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Meditations on the Cross 
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Welcome to Christ Church, New Mill, for the annual Good 
Friday service of music and words. 

 
You may like to meditate on the words on this page before the service starts. 

 

God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, so that 
everyone who believes in him may not perish, but have 
everlasting life.    John 3: 16 
 

For who is Christ, unless that which “in the beginning was the 
Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God”?      
This Word of God “became flesh and dwelt among us”;  for 
he was incapable of dying for us until he had assumed mortal 
flesh for us.   St. Augustine 
 

Seeing the sorrow and desolation of us, he was made sorry 
through his kindness and love.  All the time he could suffer, 
he did suffer for us, and sorrow too ..... 
....This is his meaning: “How could I not, out of love for you, 
do all I can for you .... for love of you I am ready to die often, 
regardless of the suffering.”  Julian of Norwich 
 

The sin of Pilate - cowardice and political time-serving;  the 
sin of Caiaphas - spiritual pride and ecclesiastical time-
serving;  the sin of the soldiers, the crowd - brutality, blood-
lust, the blind following the majority.  These sins are not 
museum specimens, impaled on pins in glass cases, strange 
reactions of long-ago people in far-away places.  Far from it.  
They are the sins of Acacia Avenue and Laburnum Grove - 
the sins of ordinary people.  Your sins and my sins.  It is these, 
the penny-plain treacheries of John Citizen and his 
unglamorous wife, which flame in the heat of the moment and 
flare to the sudden murder of God.              P.W. Turner 

(See:  http://www.dur.ac.uk/StChads/chaplain/why5.htm) 
 

During the service, please join in the items printed in bold type. 



Please stand at the sound of the bell.  The choir sings: 
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Processional Hymn 
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Venantius Fortunatus (ca 530-609) trans. J.M. Neale (1818-1866) et al. 
Please kneel or sit. 
 

Prayer. 
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Reading:  The trial : Mark 14: 55—64;  15: 1-5; 12-15 
  

The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for evi-
dence against Jesus so that they could put him to death, but they did 
not find anything.   Many gave false testimony against him, but 
their testimony did not agree.  Some stood up and gave this false 
testimony against him:  “We heard him say, ‘I will destroy this tem-
ple made with hands and in three days build another not made with 
hands.’”  Yet even on this point their testimony did not agree.  Then 
the high priest stood up before them and asked Jesus, “Have you no 
answer? What is this that they are testifying against you?” But he 
was silent and did not answer. Again the high priest questioned 
him, “Are you the Christ, the Son of the Blessed One?”  “I am,” 
said Jesus, “and you will see the Son of Man sitting at the right 
hand of the Power and coming with the clouds of heaven.”  Then 
the high priest tore his clothes and said, “Why do we still need wit-
nesses?  You have heard the blasphemy! What is your verdict?” 
They all condemned him as deserving death.  
 



Early in the morning, after forming a plan, the chief priests with the 
elders and the experts in the law and the whole Sanhedrin tied Jesus 
up, led him away, and handed him over to Pilate.  So Pilate asked 
him, “Are you the king of the Jews?” He replied, “You say so.”  
Then the chief priests began to accuse him repeatedly.  So Pilate 
asked him again, “Have you nothing to say? See how many charges 
they are bringing against you!”  But Jesus made no further reply, so 
that Pilate was amazed.  
 

So Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what do you want me to do 
with the one you call king of the Jews?”  They shouted back, 
“Crucify him!”  Pilate asked them, “Why? What has he done 
wrong?” But they shouted more insistently, “Crucify him!”  Because 
he wanted to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas for them. 
Then after he had Jesus flogged he handed him over to be crucified. 
 

Please stand to sing the hymn:. 
My song is love unknown, 
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Samuel Crossman 1624-84.  Music John Ireland 1879-1962.   
Please sit. 
Reading:   The crucifixion  Luke 23:26, 32-34 38-43 
 
As they led him away, they seized Simon of Cyrene, who was coming 
in from the country; they placed the cross on his back and made him 
carry it behind Jesus. Two other men, both criminals, were also led 
away to be executed with him.  So when they came to the place that is 
called “The Skull,” they crucified him there, along with the criminals, 
one on his right and one on his left.  But Jesus said, “Father, forgive 
them, for they don’t know what they are doing.”  There was also an 
inscription over him, “This is the king of the Jews.”  
 
