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Good Friday  
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

April 10th, 2020 
 



 
“Olive trees showed the pain of sorrow; 

they were grieving for their Lord. 
Round Jerusalem the hills were mourning, 

as the city denied its God.” 
(John L. Bell, ‘So Much Wrong’, 2007) 

 




Gathering Music                                              Andrew Poaps   
 
Welcome                                           Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 
On this Good Friday, we offer a heartfelt welcome to this time of worship, all 
together, even as we remain apart.  My name is Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz and 
I am here with my colleague Kassandra Matthews, and our musicians, Andrew 
Poaps and Melanie Hugill, to pre-record this sacred gathering.  It is our hope that 
you have been able to access the online links from our website in advance, that 
you might have a full text copy of the service in front of you in some way, as we 
go along.  The lyrics and prayers are there for you to join in at home.  To 
manage the technology and editing through this heavy week, this service is 
being pre-recorded but in one continuous take, which means there will not be 
PowerPoint screens edited in afterward.  If you haven’t yet done so, perhaps you 
can pause the recording for a moment now, to retrieve the resource from our 
website at www.trinitybeamsville.ca.   
 
The service will proceed unannounced, and will make space for silence along the 
way.  What we are about to share together is a liturgy of readings, hymns, and 
prayers, allowing God’s Spirit to guide and sustain us on this most difficult day. 

 
Here, at the foot of the cross, we come face to face with our humanity, and 
God’s unfailing, merciful divinity.  Here, we are welcomed with the most 
profound and sacrificial love.   
 
 

Let us prepare our hearts and minds for worship…. 
 

http://www.trinitybeamsville.ca/
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Hymn “So Much Wrong” (Sing the Story 84) 
 
1.  So much wrong and so much injustice  

So you shouldered a wooden cross 
Now like you my best dreams are shattered  
All I know is the weight of loss.  

 
 My beloved, my beloved  
 Tell me where can you be found?  
 You drank deep the cup of suffering  
 And your death is our holy ground 

 
2.  Olive trees showed the pain of sorrow 

They were grieving for their Lord 
Round Jerusalem the hills were mourning  
As the city denied its God.  
(chorus)  

 
3.  No fine song no impressive music 

Can attempt to relieve my heart  
In this hour, I am called to grieving  
Lest no other will play this part 
(chorus) 

 
4.  Everything I could ever offer  

Could not pay for what God has done  
But my life shall be spent in honor  
Of my Savior, God’s only Son 
(chorus)  

 
Opening Prayer            Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
  
God of grace, 

we have dragged ourselves to worship  
with heavy hearts. 
We are reluctant to hear this story of Jesus’ suffering, 
we would rather skip this sombre day  
and go straight to Easter. 
We long for happy hymns  
that speak of your victory over death. 
But that is not for today. 
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Help us, today, to stay with Jesus; 
to watch as he is handed over and condemned; 
to not turn away as he is tortured and killed. 
He will love us to the end. 
On this day where the sins of the world are gathered, 
and the sorrow of a Saviour breaks our hearts, 
we turn to you.  
Hold us in this Good Friday darkness. 
We pray this in the precious name of Jesus.  Amen. 
 
Scripture John 17: 1, 4-5 (New Revised Standard Version) 

 
After Jesus had spoken these words, he looked up to heaven and said, “Father, 
the hour has come; glorify your Son so that the Son may glorify you; 
 
4 I glorified you on earth by finishing the work that you gave me to do. 5 So now, 
Father, glorify me in your own presence with the glory that I had in your 
presence before the world existed.” 
 
Hymn “There Is a Green Hill Far Away” (Voices United 152) 
 
1 There is a green hill far away, 
 outside a city wall, 
 where the dear Lord was crucified, 
 who died to save us all. 
 
2 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. 
 
3 There was no other good enough 
 to pay the price of sin; 

 his death has opened wide the gate 
 of heaven, to let us in. 
 
