
GOOD FRIDAY 
March 29, 2024 

 

 

Mount Calvary Lutheran Church 
Johnstown, PA  

 



*Please enter the sanctuary in silence 
 during this time for reflection. 

Greeting 

(please stand if you are able) 

P: Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord 
Jesus Christ. C: Amen 

Acclamation 

P: Blessed be the name of the Lord our God. 

C: Who redeems us from sin and death. 

P: For us and for our salvation, Christ became obedient unto 
death, even death on a cross. 

C: Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

Gathering Hymn: “The Old Rugged Cross”        

1 On a hill far away, stood an old rugged Cross 
The emblem of suff'ring and shame 
And I love that old Cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain 
 
So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down 
I will cling to the old rugged Cross 
And exchange it some day for a crown 

2 Oh, that old rugged Cross so despised by the world 
Has a wondrous attraction for me 
For the dear Lamb of God, left his Glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary 
 



So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down 
I will cling to the old rugged Cross 
And exchange it some day for a crown 
 
3 In the old rugged Cross, stain'd with blood so divine 
A wondrous beauty I see 
For the dear Lamb of God, left his glory above 
To pardon and sanctify me 
 
So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down 
I will cling to the old rugged Cross 
And exchange it some day for a crown 

The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ 
 
1. Betrayal - Matthew 26:6-16  

 While Jesus was in Bethany in the home of Simon the Leper, a 
woman came to him with an alabaster jar of very expensive 
perfume, which she poured on his head as he was reclining at 
the table.  When the disciples saw this, they were indignant. 
“Why this waste?” they asked. “This perfume could have been 
sold at a high price and the money given to the poor.” Aware of 
this, Jesus said to them, “Why are you bothering this woman? 
She has done a beautiful thing for me. The poor you will always 
have with you, but you will not always have me. When she 
poured this perfume on my body, she did it to prepare me for 
burial. Truly I tell you, wherever this gospel is preached 
throughout the world, what she has done will also be told, in 
memory her.”   
Then one of the Twelve – the one called Judas Iscariot – went to 
the chief priests and asked, “What are you willing to give me if I 
deliver him over to you?” So, they counted out for him thirty 
pieces of silver.  From then on Judas watched for an 
opportunity to hand him over. 



Responsive Hymn: “What Wondrous Love is This” vs.1-2 

1 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul!                                               
What wondrous love is this, O my soul!                                                            
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss                                                
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,                                                      
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 

2 When I was sinking down, sinking down, sinking down,                                     
when I was sinking down, sinking down,                                                                      
when I was sinking down beneath God's righteous frown,                                         
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul, for my soul,                                                         
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul. 

 
2. Denial – Psalm 31:9-14                                    

Be merciful to me, Lord, for I am in distress. My eyes have 
grown weak with sorrow, my soul and body with grief. My life is 
consumed by anguish and my years by groaning. My strength 
fails because of my affliction, and my bones grow weak. 
Because of all my enemies, I am the utter contempt of my 
neighbors and an object of dread to my closest friends, those 
who see me on the street flee from me. I am forgotten as 
though I were dead. I have become like broken pottery. For I 
hear many whisperings, “Terror on every side!” They conspire 
against me and plot to take my life. But I trust in you Lord, I say, 
“You are my God.” 

Responsive Hymn: “Ah, Holy Jesus” vs.1-2    

1 Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended                                                                        
that we to judge thee have in hate pretended?                                                                    
By foes derided, by thine own rejected,                                                                            
O most afflicted. 

2 Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee?                                                  
Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee.  
Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee. I crucified thee. 



3. Alone – Mark 14:32-41           

They went to a place called Gethsemane, and Jesus said to his 
disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” He took Peter, James and John 
along with him, and he began to be deeply distressed and 
troubled. “My soul is overwhelmed with sorrow to the point of 
death,” he said to them. “Stay here and keep watch.” Going a 
little farther, he fell to the ground and prayed that if possible, 
the hour might pass from him. “Abba, Father,” he said, 
“everything is possible for you. Take this cup from me. Yet not 
what I will, but what you will.” Then he returned to his disciples 
and found them sleeping. “Simon,” he said to Peter, “are you 
asleep? Couldn’t you keep watch for one hour? Watch and pray 
so that you will not fall into temptation. The spirit is willing, but 
the flesh is weak.” Once more he went away and prayed the 
same things. When he came back, he again found them 
sleeping, because their eyes were heavy. They did not know 
what to say to him. Returning the third time, he said to them, 
“Are you still sleeping and resting? Enough! The hour has 
come. Look, the Son of Man is delivered into the hands of 
sinners.” 

