
 

but O, my friend, my friend indeed, 

who at my need his life did spend. 

 

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. 

 

Why, what hath my Lord done? 

What makes this rage and spite? 

He made the lame to run, 

he gave the blind their sight, 

sweet injuries! Yet they at these 

themselves displease, and ’gainst him rise. 

 

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. 

 

Silence is kept. 

 

O Lord Jesus Christ, 

Son of the Living God, 

set your passion, cross and death 

between your judgement and our souls, 

now and in the hour of our death. 

Grant mercy and grace to the living, 

rest to the departed, 

to your Church peace and concord 

and to us sinners forgiveness, 

and everlasting life and glory; 

for, with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

you are alive and reign, 

God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 

The last candle is extinguished. 

All depart in silence. 

Good Friday 

The Last Hour 
 

Words of Welcome and Introduction 

 

The Collect 

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. Amen. 

 

Six candles are lit. Silence is kept.  

 

A Reading from Isaiah 53 

 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

O, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

Passion Reading  John 18. 1-11 

A candle is extinguished, and silence is kept.  

 

Passion Reading  John 18. 12-24 

 

A candle is extinguished, and silence is kept. 

 

Passion Reading  John 18. 25-40 

 

A candle is extinguished, and silence is kept. 

 

Passion Reading  John 19. 1-30 



 

A candle is extinguished, and silence is kept.  

 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

O, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there 

when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there… 

 

Passion Reading  John 19. 31- 42 

 

A candle is extinguished, and silence is kept.  

The congregation listens to the 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. 

 

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 mingling 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 a off’ring far too small; 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

In silence the Deacon goes to the aumbry and solemnly brings the consecrated 

bread to the altar. 

 

 

The Liturgy of the Sacrament 

 

Standing at the foot of the cross, 

as our Saviour taught us, so we pray 

 

Our Father in heaven, 

hallowed be your name. 

Your kingdom come, your will be done, 

on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread. 

Forgive us our sins 

as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Lead us not into temptation but  

deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory 

are yours now and for ever. Amen. 

 

Jesus is the Lamb of God 

who takes away the sin of the world. 

Blessed are those who are called to his supper. 

Lord, I am not worthy to receive you, 

but only say the word, and I shall be healed. 

The presiding priest and people receive communion from the reserved sacrament. 

Please come up to receive as guided by a steward and stand at the chancel step 

with mask in place. The wafer can be consumed once you have stepped away or 

when you back in your seat.   

The congregation listens to the hymn.  

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? 

 

He came from his blest throne 

salvation to bestow; 

but men refused, and none 

the longed-for Christ would know: 


