
Good Friday 3 Hours at the Cross 2020 
 

Seven Words from the Cross 
 

12 noon 
 

Introduction 

 
This is a reflective service which will give us opportunities to 
spend time listening to John’s account of Jesus’ crucifixion and 
ponder the last words Jesus said from the cross. Feel free to go 
through the whole service or dip in and out, put do leave lots 
of space to hear what God is saying to you today.  The timings 
are to help you if you wish to take the three hours we would 
have done in church. You could sing the songs (we sing 
without accompaniment when this service is in church) or just 
read the words; there is a link for you to click on the final song 
to hear Patrick playing it. Alternatively, choose some 
appropriate music to listen to. If you click on their names, you 
can hear Richard and Humphrey read John’s passion narrative 
to you.  
 
You might like to find a cross and place it before you and light 
a candle to remind you that Jesus is with you as you spend this 
time with him.  
 

John 18.1-19.27 read by Richard Coles 

The story of Jesus’ arrest and crucifixion 
 

12.20 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. 
   

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
  And died our sins to bear; 
We trust in His redeeming blood, 
    And life eternal share. 

 
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. 

 

He died that we might be forgiven, 
  He died to make us good, 
That we might from our sins be freed, 
  Saved by His precious blood. 
 
There was no other good enough 
  To pay the price of sin, 
He only could divine life give 

  And dwell Himself within. 
 

One: "Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are 

doing" (Luke 23.24) 
 

Father forgive them...as he hangs on the cross these are the 
first words Jesus utters...He does not speak of concerns for 
himself or what he is going through...his first words are a prayer 
for others...A prayer that gets to the heart of who he is and why 
he is nailed to that tree on that Friday afternoon...a prayer in 
which he remains true to the Gospel he preached...'love your 
enemies, do good to those who hate you, bless those who 

curse you, pray for those who ill-treat you’ (Luke 6.27-28) he 
had taught. Father...Jesus speaks to the God who he has 
known since the beginning...the God whose will he has sought 
to do till the end...the God who will turn his face from his son 
before this tortuous ordeal is over...at this moment, Jesus calls 
him by his familiar name as he always has...Abba, 

https://www.sunnysidechurch.org.uk/newsite/wp-content/uploads/2020/04/JohnReadingRC.mp3


Father...forgive them...forgive the soldiers who have 
hammered nails through his hands and feet...the men for 
whom this was just another day at work...the men who are 
about to take a chance on seeing who will win the dying 

man's robe...just another perk of the job...the men who don't 
realise that they are killing the Son of God. But I wonder if Jesus 
had other people in mind who needed forgiveness too...Father 
forgive Judas whose betrayal was all the more painful 
because he was one of the twelve...one of those who had 
been closest to Jesus...a man who chose to use a kiss as the 
sign that Jesus was the one they should seize...Judas who 

turned a sign of love and peace into a harbinger of rejection 
and violence. Father forgive the disciples who ran away...who 
turned out not to be as brave as they had boasted they 
were...whose love was trumped by the fear that they would be 
next on the Roman's hit list. Father forgive Pilate who lacked 
the courage to do what was right and chose the easier path 
of popularity. Father forgive the crowds who turned against 

their king when he didn't deliver the victory they were looking 
for. Father forgive the Jewish leaders who were too blind to see 
that he was the one they were longing for. Father forgive 
them...forgive the people through time and space whose sins 
weighed him down...Father forgive us...we who continue to go 
our way and not yours and whose sin you carried that black 
Friday. Father forgive them for they do not know what they are 

doing...even in his agony Jesus is trying to justify our actions...to 
explain our rejection of him...to intercede for us with his 
heavenly Father...pleading for forgiveness for those who do not 
know that they have chosen the way of anxious violence 
when God has chosen the way of suffering love. Father forgive 
them...a prayer uttered on Friday which finds its answer on 
Sunday...Father forgive them for they do not know what they 

are doing... 
 

