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THE ORDER OF WORSHIP  

FOR GOOD FRIDAY 

APRIL 10, 2020 

 

Preservice Music                         “Amazing Grace” 

 
Welcome  
 
Song                                                            “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

  LSB 525, Sts. 1, 3 & 5 

 
1 Crown Him with many crowns, 

The Lamb upon His throne; 

Hark how the heav’nly anthem drowns 

All music but its own. 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of Him who died for thee, 

And hail Him as thy matchless king 

Through all eternity. 

 

3 Crown Him the Lord of love. 

Behold His hands and side, 

Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified. 

No angels in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward bend their wond’ring eyes 

At mysteries so bright. 

 

5 Crown Him the Lord of heav’n, 

Enthroned in worlds above, 

Crown Him the king to whom is giv’n 

The wondrous name of Love. 

Crown Him with many crowns 

As thrones before Him fall; 

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, 

For He is king of all. 
 
Public domain 
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Invocation 

 

P:         In the name of the Father and of the  Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C:        Amen.            

 
Confession and Absolution 

 

P:   Brothers and sisters in Christ, on this most holy and solemn day, 

the Friday we call good, we are confronted with the tragic nature 

of our sin, which made this day necessary. It is right and proper 

for us to reflect on and confess our sinfulness. Let us join the 

woman caught in adultery, the tax collector in the temple, the thief 

on the cross, and King David, saying “God, be merciful to me, a 

sinner.” 

 

(A time of silence is observed to call to mind the specifics of our sin 

and to prepare for confession.) 

 

P:  Let us make confession of our sins. 

 
C:  Have mercy on me, O God, according to Your steadfast love; 

according to Your abundant mercy blot out my 

transgressions.  Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity, and 

cleanse me from my sin! For I know my transgressions, and 

my sin is ever before me.  Against You, You only, have I sinned 

and done what is evil in Your sight, so that You may be 

justified in Your words and blameless in Your judgment. 

Behold, I was brought forth in iniquity, and in sin did my 

mother conceive me. Behold, You delight in truth in the 

inward being, and You teach me wisdom in the secret heart. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; wash me, and I 

shall be whiter than snow. Let me hear joy and gladness; let 

the bones that You have broken rejoice.  Hide Your face from 

my sins, and blot out all my iniquities. . . The sacrifices of God 

are a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart, O God, You 

will not despise. 

 

(A time of silence is observed for reflection.) 

 
P:   God is merciful. Even before we were aware of the burden of our 

sin, God planned our salvation. He sent His only begotten Son into 

this world of sin and made Him to be sin for us. It was our sin that 
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He bore to Calvary’s cross. It was the penalty for our sin that He 

endured. And it was through His sacrifice that our sins are 

forgiven. As a called and ordained minister of Christ Jesus, and at 

His command and promise, I announce the grace of God unto all 

of you that your sins are forgiven, in the name of the Father and 

of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C:  Amen. 

 
Song                         “What Child Is This” 

                       LSB 370, Sts. 1-3  

 
1 What child is this, who, laid to rest, 

On Mary’s lap is sleeping? 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 

While shepherds watch are keeping? 

This, this is Christ the king, 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 

Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 

The babe, the son of Mary! 

 

2 Why lies He in such mean estate 

Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear; for sinners here 

The silent Word is pleading. 

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 

The cross be borne for me, for you; 

Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 

The babe, the son of Mary! 

 

3 So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh; 

Come, peasant, king, to own Him. 

The King of kings salvation brings; 

Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 

Raise, raise the song on high, 

The virgin sings her lullaby; 

Joy, joy, for Christ is born, 

The babe, the son of Mary! 
 
Public domain 
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The Message (Part 1)            Expecting A Baby!  
             Matthew 2:1 - 6 

 

Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the 

king, behold, wise men from the east came to Jerusalem, saying, “Where 

is he who has been born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it 

rose and have come to worship him.”  When Herod the king heard this, he 

was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him;  and assembling all the chief 

priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Christ was 

to be born.  They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is written by 

the prophet (Micah): “‘And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are 

by no means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a 

ruler who will shepherd my people Israel.’” 

