
 
Good Friday 

 

April 15, 2022   3:30 PM 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Watch our Chapel Service on CHANNEL 105 
 



Order of Worship 
 
 
Prelude    When I Survey the Wondrous Cross Rhonda R. 
 
Prayer 
 
Merciful God, your Son was lifted up on the cross to draw 
all people to himself. Grant that we who have been born 
out of his wounded side may at all times find mercy in  
him, Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 
forever. Amen. 
 
Invitation Pastor Mandsager 
 
First Reading – Isaiah 53:1-9 
 
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  
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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. 
 
 

Word of God, Word of Life. 
 

Response: Thanks be to God! 
 
Second Reading – Hebrews 10:16-25 
 
This is the covenant that I will make with them after those 
days, says the Lord: I will put my laws in their hearts, and I 
will write them on their minds, he also adds, I will 
remember their sins and their lawless deeds no more. 
Where there is forgiveness of these, there is no longer any 
offering for sin. 
 
 (Turn page) 
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Therefore, my friends, since we have confidence to enter 
the sanctuary by the blood of Jesus, by the new and living 
way that he opened for us through the curtain (that is, 
through his flesh), and since we have a great priest over 
the house of God, let us approach with a true heart in full 
assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an 
evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure 
water. Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope 
without wavering, for he who has promised is faithful. And 
let us consider how to provoke one another to love and 
good deeds, not neglecting to meet together, as is the 
habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the 
more as you see the Day approaching. 

 
Word of God, Word of Life. 

 

Response: Thanks be to God! 
 
Creation Weeps Text: Pat Mandsager 
 Music: R. Simon Hanson 
 
Creation weeps to see the Son 
Go down to death with crown of thorn. 
All trees and birds and dying sun 
Cry ’til new life be born. 
 
Creation seeps in mourning shroud, 
Awaiting life with weeping lark. 
The dying tree beneath its cloud 
Lies still, alone in dark. 
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Come soon, O glorious shining Light! 
Awaken earth from shrouds of death. 
Let Life, in resurrected might, 
Rise with immortal breath. 
 
Gospel Acclamation 
 
Look to Jesus, who for the sake of the joy that was set 
before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame,  
and has taken his seat at the right hand of the throne  
of God. 
 
The Trial and the Sentence: Part I   
      

The Book of God  
by Walter Wangerin, pp. 789-793 

Reader: Pastor Mandsager 
  
Ah, Holy Jesus ELW 349 
 
Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended 
That man to judge thee hath in hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by thine own rejected, 
O, most afflicted. 
 
Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee? 
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee.’ 
’Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee; 
I crucified thee. 
 
Text: Johann Heermann; tr. Robert Bridges, alt. Music: Johann Crüger. 
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The Trial and the Sentence: Part II  
           

The Book of God  
by Walter Wangerin, pp. 799-802 

Reader: Christiana Adams 
 
Ah, Holy Jesus ELW 349 
 

Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered;  
The slave has sinned, and the Son has suffered; 
For our atonement, while we nothing heeded,  
God interceded.  
 

For me, kind Jesus, was thine incarnation,  
Thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation;  
Thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion,  
For my salvation.  
 
Crucifixion and Death John 19:16b-30 
 
Then he handed him over to them to be crucified. So they 
took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out 
to what is called The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew 
is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him 
two others, one on either side, with Jesus between them. 
Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross.  
 
It read, Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews. Many of 
the Jews read this inscription, because the place where 
Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in  
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Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. Then the chief priests of 
the Jews said to Pilate, Do not write, “The King of the 
Jews,” but, This man said, “I am King of the Jews.”  Pilate 
answered, What I have written I have written.  
 

When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his 
clothes and divided them into four parts, one for each 
soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was 
seamless, woven in one piece from the top. So they said 
to one another, Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see 
who will get it. This was to fulfill what the scripture says, 
They divided my clothes among themselves, and for my 
clothing they cast lots. And that is what the soldiers did.  
 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his 
mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, 
and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother and  
the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to 
his mother, Woman, here is your son. Then he said to the 
disciple, Here is your mother. And from that hour the 
disciple took her into his own home.  
 

After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he 
said (in order to fulfill the scripture), I am thirsty. A jar full 
of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge full  
of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his 
mouth. When Jesus had received the wine, he said, 
 

It is finished. 
 
Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
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Ah, Holy Jesus ELW 349 
 
Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee,  
I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee; 
Think on thy pity and thy love unswerving,  
Not my deserving.  
 
Poem for Good Friday by Christiana Adams        
 

Lamb of God, What Wondrous Love   Christina S. 
 
Bidding Prayer Pastor Mandsager 
 
Procession of the Cross 
 

Behold the life-giving cross, 
On which was hung the Savior of the whole world. 
 

     Response: 
     Oh, come let us worship him. 
 

Behold the life-giving cross, 
On which was hung the Savior of the whole world. 
 

     Response: 
     Oh, come let us worship him. 
 

Behold the life-giving cross, 
On which was hung the Savior of the whole world. 
 

     Response: 
     Oh, come let us worship him. 
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 
 
     Response:  
     By your holy cross, you have redeemed the world. 
 
 

 
Silence 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Good Friday 
 

The pain of the world 
H 
A 
N 
G 
S 

today upon the Cross. 
Darkness was upon the face of the deep. 

Death. 
And then, 

There was Light. 
 

Fiat lux; lux fiat. 
 

On the third day—or was it today in Paradise— 
the 

Light 
illumined 

every crevice, 
every cranny, 

every dark and desolate wilderness. 
 

The Light 
of the World 

lives and reigns 
over All. 



 
 

Not 
 

The dying of the Light; 
But the ReBirth of Light 

Into the receiving 
Hands of God. 

 
“Into Thy Hands, I commend my Spirit.” 

 
Light merged with Light. 

 
Now lettest Thy servant depart, 

According to 
Thy Word. 

 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was 

with 
God, and the 

Word was God. 
 
         

  
 
 ~ Christiana Adams, 
 1995 
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