Silence 
 

 
 

Bible: Who will bring any charge against those whom God has 
chosen? It is God who justifies. Who then is the one who 
condemns? No one. Christ Jesus who died – more than that, 
who was raised to life – is at the right hand of God and is also 
interceding for us.  



Romans 8.33-34 
 

12.40 Hymn My song is love unknown 

 
My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour's love to me; 
Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 
O who am I, 
That for my sake 

My Lord should take 
Frail flesh, and die? 
 
He came from His blest throne 
Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none 
The longed-for Christ would know: 
But oh, my Friend, 

My Friend indeed, 
Who at my need 
His life did spend. 
 
Sometimes they strew His way, 
And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 

Hosannas to their King: 
Then "Crucify!" 
Is all their breath, 
And for His death 
They thirst and cry. 
 
They rise and needs will have 

My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they save, 
The Prince of life they slay. 
Yet cheerful He 

To suffering goes, 
That He His foes 
From thence might free. 
 

Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 
Never was love, dear King, 
Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my Friend, 
In whose sweet praise 
I all my days 

Could gladly spend 

 

Two: 'Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.' 

(Luke 23.43) 
 

The Romans knew a lot about death...about how to kill 
people...about how to keep a huge range of people so 
scared and intimidated that they would remain 
compliant...They knew how to inflict pain...they knew how to 
maximize the humiliation so that their subjects would think 
twice...would ideally choose not to even dream of rebellion 
and resistance...crucifixion was the worst they could come up 

with. It was so ghastly that even the Romans eventually 
banned it as inhumane. It was a slow and agonizing way to 
die. It was a completely humiliating way to be executed, 
surrounded by a mocking and jeering crowd as the body 
slowly gave up living. That was the point but I wonder, was it 
just the way the execution schedule went or was it the 
Roman's idea of a joke...to crucify this man who claimed to be 

a king between two common garden criminals? 
 
Crucifixion was intended to be a public event...there to be an 
object lesson to others who might think of disobedience. That 
Friday, the people are watching the victims being 
humiliated...the rulers are jeering at Jesus...the soldiers are 



mocking him and then one of the criminals hanging beside 
him joins in. He does not claim to be innocent but he doesn't 
want to die and so in his anger and his fear he taunts Jesus: 
'Aren't you the Messiah? Save yourself and us!' he spits. But his 

fellow criminal does not join in as he might have thought he 
would. Instead he comes out with an extraordinary request of 
the man who is dying next to him. This man knows that he and 
his comrade are being justly punished for their rebellion but he 
is able to recognise that Jesus has done nothing to deserve the 
punishment they are enduring. This man sees beyond the cross 
and the humiliation and sees who Jesus really is. He does not 

doubt that Jesus has a future beyond his execution...a future in 
which this king will govern a mighty realm. The first criminal 
doubts Jesus' capacity to save. The second does not.  
 
Jesus' response is remarkable: 'Truly I tell you, today you will be 
with me in paradise.' he assures the man. The cross has 
stripped Jesus of his dignity and his friends but it cannot strip 

him of his authority. Once again he speaks as one with 
authority, just as he had when he had taught the crowds in 
Galilee. When he speaks to the repentant thief his promise is 
full of power...truly Jesus says...these are not empty words to 
bring comfort to a dying man but words of hope. Truly today 
Jesus says...right now this man will have a future that all the 
power of the Roman Empire cannot deny him for he will be 

with Jesus in paradise. Paradise, with its echoes of the Garden 
of Eden where Adam walked with God in the cool of the 
day...paradise which is not so much a place as it is a 
relationship with Jesus. And this doomed, dying man can enjoy 
this immediately, not because he has had time to do good 
deeds...not because he has had time to give to the poor...not 
because he has had time to tell others about Jesus...he did not 

have time to do any of this...he will be with Jesus not because 
of anything he has done except admitting his guilt and 
declaring that Jesus is King. For this declaration alone, Jesus 

gives him the blessed assurance that he will be with him for all 
eternity.  
 

Silence 

 

 
 



 

Bible: And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, ‘Look! 
God’s dwelling-place is now among the people, and he will 

dwell with them. They will be his people, and God himself will 
be with them and be their God. “He will wipe every tear from 
their eyes. There will be no more death” or mourning or crying 
or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.’  

