The Way of the Cross

A Passiontide Sequence of Words and Music
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¶
The Gathering

The choir and ministers enter in silence

A solo voice sings
Trisagion1 

voice over quiet organ music

Eternal God,

in the cross of Jesus

we see the cost of our sin

and the depth of your love:

in humble hope and fear

may we place at his feet

all that we have and all that we are,

through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Collect for Good Friday, 

Common Worship: Additional Collects

The organ music leads directly into the play-over for the hymn

1
This is the night, dear friends, the night for weeping,


when darkness’ power overcomes the day,


the night the faithful mourn the weight of evil


whereby our sins the Son of Man betray.

2
This night the traitor, wolf within the sheepfold,


betrays himself into his victim’s will;


the Lamb of God for sacrifice preparing,


sin brings about the cure for sin’s own ill.

3
This night Christ institutes his holy supper,


blest food and drink for heart and soul and mind;


this night injustice joins its hands to treason’s,


and buys for death the ransom of mankind.

4
This night the Lord by slaves shall be arrested,


he who destroys our slavery to sin;


accused of crime, to criminals be given,


that judgement on the righteous judge begin.

5
O make us sharers, Saviour, of your passion,


that we may share your glory that shall be;


let us pass through these three dark nights of sorrow


to Easter’s laughter and its liberty.
          Words: Richard Sturch b.1936 

from the Latin of Peter Abélard 1079–1142

© 1990 Stainer & Bell Ltd. Used with permission

¶
I – Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and Jesus said to his disciples, ‘Sit here while I pray.’ He took with him Peter and James and John, and began to be distressed and agitated. And he said to them, ‘I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep awake.’ And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, ‘Abba, Father, for you all things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want.’

Immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; and with him there was a crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests, the scribes, and the elders. Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying, ‘The one I will kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him away under guard.’ So when he came, he went up to him at once and said, ‘Rabbi!’ and kissed him. Then they laid hands on him and arrested him.

Mark 14: 32–36, 43–46

Silence is kept

Psalm

either 

Psalm 69: Anglican Chant (see next page)

or

Psalm 130: Out of the direst depths, John L. Bell (page 11)

or

Psalm 69: When the waters cover me, David Llewellyn Green (page 48)

Psalm 69: 1–13
1
Save ¹ me, O ¹ God, 

for the waters have come up, ¹ even ¹ to my ¹ neck.

2 
I sink in deep mire where there ¹ is no ¹ foothold;  


I have come into deep waters ¹ and the ¹ flood sweeps ¹ over me.

3 
I have grown weary with crying; my ¹ throat is ¹ raw; 

my eyes have failed from ¹ looking so ¹ long • for my ¹ God.

4 
Those who hate me with- ¹ out a • -ny ¹ cause 

are ¹ more than • the ¹ hairs of • my ¹ head;

5 
Those who would des- ¹ troy me are ¹ mighty;  


my enemies accuse me falsely:



must I now give ¹ back • what I ¹ never ¹ stole?

6 
O God, you ¹ know my ¹ foolishness,  


and my ¹ faults • are not ¹ hidden ¹ from you.

7 
Let not those who hope in you



be put to shame through me, Lord ¹ God of ¹ hosts; 

let not those who seek you be disgraced because of ¹ me,



O ¹ God of ¹ Israel.

8,9 
For your sake have I suffered reproach; 



shame has ¹ covered my ¹  face. 
 
I have become a stranger to my kindred,  



an alien ¹ to my ¹ mother’s ¹ children.

10 
Zeal for your house has ¹ eaten me ¹ up;  


the scorn of those who ¹ scorn you has ¹ fallen up- ¹ on me.

11 
I humbled my- ¹ self with ¹ fasting, 

but that was ¹ turned to ¹ my re ¹ proach.

12 
I put on ¹ sackcloth ¹ also 

and be- ¹ came a ¹ byword a ¹ mong them.

13 
Those who sit at the gate ¹ murmur a- ¹ gainst me, 

and the ¹ drunkards make ¹ songs a- ¹ bout me.

No Gloria

or

Psalm 130: Out of the direct depths

1
Out of the direst depths


I make my deepest plea.


O graciously bow down your ear


and listen, Lord, for me.

2
If you kept note of sins,


before you who could stand?


But since forgiveness is your right,


our reverence you command.

3
My soul longs for the Lord,


and hopes to hear God's word.


