Good Friday

Jefferson Park Baptist Church

Welcome and Call to Worship
Surely he has borne our griefs
and carried our sorrows;
yet we esteemed him stricken,
smitten by God, and afflicted.
5
But he was pierced for our transgressions;
he was crushed for our iniquities;
upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace,
and with his wounds we are healed.
6
All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned—every one—to his own way;
and the Lord has laid on him
the iniquity of us all.
7
He was oppressed, and he was afflicted,
yet he opened not his mouth;
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter,
and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent,
so he opened not his mouth.
8
By oppression and judgment he was taken away;
and as for his generation, who considered
that he was cut off out of the land of the living,
stricken for the transgression of my people?
9
And they made his grave with the wicked
and with a rich man in his death,
although he had done no violence,
and there was no deceit in his mouth.
4

Isaiah 53:4-9

Man of Sorrows! What a Name

Here Is Love
Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Lovingkindness 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 can never be forgotten,
Throughout Heav’n’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,
And heav’n’s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.
Let me all Thy love accepting,
Love Thee, ever all my days;
Let me seek Thy kingdom only
And my life be to Thy praise;
Thou alone shalt be my glory,
Nothing in the world I see.
Thou hast cleansed and sanctified me,
Thou Thyself hast set me free.
In Thy truth Thou dost direct me
By Thy Spirit through Thy Word;
And Thy grace my need is meeting,
As I trust in Thee, my Lord.
Of Thy fullness Thou art pouring
Thy great love and power on me,
Without measure, full and boundless,
Drawing out my heart to Thee.
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Romans 5:6-11
For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for the ungodly.
For one will scarcely die for a righteous person—though perhaps for a good
person one would dare even to die— 8but God shows his love for us in that
while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. 9Since, therefore, we have now
been justified by his blood, much more shall we be saved by him from the
wrath of God. 10For if while we were enemies we were reconciled to God by
the death of his Son, much more, now that we are reconciled, shall we be
saved by his life. 11More than that, we also rejoice in God through our Lord
Jesus Christ, through whom we have now received reconciliation.
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What Wondrous Love Is This

Jesus Paid It All

Matthew 27:45-51
Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the
ninth hour. 46And about the ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice,
saying, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My God, my God, why have
you forsaken me?” 47And some of the bystanders, hearing it, said, “This
man is calling Elijah.” 48And one of them at once ran and took a sponge,
filled it with sour wine, and put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink.
49
But the others said, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save
him.” 50And Jesus cried out again with a loud voice and yielded up his spirit.
45

And behold, the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from
top to bottom. And the earth shook, and the rocks were split.
51

Devotional

Man of Sorrows

The Power of the Cross

Man of sorrows, Lamb of God, by His own betrayed.
The sin of man and wrath of God has been on Jesus laid.

Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day:
Christ on the road to Calvary,
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then,
Nailed to a cross of wood.

Silent as He stood accused, beaten, mocked, and scorned;
Bowing to the Father’s will, He took a crown of thorns.
Chorus
Oh that rugged cross, my salvation,
Where Your love poured out over me!
Now my soul cries out, “Hallelujah!”
Praise and honour unto Thee.
Sent of heaven, God’s own Son, to purchase and redeem,
And reconcile the very ones who nailed Him to that tree.
(Chorus)
Bridge
Now my debt is paid; it is paid in full
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled.
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me;
Whom the Son sets free, oh is free indeed!
(Bridge)
(Chorus)
See the stone is rolled away; behold the empty tomb;
Hallelujah! God be praised: He’s risen from the grave!
(Chorus)
Praise and honour unto Thee.
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Oh to see the pain written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin;
Ev’ry bitter thought, ev’ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.
Chorus
This the pow’r of the cross:
Christ became sin for us,
Took the blame, bore the wrath;
We stand forgiven at the cross.
Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath
Quakes as its Maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life,
“Finished!” the vict’ry cry.
(Chorus)
Oh to see my name written in the wounds,
For through Your suffering I am free.
Death is crushed to death; life is mine to live,
Won through Your selfless love.
Chorus
This the pow’r of the cross:
Son of God, slain for us.
What a love! What a cost!
We stand forgiven at the cross.
(Repeat)
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