Revelation 21.3-4 
 

1pm Hymn Amazing Grace 

 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, 
  That saved a wretch; like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
  Was blind, but now I see. 
 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
  And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
  The hour I first believed! 
 
The Lord hath promised good to me, 
  His word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be 
  As long as life endures. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
  Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
  Than when we first begun. 

 

Three: ‘Woman, here is your son,’ and to the disciple, ‘Here is 

your mother.’ (John 19.26-27) 
 
Jesus has not been completely deserted by his friends in his 
hours of agony. Standing nearby are some of the women who 

have loved him...have cared for him...have followed him and 
now keep vigil at his execution with John, the disciple whom 
Jesus loved. The women stand at the foot of the cross weeping 
and waiting. Are they waiting hoping Jesus will do something 

or are they waiting heart-broken, waiting for him to die? Mary 
his mother was there watching what no mother should have to 
watch...her son die. Was she remembering that the angel 
Gabriel had greeted her by saying she was highly favoured 
when he announced that she was to bear God's son? How 
could anyone consider her favoured on this day? Or was she 
remembering that Simeon had prophesised that a sword 

would pierce her heart? That would seem more apt in this hour. 
Was she reliving those precious memories which she had 
treasured in her heart? Was she finally understanding why the 
wise men had included myrrh in their strange gifts? Was she 
recalling the terror of when he was lost as a boy and seeing it 
as nothing compared with the pain and anguish of watching 
him die? Was she wishing at this moment that he had just been 

the first child of her marriage to Joseph? Was she resenting the 
times when he had put the needs of others before those of her 
and his brothers and sisters? We don't know what her thoughts 
were at that moment but we do know what her son was 
thinking for in the midst of the noise and the pain Jesus shows 
her a care that must have pierced her heart afresh.  He 
exercises his rights as a condemned man to make a last will 

and testament...to put his affairs in order...to take care of his 
responsibilities...but in doing so he continues his work of 
building a new community. ‘Woman, here is your son’ his says, 
pointing at John...we know that Jesus had brothers who were 
alive...some of them became prominent leaders of his Church 
after his death but Jesus did not commit his mother to their 
care. Instead he creates a new family bond by entrusting her 

to his close friend John and creating a new mother-son 
relationship. Jesus demonstrates again that he was not just 
forgiving individuals like the man who was dying alongside him 
but creating through them a new community...a community 



which is bound together not by family ties or race but by love 
of him. This is the calling of the Church...to be the family of 
those who embrace God's will and are bound by their love for 
him...this is the community to which we are called.  

 

Silence 
 

 
 

Bible: While Jesus was still talking to the crowd, his mother and 

brothers stood outside, wanting to speak to him.  Someone told 

him, ‘Your mother and brothers are standing outside, wanting 
to speak to you.’ 
 

He replied to him, ‘Who is my mother, and who are my 
brothers?’Pointing to his disciples, he said, ‘Here are my mother 
and my brothers. For whoever does the will of my Father in 
heaven is my brother and sister and mother.’  

Matthew 14.46-50 
 

1.20pm Hymn I will offer up my life 

 
I will offer up my life in spirit and truth 
Pouring out the oil of love, as my worship to you 
In surrender I must give my every part 
Lord, receive this sacrifice of a broken heart 
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 

 
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 
As a praise of Your name for the things You have done? 
Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part 
Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart 
You deserve my every breath, for You've paid the great cost 
Giving up your life to death, even death on the cross 

You took all my shame away, there defeated my sin 
Open up the gates of heaven and have beckoned me in 
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 
 
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 
As a praise of Your name for the things You have done? 

Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part 
Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart 
 
Oh, what can I give, what can I bring, what can I sing as an 
offering, Lord? 



