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Welcome To Our Good Friday Tenebrae Service 
April 10, 2019 

 
If You Seek God With Your Whole Heart You Will Find Him 

 
The word “Tenebrae” means “darkness”.  In this service 
remembering the seven last words of Jesus spoken from the cross, 
the sanctuary becomes darker and more silent as we approach the 
moment of Jesus’ death for our sins. 
                 
PRELUDE                                                           Rose Ann Sochan 
               (Please use this time to prepare your heart for worship) 
 
OPENING HYMN       p. 234 v. 1-2 The Hymnal 
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WELCOME 

 

READING 

 Isaiah 53:3-6, pew Bible p. 523 

 
     He was despised and rejected by mankind, a man of 
suffering, and familiar with pain. Like one from whom people 

hide their faces he was despised, and we held him in low esteem. 
4 Surely he took up our pain 

    and bore our suffering, 
yet we considered him punished by God, 

    stricken by him, and afflicted. 
5 But he was pierced for our transgressions, 

    he was crushed for our iniquities; 
the punishment that brought us peace was on him, 

    and by his wounds we are healed. 
6 We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 

    each of us has turned to our own way; 
and the Lord has laid on him 

    the iniquity of us all. 
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THE JESUS PRAYER (One Of The Oldest Christian Prayers) 

Pastor: Let us pray… 

All:   Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, have mercy on 

  my soul. Lord Jesus Christ, Savior of the world, have  

  mercy on me, a sinner.  Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the  

  living God, have mercy on me and on all people. Amen. 
    

HYMN                     p. 185 v. 1-4 LCMS 
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SCRIPTURE LESSON 
 

Isaiah 43:1-3a (NLT) 

“Do not be afraid, for I have ransomed you. 
    I have called you by name; you are mine. 

 When you go through deep waters, 
    I will be with you. 

When you go through rivers of difficulty, 
    you will not drown. 

When you walk through the fire of oppression, 
    you will not be burned up; 

    the flames will not consume you.  
For I am the Lord, your God, 

    the Holy One of Israel, your Savior.  
 
THE SERMON 

Give Up the Way Jesus Gave Up 

 By Pastor David Stier 
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HYMN     “Were You There?” p. 181 v. 1-3 The Hymnal 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



7 

 

 
GOOD FRIDAY CANTATA 
 Directed by Herb Alexander  

Vocalists: Jeanette Wegemer, Herb Alexander, Laurel Alexander,  
Stan Buhr, MaryEtta Buhr.  

Accompanied by Rose Ann Sochan on Piano 
Reader: Doug Potts 

 
 

Luke 22:39-46 

Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples 
followed him.  On reaching the place, he said to them, "Pray that you 

will not fall into temptation."  He withdrew about a stone's throw 
beyond them, knelt down and prayed, "Father, if you are willing, take 
this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be done."  An angel from 
heaven appeared to him and strengthened him.  And being in anguish, 
he prayed more earnestly, and his sweat was like drops of blood falling 
to the ground.  When he rose from prayer and went back to the 
disciples, he found them asleep, exhausted from sorrow.  "Why are you 
sleeping?" he asked them. "Get up and pray so that you will not fall into 
temptation." 
 
Matthew 26:47-50 

While he was still speaking, Judas, one of the Twelve, arrived. With him 
was a large crowd armed with swords and clubs, sent from the chief 
priests and the elders of the people.  Now the betrayer had arranged a 
signal with them: "The one I kiss is the man; arrest him."  Going at 
once to Jesus, Judas said, "Greetings, Rabbi!" and kissed him.  Jesus 
replied, "Friend, do what you came for." Then the men stepped forward, 
seized Jesus and arrested him. 
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#1 – “Not My Will, But Yours, Be Done”  arr. Joshua Metzger 
Dark was the night in Gethsemane 
There, Jesus prayed, ‘neath the olive trees 
“Father, take this cup from Me, Yet not My will, 
 Not My will, not My will, but Yours be done.” 
  
Dawn was afar in the garden that eve 
Christ prayed alone, His disciples asleep 
“Father, take this cup from Me, Yet not My will, 
 Not My will, not My will, but Yours be done.” 
 
King of Kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the body and the blood. 
He will give to all the faithful, His own self for heavenly food 
 
Deep was the grief on His anguisned face, 
Troubled by despair and disgrace. 
“Father, is there no other way? Yet not My will, 
Not My will, not My will, but Yours be done. 
Not My will, not My will, not My will, but Yours be done.” 
 
Isaiah 53:7 
He was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; he was 
led like a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
silent, so he did not open his mouth. 
 
