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Woodbridge Group of Churches 

Virtual Good Friday Service 

10th April 2020 

 

 

“Amazing Love” 

 

 

For God so loved the world 

that he gave his one and only son 

John 3:16 

 

‘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.’ 

Isaiah 53:7 

 

Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be 

executed. When they came to the place called the Skull, they 

crucified him there, along with the criminals. 

Luke 23:32-33 

 

This service will appear at 10.30am on Good Friday on our Woodbridge Group 

of Churches Facebook Group (for members of that group), on Woodbridge 

Churches Online (Facebook page, no account needed, publicly searchable) and 

on YouTube  

https://www.facebook.com/groups/376005658071/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/376005658071/
https://www.facebook.com/woodbridgeonline/
https://www.facebook.com/woodbridgeonline/
https://youtu.be/vDp-N7Wj99s
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Led by Tony Yates 

Other contributors: Janette Yates, Mike and Alison Graham, Steve 

Wilkinson 

 

 

 

Leader 

Today we are remembering Amazing Love. Here we experience God 

the Father’s greatest act of love in giving Jesus Christ, his only Son as a 

ransom for the sins of the world. Amazing Love being offered and 

poured out on a cruel cross, and in that act, separated from the love of 

his Father, Jesus cried out, ‘My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?’ 

 

Leader 

Lord, we come to the Cross and your willingness to go that way for us, 

we ask that you will help us to take up our cross and follow you. We pray 

now for the gift of your Holy Spirit as we consider your Amazing Love 

though the suffering and pain you endured. 
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All 

Lord, as I look at you on your cross, help me to die to self-

interest, looking after number one, which diminishes my faith, 

robs me of hope, wearies your ‘Amazing Love’, and ultimately 

consumes me. 

Help me to love with your ‘Amazing Love’, those I have been 

given to love this day. Amen. 

Leader 

We remember in silence those we love 

We also remember the unloved, the persecuted, ill-treated and abused, 

the starving, the ill, especially those suffering from Coronavirus, those 

facing the end of life, and those without hope in the world; all who are 

embraced by God’s amazing love. 

 

Silence. 

 

Leader 

O God, whose Son Jesus Christ, for the redemption of the world, 

consented to be betrayed, rejected, denied, and forsaken; to be accused, 

condemned, scourged, spat upon, and crowned with thorns; to hang in 

agony on the cross, to bear the weight of the world’s sin, to die and be 

buried in the grave: help us at this time to remember that it was for us 

and for our salvation he suffered these things, and most thankfully to 

receive the benefits of his passion; who is alive again, for ever and ever. 

Amen. 

 

Hymn: 

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. 
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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. 

 

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. 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were an offering far too small, 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

Isaac Watts: 1674-1748 

 

Confession: 

 

All 

Lord Jesus Christ, as we draw near to you this day 

under the shadow of the cross, 

give us a new understanding of your sorrow over us, 

true repentance for our sins for which you suffered, 

and an ever-deeper gratitude for your amazing love 

for us and for all people. 

Amen. 

 

Leader 

Eternal God, in the cross of Jesus we see the cost of our sin and the depth 

of your love: in humble hope and fear may we place at his feet all that we 

have and all that we are, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Lord Jesus Christ, we confess we have failed you as did your disciples, and 

we ask for your mercy and your help: 
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When we are tempted to betray you for the sake of selfish gain: 

Christ have mercy; 

 

All:  

Lord, forgive us and help us. 

 

When we do not keep watch in prayer, and will not share the pain of your 

suffering: 

Christ have mercy; 

 

All:  

Lord, forgive us and help us. 

 

When we allow the world to silence you, and run away from those who 

abuse you: 

Christ have mercy; 

 

All:  

Lord, forgive us and help us. 

 

When we will not confess your name, and fear the consequences of being 

known to belong to you: 

Christ have mercy; 

 

All:  

Lord forgive us and help us. 

 

When we spurn your dying love, and will not offer you the sacrifice of our 

lives: 

Christ have mercy; 

 

All:  

Lord, forgive us and help us. 

