GOOD FRIDAY SERVICE 2022
WELCOME: Rev Clabon Allen
Acknowledgement First Peoples:
We acknowledge the sovereign First Peoples of this country on which we
gather today; the Gadigal and Wangal people. And we pay our respects to their
Elders past and present, together with all descendants.
We commit ourselves to support Voice, Treaty, Truth – justice for First Nations
Peoples.
SCRIPTURE SENTENCES
PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING AND CONFESSION: Judith Townsend
Hymn 350 There is a green hill far away
1. There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,
Where the dear Lord was crucified,
Who died to save us all.
2. 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.
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3. 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.
4. Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved!
And we must love him too,
And trust in his redeeming blood,
And try his works to do.
READING : Chris Westworth
Psalm 22[a]
1
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
Why are you so far from saving me,
so far from my cries of anguish?
2
My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer,
by night, but I find no rest.[b]
3
Yet you are enthroned as the Holy One;
you are the one Israel praises.[c]
4
In you our ancestors put their trust;
they trusted and you delivered them.
5
To you they cried out and were saved;
in you they trusted and were not put to shame.
But I am a worm and not a man,
scorned by everyone, despised by the people.
7
All who see me mock me;
they hurl insults, shaking their heads.
8
“He trusts in the LORD,” they say,
“let the LORD rescue him.
Let him deliver him,
since he delights in him.”
6

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 on you;
from my mother’s womb you have been my God.
9
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11

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

Many bulls surround me;
strong bulls of Bashan encircle me.
13
Roaring lions that tear 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 within me.
15
My mouth[d] is dried up like a potsherd,
and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth;
you lay me in the dust of death.
12

Dogs surround me,
a pack of villains encircles me;
they pierce[e] my hands and my feet.
17
All my bones are on display;
people stare and gloat over me.
18
They divide my clothes among them
and cast lots for my garment.
16

But you, LORD, do not be far from me.
You are my strength; come quickly to help me.
20
Deliver me 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.
19