More keenly than some watch for dawn,


I wait and watch for God.

4
Yes, with the Lord is grace


and power to free and save.


Redemption from their every sin


God's people yet shall have.

John Bell (born 1949) (after Psalm 130)

 from Psalms of Patience, Protest and Prayer

© 1993 WGRG, Iona Community, 

4th floor, Savoy House, 140 Sauchiehall Street, Glasgow G2 3DH, Scotland

Or

Psalm 69: When the waters cover me

1
When the waters cover me,


save me, O God;


when I look and cannot see,


when I seek what cannot be,


when my friends abandon me,


save me, O God.

2
You know all my guilty fears,


thank you, O God;


you have heard with open ears,


you have seen my contrite tears,


you will bless me all the years-


thank you, O God.

After Psalm 69, Michael Perry (1942-1996)

© Mrs B Perry/Jubilate Hymns

Prayer

Lord Jesus, you were betrayed by the kiss of a friend:

be with those who are betrayed and slandered and falsely accused.

You knew the experience of having your love 

thrown back in your face for mere silver: 

be with families which are torn apart by mistrust or temptation.

To you, Jesus, who offered your face to your betrayer, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  

Amen.
The choir sings

Trisagion 2
¶
II – Peter denies Jesus
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

At that moment the cock crowed for the second time. 

Then Peter remembered that Jesus had said to him, ‘Before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three times.’ 

And he broke down and wept.

Mark 14: 72

Silence is kept

Hymn: Drop, drop slow tears

1
Drop, drop slow tears,


And bathe those beauteous feet,


Which brought from heaven


The news and Prince of Peace.

2
Cease not, wet eyes,


His mercies to entreat;


To cry for vengeance


Sin doth never cease.

3
In your deep floods


Drown all my faults and fears;


Nor let his eye


See sin, but through my tears.

Words: Phineas Fletcher 1582–1650

Music: Orlando Gibbons 1583–1625

Prayer

Lord Jesus, as Peter betrayed you, 

you experienced the double agony 

of love rejected and friendship denied: 

be with those who know no friends and are rejected by society.

You understood the fear within Peter: 

help us to understand the anxieties of those who fear for their future.

To you, Jesus, who gazed with sadness at his lost friend, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  

Amen.
The choir sings

Trisagion 3
¶
III – Jesus before Pilate
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

Pilate asked them, ‘Why, what evil has he done?’ But they shouted all the more, ‘Crucify him!’ So Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified.

And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And they began saluting him, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ They struck his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him.

Mark 15: 14–15, 17–19

Silence is kept

Anthem

It is a thing most wonderful, Peter Moger 

or
It is a thing most wonderful, Philip Moore 

Prayer

Lord Jesus, you faced the torment of barbaric punishment 

and mocking tongue: 

be with those who cry out in physical agony and emotional distress.

You endured unbearable abuse: 

be with those who face torture and mockery in our world today.

To you, Jesus, the King crowned with thorns, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  


Amen.

The choir sings

Trisagion 4

¶
IV – Jesus is led out to be crucified
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

After mocking Jesus, they stripped him of the purple cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him. They compelled a 

passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry his cross; it was 

Simon of Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus.

Mark 15: 20–21

Silence is kept

Hymn or Anthem


either 
Hymn: Take up thy cross 

or 
Anthem: Take up your cross, Ronald Corp 

Hymn: Take up thy cross

1
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said,


if thou wouldst my disciple be;


deny thyself, the world forsake,


and humbly follow after me.

2
Take up thy cross–let not its weight


fill thy weak spirit with alarm:


his strength shall bear thy spirit up,


and brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm.

3
Take up thy cross then in his strength,


and calmly every danger brave;


’twill guide thee to a better home,


and lead to victory o’er the grave.

4
Take up thy cross, and follow Christ,


nor think till death to lay it down;


for only he who bears the cross


may hope to wear the glorious crown.

5
To thee, great Lord, the One in Three,


all praise for evermore ascend:


O grant us in our home to see


the heavenly life that knows no end.

Words: C. W. Everest 1814–1877

Music: German traditional melody

harmony probably by W. H. Monk 1823–1889

descant: David Ogden

Prayer

Lord Jesus, you were worn down by fatigue: 

be with those from whom life drains all energy.

You needed the help of a passing stranger: 

give us the humility to receive aid from others.