4 O dearly, dearly has he loved, 
 and we must love him too, 
 and trust in his redeeming blood, 
 and try his works to do. 
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Prayer  
God of community, we gather in your presence in this safe place.   
We are your straying sheep and your loved children. 
We gather to hear the story of that love 
embodied in Jesus and expressed through his death, 
on a cross outside a city wall. 
We gather to reflect, to remember and to sing of that love. 
May we know your presence in this time of sharing, 
in the story, in our silence, in our song. 
 
Scripture John 17: 6-9a, 20-23 (NRSV) 

 
6 “I have made your name known to those whom you gave me from the world. 
They were yours, and you gave them to me, and they have kept your 
word. 7 Now they know that everything you have given me is from you; 8 for the 
words that you gave to me I have given to them, and they have received them 
and know in truth that I came from you; and they have believed that you sent 
me. 9 I am asking on their behalf; I am not asking on behalf of the world, but on 
behalf of those whom you gave me, because they are yours. 
 
20 “I ask not only on behalf of these, but also on behalf of those who will believe 
in me through their word, 21 that they may all be one. As you, Father, are in me 
and I am in you, may they also be in us, so that the world may believe that you 
have sent me. 22 The glory that you have given me I have given them, so that 
they may be one, as we are one, 23 I in them and you in me, that they may 
become completely one, so that the world may know that you have sent me and 
have loved them even as you have loved me. 
 
Hymn “My Song Is Love Unknown”, verses 1 & 2 (Voices United 143) 
 
1 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? 
 
2 He came from his blest throne 
 salvation to bestow, 
 but people scorned, and none the longed-for Christ would know. 
 But O my Friend, my Friend indeed, 
 who at my need his life did spend! 



 

6 
 

 
 

Scripture John 18: 1-11 (NRSV) 
 
After Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across the 
Kidron valley to a place where there was a garden, which he and his disciples 
entered. 2 Now Judas, who betrayed him, also knew the place, because Jesus 
often met there with his disciples. 3 So Judas brought a detachment of soldiers 
together with police from the chief priests and the Pharisees, and they came 
there with lanterns and torches and weapons. 4 Then Jesus, knowing all that was 
to happen to him, came forward and asked them, “Whom are you looking 
for?” 5 They answered, “Jesus of Nazareth.” Jesus replied, “I am he.” Judas, who 
betrayed him, was standing with them. 6 When Jesus said to them, “I am 

he,” they stepped back and fell to the ground. 7 Again he asked them, “Whom 
are you looking for?” And they said, “Jesus of Nazareth.” 8 Jesus answered, “I 
told you that I am he. So if you are looking for me, let these men go.” 9 This was 
to fulfill the word that he had spoken, “I did not lose a single one of those whom 
you gave me.” 10 Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it, struck the high 
priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. The slave’s name was Malchus. 11 Jesus 
said to Peter, “Put your sword back into its sheath. Am I not to drink the cup 
that the Father has given me?” 
 
Prayer  
Forgive us, patient God, we are so quick to strike out: 
like Peter, ready to take offence, trigger-happy. 
We may think we’re in the right, but, to defend ourselves –  
or simply to make our point – we hurt others. 
Often it’s sharp words, not swords. 
But that’s never your way, not as Jesus lived it. 
Peter thought he should defend his friend. 
But Jesus told him:  “Put away your sword. 
This is the cup God has given me.  Shall I not drink it?” 
On that night, in dark Gethsemane,  
Jesus took the cup of obedience to God’s will, 
of non-violence, of suffering, for our sakes.  Amen. 

 
Scripture John 18: 12-14, 19-24 (NRSV) 
 
12 So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound 
him. 13 First they took him to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the 
high priest that year. 14 Caiaphas was the one who had advised the Jews that it 
was better to have one person die for the people. 
 



