DAVID’S STAR EV. LUTHERAN CHURCH
GOOD FRIDAY: SERVICE OF THE CROSS OF CHRIST
April 10, 2020 / 1:30 PM
The crucifix on our altar today is more than 150 years old. It was used on the first altar in this
sanctuary as a visible proclamation of the gospel.

PRAYER FOR GOOD FRIDAY
M:

C:

Let us pray. God Most Holy, look with mercy on this your family, for whom our
Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed, be given over into the hands of the
wicked, and suffer death upon the cross. Keep us always faithful to him, our only
Savior, who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever
and ever.
Amen.

LESSON

Isaiah 52:13–53:12

See, my servant will act wisely; he will be raised and lifted up and highly exalted.
Just as there were many who were appalled at him—his appearance was so disfigured
beyond that of any man and his form marred beyond human likeness—so will he sprinkle
many nations, and kings will shut their mouths because of him. For what they were not
told, they will see, and what they have not heard, they will understand.
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 or majesty to attract us to him, nothing in his appearance that we
should desire him. He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, and familiar
with suffering. Like one from whom men hide their faces he was despised, and we
esteemed him not.
Surely he took up our infirmities and carried our sorrows, yet we considered him
stricken by God, smitten by him, and afflicted. But he was pierced for our transgressions,
he was crushed for our iniquities; the punishment that brought us peace was upon him,
and by his wounds we are healed.
We all, like sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way;
and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed and afflicted, yet
he did not open his mouth; he was led like a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before
her shearers is silent, so he did not open his mouth.
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By oppression and judgment he was taken away. And who can speak of his
descendants? For he was cut off from the land of the living; for the transgression of my
people he was stricken.
He was assigned a grave with the wicked, and with the rich in his death, though he had
done no violence, nor was any deceit in his mouth. Yet it was the LORD's will to crush
him and cause him to suffer, and though the LORD makes his life a guilt offering, he will
see his offspring and prolong his days, and the will of the LORD will prosper in his hand.
After the suffering of his soul, he will see the light of life and be satisfied; by his
knowledge my righteous servant will justify many, and he will bear their iniquities.
Therefore I will give him a portion among the great, and he will divide the spoils with the
strong, because he poured out his life unto death, and was numbered with the
transgressors. For he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors.

HYMN

“A Lamb Goes Uncomplaining Forth”

Christian Worship #100

A Lamb goes uncomplaining forth, Our guilt and evil bearing
And, laden with the sins of earth, None else the burden sharing.
Goes patient on, grows weak and faint, To slaughter led without complaint,
That spotless life to offer, Bears shame and stripes and wounds and death,
Anguish and mockery and says, "Willing all this I suffer."
This Lamb is Christ, the soul's great friend, The Lamb of God, our Savior;
Him God the Father chose to send To gain for us his favor.
"Go forth, my Son," the Father said, "And free my children from their dread
Of guilt and condemnation. The wrath and stripes are hard to bear,
But by your passion they will share The fruit of your salvation."
"Yes, Father, yes, most willingly I'll bear what you command me.
My will conforms to your decree; I'll do what you have asked me."
O wondrous Love, what have you done! The Father offers up his Son,
Desiring our salvation. O Love, how strong you are to save!
You make his bed within the grave Who built the earth's foundation.
From morn till eve, in all I do, I'll praise you, Christ, my treasure.
To sacrifice myself for you Shall be my aim and pleasure.
My stream of life shall ever be A current flowing ceaselessly,
Your constant praise outpouring. I'll treasure in my memory,
O Lord, all you have done for me, Your gracious love adoring.
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GOSPEL