To you, Jesus, weighed down with exhaustion and in need of help, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  

Amen.
The choir and congregation sing

Trisagion 5
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¶
V – Jesus is crucified
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

And they crucified him, 

and divided his clothes among them, 

casting lots to decide what each should take.

Mark 15: 24

Silence is kept

Anthem


Wondrous cross, Philip Wilby (page 70) 

or
Crucifixus a 6, Antonio Lotti (page 78)

Prayer

Lord Jesus, you bled in pain as the nails were driven into your flesh: 

transform through the mystery of your love 

the pain of those who suffer.

To you, Jesus, our crucified Lord, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  

Amen.
The choir and congregation sing

Trisagion 6

[image: image8.png]Music: David Ogden
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¶
VI – Jesus dies on the cross
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

Reading

At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, ‘Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?’ which means, ‘My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, ‘Listen, he is calling for Elijah.’ And someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, ‘Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.’ Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last.

Mark 15: 34–37

A lengthy silence is kept

Song or Hymn


either 
Song: At the foot of the cross 

or 
Hymn: Morning glory, starlit sky 

Song: At the feet of the cross


At the foot of the cross -


I can hardly take it in


that the King of all creation


was dying for my sin.


And the pain and agony


and the thorns that pierced your head,


and the hardness of my sinful heart


that left you there for dead!


And oh what mercy I have found


at the cross of Calvary!


I will never know your loneliness,


all on account of me.


And I will bow my knee before your throne,


for your love has set me free;


and I will give my life to you, dear Lord,


and praise your majesty,


and praise your majesty,


and praise your majesty.

Derek Bond

Copyright © 1992 Sovereign Music UK,

 PO Box 356, Leighton Buzzard, LU7 3WP, UK. 

sovereignm@aol.com. Used by permission.

Hymn: Morning glory, starlit sky

1
Morning glory, starlit sky,


leaves in springtime, swallows' flight,


autumn gales, tremendous seas,


sounds and scents of summer night;

2
soaring music, towering words,


art's perfection, scholar's truth,


joy supreme of human love,


memory's treasure, grace of youth;

3
open, Lord, are these, thy gifts,


gifts of love to mind and sense;


hidden is love's agony,


love's endeavour, love's expense.

4
Love that gives, gives evermore,


gives with zeal, with eager hands,


spares not, keeps not, all outpours,


ventures all, its all expends.

5
Drained is love in making full;


bound in setting others free;


poor in making many rich;


weak in giving power to be.

6
Therefore he who thee reveals


hangs, O Father, on that Tree


helpless; and the nails and thorns


tells of what thy love must be.

7
Thou art God, no monarch thou,


throned in easy state to reign;


thou art God, whose arms of love


aching, spent, the world sustain.

William Hubert Vanstone (1923-1999)

© Mrs I Shore

Prayer

Lord Jesus, you died on the cross 

and entered the bleakest of all circumstances: 

give courage to those who die at the hands of others.

In death you entered into the darkest place of all: 

illumine our darkness with your glorious presence.

To you, Jesus, your lifeless body hanging on the tree of shame, 

be honour and glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit, 

now and for ever.  

Amen.

Anthem


Were you there? arr. John Barnard 

or
Were you there? arr. David Ogden 

or

Hymn: O sacred head 

1
O sacred head, surrounded


by crown of piercing thorn!


O bleeding head, so wounded,


so shamed and put to scorn!


Death’s pallid hue comes o’er thee,


the glow of life decays;


yet angel-hosts adore thee,


and tremble as they gaze.

2
Thy comeliness and vigour


is withered up and gone,


and in thy wasted figure


I see death drawing on. 


O agony and dying!


O love to sinners free!


Jesus, all grace supplying,


turn thou thy face on me.

3
In this thy bitter Passion,


Good Shepherd, think of me


with thy most sweet compassion,


unworthy though I be:


beneath thy Cross abiding


for ever would I rest, 
Words: Salve caput cruentatum,

in thy dear love confiding, 
14th-century Latin hymn


and with thy presence blest.
 tr. H. W. Baker 1821–1877

¶
VII – The glory of the cross
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We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you,

All
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.

All stand

Acclamation

[image: image11.png]Music: David Ogden
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Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.

All
Glory to you, O Lord.

