Deep were his wounds, and red, on cruel Calvary, 
as on the cross he bled in bitter agony. 
But they whom sin has wounded sore  
find healing in the wounds he bore. 
 

He suffered shame and scorn and wretched, dire disgrace; 
forsaken and forlorn, he hung there in our place. 
But all who would from sin be free  
look to his cross for victory. 
 

His life, his all he gave when he was crucified; 
our burdened souls to save, what fearful death he died! 
But each of us, though dead in sin,  
through Him eternal life may win. 

 
INVOCATION  
M: In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
C: Amen. 
 
RESPONSIVE READING OF PSALM 22 
M:  My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

My groaning does nothing to save me. 
C:  My God, I call out by day, but you do not answer. 

I call out by night, but there is no relief for me. 
  



M: Yet you are seated as the Holy One, praised by Israel. 
In you our fathers trusted. 
They trusted and you delivered them. 

C:  They cried out to you, and they were rescued. 
They trusted in you, and they were not disappointed. 

M:  But I am a worm and not a man, 
scorned by men and despised by the people. 
All who see me mock me. They sneer. 
They shake their heads. 

C:  They say, “Trust in the Lord.” 
“Let the Lord deliver him. 
Let him rescue him, if he delights in him.” 

M:  But you are the one who brought me out of the belly. 
You made me trust when I was at my mother’s breasts. 

C:  I was cast on you from the womb. 
From the belly of my mother you have been my God. 

M:  Do not be distant from me, for distress is near, 
and there is no one to help. 
Many bulls surround me. 
Strong bulls from Bashan encircle me. 

C:  Enemies open their mouths wide against me, 
like a lion that tears its prey and roars. 

M:  Like water I am poured out. 
All my bones are pulled apart. 
My heart has become like wax. 
It has melted in the middle of my chest. 

C:  My strength is dried up like broken pottery, 
and my tongue is stuck to the roof of my mouth. 
You lay me in the dust of death. 



M:  For dogs have surrounded me. 
A band of evil men has encircled me. 
They have pierced my hands and my feet. 

  I can count all my bones. 
They stare and gloat over me. 

C:  They divide my garments among them. 
For my clothing they cast lots. 

M:  But you, O Lord, do not be distant. 
O my Strength, come quickly to help me. 
Deliver my life from the sword, 
my only life from the power of the dog. 

C:  Save me from the mouth of the lion. 
From the horns of the wild oxen you have answered me. 

M:  I will declare your name to my brothers. 
In the midst of the congregation I will praise you. 

C:  You who fear the Lord, praise him! 
All you descendants of Jacob, honor him! 
Stand in awe of him, all you descendants of Israel! 

M:  For he has not despised nor detested  
the affliction of the afflicted. 
He has not hidden his face from him, 
but when he cried out to him, he heard. 

C:  You are the source of my praise in the great congregation. 
I will fulfill my vows in the presence of those who fear him. 

M:  The poor will eat and be satisfied. 
Those who seek him will praise the Lord— 
may he live in your hearts forever! 

C:  All the ends of the earth will remember and turn to the Lord, 
and all the families of the nations will bow down before you. 



M:  For the kingdom belongs to the Lord, 
and he rules over the nations. 

C:  All the rich of the earth will eat and bow down. 
All who go down to the dust will kneel before him— 
those who cannot keep themselves alive. 

M:  Descendants will serve him. 
For generations people will be told about the Lord. 

C:  They will come and proclaim his righteousness 
    to a people yet to be born— 

because he has done it. 
 

HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded |CW 105 v. 1 
O sacred head, now wounded,  
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded, With thorns your only crown, 
O sacred head, no glory Now from your face does shine; 
Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call you mine. 

