
 

 

St Edmund’s Taverham with St Peter’s Ringland 
10:30 service Good Friday 
 

From the usual routines of this day, I turn to Christ; 

From the unfinished tasks in heart, mind and life, I turn to Christ; 

From particular burdens and demands, I turn to Christ; 

From even the necessary ministry, roles responsibilities, and tasks of this moment, I 

turn to Christ; 

From whatever may rob us of our receptive, attentive heart at this time, I turn to 

Christ; 

In my conversations, thoughts and encounters with others this day, I turn to Christ; 

Simply as your disciple, as your follower, this day and everyday, I turn to Christ. 

 

 

Gracious God, 

on this day we gather to remember the suffering death of Jesus. 

He was despised and rejected, 

oppressed and afflicted, 

yet he was prepared to be wounded for our transgressions.  

We come overwhelmed by the depth of Jesus' love for us, 

and his commitment to defeat evil, 

even when that meant his own suffering and his own death.  

In his willingness to make us righteous, 

he poured himself out to death, 

even death on a cross, 

and so, in response to such love and sacrifice, 

we commit ourselves as his disciples 

to overcome evil with good, 

suffering with wholeness, 

and oppression with justice. 

In Jesus' name, we pray. Amen. 

 

— written by Moira Laidlaw, and posted on Liturgies Online. 

http://www.liturgiesonline.com.au/ 

 

 

http://www.liturgiesonline.com.au/


 

 

Song (Written by Dawn Rodgers and Eric Wyse) 

 

Wonderful Merciful Saviour 

Precious Redeemer and Friend 

Who would have thought that a Lamb could 

Rescue the souls of all,  Oh You rescue the souls of all 

  

Counsellor, Comforter, Keeper 

Spirit we long to embrace 

You offer hope when our hearts have 

Hopelessly lost the way,  Oh we hopelessly lost the way 

  

You are the One that we praise 

You are the One we adore 

You give the healing and grace our 

Hearts always hunger for, Oh our hearts always hunger for 

  

Almighty infinite Father 

Faithfully loving Your own 

Here in our weakness You find us 

Falling before Your throne, Oh we're falling before Your throne 

 

 

Our first reading is written in the gospel according to Mark chapter 15 verses 25-32 

 

 It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. A sign announced the 

charge against him. It read, “The King of the Jews.” Two revolutionaries were 

crucified with him, one on his right and one on his left 

 The people passing by shouted abuse, shaking their heads in mockery. “Ha! Look 

at you now!” they yelled at him. “You said you were going to destroy the Temple 

and rebuild it in three days. Well then, save yourself and come down from the 

cross!” 

 The leading priests and teachers of religious law also mocked Jesus. “He saved 

others,” they scoffed, “but he can’t save himself!  Let this Messiah, this King of Israel, 

come down from the cross so we can see it and believe him!” Even the men who 

were crucified with Jesus ridiculed him. 

 

We pause and reflect 

 

 

Saviour of the world, 

what have you done to deserve this? 

And what have we done to deserve you? 

Strung up between criminals, 

cursed and spat upon, 

you wait for death, 

and look for us, 

for us whose sin has crucified you. 

 



 

 

To the mystery of undeserved suffering, 

you bring the deeper mystery of unmerited love.  

Forgive us for not knowing what we have done; 

open our eyes to see what you are doing now, 

as, through wood and nails, 

you disempower our sinfulness  

and transform us by your grace. Amen. 

 

- Church of Scotland Common Order 

 

Hymn ( Written by Issac Watts) 

 

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 cross 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. 

 

Our second reading is written in the gospel according to Mark chapter 15 verses 

33-41 

 

The Death of Jesus 

 

At noon, darkness fell across the whole land until three o’clock.  Then at three 

o’clock Jesus called out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which 

means “My God, my God, why have you abandoned me?” 

 Some of the bystanders misunderstood and thought he was calling for the 

prophet Elijah.  One of them ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, holding it up to 

him on a reed stick so he could drink. “Wait!” he said. “Let’s see whether Elijah 

comes to take him down!” 

Then Jesus uttered another loud cry and breathed his last. And the curtain in the 

sanctuary of the Temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 

 When the Roman officer who stood facing him saw how he had died, he 

exclaimed, “This man truly was the Son of God!” 



 

 

 Some women were there, watching from a distance, including Mary Magdalene, 

Mary (the mother of James the younger and of Joseph), and Salome. They had 

been followers of Jesus and had cared for him while he was in Galilee. Many other 

women who had come with him to Jerusalem were also there. 

 

We pause and reflect 

Between Light and Shadow 

 

Holy God, 

We are caught in the tension of 

light and shadow, death and resurrection. 

 

You spoke the world into being, 

you illuminated the universe by your very speech, 

then filled the void with life. 

Indeed, you have filled the void 

of darkness and death, 

the empty promises of the abyss, 

with new life and new creation. 

 

We look to you in the space between the world and the Kingdom, 

longing for the fulfillment of your word 

in the work of the Holy Spirit 

and the reign of Christ, our Creator and King. 

Amen 

 

~ written by Thomas Turner, and posted on everyday liturgy. 

http://everydayliturgy.com/ 

 

 

Song (Written by William Rees) 

 

Here is love vast as the ocean 

Loving kindness as the flood 

When the Prince of Life, our ransom 

Shed for us His precious blood 

Who His love will not remember 

Who can cease to sing His praise 

He will never be forgotten 

Throughout Heaven's eternal days 

 

On the mount of crucifixion 

Fountains opened deep and wide 

Through the floodgates of God's mercy 

Flowed a vast and gracious tide 

Grace and love like mighty rivers 

Poured incessant from above 

Heaven's peace and perfect justice 

Kissed a guilty world in love 

http://everydayliturgy.com/


 

 

Our third reading is written in the gospel according to Mark chapter 15 verses 42-

47 

 

The Burial of Jesus 

 

 This all happened on Friday, the day of preparation, [a] the day before the 

Sabbath. As evening approached, Joseph of Arimathea took a risk and went to 

Pilate and asked for Jesus ’body. (Joseph was an honoured member of the high 

council, and he was waiting for the Kingdom of God to come.)  Pilate couldn’t 

believe that Jesus was already dead, so he called for the Roman officer and 

asked if he had died yet. The officer confirmed that Jesus was dead, so Pilate told 

Joseph he could have the body.  Joseph bought a long sheet of linen cloth. Then 

he took Jesus ’body down from the cross, wrapped it in the cloth, and laid it in a 

tomb that had been carved out of the rock. Then he rolled a stone in front of the 

entrance. Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joseph saw where Jesus ’

body was laid. 

 

We pause and reflect 

 

 

 

Jesus, we wait here by your tomb 

carrying our grief; 

the grief of the betrayer, 

the grief of the denier, 

the grief of the crucifiers. 

We carry the grief of the lost, 

the heartbroken, the bereft. 

Upon you was laid the grief of us all. 

It is finished. 

God of endings, God of darkness, 

God of the tomb, God of dark days and great loss, 

be with us now as we wait with Jesus. 

 

  Carol Penner leadingworship.com 

 

 

Let us pray 

 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven 

 



 

 

 

 