Simply this I will offer up my life in spirit and truth 
Pouring out the oil of love, as my worship to you 
In surrender I must give my every part 
Lord, receive this sacrifice of a broken heart 

 

Four: My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? (Matthew 

27.46 and Mark 15.34) 
 
About three in the afternoon Jesus cried out in a loud voice, 

‘Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?’ (which means ‘My God, my God, 
why have you forsaken me?)’. Out of the intense darkness 
which has covered the land for three hours comes Jesus' 
cry...a cry so full of desolation and despair that it is 
remembered by the first Christians in the original Aramaic. ‘Eli, 
Eli, lema sabachthani’. Jesus prays as he has always done but 
in his hour of greatest need he can no longer address God as  

Father...he is reduced to addressing him as God...so great is his 
faith...so great is his trust...that he addresses God even though 
he is absent from him...’My God, my God why have you 
forsaken me’... 
 
As Jesus dies on the cross this is his cry of anguish...Jesus who 
had been with God since the beginning....Jesus who was so 

close to God that John describes him as being in the bosom of 
the Father...Jesus who used the intimate term ‘Abba’ to 
describe Almighty God...Jesus in his darkest hour feels 
abandoned by God...this is the cup that he begged God to 
remove from him as he prayed in the Garden of 
Gethsemane...as he prayed with such earnestness that he 
sweated blood... ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken 

me?’...This agony is worse than the pain of whips and thorns 
and nails...worse than the pain of rejection and betrayal and 
mockery...it is the pain of separation from God and he 
endured it for us so that we would never need to experience 
it...Jesus experienced this desertion by God because at that 
moment he carries the weight of the sins of the world on his 

broken body and God cannot look on sin...he is too holy and 
too just to look at wrong...it is sin that separated us from God in 
the beginning when Adam and Eve ate the forbidden 
fruit...and it is sin that drives a wedge between us and God 

today...but God has not given up on us! He loves us and wants 
to restore our relationship with him...he wants us to be his 
children and as he sought Adam and Eve in the Garden of 
Eden, so he seeks us...and so Jesus took on himself all the sins of 
the world...your sins...my sins...the sins of all people and 
suffered the agony of temporary separation from God so that 
we would not have to suffer the agony of being separated 

from God for all eternity...the Son of God is abandoned by the 
Father so that we, his adopted children might never be...and 
so on the cross Jesus cries out 'Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani’.  
 

Silence 
 

 



 

Bible: ’God’s love was revealed among us in this way: God 
sent his only Son into the world so that we might live through 

him. In this is love, not that we loved God but that he loved us 
and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins.’  

1 John 4.9-10 
 

1.40 Hymn How deep the Father's love for us 
 
How deep the Father’s love for us, 

How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss – 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 

 
Behold the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life – 
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart – 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

Five: I am thirsty (John 19.28) 
 
In the midst of the cosmic battle that was taking place on the 

hill outside the walls of Jerusalem, Jesus makes a painful, 
poignant and utterly human request. A man whose broken 
body has been hanging from a cross in the heat of the day...a 
man who is suffering from injuries inflicted on him by those he 
came to save...a man who has become dry as he has 
sweated and bled...a man who is close to death expresses his 
need for something to drink. This brief plea points us towards 

the humanity of Jesus and is the testimony that the suffering 
which the Son of God endured is very real. ‘I am thirsty’ is the 
answer to those who question whether Jesus really suffered on 
the cross. It is the evidence that Jesus was fully human as well 
as fully divine. Jesus was Immanuel, God made flesh and he 
hungered and thirsted, wearied and hurt just as we do. Jesus is 
thirsty because he is a man.  ‘I am thirsty’ is the reminder that in 
Jesus, God has suffered with human beings. It is the 

confirmation that whatever you are going through...however 
dark the place you are in...God understands because in Christ, 
God is acquainted with human pain at its most extreme. The 
God of the universe, the maker of heaven and earth, the one 
who by a mere word separated the land and the waters knew 
what it was to suffer thirst. Jesus who declared to the 
Samaritan woman that he is the giver of living water...Jesus 

who said, 'let anyone who is thirsty come to me’ and drink... 
Jesus now says ‘I am thirsty’. In this short statement we glimpse 
something of the appalling nature of the cross. The maker of all 
things has become someone who craves a cup of water. Jesus 
in whom the fullness of God dwells has become empty so we 
might become filled...Jesus who is Lord of Lord and King of 
Kings has become nothing so we might become 

something...Jesus who angels bow down before has become 
cursed so we might be blessed...Jesus who is the Living Water 
has become thirsty so we might drink our fill. ‘I am thirsty’ he 
says.  