 
DEVOTION  Isaiah 52:13-15 
13 Look, my servant will succeed. He will rise. He will be lifted up. 
He will be highly exalted. 14 Just as many were appalled at him— 
his appearance was so disfigured that he did not look like a man, 
and his form was disfigured more than any other person— 15 so he 
will sprinkle many nations, and kings will shut their mouths 
because of him, because they will see something they had never 
been told before, and they will understand something they had 
never heard before. (EHV) 
 
 



HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded |CW 105 v. 2 
Men mock and taunt and jeer you,  
They smite your countenance, 
Though mighty worlds shall fear you  
And flee before your glance. 
How pale you are with anguish,  
With sore abuse and scorn! 
Your eyes with pain now languish  
That once were bright as morn! 

 
DEVOTION  Isaiah 53:1-3 
1Who has believed our report, 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 from dry ground. He had no attractiveness and no 
majesty. When we saw him, nothing about his appearance made us 
desire him. 3 He was despised and rejected by men, a man who 
knew grief, who was well acquainted with suffering. Like someone 
whom people cannot bear to look at, he was despised, and we 
thought nothing of him. (EHV) 
 
HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded | CW 105 v. 3 

Now from your cheeks has vanished Their color, once so fair; 
From your red lips is banished The splendor that was there. 
Grim death with cruel rigor  Has robbed you of your life; 
Thus you have lost your vigor, Your strength, in this sad strife. 

 
  



DEVOTION  Isaiah 53:4-6 
4 Surely he was taking up our weaknesses, and he was carrying our 
sufferings. We thought it was because of God that he was stricken, 
smitten, and afflicted, 5 but it was because of our rebellion that he 
was pierced. He was crushed for the guilt our sins deserved. The 
punishment that brought us peace was upon him, and by his 
wounds we are healed. 6 We all have gone astray like sheep. Each of 
us has turned to his own way, but the LORD has charged all our 
guilt to him. (EHV) 
 
HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded | CW 105 v. 4 

My burden in your passion, Lord, you have borne for me, 
For it was my transgression My shame, on Calvary. 
I cast me down before you; Wrath is my rightful lot. 
Have mercy, I implore you; Redeemer, spurn me not! 

 
DEVOTION  Isaiah 53:7-9 
7 He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he did not open his 
mouth. Like a lamb he was led to the slaughter, and like a sheep 
that is silent in front of its shearers, he did not open his mouth. 
8 He was taken away without a fair trial and without justice, and of 
his generation, who even cared? So, he was cut off from the land of 
the living. He was struck because of the rebellion of my people. 
9 They would have assigned him a grave with the wicked, but he 
was given a grave with the rich in his death, because he had done 
no violence, and no deceit was in his mouth. (EHV) 

 
 
 



HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded |CW 105 v. 5 
What language shall I borrow To thank you, dearest Friend, 
For this, your dying sorrow, Your pity without end? 
Oh, make me yours forever, And keep me strong and true; 
Lord, let me never, never Outlive my love for you. 

 
DEVOTION  Isaiah 53:10-12 
10 Yet it was the LORD’s will to crush him and to allow him to suffer. 
Because you made his life a guilt offering, he will see offspring. 
He will prolong his days, and the LORD’s gracious plan will 
succeed in his hand. 11 After his soul experiences anguish, he will 
see the light of life. He will provide satisfaction. Through their 
knowledge of him, my just servant will justify the many, for he 
himself carried their guilt. 12 Therefore I will give him an allotment 
among the great, and with the strong he will share plunder, because 
he poured out his life to death, and he let himself be counted with 
rebellious sinners. He himself carried the sin of many, and he 
intercedes for the rebels. (EHV) 

 
HYMN VERSE O Sacred Head Now Wounded |CW 105 v. 6-7 

My Savior, then be near me When death is at my door; 
Then let your presence cheer me; Forsake me nevermore! 
When soul and body languish, Oh, leave me not alone, 
But take away my anguish By virtue of your own! 
 

Lord, be my consolation, My shield when I must die; 
Remind me of your passion When my last hour draws nigh. 
My eyes shall then behold you, Upon your cross will dwell; 
My heart will then enfold you – Who dies in faith dies well! 
 



GOSPEL READING  John 19:17-30 
17 Carrying his own cross, he went out to what is called the Place 

of a Skull, which in Aramaic is called Golgotha. 18 There they 
crucified him with two others, one on each side, and Jesus in the 
middle. 