 

God’s word of forgiveness: 
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Leader 

May the Father forgive us by the death of his Son and strengthen us to 

live in the power of the Spirit all our days. 

 

Amen. 

 

Silence 

 

“Mocking voices”  

Luke 18:31-34 

Jesus took the twelve aside and told them, “We are going up to Jerusalem, and 

everything that is written by the prophets about the Son of Man will be fulfilled. 

He will be delivered over to the Gentiles. They will mock him, insult him and 

spit on him; they will flog him and kill him …. The disciples did not understand 

any of this. Its meaning was hidden from them, and they did not know what he 

was talking about.”  

Luke 22:63-71 

The men who were guarding Jesus began mocking and beating him. They 

blindfolded him and demanded, “Prophesy! Who hit you?” And they said many 

other insulting things. 

 

At daybreak the council of the elders of the people, both the chief priests and 

the teachers of the law, met together, and Jesus was led before them. “If you 

are the Messiah,” they said, “tell us.” 

 

Jesus answered, “If I tell you, you will not believe me, and if I asked you, you 

would not answer. But from now on, the Son of Man will be seated at the right 

hand of the mighty God.” 

 

They all asked, “Are you then the Son of God?” 

He replied, “You say that I am.” 
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Then they said, “Why do we need any more testimony? We have heard it from 

his own lips.” 

 

This is the word of the Lord: 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

Hymn 

How deep the Father’s love for us, 

How vast beyond all measure, 

That he should give his only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss – 

The Father turns His face away, 

As wounds which mar the chosen one 

Bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the man upon a cross, 

My sin upon His shoulders; 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 

Call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held him there 

Until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life – 

I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer, 

But this I know with all my heart – 

His wounds have paid my ransom. 

Stuart Townend.  
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“Are you the King of the Jews?” 

Luke 23:1-12 

 

Then the whole assembly rose and led him off to Pilate. And they began to 

accuse him, saying, “We have found this man subverting our nation. He opposes 

payment of taxes to Caesar and claims to be Messiah, a king.” 

 

So Pilate asked Jesus, “Are you the king of the Jews?” 

“You have said so,” Jesus replied. 

 

Then Pilate announced to the chief priests and the crowd, “I find no basis for a 

charge against this man.” 

 

But they insisted, “He stirs up the people all over Judea by his teaching. He 

started in Galilee and has come all the way here.” 

On hearing this, Pilate asked if the man was a Galilean. When he learned that 

Jesus was under Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him to Herod, who was also in 

Jerusalem at that time. 

 

When Herod saw Jesus, he was greatly pleased, because for a long time he had 

been waiting to see him. From what he had heard about him, he hoped to see 

him perform a sign of some sort. He plied him with many questions, but Jesus 

gave him no answer. The chief priests and the teachers of the law were standing 

there, vehemently accusing him. Then Herod and his soldiers ridiculed and 

mocked him. Dressing him in an elegant robe, they sent him back to Pilate. That 

day Herod and Pilate became friends – before this they had been enemies. 

 

This is the word of the Lord: 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Creed for Good Friday 

From 1 Peter 3 and Galatians 2 

 

Let us confess our faith in Christ: 
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All              

Christ died for our sins 

once for all 

the just for the unjust, 

to bring us to God: 

he was put to death in the body, 

but made alive in the Spirit. 

We have been crucified with Christ 

and we no longer live, 

but Christ lives in us. 

The life we live in the body 

we live by faith in the Son of God, 

who loved us and gave himself 

for us. 

Amen. 

We hear the words of the hymn ‘O sacred head’ 

 

O sacred head! once wounded, 

With grief and shame bowed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thy only crown! 

How pale art Thou with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn! 

How does that visage languish, 

Which once was bright as morn! 

 

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 saviour: 

‘tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favour, 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 



10 
 

 

What language shall I borrow 

To thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end? 

O make me thine for ever; 

And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for Thee. 

 

Be near me when I’m dying, 

O show thy cross to me; 

And to my succour flying, 

Come, Lord and set me free. 

These eyes new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move; 

For he who dies believing 

Dies safely through thy love. 

 

Latin c 13th century. 

 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!” 