I will declare your name to my people;
in the assembly I will praise you.
23
You who fear the LORD, praise him!
22
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THE ARREST
READING :Tonia Abrahams
John 18:1-14
18 When he had finished praying, Jesus left with his disciples and crossed the
Kidron Valley. On the other side there was a garden, and he and his disciples
went into it.
2
Now Judas, who betrayed him, knew the place, because Jesus had often met
there with his disciples. 3 So Judas came to the garden, guiding a detachment of
soldiers and some officials from the chief priests and the Pharisees. They were
carrying torches, lanterns and weapons.
4
Jesus, knowing all that was going to happen to him, went out and asked
them, “Who is it you want?”
5
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they replied.
“I am he,” Jesus said. (And Judas the traitor was standing there with
them.) 6 When Jesus said, “I am he,” they drew back and fell to the ground.
7
Again he asked them, “Who is it you want?”
“Jesus of Nazareth,” they said.
8
Jesus answered, “I told you that I am he. If you are looking for me, then let
these men go.” 9 This happened so that the words he had spoken would be
fulfilled: “I have not lost one of those you gave me.”[a]
10
Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it and struck the high priest’s
servant, cutting off his right ear. (The servant’s name was Malchus.)
11
Jesus commanded Peter, “Put your sword away! Shall I not drink the cup the
Father has given me?”
12
Then the detachment of soldiers with its commander and the Jewish
officials arrested Jesus. They bound him 13 and brought him first to Annas, who
was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest that year. 14 Caiaphas was the
one who had advised the Jewish leaders that it would be good if one man died
for the people.
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Hymn 141 Praise to the Holiest in the height (vv 1 + 5-7)
1 Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:
in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.
5 O generous love, that he who smote
in Man for man the foe,
the double agony in Man
for man should undergo,
6 and in the garden secretly,
and on the cross on high,
should teach his friends, and thus inspire
to suffer and to die.
7 Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:
in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.
THE DENIAL
READING: David Pigott
John 18:15-27
15 Simon Peter and another disciple were following Jesus. Because this disciple
was known to the high priest, he went with Jesus into the high priest’s
courtyard, 16 but Peter had to wait outside at the door. The other disciple,
who was known to the high priest, came back, spoke to the servant girl on duty
there and brought Peter in.
17 “You aren’t one of this man’s disciples too, are you?” she asked Peter.
He replied, “I am not.”
18 It was cold, and the servants and officials stood around a fire they had made
to keep warm. Peter also was standing with them, warming himself.
19 Meanwhile, the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and his
teaching.
20 “I have spoken openly to the world,” Jesus replied. “I always taught in
synagogues or at the temple, where all the Jews come together. I said nothing
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in secret. 21 Why question me? Ask those who heard me. Surely they know
what I said.”
22 When Jesus said this, one of the officials nearby slapped him in the face. “Is
this the way you answer the high priest?” he demanded.
23 “If I said something wrong,” Jesus replied, “testify as to what is wrong. But if
I spoke the truth, why did you strike me?” 24 Then Annas sent him bound to
Caiaphas the high priest.
25 Meanwhile, Simon Peter was still standing there warming himself. So they
asked him, “You aren’t one of his disciples too, are you?”
He denied it, saying, “I am not.”
26 One of the high priest’s servants, a relative of the man whose ear Peter had
cut off, challenged him, “Didn’t I see you with him in the garden?” 27 Again
Peter denied it, and at that moment a rooster began to crow.
COMMENT FROM THE PHILIPPINES
Hymn 345: Were you there when they crucified my Lord
1 Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
were you there when they crucified my Lord?
O 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?
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble;
were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
3 Were you there when they pierced him in the side?
were you there when they pierced him in the side?
O 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??
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble;
were you there when the sun refused to shine?b?
5 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?
were you there when they laid him in the tomb?
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O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble;
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?
6 Were you there when he rose from out the tomb?
were you there when he rose from out the tomb?
O sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble;
were you there when he rose from out the tomb?
TRIAL AND SENTENCE
READING : Brian Lenehan
John 18:28-40
28 Then the Jewish leaders took Jesus from Caiaphas to the palace of the
Roman governor. By now it was early morning, and to avoid ceremonial
uncleanness they did not enter the palace, because they wanted to be able to
eat the Passover. 29 So 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.”
31 Pilate said, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your own law.”
“But we have no right to execute anyone,” they objected. 32 This took place to
fulfill what Jesus had said about the kind of death he was going to die.
33 Pilate 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. “Your own people and chief priests handed you
over to me. What is it you have done?”
36 Jesus said, “My kingdom is not of this world. If it were, my servants would
fight to prevent my arrest by the Jewish leaders. But now my kingdom is from
another place.”
37 “You are a king, then!” said Pilate.
Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. In fact, the reason I was born and
came into the world is to testify to the truth. Everyone on the side of truth
listens to me.”
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38 “What is truth?” retorted Pilate. With this he went out again to the Jews
gathered there and said, “I find no basis for a charge against him. 39 But 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’?”
40 They shouted back, “No, not him! Give us Barabbas!” Now Barabbas had
taken part in an uprising.
MEDITATION
Hymn 339 O sacred head sore wounded
1. O sacred head, sore wounded,
Defiled and put to scorn;
O kingly head, surrounded
With mocking crown of thorn:
What sorrow mars Thy grandeur?
Can death Thy bloom deflow’r?
O countenance whose splendour
The hosts of heav’en adore!
2. Thy beauty, long desired,
Hath vanished from our sight;
Thy pow’r is all expired,
And quenched the light of light.
Ah me! for whom Thou diest,
Hide not so far Thy grace:
Show me, O Love most highest,
The brightness of Thy face.
3. In Thy most bitter passion
My heart to share doth cry,
With Thee for my salvation
Upon the cross to die.
Ah, keep my heart thus moved
To stand Thy cross beneath,
To mourn Thee, well-beloved,
Yet thank Thee for Thy death.
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4. What language shall I borrow
To thank Thee, dearest friend,
For this Thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end?
Oh, make me Thine for ever!
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love for Thee.
5. My days are few, O fail not,
With Thine immortal pow’r,
To hold me that I quail not
In death’s most fearful hour;
That I may fight befriended,
And see in my last strife
To me Thine arms extended
Upon the cross of life.
CRUCIFIXION
READING: Hector Abrahams
John 19:1-27
19 Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2 The soldiers twisted together
a crown of thorns and put it on his head. They clothed him in a purple
robe 3 and went up to him again and again, saying, “Hail, king of the Jews!” And
they slapped him in the face.
4
Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews gathered there, “Look, I am
bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no basis for a charge against
him.” 5 When Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple
robe, Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!”
6
As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they shouted, “Crucify!
Crucify!”
But Pilate answered, “You take him and crucify him. As for me, I find no basis
for a charge against him.”
7
The Jewish leaders insisted, “We have a law, and according to that law he
must die, because he claimed to be the Son of God.”
9