Reading

Jesus said to the crowd,

‘The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified.  Very truly, I tell you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit.  Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for eternal life.  Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be also.  Whoever serves me, the Father will honour. Now my soul is troubled.  And what should I say - “Father, save me from this hour”? No, it is for this reason that I have come to this hour. Father, glorify your name.’ Then a voice came from heaven, ‘I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.’ The crowd standing there heard it and said that it was thunder.  Others said, ‘An angel has spoken to him.’  Jesus answered, ‘This voice has come for your sake, not for mine.  Now is the judgement of this world; now the ruler of this world will be driven out. And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people to myself.’ 

John 12: 23–32

This is the Gospel of the Lord.

All
Praise to you, O Christ.

The congregation sits

Canticle: The song of Christ’s glory

1
Christ Jesus was in the ¹ form of ¹ God, 

but he did not ¹ cling to e- ¹ quality with ¹ God. 

2
He emptied himself, taking the form ¹ of a ¹ servant, 

and was ¹ born in our ¹ human ¹ likeness. 

3
Being found in human form he ¹ humbled him- ¹ self, 

and became obedient unto death, ¹ even ¹ death on a ¹ cross. 

4
Therefore God has ¹ highly ex- ¹ alted him, 

and bestowed on him the ¹ name above ¹ every ¹ name, 

5
That at the name of Jesus, every ¹ knee should ¹ bow, 

in heaven and on ¹ earth and ¹ under the ¹ earth; 

6
And every tongue confess that Jesus ¹ Christ is ¹ Lord, 

to the ¹ glory of ¹ God the ¹ Father. 

Words: Philippians 2: 5–11

Prayer

Most merciful God,

who by the death and resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ

delivered and saved the world:

grant that by faith in him who suffered on the cross

we may triumph in the power of his victory;

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,

who is alive and reigns with you,

in the unity of the Holy Spirit,

one God, now and for ever.  

Amen.
Collect for the Fifth Sunday of Lent,

 Common Worship

The choir and congregation stand and sing

Trisagion 7
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¶
The Conclusion

Standing at the foot of the cross,

let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has taught us
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,

the power and the glory,

for ever and ever.  

Amen.
Lord Jesus Christ, 

Son of the living God, 

set your passion, cross, 

and death between your judgement and us, 

now and at the hour of our death. 

Give mercy and grace to the living, 

rest to the faithful departed, 

to your holy Church peace and concord, 

and to us sinners eternal life and glory; 

for you are alive and reign with the Father 

and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 

All
Amen.
Hymn: My song is love unknown

1
My song is love unknown,


my Saviour’s love to me,


love to the loveless shown,


that they might lovely be.


O who am I, 


that for my sake


my Lord should take


frail flesh, and die?

2
He came from his blest throne,


salvation to bestow;


but men made strange, and none


the longed-for Christ would know.


But O, my Friend,


my Friend indeed,


who at my need


his life did spend.

3
Sometimes they strew his way,


and his sweet praises sing;


resounding all the day


hosannas to their King.


Then ‘Crucify!’ 


is all their breath,


and for his death


they thirst and cry.

4 *
Why, what hath my Lord done?


What makes this rage and spite?


He made the lame to run,


he gave the blind their sight.


Sweet injuries!


yet they at these


themselves displease,


and ’gainst him rise.
5 *
They rise, and needs will have 


my dear Lord made away;


a murderer they save,


the Prince of Life they slay.


Yet cheerful he


to suffering goes,


that he his foes


from thence might free.

6
In life, no house, no home


my Lord on earth might have;


in death, no friendly tomb


but what a stranger gave.


What may I say?


Heaven was his home;


but mine the tomb


wherein he lay.

7
Here might I stay and sing:


no story so divine;


never was love, dear King,


never was grief like thine!


This is my Friend,


in whose sweet praise


I all my days


could gladly spend.

Words: Samuel Crossman 1624–84

Blessing


May the Father,


who so loved the world that he gave his only Son,


bring you by faith to his eternal life. 

All
Amen.


May Christ,


who accepted the cup of sacrifice in obedience to the Father’s will,


keep you steadfast as you walk with him the way of his cross. 

All
Amen.

May the Spirit,


who strengthens us to suffer with Christ that we may share his glory,


set your minds on life and peace. 

All
Amen.

And the blessing of God almighty,


the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,


be among you and remain with you always.  

All
Amen.
The ministers and choir depart in silence.
Texts of the introduction, commentaries, music and graphic images are

copyright © 2007 The Royal School of Church Music, 

except where otherwise attributed.

The prayers and service, from Common Worship: Times and Seasons, are

copyright © 2006 The Archbishops’ Council, and used with permission.