Responsive Hymn: “Go to Dark Gethsemane” vs. 1-2 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, all who feel the temper’s pow’r; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict sees; 
Watch with him one bitter hour;  
Turn not from his griefs away;  
Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 
 
2 Follow to the judgment hall, view the Lord of life arraigned; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall!  
Oh, the pangs his soul sustained!  
Shun not suff'ring, shame, or loss; 
Learn from him to bear the cross. 

 



4. Accusation – Mark 14:55–59              

The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for 
evidence against Jesus so that they could put him to death, but 
they did not find any. Many testified falsely against him, but 
their statements did not agree. Then some stood up and gave 
this false testimony against him: “We heard him say, ‘I will 
destroy this temple made with human hands, and in three days 
will build another, not made with hands.’” Yet even then their 
testimony’s did not agree. 

Mark 15:1-5                           

Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the 
teachers of the law and the whole Sanhedrin, made their plan. 
So, they bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to 
Pilate. “Are you the king of the Jews?” ask Pilate. “You have said 
so,” 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. Now it was the custom 
at the festival 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 self-interest 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 Barabba to them. He had Jesus flogged 
and handed him over to be crucified. 



Responsive Hymn: “O Sacred Head Now Wounded” vs.1-2  

1 O sacred head, now wounded,                                   
with grief and shame weighed down,                                                                              
now scornfully surrounded                                                                                                  
with thorns, thine only crown.                                                                                              
O sacred head, what glory,                                                                               
what bliss till now was thine!                                                                                      
Yet, though despised and gory,                                                                                          
I joy to call thee mine. 

2 How pale thou art with anguish,                                                                   
with sore abuse and scorn.                                                                                     
How does thy face now languish,                                                                         
which once was bright as morn!                                                                                     
Thy grief and bitter passion                                                                                              
were all for sinners' gain.                                                                                               
Mine, mine was the transgression,                
but thine the deadly pain.  

 

5. Suffering – Isaiah 53:1-5               

Who has believed our message and to whom has the arm of 
the Lord been revealed? He grew up before him like a tender 
shoot, and like a root out of dry ground. He had no beauty of 
majesty to attract us to him, nothing in his appearance that we 
should desire him. 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. Surely, he took up our pain and bore our suffering, 
yet we considered him punished by God, stricken by him, and 
afflicted.  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. 

 



Responsive Hymn: “Were you there” vs. 1-3 

1 Were you there when they crucified my Lord?                                             
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?                                                           
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.                                   
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

2 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?                                             
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?                                         
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.                                       
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

3 Were you there when they pierced him in the side?                                             
Were you there when they pierced him in the side?                                             
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.                                    
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

 

6. Crucifixion – Matthew 27:31-43 
        
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. As 
they were going out, they met a man from Cyrene, named 
Simon, and they forced him to carry the cross. They came to a 
place called Golgotha (which means “the place of the skull”). 
There they offered Jesus wine to drink, mixed with gall. But 
after tasting it, he refused to drink it. When they had crucified 
him, they divided up his clothes by casting lots. And sitting 
down, they kept watch over him there.  
Above his head they placed the written charge against him, 
“This is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” Two rebels were crucified 
with him, one on his right and one on his left.  
Those who passed by hurled insults at him, shaking their heads 
and saying, “You who are going to destroy the temple and build 
it in three days, save yourself! Come down from the cross if you 
are the Son of God!” In the same way the chief priests, the 
teachers of the law and the elders mocked him. “He saved 



others,” they said, “but he can’t save himself! He’s the King of 
Israel!  Let him come down now from the cross, and we will 
believe in him. He trusts in God. Let God rescue him now if he 
wants him, for he said, ‘I am the Son of God.’” 
 
Responsive Hymn: “Were you there” vs. 4-5 

4 Were you there when the sun refused to shine?                                                
Were you there when the sun refused to shine?                                               
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.                                    
Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

5 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?                                              
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?                                                      
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.                                      
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

7. Death – Luke 23:44 – 46 

It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole 
land until three in the afternoon, for the sun stopped shining.  
And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Jesus called out 
with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” 
When he had said this, he breathed his last. 

 

*Self-Dismissal 

*Please exit the building in silence. 

 

 

 

 

You may remain in the church to meditate in silence. 



 

 

 