Luke 23: 13-25. 

 

Pilate called together the chief priests, the rulers and the people, and said to 

them, “You brought me this man as one who was inciting rebellion. I have 

examined him in your presence and have found no basis for your charge against 

him. Neither has Herod, for he sent him back to us; as you can see, he has done 

nothing to deserve death. Therefore, I will punish him and release him. 

 

But the whole crowd shouted, “Away with this man! Release Barabbas to us!” 

(Barabbas had been thrown into prison for an insurrection in the city, and for 

murder.) 
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Wanting to release Jesus, Pilate appealed to them again. But they kept shouting, 

“Crucify him! Crucify him!” 

 

For the third time he spoke to them: “Why? What crime has this man 

committed? I have found in him no grounds for the death penalty. Therefor I 

will have him punished and then release him.” 

 

But with loud shouts they insistently demanded that he be crucified, and their 

shouts prevailed. So Pilate decided to grant their demand. He released the man 

who had been thrown into prison for insurrection and murder, the one they 

asked for, and surrendered Jesus to their will. 

 

This is the word of the Lord: thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 

The seven words from the cross. 

 

Leader – let us pray 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, in all your words most wonderful:  

assist us by your Spirit as we now reflect again upon your last words spoken 

from the cross. 

Fill them with fresh meaning for each one of us here. 

Help us to hear them with understanding, 

To receive them with penitence, 

And to respond to them with faith; 

That we may grasp something more of the breadth and length, the height and 

depth of your amazing love which surpasses knowledge. 

We ask this for your love’s sake. 

Amen. 

 

The first word: “Father, forgive them” 
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All 

Sinless Lord, you prayed for the forgiveness of those who drove 

nails into your hands and feet: 

Help us sinners to grasp the immensity of your love and the 

triviality of the wrongs inflicted on us, and to forgive as you did. 

For your sake. Amen. 

 

 

 

The second word: “Today, you will be with me in paradise” 

 

All 

Merciful Lord, you promised paradise to a penitent thief: 

Help us sinners to grasp the reality of your love and forgiveness 

to those who repent, and to share the message of your mercy 

with those who think life is hopeless. For your sake. Amen. 

The third word: “Behold your Son! Behold your mother!” 

 

All 

Compassionate Lord, you made provision for your mother 

when others provided nothing but pain and suffering for you: 

Help us sinners to forget our own troubles and to dedicate 

ourselves to the relief of others. 

For your sake. Amen. 

 

The fourth word: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 

 

All 

Long-suffering Lord, you bore the dereliction of hell that we 

might know the rapture of heaven: 

Help us sinners to spare no effort to bring the good news of 

your sacrifice to a world otherwise without hope. 

For your sake. Amen. 
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The fifth word: “I am thirsty” 

 

All 

Suffering Lord, you thirsted for us on the cross that the 

longings of our souls might be satisfied: 

Help us sinners to thirst after you and your righteousness, that 

your passion may not have been in vain. 

For your sake. Amen. 

 

The sixth word: “It is finished” 

 

All 

Victorious Lord, you accomplished on the cross our complete 

redemption: 

Help us sinners not only to receive your salvation but to work 

out its consequences in our daily lives with awe and reverence, 

knowing that it will be completed when you return in triumph 

on the last day. 

For your sake. Amen. 

 

The seventh word: “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” 

 

All 

Eternal Lord, your death on the cross has opened up for us a 

new and living way into the heavenly sanctuary: 

Help us sinners to commit our lives into your hands and to face 

death with your confidence. 

For your sake. Amen. 

 

In debt to Christ: 

Lord Jesus, we praise you for your redeeming love and all that you have done 

for us. As we bow in penitence before the cross, we gratefully acknowledge the 

debt we owe. For ours was the sin you bore, ours the ransom you paid, and 
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ours the salvation you won. Lord Jesus, accept our thanksgiving and make us 

more worthy of your love; for your love’s sake. 

Amen. 

 

We would usually move into the churchyard at this point 

 to begin our drama of the crucifixion.  

We are all invited to ‘come and see’ –  

the purple robe –  

the crown of thorns – 

 the cruel cross. 