 

Silence 

 

 

When a Samaritan woman came to draw water, Jesus said to 

her, ‘Will you give me a drink?’ (His disciples had gone into the 
town to buy food.) 

The Samaritan woman said to him, ‘You are a Jew and I am a 
Samaritan woman. How can you ask me for a drink?’ (For Jews 
do not associate with Samaritans.) 

 Jesus answered her, ‘If you knew the gift of God and who it is 
that asks you for a drink, you would have asked him and he 
would have given you living water.’ 

 ‘Sir,’ the woman said, ‘you have nothing to draw with and the 

well is deep. Where can you get this living water? 12 Are you 
greater than our father Jacob, who gave us the well and 
drank from it himself, as did also his sons and his livestock?’ 

 Jesus answered, ‘Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty 

again, but whoever drinks the water I give them will never thirst. 

Indeed, the water I give them will become in them a spring of 
water welling up to eternal life.’  

John 4.7-14 
 

2pm Hymn My Lord what love is this 

 
My Lord, What Love is this 
That Pays so Dearly 
That I, the Guilty One 
May Go Free! 
 
Amazing Love, Oh What Sacrifice 
The Son of God Given for Me 

My Debt He Pays, and My Death He dies 
That I Might Live, that I Might Live 
That I Might Live! 
 
And so They Watched Him Die 



Despised, Rejected 
But Oh, The Blood He Shed 
Flowed For Me! 
 

Amazing Love, Oh What Sacrifice 
The Son of God Given for Me 
My Debt He Pays, and My Death He dies 
That I Might Live, that I Might Live 
That I Might Live! 
 
And Now, This Love of Christ 

Shall Flow Like Rivers 
Come Wash Your Guilt Away 
Live Again! 
 
Amazing Love, Oh What Sacrifice 
The Son of God Given for Me 
My Debt He Pays, and My Death He dies 

That I Might Live, that I Might Live 
That I Might Live! 

 

Six: It is finished (John 19.30) 

‘It is finished’...these are the last words that Jesus says in John's 
account of the crucifixion. Jesus is given a drink of wine 

vinegar to quench his thirst. Then 'When he had received the 
drink, Jesus said, 'It is finished'. With that he bowed his head 
and gave up his spirit.' It is finished. This is not a statement of 
defeat or resignation. Jesus does not have to wait until Easter 
morning to declare his victory. Jesus has done all that he was 
sent to do. It is finished. Even if his friends and enemies thought 
it was over. Even if his execution on the cross made it seem like 

a catastrophic defeat. Jesus knew that it was a victory and 
said so. The work Jesus had been given to do by his Father is 
done. That long tortuous tale of priests, kings, temples and 
sacrifices is completed. Even as the Passover lambs are being 

sacrificed for the sins of the people of God, Jesus declares it is 
done. He is the Lamb of God, the full, perfect and sufficient 
sacrifice offered to God for the sins of the whole world.  It is 
finished. 

 
As a sign that the old order is over and the new begun the 
curtain of the Temple was torn in two from top to bottom at 
the moment when Jesus breathed his last. This was the great 
curtain that separated the Holy of Holies from the rest of the 
Temple. This sacred veil separated the Holy God from sinful 
people but with the death of Christ it was no longer 

necessary...The high priest had passed through this curtain 
once a year on the Day of Atonement to offer sacrifices for the 
sins of the people. He came before God year after year on this 
one day in fear and trembling and only after complicated 
rituals had been observed. Then Jesus offered the final 
sacrifice, made once and for all...and because of what Jesus 
has done for us...because his blood was shed... we do not 

need a slaughtered animals or curtains...we can enter God’s 
presence with confidence...we can boldly approach the 
throne of God without restrictions and have free access to 
Almighty God...we can call him Abba, Father just as Jesus had 
done....This is the new covenant that God has made with his 
people... 
 