 
Song              “Hosanna, Loud Hosanna” 

      LSB 443, Sts. 1 & 3 

 
1 Hosanna, loud hosanna, 

The little children sang; 

Through pillared court and temple 

The lovely anthem rang. 

To Jesus, who had blessed them, 

Close folded to His breast, 

The children sang their praises, 

The simplest and the best. 

 

3 “Hosanna in the highest!” 

That ancient song we sing; 

For Christ is our Redeemer, 

The Lord of heav’n our King. 

Oh, may we ever praise Him 

With heart and life and voice 

And in His blissful presence 

Eternally rejoice! 
 
Public domain 
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The Message (Part 2)           Expecting the Arrival of the King 

                                                                                          Matthew 21:1 - 9 

 

Now when they drew near to Jerusalem and came to Bethphage, to the 

Mount of Olives, then Jesus sent two disciples, saying to them, “Go into 

the village in front of you, and immediately you will find a donkey tied, 

and a colt with her. Untie them and bring them to me.  If anyone says 

anything to you, you shall say, ‘The Lord needs them,’ and he will send 

them at once.”  This took place to fulfill what was spoken by the prophet 

(Isaiah), saying, “Say to the daughter of Zion, ‘Behold, your king is 

coming to you, humble, and mounted on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a 

beast of burden.’”  The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed 

them.  They brought the donkey and the colt and put on them their cloaks, 

and he sat on them.  Most of the crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and 

others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road.  And the 

crowds that went before him and that followed him were 

shouting, “Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is he who comes in the 

name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!” 

 
Song              “The Lamb” 

                       LSB 547, Sts. 1-4  

 

1 The Lamb, the Lamb, 

O Father, where’s the sacrifice? 

Faith sees, believes 

God will provide the Lamb of price!  (Refrain) 

 

Refrain  

Worthy is the Lamb whose death makes me His own! 

The Lamb is reigning on His throne! 

 

2 The Lamb, the Lamb, 

One perfect final offering. 

The Lamb, the Lamb, 

Let earth join heav’n His praise to sing.  (Refrain) 

 

3 The Lamb, the Lamb, 

As wayward sheep their shepherd kill 

So still, His will 

On our behalf the Law to fill. (Refrain) 



6 
 

4 He sighs, He dies, 

He takes my sin and wretchedness. 

He lives, forgives, 

He gives me His own righteousness. (Refrain) 

 
© 1987 and 1997 MorningStar Music Publishers. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100011661. 

 

The Message (Part 3)            Expecting the Coronation 

         Matthew 27: 1 - 2, 11 - 14, 24 – 44 

 

When morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of the people took 

counsel against Jesus to put him to death.  And they bound him and led 

him away and delivered him over to Pilate the governor.  Now Jesus stood 

before the governor, and the governor asked him, “Are you the King of the 

Jews?” Jesus said, “You have said so.”  But when he was accused by the 

chief priests and elders, he gave no answer.  Then Pilate said to him, “Do 

you not hear how many things they testify against you?”  But he gave him 

no answer, not even to a single charge, so that the governor was greatly 

amazed.   So when Pilate saw that he was gaining nothing, but rather that a 

riot was beginning, he took water and washed his hands before the crowd, 

saying, “I am innocent of this man's blood; see to it yourselves.”  And all 

the people answered, “His blood be on us and on our children!”  Then he 

released for them Barabbas, and having scourged Jesus, delivered him to 

be crucified.   Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into 

the governor's headquarters, and they gathered the whole battalion before 

him.  And they stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and twisting 

together a crown of thorns, they put it on his head and put a reed in his 

right hand. And kneeling before him, they mocked him, saying, 

“Hail, King of the Jews!”  And they spit on him and took the reed and 

struck him on the head.  And when they had mocked him, they stripped 

him of the robe and put his own clothes on him and led him away to crucify 

him.  As they went out, they found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name. They 

compelled this man to carry his cross.  And when they came to a place 

called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull),  they offered him wine to 

drink, mixed with gall, but when he tasted it, he would not drink it.  And 

when they had crucified him, they divided his garments among them by 

casting lots.  Then they sat down and kept watch over him there.  And over 

his head they put the charge against him, which read, “This is Jesus, the 
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King of the Jews.”  Then two robbers were crucified with him, one on the 

right and one on the left.  And those who passed by derided him, wagging 

their heads and saying, “You who would destroy the temple and rebuild it 

in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from 

the cross.”  So also the chief priests, with the scribes and elders, mocked 

him, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save himself. He is the King of 

Israel; let him come down now from the cross, and we will believe in 

him.  He trusts in God; let God deliver him now, if he desires him. For he 

said, ‘I am the Son of God.’”  And the robbers who were crucified with 

him also reviled him in the same way. 

