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The Gospel accounts of the crucifixion paint the awful picture. Jesus stood alone that 

dark day as he fought the battle against sin, death and hell. His life for 

ours. That is the message of Good Friday. It is a solemn day, but today 

we will once again see why it is a good Friday, because we see the 

Son of God who willingly offers us his life for us.  
 
The enormous significance of Christ’s suffering, death, and 

resurrection has always been the central focus of Christian worship. 

After six weeks of Lent, the Christian Church year has reached its climax. This is the 

celebration for which we have been preparing throughout Lent. We now see what our 

Savior came to do. On the cross at Calvary, we see the fullness of his devotion as he 

takes upon himself the sins of the world and suffers and dies on our behalf.  

 

Opening Hymn                    The Lamb   CWS #714 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
Dialogue for Good Friday 
 
M:  Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen one in whom I delight.  

C:  I will put my Spirit on him and he will bring justice to the nations.  
 
M:  He will not shout or cry out, or raise his voice in the streets.  

C:  A bruised reed he will not break, and a smoldering wick he will not snuff out.  
 
M:  In faithfulness he will bring forth justice;  

C:  he will not falter or be discouraged till he establishes justice on earth.      
                 Isaiah 42:1-4a   

M:  If the LORD dealt with us in justice as our sins deserved, not one of us could stand. 

Therefore let us approach God with a true heart and confess our sins, asking him 

in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ to forgive us.  

C:  O most holy and righteous God, I am a sinner whose thoughts, words, and 

actions testify to the evil that lurks within. Though I try to drown my old Adam 

with his evil deeds and desires by daily contrition and repentance, yet he 

continues to overcome me. Hear my cry for mercy. Take from me the sin that I 

have inherited and the sins that I have committed, for the sake of your holy, 

precious blood and your innocent suffering and death.  
 
M:  Christ redeemed us from the curse of the law by becoming a curse for us, for it is 

written, “Cursed is everyone who is hung on a tree.” Hear the word of Christ 

through his called servant: I forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father 

and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  

C:  Amen.  
 
M:  Because the Sovereign LORD helps me, I will not be disgraced.  

C:  Therefore I have set my face like flint, and I know I will not be put to shame. 
                           Isaiah 50:7  



Prayer of the Day  
 
M:  God most Holy, look with mercy on this your family for whom our Lord Jesus 

Christ was willing to be betrayed, be given over into the hands of the wicked, and 

suffer death upon the cross. Keep us always faithful to him, our only Savior, who 

now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.  

C:  Amen.  

 
 
Scripture Lesson                                 Isaiah 52:13 – 53:12  

Isaiah tells of the suffering servant who won the victory by bearing the sins of the world. 

 
13 See, my servant will act wisely; 

    he will be raised and lifted up and highly exalted. 
14 Just as there were many who were appalled at him— 

    his appearance was so disfigured beyond that of any human being 

    and his form marred beyond human likeness— 
15 so he will sprinkle many nations,  

    and kings will shut their mouths because of him. 

For what they were not told, they will see, 

    and what they have not heard, they will understand. 

Who has believed our message 

    and to whom has the arm of the Lord been revealed? 
2 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. 
3 He was despised and rejected by mankind, 

    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. 
4 Surely he took up our pain and bore our suffering, 

yet we considered him punished by God, 

    stricken by him, and afflicted. 
5 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. 
6 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. 
7 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. 
8 By oppression and judgment he was taken away. 

    Yet who of his generation protested? 

For he was cut off from the land of the living; 

    for the transgression of my people he was punished.  
9 He was assigned a grave with the wicked, 

    and with the rich in his death, 

though he had done no violence, 

    nor was any deceit in his mouth. 
10 Yet it was the Lord’s will to crush him and cause him to suffer, 

    and though the Lord makes his life an offering for sin, 

he will see his offspring and prolong his days, 

    and the will of the Lord will prosper in his hand. 
11 After he has suffered, 

    he will see the light of life and be satisfied; 

by his knowledge my righteous servant will justify many, 

    and he will bear their iniquities. 
12 Therefore I will give him a portion among the great,  

    and he will divide the spoils with the strong,  

because he poured out his life unto death, 

    and was numbered with the transgressors. 

For he bore the sin of many, 

    and made intercession for the transgressors. 

 
 
 



Psalm of the Day                                Psalm 22 (CW) 
 

 
 

M: My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

C: Why are you so far from saving me? 
 
M: I am a worm and not a man, 

C: scorned by men and despised by the people. 
 
M: All who see me mock me; 

C: they hurl insults, shaking their heads: 
 
M: “He trusts in the LORD; let the LORD rescue him. 

C: Let him deliver him, since he delights in him.” 
 
M: My strength is dried up, and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; 

C: you lay me in the dust of death. 
 
M: A band of evil men has encircled me, 

C: they have pierced my hands and my feet. 
 
M: They divide my garments among them 

C: and cast lots for my clothing. 
 
M: But you, O LORD, be not far off; 

C: O my Strength, come quickly to help me.  Refrain 

 
 
Second Lesson                  Hebrews 7:26-28 

Our perfect high priest – the only one without sin – won the victory for us 
 
26 Such a high priest truly meets our need—one who is holy, blameless, pure, set apart  

from sinners, exalted above the heavens. 27 Unlike the other high priests, he does not  



need to offer sacrifices day after day, first for his own sins, and then for the sins of the  

people. He sacrificed for their sins once for all when he offered himself. 28 For the law  

appoints as high priests men in all their weakness; but the oath, which came after the  

law, appointed the Son, who has been made perfect forever. 