One of the criminals who was hanging there railed at him, saying, 
“Aren’t you the Christ? Save yourself and us!”  But the other rebuked 
him, saying, “Don’t you fear God, since you are under the same sen-
tence of condemnation?   And we rightly so, for we are getting what 
we deserve for what we did, but this man has done nothing wrong.”  
Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come in your kingdom.”  
And Jesus said to him, “I tell you the truth, today you will be with me 
in paradise. 
 
 
The choir sings Behold the Lamb of God.  (From Messiah by G.F. 



Handel 1685-1759) 
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Reading:  Jesus on the Cross (1)  Matthew 27: 45-49 
 
 Now from noon until three, darkness came over all the land.  At about 
three o’clock Jesus shouted with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lama sabach-
thani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”  When 
some of the bystanders heard it, they said, “This man is calling for 
Elijah.”  Immediately one of them ran and got a sponge, filled it with 
sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink.  But the rest 
said, “Leave him alone! Let’s see if Elijah will come to save him.”   
 
 
The choir sings “Eli, Eli”   (From The Passion, by F.J.Haydn 1732-
1809.  Words from Psalm 22) 
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Reading:  Jesus on the cross (2)  Luke 23: 45b-48 
 
The temple curtain was torn in two.  Then Jesus, calling out with a loud 
voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit!” And after he 
said this he breathed his last. 
Now when the centurion saw what had happened, he praised God and 
said, “Certainly this man was innocent!”  And all the crowds that had 
assembled for this spectacle, when they saw what had taken place, re-
turned home beating their breasts. 



 
 
The choir sings Tenebrae Factae Sunt  (Music by F.J. Haydn) 
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(Darkness fell when Jesus of Judaea was crucified: and around the 
ninth hour, Jesus cried with a loud voice “My God, why have you for-
saken me?”  And with inclined head his spirit was leaving him.   Jesus 
cried again with a loud voice “Father into your hands I commend my 
spirit”.  And with inclined head, he gave up his spirit.) 
 
Please stand to sing the hymn: 
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Words by John EIlerton, 1826-93;  Music by Richard Redhead 1820-1901 
 
 
Reading:  The Reproaches 
 
My people, What have I done to you? How have I offended you? An-
swer me! I led you out of Egypt; but you led your Saviour to the Cross. 
For forty years I led you safely through the desert, I fed you with 
manna from heaven, and brought you to the land of plenty; But you led 
your Saviour to the Cross.  
O, My people! What have I done to you that you should testify against 
me?  
Holy God. Holy God. Holy Mighty One. Holy Immortal One, have 
mercy on us. 
 
The choir sings O Vos Omnes  (Music by Pablo Casals 1876-1973.  
Words: Lamentations 1:12) 
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(O all who pass by, look around and see: is there any suffering like 
mine?) 
Reading:  Hebrews 10: 16-25 
 
“This is the covenant that I will establish with them after those days, 
says the Lord. I will put my laws on their hearts and I will inscribe 
them on their minds,” then he says, “Their sins and their lawless deeds 
I will remember no longer.”  Now where there is forgiveness of these, 



there is no longer any offering for sin. 
 
Therefore, brothers and sisters, since we have confidence to enter the 
sanctuary by the blood of Jesus, by the fresh and living way that he in-
augurated for us through the curtain, that is, through his flesh, and 
since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us draw near 
with a sincere heart in the assurance that faith brings, because we have 
had our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our bodies 
washed in pure water. And let us hold unwaveringly to the hope that 
we confess, for the one who made the promise is trustworthy.  And let 
us take thought of how to spur one another on to love and good works, 
not abandoning our own meetings, as some are in the habit of doing, 
but encouraging each other, and even more so because you see the day 
drawing near. 
 
Please stand to sing the hymn: 
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H.E. Hardy (1869-1946)   
Music by  Vincent Novello 1781-1861 

 
Prayer: 
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The choir sings Solus ad Victimam   (Music by Kenneth Leighton 
1929-88) 
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Peter Abelard (1079-1142), trans.Helen Waddell 
 

Silence  
 
Please stand to sing 
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Isaac Watts (1674-1748) 
Music adapted by Edward Miller (1735-1807 

 
 

 
We hope you have enjoyed the service.   

Please join us for tea/coffee in the Gallery Room. 