Mark 15:1-5 
Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the 
teachers of the law and the whole Sanhedrin, reached a decision. They 
bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to Pilate.  "Are you 
the king of the Jews?" asked Pilate. "Yes, it is as you say," Jesus 
replied.  The chief priests accused him of many things.  So again Pilate 
asked him, "Aren't you going to answer? See how many things they are 
accusing you of."  But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was 
amazed. 
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#2 – “He Chose to Die”  arr. Patti Drennan 
Heaven looked with breathless awe at Gethsemane, 
Jesus praying all alone, kneeling there in agony. 
He chose a cruel death, dying on a cross. 
Death was not His only choice, but it was the path Christ chose. 
 
He chose to die, His life He gave, the Father’s will, the Son obeyed. 
He chose to die, sin’s ransom pay.  He chose to die that all might live. 
 
 (Crucify Him! )  I find no fault with him, ( Release Barabbas! ) 
Pilate  (Crucify Him! )  told the crowd.  ( Release Barabbas! ) 
 
“Crucify Him,” was their cry, “and release Barabbas now !” 
 
He stumbled through the streets, crushed down by a cross. 
Scorners laughed and taunted Him, but He chose to die for them, for 
them. 
 
He chose to die, His life He gave, the Father’s will, the Son obeyed. 
He chose to die, sin’s ransom pay.  He chose to die and to forgive. 
He chose to die that all might live.  He chose to die that I might live. 
 
 
Mark 15:6-15 

Now it was the custom at the Feast to release a prisoner whom the 
people requested. A man called Barabbas was in prison with the 
insurrectionists who had committed murder in the uprising.  The crowd 
came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he usually did.  "Do you 
want me to release to you the king of the Jews?" asked Pilate, knowing it 
was out of envy that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to him.  
But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release 
Barabbas instead.  "What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king 
of the Jews?" Pilate asked them.  "Crucify him!" they shouted. "Why? 
What crime has he committed?" asked Pilate. But they shouted all the 
louder, "Crucify him!"  Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released 
Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be 
crucified. 
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#3 - “Surely He Has Borne Our Griefs” arr. Lloyd Larson 

 

Surely He has borne our griefs! Surely He has borne our griefs and 
carried our sorrows, carried our sorrows! Surely He was wounded for us, 
bruised for our iniquities, for our iniquities! 
 
The chastisement of our peace fell upon Him, And with His stripes we are 
healed, with His stripes we are healed! 
 
Surely He has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows, carried our 
sorrows! Surely He was wounded for us, bruised for our iniquities, for our 
iniquities! Like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, And yet He opened not 
His mouth, and yet He opened not His mouth! 
 
Surely He has borne our griefs! Surely He was wounded for us, bruised 
for our iniquities, for our iniquities! 
 
Ah, holy Jesus, how have You offended, that mortal judgment has on You 
descended? By foes derided, by your own rejected, O most afflicted! 
 
Surely He was wounded for us, bruised for our iniquities, for our 
iniquities! 
 

Psalms 22:6-7, 12-13 

But I am a worm and not a man, scorned by men and despised by the 
people.  All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their 
heads.  Many bulls surround me; strong bulls of Bashan encircle me. 
Roaring lions, tearing their prey, open their mouths wide against me. 
 
Matthew 27:27-31 

Then the governor's soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and 
gathered the whole company of soldiers around him.  They stripped him 
and put a scarlet robe on him, and then twisted together a crown of 
thorns and set it on his head. They put a staff in his right hand and 
knelt in front of him and mocked him. "Hail, king of the Jews!" they 
said.  They spit on him, and took the staff and struck him on the head 
again and again.  After they had mocked him, they took off the robe and 
put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him. 
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#4 – “To Mock Your Reign”  arr. Lloyd Larson 

To mock your reign, O dearest Lord, they made a crown of thorns. 
Set you with taunts, along a road, from which no one returns. 
They could not know, as we do now, how glorious is that crown; 
That thorns would flow’r upon your brow, your sorrows heal our own. 
 
In mock acclaim, O gracious Lord they snatched a purple cloak; 
Your passion turned, for all they cared, into a soldier’s joke. 
They could not know, as we do now, that though we merit blame, 
You will your robe of mercy throw around our naked shame. 
 
King of kings and Lord of lords, Messiah, Savior, Friend; 
You are fount of joy, redeeming love and grace that has no end. 
 
A sceptered reed, O patient Lord, they thrust into your hand, 
And acted out their grim charade to its appointed end. 
They could not know, as we do now, that empires rise and fall, 
Your kingdom shall not cease to grow ‘til love embraces all. 
Lord of love, embrace us all. 
 
 
Luke 23:32-34, 39-43 

Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be 
executed.  When they came to the place called the Skull, there they 
crucified him, along with the criminals--one on his right, the other on 
his left.  Jesus said, "Father, forgive them, for they do not know 

what they are doing." And they divided up his clothes by casting lots.  
One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: "Aren't you 
the Christ? Save yourself and us!"  But the other criminal rebuked him. 
"Don't you fear God," he said, "since you are under the same sentence?  
We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But 
this man has done nothing wrong."  Then he said, "Jesus, remember me 
when you come into your kingdom."  Jesus answered him, "I tell you 

the truth, today you will be with me in paradise." 
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#5 – “Upon a Sinner’s Cross”  arr. Lee Dengler 

Assembled on Golgotha’s hill, an emblem of great loss, 
Now hangs the dying Son of God, upon a sinner’s cross. 
In concert, raised against the sun, the three were left to die, 
‘Twas thief and thief and Righteous One, beneath the morning sky. 
 