When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, 9 and he went back inside
the palace. “Where do you come from?” he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no
answer. 10 “Do you refuse to speak to me?” Pilate said. “Don’t you realize I
have power either to free you or to crucify you?”
11
Jesus answered, “You would have no power over me if it were not given to
you from above. Therefore the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a
greater sin.”
12
From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jewish leaders kept
shouting, “If you let this man go, you are no friend of Caesar. Anyone who
claims to be a king opposes Caesar.”
13
When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judge’s
seat at a place known as the Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is
Gabbatha). 14 It was the day of Preparation of the Passover; it was about noon.
“Here is your king,” Pilate said to the Jews.
15
But they shouted, “Take him away! Take him away! Crucify him!”
“Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked.
“We have no king but Caesar,” the chief priests answered.
16
Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be crucified.
So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. 17 Carrying his own cross, he went out to
the place of the Skull (which in Aramaic is called Golgotha). 18 There they
crucified him, and with him two others—one on each side and Jesus in the
middle.
19
Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. It read: JESUS OF
NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS. 20 Many of the Jews read this sign, for the place
where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and the sign was written in
Aramaic, Latin and Greek. 21 The chief priests of the Jews protested to Pilate,
“Do not write ‘The King of the Jews,’ but that this man claimed to be king of
the Jews.”
22
Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written.”
23
When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his clothes, dividing them into
four shares, one for each of them, with the undergarment remaining. This
garment was seamless, woven in one piece from top to bottom.
24
“Let’s not tear it,” they said to one another. “Let’s decide by lot who will get
it.”
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This happened that the scripture might be fulfilled that said,
“They divided my clothes among them and cast lots for my garment.”[a]
So this is what the soldiers did.
25
Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the wife
of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother there, and the
disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to her, “Woman,[b] here is
your son,” 27 and to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that time on, this
disciple took her into his home.
READING: Christine Longfoot
Poem (Hymn 356) Here hangs a man discarded
Here hangs a man discarded,
a scarecrow hoisted high,
a nonsense pointing nowhere
to all who hurry by.
Can such a clown of sorrows
still bring a useful word
when faith and hope seem phantoms
and every hope absurd?
Yet here is help and comfort
for lives by comfort bound,
when drums of dazzling progress
give strangely hollow sound:
Life, emptied of all meaning,
drained out in bleak distress,
can share in broken silence
our deepest emptiness;
And love that freely entered
the pit of life's despair,
can name our hidden darkness
and suffer with us there.
Christ, in our darkness risen,
help all who long for light
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to hold the hand of promise,
till faith receives its sight.
MEDITATION
DEATH
READING: Alison Burnett
John 19:28-42
28
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture
would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” 29 A 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. 30 When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is
finished.” With that, he bowed his head and gave up the ghost.
31
Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special
Sabbath. Because the Jewish leaders did not want the bodies left on the
crosses during the Sabbath, they asked Pilate to have the legs broken and the
bodies taken down. 32 The soldiers therefore came and broke the legs of the
first man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those of the other. 33 But
when they came to Jesus and found that he was already dead, they did not
break his legs. 34 Instead, one of the soldiers pierced Jesus’ side with a spear,
bringing a sudden flow of blood and water. 35 The man who saw it has given
testimony, and his testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he
testifies so that you also may believe. 36 These things happened so that the
scripture would be fulfilled: “Not one of his bones will be broken,”[a] 37 and, as
another scripture says, “They will look on the one they have pierced.”[b]
38
Later, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus. Now Joseph
was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly because he feared the Jewish leaders. With
Pilate’s permission, he came and took the body away. 39 He was accompanied
by Nicodemus, the man who earlier had visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus
brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds.[c] 40 Taking
Jesus’ body, the two of them wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This
was in accordance with Jewish burial customs. 41 At the place where Jesus was
crucified, there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb, in which no one
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had ever been laid. 42 Because it was the Jewish day of Preparation and since
the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there.
PRAYER OF WORDS FROM THE CROSS
Hymn 342 When I survey the wondrous Cross
1 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.
2 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.
3 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?
4 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.
BENEDICTION
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