There is nothing more for Jesus to do and so he declares that it 
is finished.  

Silence 

 

 

 



 

 

Bible: For by one sacrifice he has made perfect for ever those 
who are being made holy. 

The Holy Spirit also testifies to us about this. First he says: ‘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.’ 
 
 Then he adds: ‘Their sins and lawless acts I will remember no 
more.’ 

And where these have been forgiven, sacrifice for sin is no 
longer necessary.  

Hebrews 10.14-18 

 

2.20pm Hymn There is a Redeemer 
 
Jesus my redeemer 
Name above all names 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah 
Oh, for sinners slain 

 
There is a redeemer 
Jesus, God's own Son 
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah 
Holy One 

 
Thank you, oh my father 

For giving us Your Son 
And leaving Your Spirit 
'Til the work on Earth is done 
 
When I stand in Glory 
I will see His face 
And there I'll serve my King forever 

In that Holy Place 
 



Thank you, oh my father 
For giving us Your Son 
And leaving Your Spirit 
'Til the work on Earth is done 

 

Seven: 'Father into your hands I commit my spirit.' (Luke 23.46) 
 
Luke tells us that Jesus called out: 'Father into your hands I 
commit my spirit'. After the physical, emotional and spiritual 
agony of Jesus' earlier words from the cross, this one is notably 

different. It feels like the calm after the storm. It is a simple, 
quiet and gentle prayer. Jesus uses the prayer which Jews pray 
each night before they go to sleep, a prayer he would have 
used for as long as he could remember. ‘Father into your 
hands I commit my spirit’. After the anguish of being separated 
from God and forsaken by his Father, there is a sense of 
restoration and peace as Jesus once again feels able to 

address his Father. On the cross, everything had been battled 
and fought but now it is finished…the torment, the agony, the 
separation have come to an end. Jesus can now address his 
Father, for the unfathomable gap between Father and Son 
that existed on the cross is now over. As he dies, there is unity 
once more between the Father and the Son. Jesus knows that 
he will soon be wrapped not only in grave clothes but in his 

Father's embrace. As he dies, Jesus entrusts his life to the 
Father. He will soon be with the Father as he was in the 
beginning...in the beginning Jesus was with God and so he will 
be for all eternity. In Hebrew, the word for Spirit is also the word 
for breath. Breath was a gift from God and Jesus willingly gives 
his breath back to God. The Roman Empire did not tear life 
away from Jesus. It was not the nails that kept him on the cross. 

He could have come down at any moment. He could have 
called on the heavenly hosts to come to his aid. But he does 
not. He drank of the cup willingly and was obedient to the will 
of God until the end. And now he willingly gives his life back to 
God and trusts himself to his care. All things come from you 

and of your own do we give you...so Father, into your hands I 
commit my spirit.  
 
You might like to blow out your candle at this moment to show 
that Jesus died.  
 

Silence 
 

 



 

Collect for Good Friday: 

Eternal God,  
in the cross of Jesus 
we see the cost of 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.  Amen. 

2.40pm Hymn When I survey (click for link to Patrick playing 

this)  

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 an offering far too small 
Love so amazing, so divine 

Demands my soul, my life, my all! 

Reading: John 19.28-end read by Humphrey Norrington 
The story of Jesus’ death and burial 

Silence 

3pm 

 ‘Sovereign Lord, as you have promised, 
    you may now dismiss your servant in peace. 
For my eyes have seen your salvation, 
   which you have prepared in the sight of all nations: 
a light for revelation to the Gentiles, 

    and the glory of your people Israel.’ 
Luke 2.29-32 

https://www.sunnysidechurch.org.uk/newsite/wp-content/uploads/2020/04/When-I-Survey.mp3
https://www.sunnysidechurch.org.uk/newsite/wp-content/uploads/2020/04/John-19-28-end.mp3