Kyrie eleison!  Kyrie eleison! 
Upon a guilty sinner’s cross, there hangs God’s perfect Son, 
There hangs God’s perfect Son. 
 
The purity of heaven’s Lamb, depravity of thieves. 
Two children born of Abraham, one curses, one believes. 
 
Kyrie eleison!  Kyrie eleison! 
Upon a guilty sinner’s cross, there hangs God’s perfect Son, 
There hangs God’s perfect Son. 
 
Forever pressed into our minds, this image of great loss; 
The Son of God for sinners dies, upon a sinner’s cross, upon a sinner’s 
cross. 
 
Kyrie eleison!  Kyrie eleison! 
Upon a guilty sinner’s cross, there hangs God’s perfect Son, 
Kyrie eleison!  Kyrie eleison! 
Upon a guilty sinner’s cross, there hangs God’s perfect Son, 
There hangs God’s perfect Son.  Kyrie eleison!  
 
Isaiah 53:3-6 

He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, and familiar 
with suffering.  Like one from whom men hide their faces he was 
despised, and we esteemed him not.  Surely he took up our infirmities 
and carried our sorrows, yet we considered him stricken by God, 
smitten by him and afflicted.  But he was pierced for our transgressions, 
he was crushed for our iniquities; the punishment that brought us 
peace was upon him and by his wounds we are healed.  We all, like 
sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way; and the 
Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all. 
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John 19:25-27 

Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother's sister, Mary the 
wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus saw his mother 
there, and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his 
mother, "Dear woman, here is your son," and to the disciple, "Here is 
your mother." From that time on, this disciple took her into his home. 
 
#6 – King of the Wounds – arr. Craig Courtney 

 

King of the wounds, Lord of the tree 
Prince of the nails dying for me 
Prince of all sorrow, Lord of all grief 
King of the wounds come and heal me. 
 
King of the wounds, Lord of the tree 
Prince of the nails dying for me 
Prince of all sorrow, Lord of all grief 
King of the wounds come and heal me. 
 
I am the suffering, the nails in Your feet 
the pierce of the thorns the shame of the tree 
I am the sorrow, I am the grief 
I am the wounds, come and heal me. 
 
King of the wounds, Lord of the tree 
Prince of the nails dying for me 
Prince of all sorrow, Lord of all grief 
King of the wounds come and heal me. 
 

Mark 15:33-34 

At the sixth hour darkness came over the whole land until the ninth 
hour.  And at the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a loud voice, ""Eloi, 

Eloi, lama sabachthani? ""--which means, "My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?" 
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John 19:28-30 

Later, knowing that all was now completed, 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 a stalk of 
the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus' lips.  When he had received 
the drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With that, he bowed his head 
and gave up his spirit. 
 

Luke 23:46-54 
Jesus called out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I 

commit my spirit.”  When he had said this, he breathed his last.  

The centurion, seeing what had happened, praised God and said, 
“Surely this was a righteous man.” 
 
John 19:31-34, 36-37 

Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a 
special Sabbath. Because the Jews 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 sudden flow of 
blood and water. These things happened so that the scripture would 
be fulfilled:  “Not one of his bones will be broken,” and as another 
scripture says, “They will look on the one they have pierced.” 
. 
#7 – “Christ on Calvary”  arr. Clare C. Toy 

Christ on Calvary, crying out in agony, 
Dying there for all the world to see. 
Hanging on a tree, stripped of His dignity. 
Jesus chose to die for you and me. 
 
Darkness fell o’er all the earth. 
The rocks and hills cried out. 
The temple veil was torn in two, 
As great fear gripped the crowd. 
 
As He felt the chill of Golgotha’s hill, 
Soldiers laughed and gambled for His clothes. 
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Jesus bowed His head; from His side He bled. 
Thorns adorned the brow of Sharon’s Rose. 
 
Darkness fell o’er all the earth. 
The rocks and hills cried out. 
The temple veil was torn in two, 
As great fear gripped the crowd. 
 
This man must truly be God’s Son! 
This man must be God’s Son! 
This must be God’s Son, 
And God’s will, God’s will has been done! 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 

JOIN US FOR EASTER SUNDAY! 
EASTER SUNDAY, APRIL 12 

 

Worship Streaming Service 9:30 A.M. 
 
Contemporary Streaming Service 11 A.M. 

 
NO SUNDAY SCHOOL ON EASTER SUNDAY 
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