19 Pilate also had a notice written and fastened on the cross. It 
read, “Jesus the Nazarene, the King of the Jews.” 

20 Many of the Jews read this notice, because the place where 
Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written in 
Aramaic, Latin, and Greek. 

21 So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, 
‘The King of the Jews,’ but that ‘this man said, “I am the King of the 
Jews.”’” 

22 Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written.” 
23 When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and 

divided them into four parts, one part for each soldier. They also 
took his tunic, which was seamless, woven in one piece from top to 
bottom. 24 So they said to one another, “Let’s not tear it. Instead, 
let’s cast lots to see who gets it.” This was so that the Scripture 
might be fulfilled which says: “They divided my garments among 
them and cast lots for my clothing.” 

 So the soldiers did these things. 
25 Jesus’ mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and 

Mary Magdalene were standing near the cross. 
26 When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved 

standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son!” 
27 Then he said to the disciple, “Here is your mother!” And from 
that time this disciple took her into his own home. 



28 After this, knowing that everything had now been finished, and 
to fulfill the Scripture, Jesus said, “I thirst.” 

29 A jar full of sour wine was sitting there. So they put a sponge 
soaked in sour wine on a hyssop branch and held it to his mouth. 

30 When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is 
finished!” Then, bowing his head, he gave up his spirit. (EHV) 

 
HYMN VERSE When I Survey the Wondrous Cross | CW 125 

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 tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 
  
 
 



RESPONSIVE PRAYER  
M: Heavenly Father, you are a just God who accepts nothing less than 

perfection. All too often we fail to realize how much our sins offend 
you. We forget that the wages of sin truly is death. We forget that 
there actually is a hell. Lead us to recognize the seriousness of our 
sinfulness. Lead us also to admit our inability to make things right 
with you. 

C: Teach us to look to you as the only one who can make us just and 
right. 

M: Today we are reminded not only of your justice but also of your 
love. You did not spare your own Son but gave him as a ransom for 
each of us. Comfort us with the knowledge of this great love. Give 
us the peace that forgiveness of sins brings.  

C: When we feel our guilt, point us to the cross, where our guilt was 
washed away in Jesus’ blood. 

M: Lord Jesus, we thank you for paying the debt that we could not pay. 
We thank you for coming to earth so that we could be with you 
forever in heaven. 

C: For being our perfect substitute, we thank you, Lord Jesus. 
M: Son of God, you offered up your body as an unblemished sacrifice 

for sin and commended your spirit into the hands of your Father. 
Teach us to cast the cares of this brief life on our heavenly Father 
and commit our bodies and souls to his love. 

C: Give us the courage to face death, knowing that it is the gate to 
our homes in heaven. 

M: Hear us, Lord, as we offer our personal thanks for the forgiveness 
that you have given us and for the home that you have won for us. 
The cross was once an instrument of death. It is now a sign of life. 

C: Dear Savior, we humbly kneel at the cross in awe of your power 
and of your love. Amen. 

 



LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom 
come, your will be done on earth as in heaven. Give us today our 
daily bread; forgive us our sins, as we forgive those who sin 
against us; lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and 
forever. Amen. 
 
HYMN  Upon the Cross Extended | CW 113 
Upon the cross extended, See, world, your Lord suspended; 
Your Savior yields his breath. The Prince of life from heaven 
Himself has freely given To shame and blows and bitter death. 
 

How God at our transgression To anger gives expression, 
How loud his thunders roll, How fearfully he smites him, 
How sorely he requites him--All this your suff'rings teach my soul. 
 

'Tis I who should be smitten, My doom should here be written: 
Bound hand and foot in hell. The fetters and the scourging, 
The floods around you surging, 'Tis I who have deserved them well. 
 

A crown of thorns you're wearing, My shame and scorn you're bearing 
That I might ransomed be. My bondsman, ever willing, 
My place with patience filling, From sin and guilt has made me free. 
 

Your cords of love, my Savior, Bind me to you forever; 
I am no longer mine. To you I gladly tender 
All that my life can render And all I have to you resign. 