 

7 
 

 
 

19 Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his 
teaching. 20 Jesus answered, “I have spoken openly to the world; I have always 
taught in synagogues and in the temple, where all the Jews come together. I 
have said nothing in secret. 21 Why do you ask me? Ask those who heard what I 
said to them; they know what I said.” 22 When he had said this, one of the police 
standing nearby struck Jesus on the face, saying, “Is that how you answer the 
high priest?” 23 Jesus answered, “If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. 
But if I have spoken rightly, why do you strike me?” 24 Then Annas sent him 
bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 
 
Prayer 

Jesus, you didn’t go behind people’s back;  
you didn’t gossip, you didn’t mutter in corners. 
You spoke out for all to hear. 
You taught what you believed – and you lived it: 
God’s inclusive love, that saves sinners, learns from children, 
and turns the world upside down. 
The people in power found that too dangerous.   
They arrested you and hit you in the face. 
They were face to face with God’s love – and they didn’t recognize it. 
Help us to hear your voice and see your face 
in those around us.  Amen. 
 
Scripture John 18: 15-18, 25-27 (NRSV) 
 
15 Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was 
known to the high priest, he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high 
priest, 16 but Peter was standing outside at the gate. So the other disciple, who 
was known to the high priest, went out, spoke to the woman who guarded the 
gate, and brought Peter in. 17 The woman said to Peter, “You are not also one of 
this man’s disciples, are you?” He said, “I am not.” 18 Now the slaves and the 
police had made a charcoal fire because it was cold, and they were standing 
around it and warming themselves. Peter also was standing with them and 

warming himself. 
 
25 Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, “You 
are not also one of his disciples, are you?” He denied it and said, “I am 
not.” 26 One of the slaves of the high priest, a relative of the man whose ear 
Peter had cut off, asked, “Did I not see you in the garden with him?” 27 Again 
Peter denied it, and at that moment the cock crowed. 
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Prayer 
Forgive us, God – we call ourselves your friends  
but we keep on letting you down. 
Sometimes we’re afraid of what people think,  
even ashamed to be called Christians. 
Peter denied you – and the cock crowed three times. 
We imagine his shock and his shame when he came to his senses. 
And we pray that even when we are afraid, 
we will keep faith.  Amen. 
 
Scripture John 18: 28-40 (NRSV) 

 
28 Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was early in 

the morning. They themselves did not enter the headquarters, so as to avoid 

ritual defilement and to be able to eat the Passover. 29 So Pilate went out to 

them and said, “What accusation do you bring against this man?” 30 They 

answered, “If this man were not a criminal, we would not have handed him over 

to you.” 31 Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and judge him according to 

your law.” The Jews replied, “We are not permitted to put anyone to 

death.” 32 (This was to fulfill what Jesus had said when he indicated the kind of 

death he was to die.) 
33 Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, 

“Are you the King of the Jews?” 34 Jesus answered, “Do you ask this on your 

own, or did others tell you about me?” 35 Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? 

Your own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to me. What have 

you done?” 36 Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not from this world. If my 

kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from 

being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from 

here.” 37 Pilate asked him, “So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I 

am a king. For this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to 

the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.” 38 Pilate asked 

him, “What is truth?” 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, “I find no 

case against him. 39 But you have a custom that I release someone for you at 

the Passover. Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?” 40 They 

shouted in reply, “Not this man, but Barabbas!” Now Barabbas was a bandit. 
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Prayer 
What is truth? Jesus came to witness to the truth. 
What is truth? The truth was in Jesus, and for some that truth was hard to take. 
What is truth?  God, help us to keep asking, to keep open minds 
so that the truth of your love for each one of us can enter in.  Amen. 
 
Scripture John 19: 1-16a 
 

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2 And the soldiers wove a crown of 

thorns and put it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. 3 They kept 

coming up to him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” and striking him on the 

face. 4 Pilate went out again and said to them, “Look, I am bringing him out to 

you to let you know that I find no case against him.” 5 So Jesus came out, 

wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Here is 

the man!” 6 When the chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify 

him; I find no case against him.” 7 The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and 

according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed to be the Son of 

God.” 