 
 
Hymn                        The Power of the Cross 

Choir sings the first 3 stanzas with refrains. The congregation is invited  

to join on the final stanza and refrain 
 
(choir)  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. 
 

Refrain:  This the power of the cross: Christ became sin for us 

Took the blame, bore the wrath we stand forgiven at the cross 
 
(choir) Oh, to see the pain written on your face bearing the awesome weight of sin 

And every bitter thought, every evil deed crowning your bloodstained brow. Refrain  
 
(choir) 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 vict’ry cry. Refrain 
 
(all) 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! Refrain 

 
 
Gospel           John 19:17-30 

The crucifixion of Jesus …completing the victory over Satan 
 
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.” 

https://www.definitions.net/definition/darkest
https://www.definitions.net/definition/sinful
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nailed
https://www.definitions.net/definition/cross
https://www.definitions.net/definition/power
https://www.definitions.net/definition/became
https://www.definitions.net/definition/stand
https://www.definitions.net/definition/written
https://www.definitions.net/definition/awesome
https://www.definitions.net/definition/every
https://www.definitions.net/definition/every
https://www.definitions.net/definition/bloodstained
https://www.definitions.net/definition/written
https://www.definitions.net/definition/through
https://www.definitions.net/definition/suffering
https://www.definitions.net/definition/death
https://www.definitions.net/definition/crushed
https://www.definitions.net/definition/death
https://www.definitions.net/definition/through
https://www.definitions.net/definition/selfless


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.” 

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. 
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, here is your son,” 27 and to  

the disciple, “Here is your mother.” From that time on, this disciple took her into his  

home.  
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 his spirit. 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn       God Was There on Calvary   CW #140 
 

 

  

 
 

Sermon                        Luke 23:32-34 

Nail – Pierced Hands - Jesus 
 
32 Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be executed. 33 When  

they came to the place called the Skull, they crucified him there, along with the  

criminals—one on his right, the other on his left. 34 Jesus said, “Father, forgive them,  

for they do not know what they are doing.” And they divided up his clothes by casting  

lots. 

 

 



Prayer of the Church 

 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
 

 The Sacrament 

 

Words of Institution 
 
M: Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night he was betrayed, took bread; and when he 

had given thanks, he broke it and gave it to his disciples, saying, “Take and eat; 

this is my body, which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.”   
 

Then he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it to them saying, “Drink from it, all 

of you; this is my blood of the new covenant, which is poured out for you for the 

forgiveness of sins. Do this, whenever you drink it, in remembrance of me.” 

 
 
Distribution Hymn          O Sacred Head, Now Wounded   CW #105 
 
O sacred head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded, with thorns your only crown, 

O sacred head, no glory now from your face does shine; 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call you mine. 
 
Men mock and taunt and jeer you, they smite your countenance, 

Though mighty worlds shall fear you and flee before your glance. 

How pale you are with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn! 

Your eyes with pain now languish That once were bright as morn! 
 
Now from your cheeks has vanished their color, once so fair; 

From your red lips is banished the splendor that was there. 

Grim death with cruel rigor has robbed you of your life; 

Thus you have lost your vigor, your strength, in this sad strife. 
 
My burden in your passion, Lord, you have borne for me, 

For it was my transgression, my shame, on Calvary. 

I cast me down before you; wrath is my rightful lot. 

Have mercy, I implore you; Redeemer, spurn me not! 



 
What language shall I borrow to thank you, dearest Friend, 

For this, your dying sorrow, your pity without end? 

Oh, make me yours forever, and keep me strong and true; 

Lord, let me never, never outlive my love for you. 
 
My Savior, then be near me when death is at my door, 

And let your presence cheer me; forsake me nevermore! 

When soul and body languish, oh, leave me not alone, 

But take away my anguish by virtue of your own! 
 
Lord, be my consolation, my shield when I must die; 

Remind me of your passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

My eyes will then behold you, upon your cross will dwell; 

My heart will then enfold you—who dies in faith dies well! 

        
 
After the distribution, the minister says: 

M: The body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ strengthen you and keep you in the 

true faith until life everlasting. Depart in peace. Amen. 

 
 
Prayer of Thanksgiving          Christ, the Life of All the Living   #114:6-7 
 
M: Thou has suffered great affliction and hast borne it patiently, 

Even death by crucifixion, fully to atone for me. 

C: Thou didst choose to be tormented that my doom should be prevented. 

Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, dearest Jesus, unto thee. 
 
M: Then, for all that wrought my pardon, for thy sorrows deep and sore, 

For thine anguish in the garden, I will thank thee evermore, 

C: Thank thee for thy groaning, sighing, for thy bleeding and thy dying, 

For that last triumphant cry, and shall praise thee, Lord, on high. Amen.  

 
 
Closing Hymn          Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted   CW #127 
 
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. 
 
Tell me, as you 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. 
 
If you think of sin but lightly nor suppose the evil great, 

Here you see 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. 
 
Here we have a firm foundation, here the refuge of the lost; 

Christ’s the rock of our salvation, his 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

Please leave quietly, in solemn reflection of what happened on this day. 

 

 

 

 

We thank Barb Olsen (afternoon) and Anna Bode (evening) for serving as our 

accompanists today.  
 
Easter Worship   Good Friday cannot stand on its own. Christ’s death means nothing 

and does nothing for us without Jesus’ resurrection on Easter Sunday. Join us this 

Sunday as we celebrate the Savior who came back to life from the dead and will do the 

same for us.  
 

6 a.m.  Easter Sunrise Service of Word and Song  

7:30 or 9 a.m. Easter Festival Service (different from the Sunrise service) 