 
Offering               “Jesus Loves Me”  

 
Lord's Prayer 

 

All:   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 forever 

 and ever. Amen 

 

Service of Darkness - Tenebrae 
 
The Prophecy              Psalm 22:16 – 18  

              
Dogs have surrounded me; a band of evil men has encircled me, they have 

pierced my hands and my feet. I can count all my bones; people stare and 

gloat over me. They divide my garments among them and cast lots for my 

clothing.  

 
The First Word                                                               Luke 23:32 – 38  
 
Two others, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with 

Him. And when they came to the place that is called The Skull, there they 

crucified Him, and the criminals, one on His right and one on His left. And 

Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” And 

they cast lots to divide His garments. And the people stood by, watching, 
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but the rulers scoffed at Him, saying, “He saved others; let Him save 

Himself, if He is the Christ of God, His Chosen One!” The soldiers also 

mocked Him, coming up and offering Him sour wine and saying, “If You 

are the King of the Jews, save Yourself!” There was also an inscription 

over Him, “This is the King of the Jews.”  

 
P: Lord Jesus, open our eyes, 

 

C: that we, too, may glimpse the goodness of this day, even in 

the midst of its sadness.  

 
Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 1 

 
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. 
 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 
The Prophecy                                Psalm 22:7 – 8  

 

All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their heads: “He 

trusts in the Lord; let the Lord rescue him. Let Him deliver him, since He 

delights in him.”  

 
The Second Word                                                           Luke 23:39 – 43  

 

One of the criminals who were hanged railed at Him, saying, “Are You 

not the Christ? Save Yourself and us!” But the other rebuked him, saying, 

“Do you not fear God, since you are under the same sentence of 

condemnation? And we indeed justly, for we are receiving the due reward 

of our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong.” And he said, “Jesus, 

remember me when You come into Your kingdom.” And He said to him, 

“Truly, I say to you, today you will be with Me in Paradise.”  
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P:  Heavenly Father, grant us sinners, like the criminal on the cross, 

 

C:    a richer awareness of the amazing hope that You provide in 

Your Son Jesus.  

  
Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 2 

 
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. 
 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 

The Prophecy                 Isaiah 7:10 – 14  

 
Again the Lord spoke to Ahaz, “Ask a sign of the Lord your God; let it be 

deep as Sheol or high as heaven.” But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, and I will 

not put the Lord to the test.” And he said, “Hear then, O house of David! 

Is it too little for you to weary men, that you weary my God also? 

Therefore the Lord Himself will give you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall 

conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name Immanuel.”  

 
The Third Word                                                                    John 19:25 – 27  
 
Standing by 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 nearby, He said to His 

mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” Then He said to the disciple, 

“Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took her to his 

own home.  

 
P:   Lord God, may we learn from our Lord’s example to care 

for those in our own families.  
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C:  Let us rejoice in the forgiveness and care we have received 

from You that we share it with others.  

 
Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 3 
 

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. 

 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 
The Prophecy                                                               Psalm 22:1 – 8  

 

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are You so far from 

saving me, from the words of my groaning?  O my God, I cry by day, but 

You do not answer, and by night, but I find no rest.  Yet You are holy, 

enthroned on the praises of Israel. In You our fathers trusted; they trusted, 

and You delivered them. To You they cried and were rescued; in You they 

trusted and were not put to shame. But I am a worm and not a man, scorned 

by mankind and despised by the people. All who see me mock me; they 

make mouths at me; they wag their heads; “He trusts in the Lord; let Him 

deliver him; let Him rescue him, for He delights in him!”  

 

The Fourth Word                                                     Matthew 27:45 – 46  

 

Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the 

ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice, 

saying, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, My God, why have 

You forsaken Me?”  

