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St Paul’s Church, Shipley 
Good Friday 10th April 2020, from 2pm 

At the Cross of Jesus 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Welcome and Opening Prayer (Henriette Howarth) 
 Eternal God, in the cross of Jesus 
 we see the cost of our sin 
 and the depth of your love: 
 in humble hope and fear 
 may we place at his feet 
 all that we have and all that we are, 
 through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
All Amen 
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Hymn: There is a green hill far away  
 

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. 
 

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1818–1895 
 

Reading: Isaiah 53:1-7 (Chris Clough) 
Who has believed our message 
    and to whom has the arm of the LORD been revealed? 
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. 
He was despised and rejected by mankind, 
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    a man of suffering, and familiar with pain. 
Like one from whom people hide their faces 
    he was despised, and we held him in low esteem. 
Surely he took up our pain and bore our suffering, 
yet we considered him punished by God, 
    stricken by him, and afflicted. 
 But he was pierced for our transgressions, 
    he was crushed for our iniquities; 
the punishment that brought us peace was on him, 
    and by his wounds we are healed. 
 We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 
    each of us has turned to our own way; 
and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. 
 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 its shearers is silent, 
    so he did not open his mouth. 
 

Prayer (Susan Wood)  

Loving God, we bring to you the rejected and the suffering, in 

ourselves and in all people, and help us to look with new 

compassionate eyes at humanity and creation which bear the 

marks of sin and brokenness. We pray for those unjustly judged, 

in prisons and in society, in relationships and in families. We pray 

that those who feel despised, marginalised and rejected, may 

know your acceptance and redemption. We offer in prayer our 

own suffering and afflictions and those of the whole world 

especially at this time of the coronavirus and we pray for healing. 

Amen 
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Hymn: Oh to see the dawn  
Oh, to see the dawn 
of the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 
torn and beaten, then 
nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us, 
took the blame, bore the wrath: 
we stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh, to see the pain 
written on Your face 
bearing the awesome weight of sin; 
every bitter thought, 
every evil deed 
crowning your bloodstained brow. 
 
Now the daylight flees, 
now the ground beneath 
quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, 
dead are raised to life; 
‘Finished!’ the victory cry. 
 
Oh, to see my name 
written in the wounds, 
for through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, 
life is mine to live, 
won through Your selfless love. 
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This, the power of the cross: 
Son of God, slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

Reading: John 19: 1-16 (Rhona North)  

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. The soldiers twisted 
together a crown of thorns and put it on his head. They clothed him in a 
purple robe and went up to him again and again, saying,  
“Hail, king of the Jews!”  And they slapped him in the face. 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.”  When Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple 
robe, Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!” 
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.” 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.” 
 When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, and he went back 
inside the palace. “Where do you come from?” he asked Jesus, but Jesus 
gave him no answer.  “Do you refuse to speak to me?” Pilate said. “Don’t 
you realize I have power either to free you or to crucify you?”  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.” 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.” 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). It 
was the day of Preparation of the Passover; it was about noon. “Here is 
your king,” Pilate said to the Jews. 
But they shouted, “Take him away! Take him away! Crucify him!” 
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“Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked. “We have no king but Caesar,” 
the chief priests answered. Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be 
crucified. 

 

Silent Prayer with music in the background  

 

Reading: John 19: 16b-24 (Jonathan Hall)  
So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. Carrying his own cross, he went out 
to the place of the Skull (which in Aramaic is called Golgotha). There they 
crucified him, and with him two others—one on each side and Jesus in 
the middle. Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. It 
read: JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS. 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. 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.” 
Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written.” 
 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. “Let’s not tear it,” they said to one another. “Let’s decide by lot 
who will get it.” This happened that the scripture might be fulfilled that 
said, “They divided my clothes among them and cast lots for my 
garment.” So this is what the soldiers did. 

 
Hymn: 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; 
Where you there when they crucified my Lord.  

 
Where you there when they nailed him to the tree…. 
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Where you there when they laid him in the tomb…. 
 
Where you there when God raised him from the dead….  

 
Poem at the time of the coronavirus (Sophie Kunz)  

When this is over, 
may we never again  
take for granted  
a handshake with a stranger  
full shelves at the store  
conversations with neighbours  
a crowded theatre 
Friday night out 
the taste of Communion 
a routine check up 
the school rush each morning 
coffee with a friend  
the stadium roaring  
each deep breath  
a boring Tuesday 
life itself.  
When this ends 
may we find  
that we have become  
more like the people 
we wanted to be 
we were called to be 
we hoped to be 
and may we stay 
that way - better  
for each other  
because of the worst. 

By Laura Kelly Fanucci 
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Reading: John 19: 25-30 (Jo Sims)  

Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother’s sister, Mary the 
wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus saw his mother there, 
and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to 
her, “Woman, here is your son,” and to the disciple, “Here is your 
mother.” From that time on, this disciple took her into his home.  
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that 
Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.”  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. When he had 
received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With that, he bowed his 
head and gave up his spirit. 
 

Prayer (Jo Sims)  

 With Jesus we can say: 

 Father into your hands we commit our lives. 

 In your hands our lives are safe, come what may. 

 We know that your forgiveness is greater than our sinfulness 

 and we are in your loving hands.  

Even though there may be difficulties and dangers ahead, 

we are not alone. 

And when we pass through the valley of the shadow of death 

we will pass through it fearing no evil, 

knowing that you are with us. Amen 

 

Taizé Chant  
 Jesus, remember me, when you come into your kingdom. 
  

 Poem (Ella Dixon) 
In your hands he placed himself: 

all that he was,  

all that he had ever been, 
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all his beauty, all his obedience, 

all his loving. 

In God’s hands he placed himself 

he was returning to his Father,  

he was going home. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reading: John 19: 30-42 (Joseph and Julia Marema)  
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. The soldiers therefore came and broke the 
legs of the first man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those 
of the other. But when they came to Jesus and found that he was 
already dead, they did not break his legs.  Instead, one of the soldiers 
pierced Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a sudden flow of blood and 
water. 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. These things happened so that the scripture would be 
fulfilled: “Not one of his bones will be broken” and, as another scripture 
says, “They will look on the one they have pierced.”  
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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.  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.  Taking Jesus’ body, the two of them wrapped it, 
with the spices, in strips of linen. This was in accordance with Jewish 
burial customs. At the place where Jesus was crucified, there was a 
garden, and in the garden a new tomb, in which no one had ever been 
laid.  Because it was the Jewish day of Preparation and since the tomb 
was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 
 

Junior Choir: When I think about the cross. 
 

Hymn: When I survey the wondrous cross  
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 ever such love and sorrow meet 
or thorns compose so rich a crown.  

His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all the globe 
And all the globe is dead to me. 
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were an offering far too small, 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all.  

 

Closing Prayer (John Butler) 
 O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, 

who at this evening hour lay in the tomb, 

and thereby sanctified the grave  

to be a bed of hope for your people: 

give us such sorrow for our sins, 

which were the cause of your passion, 

that when our bodies lie in the dust, 

our souls may live with you, 

who lives and reigns with the Father and the Holy Spirit.   

Amen 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

All Our Father in heaven hallowed be your name. 

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 
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