
Good Friday Service 
 
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 an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.  
 
Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father and 
the Lord Jesus Christ be always with you 
All: And also with you. 
 
Lord, direct our thoughts, teach us to pray, lift up 
our hearts to worship you in Spirit and in truth, 
through Jesus Christ. Amen.  
 
We confess our sins 
  
Lord, we are clay, and you are the potter. 
Lord have mercy   Lord have mercy 
We are all the work of your hand.  
Do not remember our sins for ever.  
Christ have mercy   Christ have mercy 
Look upon us in your mercy:  
for we are your people.  
Lord have mercy   Lord have mercy 
 
The Lord enrich you with his grace, 
and nourish you with his blessing; 
the Lord defend you in trouble and keep you from 
all evil; the Lord accept your prayers, 
and absolve you from your offences, 
for the sake of Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 
 
O Lord, open our lips: 
and our mouth shall  proclaim your praise.  
Let us worship the Lord: 
All praise to his name  
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Spirit: 
as it was in the beginning, is now, 
and shall be for ever. Amen.  
 

Collect for Good Friday 
Almighty Father, look with mercy on this your family 
for which our Lord Jesus Christ was content to be 
betrayed and given up into the hands of sinners and 
to suffer death upon the cross; who is alive and 
glorified with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now 
and for ever. Amen 
 
The Passion Gospel   
 
Talk / Meditation 
 
We say together in faith 
Holy, holy, holy 
is the Lord God Almighty, 
who was, and is, and is to come.  
 
We believe in God the Father,  
who created all things: 
for by his will they were created 
and have their being.  
We believe in God the Son who was slain: 
for with his blood, he purchased us for God, 
from every tribe and language, 
from every people and nation.  
We believe in God the Holy Spirit - 
the Spirit and the Bride say, 'Come' 
Even so, come Lord Jesus. Amen.  
 
The Lord’s Prayer  
Our Father in heaven ... 
 
There is a green hill far away, 
Without 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 to do, 
And trust in his redeeming blood, 
And try his works to do.  