John 19:1-42

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. The soldiers twisted together a crown
of thorns and put it on his head. They clothed him in a purple robe and went up to him
again and again, saying, "Hail, king of the Jews!" And they struck him in the face.
Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews, "Look, I am bringing him out to
you to let you know that I find no basis for a charge against him." When Jesus came out
wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe, Pilate said to them, "Here is the man!"
As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they shouted, "Crucify! Crucify!"
But Pilate answered, "You take him and crucify him. As for me, I find no basis for a
charge against him." The Jews insisted, "We have a law, and according to that law he
must die, because he claimed to be the Son of God."
When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, and he went back inside the
palace. "Where do you come from?" he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no answer. "Do
you refuse to speak to me?" Pilate said. "Don't you realize I have power either to free you
or to crucify you?"
Jesus answered, "You would have no power over me if it were not given to you
from above. Therefore the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin."
From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jews kept shouting, "If you let this
man go, you are no friend of Caesar. Anyone who claims to be a king opposes Caesar."
When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judge's seat at a place
known as the Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is Gabbatha). It was the day of
Preparation of Passover Week, about the sixth hour.
"Here is your king," Pilate said to the Jews. But they shouted, "Take him away! Take
him away! Crucify him!" "Shall I crucify your king?" Pilate asked. "We have no king but
Caesar," the chief priests answered. Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be
crucified. So the soldiers took charge of Jesus.
Carrying his own cross, he went out to the place of the Skull (which in Aramaic is
called Golgotha). Here they crucified him, and with him two others—one on each side
and Jesus in the middle. Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. It read:
JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS. Many of the Jews read this sign,
for the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and the sign was written in
Aramaic, Latin and Greek. The chief priests of the Jews protested to Pilate, "Do not write
'The King of the Jews,' but that this man claimed to be king of the Jews." Pilate
answered, "What I have written, I have written."
When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his clothes, dividing them into four
shares, one for each of them, with the undergarment remaining. This garment was
seamless, woven in one piece from top to bottom. "Let's not tear it," they said to one
another. "Let's decide by lot who will get it."
3

This happened that the scripture might be fulfilled which said, "They divided my
garments among them and cast lots for my clothing." So this is what the soldiers did.
Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and
Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother there, and the disciple whom he loved
standing nearby, he said to his mother, "Dear woman, here is your son," and to the
disciple, "Here is your mother." From that time on, this disciple took her into his home.
Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so that the Scripture would be
fulfilled, Jesus said, "I am thirsty." A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a
sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus' lips.
When he had received the drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With that, he bowed his head
and gave up his spirit.
Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special Sabbath.
Because the Jews did not want the bodies left on the crosses during the Sabbath, they
asked Pilate to have the legs broken and the bodies taken down. The soldiers therefore
came and broke the legs of the first man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then
those of the other. But when they came to Jesus and found that he was already dead, they
did not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced Jesus' side with a spear,
bringing a sudden flow of blood and water. The man who saw it has given testimony, and
his testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he testifies so that you also
may believe. These things happened so that the scripture would be fulfilled: "Not one of
his bones will be broken," and, as another scripture says, "They will look on the one they
have pierced."
Later, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus. Now Joseph was a
disciple of Jesus, but secretly because he feared the Jews. With Pilate's permission, he
came and took the body away. He was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier
had visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about
seventy-five pounds. Taking Jesus' body, the two of them wrapped it, with the spices, in
strips of linen. This was in accordance with Jewish burial customs. At the place where
Jesus was crucified, there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb, in which no one
had ever been laid. Because it was the Jewish day of Preparation and since the tomb was
nearby, they laid Jesus there.
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HYMN

“O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”

Christian Worship #105

O sacred head, now wounded, With grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded, With thorns your only crown,
O sacred head, no glory Now from your face does shine;
Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call you mine.
Men mock and taunt and jeer you, They smite your countenance,
Though mighty worlds shall fear you And flee before your glance.
How pale you are with anguish, With sore abuse and scorn!
Your eyes with pain now languish That once were bright as morn!
Now from your cheeks has vanished Their color, once so fair;
From your red lips is banished The splendor that was there.
Grim death with cruel rigor Has robbed you of your life;
Thus you have lost your vigor, Your strength, in this sad strife.
My burden in your passion, Lord, you have borne for me,
For it was my transgression, My shame, on Calvary.
I cast me down before you; Wrath is my rightful lot.
Have mercy, I implore you; Redeemer, spurn me not!
What language shall I borrow To thank you, dearest Friend,
For this, your dying sorrow, Your pity without end?
Oh, make me yours forever, And keep me strong and true;
Lord, let me never, never Outlive my love for you.
My Savior, then be near me When death is at my door,
And let your presence cheer me; Forsake me nevermore!
When soul and body languish, Oh, leave me not alone,
But take away my anguish By virtue of your own!
Lord, be my consolation, My shield when I must die;
Remind me of your passion When my last hour draws nigh.
My eyes will then behold you, Upon your cross will dwell;
My heart will then enfold you -- Who dies in faith dies well!
Text, Tune, Setting: public domain.
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SERMON
Embrace the Victory Cry!
When he had received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.”
With that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.
HYMN RESPONSE