8 Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. 9 He entered his 

headquarters again and asked Jesus, “Where are you from?” But Jesus gave him 

no answer. 10 Pilate therefore said to him, “Do you refuse to speak to me? Do 

you not know that I have power to release you, and power to crucify 

you?” 11 Jesus answered him, “You would have no power over me unless it had 

been given you from above; therefore the one who handed me over to you is 

guilty of a greater sin.” 12 From then on Pilate tried to release him, but the Jews 

cried out, “If you release this man, you are no friend of the emperor. Everyone 

who claims to be a king sets himself against the emperor.” 
13 When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the 

judge’s bench at a place called The Stone Pavement, or in 

Hebrew, Gabbatha. 14 Now it was the day of Preparation for the Passover; and it 

was about noon. He said to the Jews, “Here is your King!” 15 They cried out, 

“Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!” Pilate asked them, “Shall I crucify 

your King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king but the 

emperor.” 16 Then he handed him over to them to be crucified. 
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Prayer 
God help us:  it’s so easy to go with the crowd,  
not to stand out, to go with what everyone says: 
“We want Barabbas…”  “We have no king but Caesar” “Crucify!” 
We blame those people in a crowd in Jerusalem 2000 years ago. 
But if we had been there – wouldn’t we have done the same? 
 
Hymn “My Song Is Love Unknown”, verses 3 & 4 (Voices United 143) 
 
3 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. 
 
4 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. 
 
Scripture John 19: 16b-22 (NRSV) 
So they took Jesus; 17 and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is 
called The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew[a] is called Golgotha. 18 There they 
crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, with Jesus between 
them. 19 Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross. It read, 
“Jesus of Nazareth,[b] the King of the Jews.” 20 Many of the Jews read this 
inscription, because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it 
was written in Hebrew,[c] in Latin, and in Greek. 21 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.’” 22 Pilate answered, “What I have written I have written.” 
 
Prayer  

Pilate was a powerful ruler – and yet he gave in to political arguments 
and a mob who shouted for blood. 
Pilate was a weak man – and yet he got one thing right: 
he wrote that Jesus was a king. 
A king with no power at all; a man discarded on, on the town garbage heap, 
dying like a criminal on a shameful cross. 
And yet here was a man filled with the power of God to change the world. 
Come, Jesus, reign in our hearts.  Amen. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=john+19%3A+16-22&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26832a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=john+19%3A+16-22&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26834b
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=john+19%3A+16-22&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26835c
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Hymn “Lay Down Your Head” (Sing the Story 85) 
 
1.  Lay down your head Lord Jesus Christ 

Fast falls the night  
Close follow those who crave your end 
Blinded by the sight  
God give you rest, strength for your task 
Light for our way. 
Lay down your head and by your side 
We’ll sleep and stay 

 

2.  All that you’ve done and all you’ve said 
Sufficient and shared 
Proves you’re the one for whom the world  
Waits unprepared 
Had you conformed, had you condoned  
Had you complied  
None would be heard pricking your head  
Nursing the pride 

 
3.  What lies ahead we fear to guess 

You fail to fear 
Hopes seem to fade Heav’n seems far 
Hell seems so near 
Here with our faith stretched to the full  
Put to the test  
You calmly talk then kneel to pray  
Then take your rest  

 
4.  Lay down your head Lord Jesus Christ 

Fast falls the night  
Close follow those who crave your end 
Blinded by the sight  

God give you rest, strength for your task 
Light for our way. 
Lay down your head and by your side 
We’ll sleep and stay 
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Scripture John 19: 23-24 (NRSV) 
 
23 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. 24 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.” 
 

Prayer 
O God, your Gospel is full of signs.   
The seamless robe – work of human hands – 
which the soldiers couldn’t tear (so they gambled for it instead). 
Seamless, one piece, it reminds us of the way we belong together, 
with each other and with believers down the centuries. 
Each connection we make brings us nearer to you. 
We know that Jesus was a carpenter who died on a wooden cross – 
the work of human hands – and so we pray together: 
 
Christ the Master Carpenter,  
who, at the last, through wood and nails, 
shaped our whole salvation,  
wield well your tools in the workshop of your world, 
so that we who come rough-hewn to your bench 
may here be fashioned to a truer beauty of your hand. 
We ask it for your own name’s sake.  Amen. 
 
