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The Congregation gathers in silent reflection. 
   

Congregation stands and faces the Cross 

INSTRUMENTAL PROCESSIONAL 
 

COLLECT OF THE DAY  
P Let us pray. 

Almighty God, graciously behold this Your family for whom our 
Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed and delivered into the 
hands of sinful men to suffer Death upon the Cross; through the 
same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our LORD, who lives and reigns with 
You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Sit 



Service of the Word 
 

OLD TESTAMENT READING                                       Isaiah 52:13 - 53:12 
P The Old Testament Reading for Good Friday is written in Isaiah, 

chapters 52 and 53. 
Following the Reading: 

P This is the Word of the LORD. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Silence 
 

Stand 

P Let us pray. 
      Merciful and everlasting God, You did not spare Your only Son but 

delivered Him up for us all to bear our sins on the Cross. Grant that 
our hearts may be so fixed with steadfast Faith in Him that we fear 
not the power of sin, death, and the devil; through the same Jesus 
Christ, our LORD. 

C Amen. 
 

Sit 

Epistle 2
nd

 Corinthians 5:14-21 

P The Epistle is written in Second Corinthians, chapter five. 
Following the Reading: 

P This is the Word of the LORD. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Silence 
 

 
 
 
 
Stand 

P Let us pray. 
     Almighty and everlasting God, You willed that Your Son should bear 

for us the pains of the Cross and so remove from us the power of 
the adversary. Help us so to remember and give thanks for Our 
LORD'S Passion, and receive Forgiveness of Sins and Redemption 
from everlasting death; through the same Jesus Christ, our LORD. 

C Amen. 
 

Sit  



THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
 
Jesus, I Will Ponder Now  LSB 440 st. 1 

Jesus, I will ponder now 
      On Your Holy Passion; 
    With Your Spirit me endow 
      For such meditation. 
    Grant that I in Love and Faith 
      May the image cherish 
    Of Your Suff’ring, Pain, and Death 
      That I may not perish. 
 
P The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ according to St. John. 
 

PART I: THE BETRAYAL AND ARREST OF JESUS                                 St.  John 18:1–11 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 1  
O sacred Head, now wounded, 
     With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
     With thorns, Thine only Crown. 
O sacred Head, what Glory, 
     What bliss, till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
     I joy to call Thee mine. 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 
PART II: JESUS BEFORE THE HIGH PRIEST / PETER’S DENIAL               ST. JOHN 18:12–27 
  

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 2  
How pale Thou art with anguish, 
     With sore abuse and scorn! 
How doth Thy Face now languish 
     That once was bright as morn! 
Grim death, with cruel rigor, 
     Hath robbed Thee of Thy life; 
Thus Thou hast lost Thy vigor, 
     Thy strength, in this sad strife. 

 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 



Part III: Jesus Before Pilate                                                    St. John 18:28–40 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 3  
What Thou, my LORD, hast suffered 
     Was all for sinners’ gain; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
     But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
     ’Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favor, 
     And grant to me Thy Grace. 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 
Part IV: Jesus Prepared for Crucifixion                                  St. John 19:1–16 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 4  
My Shepherd, now receive me; 
     My Guardian, own me Thine. 
Great blessings Thou didst give me, 
     O Source of gifts divine. 
Thy lips have often fed me 
     With words of truth and love; 
Thy Spirit oft hath led me 
     To heav’nly joys above. 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 
Part V: The Crucifixion of Christ, our LORD                         St. John 19:16–24 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 5  
What language shall I borrow 
     To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
     Thy pity without end? 
O make me Thine forever! 
     And should I fainting be, 
LORD, let me never, never, 
     Outlive my love for Thee. 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 



Part VI: The Mother of Our Lord and His Death                St. John 19:25–30 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 6  
My Savior, be Thou near me 
     When death is at my door; 
Then let Thy Presence cheer me, 
     Forsake me nevermore! 
When soul and body languish, 
    O leave me not alone, 
But take away mine anguish 
     By virtue of Thine own! 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 
Part VII: Jesus' Side is Pierced                                                    John 19:31–42 
 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded, Verse 7  
Be Thou my Consolation, 
     My Shield, when I must die; 
Remind me of Thy Passion 
     When my last hour draws nigh. 
Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, 
     Upon Thy Cross shall dwell, 
My heart by Faith enfold Thee. 
     Who dieth thus dies well. 
 