John 19:30

Christian Worship #138 (v 1, 5, 6)

Oh, perfect life of love! All, all is finished now,
All that he left his throne above To do for us below.
In perfect love he dies; For me he dies, for me!
O all-atoning Sacrifice, You died to make me free!
In ev’ry time of need, Before the judgment throne.
Your works, O Lamb of God, I’ll plead, Your merits, not my own.
PRAYER
M: Heavenly Father, you are a just God who accepts nothing less than perfection. All
too often we fail to realize how much our sins offend you. We forget that the wages
of sin truly is death. We forget that there actually is a hell. Lead us to recognize the
seriousness of our sinfulness. Lead us also to admit our inability to make things right
with you.
C: Teach us to look to you as the only one who can make us just and right.
M: Today we are reminded not only of your justice but also of your love. You did not
spare your own Son but gave him as a ransom for each one of us. Comfort us with
the knowledge of this great love. Give us the peace that the forgiveness of sins
brings.
C: When we feel our guilt, point us to the cross, where our guilt was washed away
in Jesus’ blood.
M: Lord Jesus, we thank you for paying the debt that we could not pay. We thank you
for coming to earth so that we could be with you forever in heaven.
C: For being our perfect substitute, we thank you, Lord Jesus.
M: Son of God, you offered up your body as an unblemished sacrifice for sin and
commended your spirit into the hands of your Father. Teach us to cast the cares of
this brief life on our heavenly Father and commit our bodies and souls to his love.
C: Give us the courage to face death, knowing that it is the gate to our home in
heaven.
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M: Hear us, Lord, as we offer our personal thanks for the forgiveness that you have
given us and for the home that you have won for us.
Silent prayer.
M: The cross was once an instrument of death. It is now a sign of life.
C: Dear Savior, we humbly kneel at the cross in awe of your power and of your
love. Amen.
LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come, thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.
THE REPROACHES
First Reproach
M: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, and wherein have I
offended you? Answer me. For I have raised you up out of the prison house of sin and
death, and you have delivered up your Redeemer to be scourged. For I have redeemed
you from the house of bondage, and you have nailed your Savior to the cross. O my
people!
C: Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer, God
eternal, leave us not to bitter death. O Lord, have mercy.
C: (sung) Lamb of God, pure and holy, who on the cross did suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, yourself to scorn did offer.
All sins you carried for us, else had despair reigned o’er us:
Have mercy on us, O Jesus!
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Second Reproach
M: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, and wherein have I
offended you? Answer me. For I have conquered all your foes, and you have given
me over and delivered me to those who persecute me. For I have fed you with my
Word and refreshed you with living water, and you have given me gall and vinegar
to drink. O my people!
C: Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer, God
eternal, allow us not to lose hope in the face of death and hell. O Lord, have
mercy.
C: (sung) Lamb of God, pure and holy, who on the cross did suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, yourself to scorn did offer.
All sins you carried for us, else had despair reigned o’er us:
Have mercy on us, O Jesus!
Third Reproach
M: Thus says the Lord: What have I done to you, O my people, and wherein have I
offended you? Answer me. What more could have been done for my vineyard than I
have done for it? When I looked for good grapes, why did it yield only bad? My
people, is this how you thank your God? O my people!
C: Holy Lord God, holy and mighty God, holy and most merciful Redeemer, God
eternal, keep us steadfast in the true faith. O Lord, have mercy.
C: (sung) Lamb of God, pure and holy, who on the cross did suffer,
Ever patient and lowly, yourself to scorn did offer.
All sins you carried for us, else had despair reigned o’er us:
Your peace be with us, O Jesus!
M: We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.
C: By your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

SOLI DEO GLORIA
Glory to God Alone
Presiding Minister/Preacher: Pastor Michael Woldt
Piano:
Shelley Willis
Vocalists: Willis Family
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