 

Join us, in your imagination… 
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Hymn 

Come and see, come and see, 

Come and see the king of love; 

See the purple robe and crown of thorns He wears. 

Soldiers mock, rulers sneer, 

As He lifts the cruel cross; 

Lone and friendless now He climbs towards the hill. 

 

We worship at your feet, 

Where wrath and mercy meet, 

And a guilty world is washed 

By love’s pure stream. 

For us He was made sin – 

Oh, help me take it in. 

Deep wounds of love cry out 

‘Father, forgive.’ 

I worship, I worship, 

The lamb who was slain. 

 

Come and weep, come and mourn 

For your sin that pierced Him there; 

So much deeper than the wounds of thorn and nail. 

All our pride, all our greed, 

All our fallenness and shame; 

And the Lord has laid the punishment on Him. 

We worship … 

 

Man of heaven, born to earth 

To restore us to your heaven, 

Here we bow in awe beneath your searching eyes. 

From your tears comes our joy, 

From your death our life shall spring 

By your resurrection power we shall rise. 

We worship … 

Graham Kendrick 1989 
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The Place of Amazing Love 
 

 ‘The Nails’ 

John 19:17-18 

‘Carrying his own cross, he went out to the place of the skull (which in 

Aramaic is called Golgotha). There they crucified him, and with him two others 

– one on each side and Jesus in the middle.’ 

 

Three nails are presented and hammered into the cross 

 

The cross is raised …. 

 

The soldiers hammered nails into the wooden cross through his hands, they 

split his feet through, cutting into the rough cross. Helpless he was hoisted … 

a shame and a mockery of a man … pinned to a criminal’s gibbet. They had 

won. Destroyed, rejected and broken, he hung there to die, the beloved Son 

of God. 

 

Silence 

 

 ‘The Crown of Thorns’ 

John 19:2-5 

 ‘The soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns and put it on his head. They 

clothed him in a purple robe and went up to him again and again, saying, “Hail 

king of the Jews!” And they slapped him in the face. 

When Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe, Pilate 

said to them, “Here is the Man!”’ 

 

The crown of thorns is presented and hung on the cross 

 

Leader 

Love and sorrow had never before merged in this way. Neither had thorns 

from the hedgerow formed such a mocking crown. But then, never before had 

God hung on a tree. 
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All: 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? 

 

Silence 

 

‘The Sign’ 

John 19:19-22 

‘Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. 

It read: JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS. 

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. 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.” 

Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written.”’ 

 

The sign is presented and hung at the head of the cross 

 

Leader 

During the last week of His earthly life, Jesus was repeatedly called a king: 

expectantly by the disciples, innocently by children, fearfully by His enemies, 

with curiosity by Pilate, with mockery by thugs, and finally on a sign above His 

dying head. 

It was quite usual for a criminal to hang under a sign that accused him of his 

crime, but surely there had never been a sign such as this before … completely 

true, but misunderstanding the true identity of Jesus in every way. The 

kingdom of heaven was being established in the only way it was possible – 

through loving sacrifice. 

 

Silence 

 

 ‘The Robe’ 

John 19:23-24 
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‘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. 

“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.’ 

 

The purple robe is presented and draped round the cross – the dice are laid at the 

foot 

 

Leader 

People stare and gloat over me. They divide my garments among them and 

cast lots for my clothing. 

 

All: A purple robe, a crown of thorn, a reed in His right hand. 

       Before the soldier’s spite and scorn, I see my Saviour stand. 

 

Clothe me, Lord Jesus, with your protection … 

To keep danger from me. 

Clothe me, Lord Jesus, with your hope … 

To keep doubt from me. 

 

Clothe me, Lord Jesus, with your light … 

To keep darkness from me. 

 

Clothe me, Lord Jesus, with your peace … 

To keep evil from me. 

 

Wrap me in the seamless love of your cross.     Amen. 

 

Silence 
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 ‘The Wine Vinegar and the Sponge’ 

John 19:28-30 

‘Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that the 

Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” A jar of wine vinegar was 

there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on the stalk of the hyssop 

plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. With that he bowed his head and gave up his 

spirit.’ 