A Candle is extinguished. Time for silent reflection. 

 

THE HOMILY 
 
 
 
 
Upon the Cross Extended  
1        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. 

 
 



2 Come, see these things and ponder, 
Your soul will fill with wonder 

As Blood streams from each pore. 
Through grief beyond all knowing 

From His great Heart came flowing 
      Sighs welling from its deepest core. 

 

3 Who is it, Lord, that bruised You? 
Who has so sore abused You 

And caused You all Your woe? 
We all must make confession 

Of sin and dire transgression 
      While You no ways of evil know. 

 

4 I caused Your grief and sighing 
By evils multiplying 

As countless as the sands. 
I caused the woes unnumbered 

With which Your soul is cumbered, 
      Your sorrows raised by wicked hands. 

 

5 Your soul in griefs unbounded, 
Your head with thorns surrounded, 

You died to ransom me. 
The Cross for me enduring, 

The crown for me securing, 
      You healed my wounds and set me free. 

 

6 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. 

 

7 Your Cross I place before me; 
Its saving pow’r restore me, 

Sustain me in the test. 
It will, when life is ending, 

Be guiding and attending 
      My way to Your eternal rest. 

 
 



BIDDING PRAYER 
 

 
 

 

P Let us pray for the Holy Church, that Our Lord would defend her 
against the assaults of the evil one, and keep her in the true Faith: 

 

P Heavenly Father, Glory of the nations, keep us ever in Your mercy, 
that Your Church throughout the world be defended against the 
adversary, and that all those baptized into Your Son continue in the 
confession of Your Holy Name; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 

 
P Let us pray for the ordained ministers of the Church, and for those 

entrusted to their spiritual care: 
 

P Heavenly Father, by whose Spirit Your Church is governed and 
sanctified; grant Your Grace to the ordained men of Your Church, 
that all the baptized would have Your Word preached to them in its 
truth and purity, and the Sacraments administered according to 
Your Son’s institution; through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
P Let us pray for our catechumens, that Our Lord would guide and 
strengthen them in the Truth of Christ and His Divine Service to them: 
 

P Heavenly Father, because You preserve Your Church by teaching all 
things You have commanded, increase the Faith and Wisdom of our 
catechumens that they may continue steadfast in Your Church as your 
beloved sons and daughters; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
C Amen. 
 



P Let us pray for all in authority that we may lead a quiet and 
peaceable life in all godliness and honesty: 

 

P Heavenly Father, You hold in Your hand all the might of man, for 
You have set all the powers in all the nations of the world. We pray 
You to graciously regard Your servants – all those who make, 
administer, and judge our laws; that they would govern with 
Wisdom, according to Your Word; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 

  
P Let us pray our Lord God to deliver the world from all error, from 

violence and terror, from sickness, and all danger to body and soul: 
 

P Heavenly Father, the consolation of the sorrowful and the strength 
of the weak, we beseech You to hear our prayers for those who in 
tribulation and distress, that in all their necessities they may rejoice 
in Your manifold help and comfort; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 

  
P Let us pray for all who are outside the Church, that hardened hearts 

would come to contrition and  repentance, and be restored to the 
Life of the Holy Church: 

 

P Heavenly Father, because You seek not the death but the Life of all, 
hear our prayers for all who have cast off their Baptismal Faith, and 
for those who have yet to receive it, that they would see that there 
is no Life in themselves or in this world, and in Faith confess Your 
Son's Cross for their Life Everlasting, and be brought into the 
Fellowship of Your Holy Church; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 

  
P Let us pray for God’s Peace, that we may live daily in His Promise of 

Sins Forgiven and Life Restored in Christ the Crucified: 
 

P Heavenly Father, Lord of Heaven and Earth, by whose Spirit all 
things are given order, grant us Your Peace, that, reconciled to 
You, we would be served by You in godly fear to the praise and 
glory of Your Holy Name; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 
 
 



P Let us pray for the fruits of the earth, that God would send His 
blessing upon them and graciously grant us to enjoy them 
according to His good will: 

 
 

P Heavenly Father, by Your Word You have created and continue to 
bless all things. We pray that, by Your Grace, we would receive all 
Your blessings of the fruits of the earth and all that pertains to our 
bodily need with thanks to You; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 

  
P Finally, LORD, remember us in Your Kingdom, and teach us to pray: 
C Our Father who art in heaven, 
      hallowed be Thy name, 
      Thy kingdom come, 
      Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven; 
      give us this day our daily bread; 
     and forgive us our trespasses 

    as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
      and lead us not into temptation, 
      but T deliver us from evil. 
    For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory  

forever and ever. Amen. 
 
