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Lift ye then your voices; 
Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the precious blood. 
  
Final Prayer: 
 

Most merciful God, who by the death  
and resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ 
delivered and saved the world: 
grant that by faith in him who suffered on the cross, 
we may triumph in the power of his victory; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen 
 
After the reading of the Gospel of the burial, the service ends in silence. 
 
The Gospel of the Burial  John 19: 38– 42 
 

After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, 
though a secret one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let 
him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he 
came and removed his body. Nicodemus, who had at first come to  
Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, 
weighing about a hundred pounds. They took the body of Jesus and 
wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial custom 
of the Jews. Now there was a garden in the place where he was  
crucified, and in the garden there was a new tomb in which no one had 
ever been laid. And so, because it was the Jewish day of Preparation, 
and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there.  
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A short reflection on the cross in poetry art and silence 
 
Reading Mark 15:25-37 
 

It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. The  
inscription of the charge against him read, ‘The King of the Jews.’ And 
with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his left. 
Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads and saying, ‘Aha! 
You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save  
yourself, and come down from the cross!’ In the same way the chief 
priests, along with the scribes, were also mocking him among  
themselves and saying, ‘He saved others; he cannot save himself. Let 
the Messiah, the King of Israel, come down from the cross now, so that 
we may see and believe.’ Those who were crucified with him also  
taunted him. When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until 
three in the afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, 
‘Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?’ which means, ‘My God, my God, why 
have you forsaken me?’ When some of the bystanders heard it, they 
said, ‘Listen, he is calling for Elijah.’ And someone ran, filled a sponge 
with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, ‘Wait, 
let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.’ Then Jesus gave a 
loud cry and breathed his last.  
 

Silence 
 
 

Art: Grunewald Isenheim altarpiece 
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The Lord's Prayer 
 

Let us pray for the coming of God’s kingdom  
in the words our Saviour taught us. 
 

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 
 

Glory be to Jesus, 
Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the life-blood 
From His sacred veins. 
 

Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 
Infinitely kind. 
 

Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 
Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem. 
 

Abel’s blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies; 
But the blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 
 

Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts 
Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck departs. 
 

Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 
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Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 
 

Let us pray for God’s ancient people, the Jews, the first to hear his word 
for greater understanding between Christian and Jew 
for the removal of our blindness and bitterness of heart 
that God will grant us grace to be faithful to his covenant  
and to grow in the love of his name. 
 

Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 
 

Let us pray for those who do not believe the Gospel of Christ – 
for those who have not heard the message of salvation 
for all who have lost faith, for the contemptuous and scornful 
for those who are enemies of Christ and persecute those who follow him 
for all who deny the faith of Christ crucified that God will open their hearts 
to the truth and lead them to faith and obedience. 
 

Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 
 

Let us pray for all those who suffer – 
for those who are deprived and oppressed 
for all who are sick, especially those suffering from the corona virus, for 
those in darkness, in doubt and in despair, in loneliness and in fear 
for prisoners, captives and refugees 
for the victims of false accusations and violence 
for all at the point of death, especially those who will die alone 
that God in his mercy will sustain them with the knowledge of his love. 
 

Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 

 

Let us commend ourselves and all God’s children to his unfailing love, 
and pray for the grace of a holy life, that, with all who have died in the 
peace of Christ, we may come to the fullness of eternal life and the joy of 
the resurrection. 
 

Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 
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Silence 
 

Poem: Descending Theology: The Crucifixion by Mary Karr  
 

To be crucified is first to lie down 
on a shaved tree, and then to have oafs stretch you out 
on a crossbar as if for flight, then thick spikes 
fix you into place. 

Once the cross pops up and the pole stob 
sinks vertically in an earth hole perhaps 
at an awkward list, what then can you blame for hurt 
but your own self’s burden? 

You’re not the figurehead on a ship. You’re not 
flying anywhere, and no one’s coming to hug you. 
You hang like that, a sack of flesh with the hard 
trinity of nails holding you into place. 