 

The wine vinegar is presented and placed at the foot of the cross, together with the 

reed and the sponge. 

 

Leader 

In the last minutes of his earthly life, Jesus was desperate to speak … but he 

was too dry and tired to utter the words. In one of the few acts of compassion 

shown towards him in those final hours, he was offered a drink. 

 

All:   Thanks be to you, my Lord Jesus Christ 

For all the benefits which you have given us; 

For all the pains and insults which you have borne for us; 

O most merciful redeemer, friend and brother, 

May we know you more clearly, 

Love you more dearly 

And follow you more nearly, day by day.   Amen. 

 

Silence 

 

‘The Spear’ 

John 19:31-35 

 ‘Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special 

Sabbath. Because the Jewish leaders did not want the bodies left on the 

crosses during the Sabbath, they asked Pilate to have the legs broken and the 

bodies taken down. The soldiers therefore came and broke the legs of the first 

man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those of the other. But when 

they came to Jesus and found that he was already dead, they did not break his 

legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a 
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sudden flow of blood and water. The man who saw it has given testimony, and 

his testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he testifies so that 

you also may believe.’ 

 

The spear is presented and lodged against the cross. 

 

Leader 

O dearest Lord, thy sacred heart, with spear was pierced for me;  

O pour Thy Spirit in my heart, that I may live for Thee. 

 

All:     Lord Jesus Christ, mine were the sufferings you bore. 

Mine the sorrows you carried. 

You were pierced through for my faults; 

Crushed because of my sin. 

God laid on you the punishment 

That brought me Peace, Joy, and a whole new start in life. 

Help me to live in the strength and light of your wonderful 

love. 

 

Thank you, Lord.    Amen. 

 

Leader 

We have tried to shame God, 

Our sinfulness mocking his image in us. 

But God refuses to be shamed, and insists on displaying his glory. 

 

We must make our own journey to the shadow of the cross 

And allow our own sinful hearts to be moved. 

 

It is in its shadow that the depths of our sin is revealed and exposed, the 

depth of His love expressed, and the joy of reconciliation experienced.    
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Hymn 

There is a green hill far away 

Outside a city wall, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

Who died to save us all. 

 

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. 

 

He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 

Saved by His precious blood 

 

There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin; 

He only could unlock the gate 

Of heaven, and let us in. 

 

O dearly, dearly has he loved! 

And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 

And try His works to do. 

 

Cecil Frances Alexander 1818-1895 
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Blessing 

 

And now, O Father in heaven, 

We entrust ourselves to you; 

That living or dying, 

Joyful or suffering, 

We may ever be with our Lord Jesus, 

Safe in your eternal care. 

 

And the blessing of God almighty, 

The father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, 

Be among us, and with all whom we love, 

This Good Friday and forever more. 

 

Amen. 

 

 
The Bible readings within this service are 

taken from the New International Version. 

(Zondervan) 

 

 

For your own reflection: 

 

In evil long I took delight, 

Unawed by shame or fear, 

Till a new object struck my sight, 

And stopped my wild career: 

I saw one hanging on a tree 

In agonies and blood, 

Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 

As near His Cross I stood. 

 

Sure never till my latest breath 
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Can I forget that look: 

It seemed to charge me with His death, 

Though not a word he spoke: 

My conscience felt and owned the guilt, 

And plunged me in despair; 

I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 

And helped to nail Him there. 

 

Alas, I knew not what I did! 

But now my tears are vain: 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid? 

For I the Lord have slain! 

A second look he gave, which said, 

‘I freely all forgive; 

This blood is for thy ransom paid; 

I die, that thou mayest live. 

 

Thus, while His death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 

It seals my pardon too. 

With pleasing grief, and mournful joy, 

My spirit now is filled, 

That I should such a life destroy, - 

Yet live by Him I killed! 

 

John Newton 1725-1807  

 

He forgave us all our sins, 

having cancelled the charge 

of our legal indebtedness, 

which stood against us and condemned us; 

He has taken it away 

nailing it to the cross. 

Colossians 2:13-14  