Stand 
 

The Crucifer retrieves the Processional Cross, and stands at the Baptismal Font. 

 
P Behold, the Life-giving Cross on which was hung the Salvation of 

the world. 
C O come, let us worship Him. 
  

P Behold, the Life-giving Cross on which was hung the Salvation of 
the world. 

C O come, let us worship Him. 
  

P Behold, the Life-giving Cross on which was hung the Salvation of 
the world. 

C O come, let us worship Him. 
  
Sit 

 



REPROACHES 
 

Reproach  
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and 

wherein have I offended you? Answer Me. For I have raised you up 
out of the prison house of sin and death, and you have delivered 
up your Redeemer to be scourged. For I have redeemed you from 
the house of bondage, and you have nailed your Savior to the 
Cross. O My people. 

  

C Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer; 
God eternal, leave us not to bitter death. O Lord, have mercy. 

 

Lamb of God, Pure and Holy  
1 Lamb of God, pure and holy, 

Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly, 
     Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us, 

Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Reproach  
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and 

wherein have I offended you? Answer Me. For I have conquered all 
your foes, and you have given Me over and delivered Me to those 
who persecute Me. For I have fed you with My Word and refreshed 
You with Living Water, and you have given Me gall and vinegar to 
drink. O My people. 

  

C Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful 
Redeemer; God eternal, leave us not to lose hope in the face of 
death and hell. O Lord, have mercy. 

 

 



Lamb of God, Pure and Holy 
2 Lamb of God, pure and holy, 

     Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly, 
     Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us, 

Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Have mercy on us, O Jesus! O Jesus! 
 

Reproach  
P Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O My people, and 

wherein have I offended you? Answer Me. What more could have 
been done for My vineyard than I have done for it? When I looked 
for good grapes, why did it yield only bad? My people, is this how 
you thank your God? O My people. 

  

C Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful 
Redeemer; God eternal, keep us steadfast in the true faith. O 
Lord, have mercy. 

 

Lamb of God, Pure and Holy  
3 Lamb of God, pure and holy, 

     Who on the cross didst suffer, 
Ever patient and lowly, 

 Thyself to scorn didst offer. 
All sins Thou borest for us, 

Else had despair reigned o’er us: 
Thy peace be with us, O Jesus! O Jesus! 

 

The Crucifer moves to the front of the Baptismal Font. 
 
 
Stand 

Concluding Collect  
P Let us pray. 

We implore You, O Lord, that Your blessing would be upon Your 
people who have held the Passion and Death of Your Son in devout 
remembrance, that we receive Your pardon, increase in Faith in 
Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 



Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted  
1 Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, 

     See Him dying on the tree! 
’Tis the Christ, by man rejected; 

Yes, my soul, ’tis He, ’tis He! 
’Tis the long-expected Prophet, 

David’s Son, yet David’s Lord; 
Proofs I see sufficient of it: 

 ’Tis the true and faithful Word. 
 

2 Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning, 
Was there ever grief like His? 

Friends through fear His cause disowning, 
     Foes insulting His distress; 
Many hands were raised to wound Him, 
     None would intervene to save; 
But the deepest stroke that pierced Him 
     Was the stroke that justice gave.                

 

3 Ye who think of sin but lightly 
Nor suppose the evil great 

Here may view its nature rightly, 
     Here its guilt may estimate. 
Mark the sacrifice appointed, 
     See who bears the awful load; 
’Tis the Word, the Lord’s anointed, 
     Son of Man and Son of God. 

 

4 Here we have a firm foundation, 
Here the refuge of the lost: 

Christ, the Rock of our salvation, 
     Is the name of which we boast; 
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded, 
     Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 
None shall ever be confounded 
     Who on Him their hope have built. 

 

The Pastor extinguishes the Christ Candle, announcing “It is finished.” 
The Crucifer and Pastor recess down the center aisle. Congregation 
faces the Cross as it passes.  
After the Cross leaves the Sanctuary, all depart in silence. 

 