Scripture John 19: 25-27 (NRSV) 
 
25 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. 26 When Jesus saw his 

mother and the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his 

mother, “Woman, here is your son.” 27 Then he said to the disciple, “Here is your 

mother.” And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 
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Hymn “Go to Dark Gethsemane” (Voices United 133) 
 
1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
 you that feel the tempter's power; 
  your Redeemer's conflict see; 
  watch with him one bitter hour; 
 turn not from his grief away: 
 learn from him to watch and pray. 
 
2 See him at the judgement hall, 
 beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned; 

  see him meekly bearing all; 
  love to all his soul sustained. 
 Shun not suffering, shame, or loss: 
 learn from Christ to bear the cross. 
 
3 Calvary's mournful mountain view; 
 there the Lord of glory see, 
  made a sacrifice for you, 
  dying on the accursed tree. 
 'It is finished,' hear his cry: 
 trust in Christ and learn to die. 
 
Scripture John 19: 28-30 (NRSV) 
 
28 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to 
fulfill the scripture), “I am thirsty.” 29 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. 30 When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It is finished.” Then he 
bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
 
(silence) 
 

Duet  “Lamb of God”    Andrew Poaps & Melanie Hugill 
  (Twila Paris;  Arr. Tom Fettke) 
 
Prayer 
Compassionate God, as we remember Jesus,  
whose love for humanity brought him to the cross, 
we remember the world for which he died. 
We remember the seamless fabric of creation, 
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which too often we are doing our best to tear: 
gambling for its possession, felling forests, burning fossil fuels, 
polluting the rivers, over-fishing the seas. 
We pray for forgiveness for what we are doing to your world. 
 
We remember people who are suffering from drought  
and other natural disasters. 
We pray that the response of nations will be swift and compassionate. 
 
We remember places and nations where there is conflict. 
We remember the conflicts in our own nation. 

We pray for fair distribution of resources, 
and compassionate care for the weakest in our own society. 
We remember conflicts very close to home, 
recognizing when we have a part in them, praying for healing. 
 
And we remember those we know who are suffering now, 
in body, mind or spirit. 
We believe in a mystery:  just as Jesus shared our mortality and pain 
as he died on the cross, so you are with those who suffer now. 
Your wounded hands stretch out with healing and hope. 
 
All these praises and petitions we lift up to you, O God, in the name of your 
precious and ever-enduring Son, who taught us to find shelter in your presence 
as a child in the arms of a mother, and to do so in praying together, saying: 
 
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 deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
for ever and ever.  Amen. 

 
Scripture John 19: 38-42 (NRSV) 
 
38 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. 39 Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing 
a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. 40 They took 



 

15 
 

 
 

the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the 
burial custom of the Jews. 41 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. 42 And so, because it was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb 
was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 
 
Hymn “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” (Voices United 149) 
 
1 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. 
 
2 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. 
 
3 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? 
 
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
 that were a present far too small: 
 love so amazing, so divine, 
 demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
Extinguishing of the Christ Candle 
   
As we extinguish the flame, we acknowledge  
the pain and sorrow we each have experienced;  
the pain and sorrow we each have caused;  

we acknowledge our deep yearning  
for healing, wholeness and new life; 
and we remember the death of the one  
called Jesus of Nazareth.   
 

You are invited to depart in the solemn silence of Good Friday,  
to wait with courage and hope throughout Holy Saturday,  

and to look forward to our worship again on Easter Sunday. 
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Easter Sunday Worship Services, on YouTube through www.trinitybeamsville.ca: 

 
7:30am AND 10:30am 

    
 

 
Used with permission and gratitude: 
Opening Prayer – by Carol Penner, leadinginworship.com 
 

A Good Friday Liturgy of Bible Readings and Prayers – from ‘Wild Goose Big Book 
of Liturgies’, compiled by The Iona Community, Wild Goose Publications, 2017; 
pp. 72-76. 
  

http://www.trinitybeamsville.ca/