Thus hung, your ribcage struggles up 
to breathe until you suffocate, give up the ghost. 
If God permits this, one wonders how 
this twirling earth 

manages to navigate the gravities and star tugs. 
Or if some less than loving watcher 
watches us scuttle across the boneyard greens 
under which worms 

seethe and the front jaws of beetles 
eventually clasp toward the flesh of every beloved. 
The man on the cross under massed thunderheads feels 
his soul leak away, 

then surge. Some windy authority lures him higher 
till an unseen tear in the sky’s membrane is rent, 
and he’s streaming light, snatched back, drawn close, 
so all loneliness ends. 

 
Silence  
 
Reflection 
 
Silence 
 
Music ‘God so loved the world’ Stainer 
 
Silence 
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The Good Friday Liturgy 
 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 
 

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.  
Amen. 
 
 

Old Testament Reading              Isaiah 52.12–53.12 
 

Just as there were many who were astonished at him – so marred 
was his appearance, beyond human semblance, and his form beyond 
that of mortals – so he shall startle many nations; kings shall shut their 
mouths because of him; for that which had not been told them they 
shall see, and that which they had not heard they shall contemplate. 
Who has believed what we have heard? And to whom has the arm of 
the Lord been revealed? For he grew up before him like a young 
plant, and like a root out of dry ground; he had no form or majesty that 
we should look at him, nothing in his appearance that we should  
desire him. He was despised and rejected by others; a man of  
suffering and acquainted with infirmity; and as one from whom others 
hide their faces he was despised, and we held him of no account.   
 

Surely he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases; yet we 
accounted him stricken, struck down by God, and afflicted.  But he 
was wounded for our transgressions, crushed for our iniquities; upon 
him was the punishment that made us whole, and by his bruises we 
are healed.  All we like sheep have gone astray; we have all turned to 
our own way, and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.  He 
was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; 
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its 
shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth.  By a perversion of 
justice he was taken away.  Who could have imagined his future? For 
he was cut off from the land of the living, stricken for the transgression 
of my people.  They made his grave with the wicked and his tomb with 
the rich, although he had done no violence, and there was no deceit in 
his mouth.  Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush him with pain. When 
you make his life an offering for sin, he shall see his offspring, and 
shall prolong his days; through him the will of the Lord shall prosper.  
Out of his anguish he shall see light; he shall find  satisfaction through 
his knowledge. The righteous one, my servant, shall make many  
righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities. Therefore I will allot him a 
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portion with the great, and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 
because he poured out himself to death, and was numbered with the 
transgressors; yet he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for 
the transgressors.  
 

This is the word of the Lord.                  
Thanks be to God. 
 
Psalm 22 (Sung by Perry Kitchen and Geoff Woodhouse) 
 
The Gospel of the Passion  John 18: - 19: 37 
 

We listen to a reading of the Passion Gospel  
 

At the end of the reading silence is kept 
 

The Proclamation of the Cross 
 
 

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

This is the wood of the cross, on which hung the Saviour of the world. 
Come, let us worship. 
 

O Saviour of the world, who by your cross and precious blood  
have redeemed us. 
Save us and help us, we humbly pray. 

 

The Intercessions 
 

God sent his Son into the world, not to condemn the world, but that the 
world might be saved through him. Therefore we pray to our heavenly 
Father for people everywhere according to their needs. 
 

Let us pray for the Church of God throughout the world – 
for unity in faith, in witness and in service 
for bishops and other ministers, and those whom they serve 
for Christopher and Richard our bishops, and all the people of this  
Diocese, for all Christians in this place, for those who are mocked and 
persecuted for their faith that in these times God will confirm his Church 
in faith, increase it in love, and preserve it in peace. 
 

Silence 
 

Lord, hear us. 
Lord, graciously hear us. 
 

Let us pray for the nations of the world and their leaders - 
for Elizabeth our Queen and the Parliaments of this land 
for those who administer the law and all who serve in public office 
for all who strive for justice and reconciliation 
that by God’s help the world may live in peace and freedom. 
 