 

P:  Lord, we would never forsake You, nor condemn, nor deny, nor 

shut You out of our lives. 
 

C: but in our busy lives, we sometimes forget You, we have 

allowed evil to be done that hurts You, we have avoided 
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opportunities to witness for You, and we have chosen to not 

follow Your Holy Spirit.  
 

P:  Forgive us, O Lord.  
 
Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 4 
 

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. 
 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 

The Prophecy                                                                Psalm 22:14 – 15  

 

I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint. My heart has 

turned to wax; it has melted away within me. My strength is dried up like 

a potsherd, and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; You lay me in 

the dust of death. 

 
The Fifth Word                                                               John 19:28 – 29  

 

After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the 

Scripture), “I thirst.” A jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a 

sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch and held it to His mouth.  

  

P:  Lord Jesus, we often forget what terrible human pain and anguish 

You suffered. 

 

C:  Help us to be fearless in proclaiming our faith, whatever the 

cost grant us life that is lived abundantly and eternally for  

Your glory.  
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Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 5 

 
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. 
 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 

The Prophecy                                Psalm 31:1 – 5  

 

In You, O Lord, do I take refuge; let me never be put to shame; in Your 

righteousness deliver me! Incline Your ear to me; rescue me speedily! Be 

a rock of refuge for me, a strong fortress to save me! For You are my rock 

and my fortress; and for Your name’s sake You lead me and guide me; 

You take me out of the net they have hidden for me, for You are my refuge. 

Into Your hand I commit my spirit; You have redeemed me, O Lord, 

faithful God.  

 

The Sixth Word                                                               Luke 23:44 – 46  

 

It was now about the sixth hour, and there was darkness over the whole 

land until the ninth hour, while the sun’s light failed. And the curtain of 

the temple was torn in two. Then Jesus, calling out with a loud voice, said, 

“Father, into Your hands I commit My spirit!” And having said this He 

breathed His last. 

  

P:   Open our eyes, Lord and lead us, 

 

C:   that we may follow You through the valley of the shadow of 

death into Your own house to live forever.  
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Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 6 
 

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! 
 

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 

The Prophecy                                                                    Isaiah 53:4 – 5  
 

Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed 

him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. But he was pierced for our 

transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the 

chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds we are healed. 

 
The Seventh Word                                                                  John 19:30  

 

When Jesus had received the sour wine, He said, “It is finished,” and He 

bowed His head and gave up His spirit.  

 

(A time of silence is observed for personal reflection.) 

 

P: Lord Jesus, in Your death we have life. 

 

C:    We give You thanks that You finished the course set by the 

Father, the course that won our salvation.  

 

P:   By Your holy death, 

 

C:    strengthen us to remain faithful unto death, that we may 

receive the crown of life.  

 

P:   Lead and guide us, O Lord, 

 

C:   beyond the darkness of sin into the unfailing light of Your 

eternal grace.  

 

P:  Save us, Lord, 
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C:   from wandering in darkness ever again.  

 
Hymn                 “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” 

                           LSB 450, Sts. 7 

 
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. 

 
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001472 

 
(Take a moment to ponder what Jesus has done for you.) 

 
Acknowledgments:  Good Friday Chief Service from Lutheran Service Book.  Unless otherwise 

indicated, Scripture quotations are from ESV Bible (The Holy Bible, English Standard Version), 

copyright © 2001 by Crossway, a publishing ministry of Good News Publishers.  Used by permission.  

All rights reserved. Created by Lutheran Service Builder. © 2018 Concordia Publishing House. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



15 
 

************************************************************ 
SERVING THE LORD IN OUR WORSHIP SERVICES: 

PIANIST:  Joanna Eden 

ORGAN/KEYBOARD: Julie Sawusch 

LITURGIST:                                                       Reverend Jerry D. Hays     

SPEAKER:                                                               Reverend Greg Hintz 

 
 
 
  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

  
 
    
 

 

 
 

Church Office:  847-885-3350       Website:  www.stpeterlcms.org 

 

Several ways to give your offering:  Scan the QR code to the left 

with your smartphone Go to www.stpeterlcms.org and click on 

“give an  offering” 

 

http://www.stpeterlcms.org/
http://www.stpeterlcms.org/

