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Prelude 
 
Greeting 
 
Time for Reconciliation: 
One: Jesus calls us into the world to love one another as we are loved by God.  
As our ancestors came to this land,  
First Nations peoples welcomed us, sustained us and taught us. We did not hear them 
when they shared their vision. In our zeal to tell them the good news of Jesus Christ, we 
were closed to the value of their spirituality. We confused Western ways and culture 
with the depth, breadth, length and height of the gospel of Christ.   
We imposed our civilization as a condition of accepting the gospel. As a result, the 
image of the Creator in us is twisted, blurred, and we are not what we are meant by God 
to be. As their Traditional Teachings are woven together with Christian teachings, they 
will give us wisdom in our journey towards reconciliation with Indigenous 
communities. Understanding our Treaty obligations is part of this journey. We 
acknowledge that we are gathered and worship on the traditional lands of the Neutral, 
Haudensaunee and Anishinaabe peoples. 
 
Lighting of the Christ Candle: 
The light of Christ is with us, guiding us on the journey. 
Thanks be to God! 
 
Call to Worship:    
One: Into the shadows of chaos,  
       All: the Light of the World steps.  
One: From the silence of death,  
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       All: the Word of God breaks free.  
One: For the emptiness of our souls,  
       All: the Bread of Life is broken.  
One: What was once whole, will be again. Amen. 
 
Prayer of Approach: 
The Story – in its telling – becomes the heart of our worship.  
As we begin our worship, let us pray as we travel the Story together:  
Life is burgeoning around us, Creator God, blossoming into beauty. We feel the 
greening of the earth as spring awakens, but a shadow falls across our path:  
a cross stretching over the centuries – making holy all sorrows, sanctifying all tears,        
ennobling every scar, transforming every wound of sacrifice, healing the broken heart 
of the world.  
Jesus, in the shadow of your cross, draw us into life.  
Surprising Spirit, help us to grow as green as grass. Amen.  
  
Opening Hymn: VU 142 Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross (verses 1-3 only) 
Husband and wife team Josh and Sarah Snodgrass share their music ministry in this 
gentle duet. The lyrics were penned in 1869 by Fanny Crosby after being shown a tune 
by William Doane. Both words and music were published that same year in Bright 
Jewels for the Sunday School. 
Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross - Josh and Sarah Snodgrass - with Lyrics - YouTube 
 
 1 Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
 there a precious fountain, 
 free to all, a healing stream, 
 flows from Calvary's mountain. 
  In the cross, in the cross, 
  be my glory ever, 
  till my raptured soul shall find 
  rest beyond the river. 
 
2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
 love and mercy found me; 
 there the bright and morning star 
 sheds its beams around me.   

In the cross, in the cross, 
  be my glory ever, 
  till my raptured soul shall find 
  rest beyond the river. 
 
3 Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
 bring its scenes before me; 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=141eIytaBM4
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 help me walk from day to day 
 with its shadow o'er me.   

In the cross, in the cross, 
  be my glory ever, 
  till my raptured soul shall find 
  rest beyond the river. 
 
Scripture: Luke 22:1-6  
1Now the festival of Unleavened Bread, which is called the Passover, was near. 2The 
chief priests and the scribes were looking for a way to put Jesus to death, for they were 
afraid of the people. 3Then Satan entered into Judas called Iscariot, who was one of the 
twelve; 4he went away and conferred with the chief priests and officers of the temple 
police about how he might betray him to them. 5They were greatly pleased and agreed 
to give him money. 6So he consented and began to look for an opportunity to betray 
him to them when no crowd was present. 
 
Response: 
It was out of fear and through political advantage where the Story takes a turn. Religion 
leaders posturing in public, scheming in private, corrupting the faithful:  turned away 
from loving toward survival, desperation, easy solutions. Judas frustrated that Jesus 
hesitated too much in his assumption of power: turned away from openness toward 
hidden motivations, twisted purposes, easy solutions.  
From time’s distance we are insulated.  
Within time, nevertheless, we become part of the Story.   
  
Hymn: VU 144 “Were you there when betrayal tempted me?” 
This solo piano version was recorded for the album Christian Piano Music: How Can I 
Keep from Singing, which was released in 2016. Verses of the spiritual "Were You 
There" are sung throughout the service, so if you are singing along at home, you may 
want to keep this link open in your browser. 
Were You There (Instrumental Version) - YouTube 
 

“Were you there when betrayal tempted me?” 
 “Were you there when betrayal tempted me?” 
 Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
  tremble, tremble. 
“Were you there when betrayal tempted me?” 

  
Scripture: Luke 22:14-23  
14When the hour came, he took his place at the table, and the apostles with him. 15He 
said to them, “I have eagerly desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer; 16for I 
tell you, I will not eat it until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of God.” 17Then he took a cup, 
and after giving thanks he said, “Take this and divide it among yourselves; 18for I tell 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YfsSJdJv6jA
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you that from now on I will not drink of the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God 
comes.” 19Then he took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and 
gave it to them, saying, “This is my body, which is given for you. Do this in 
remembrance of me.” 20And he did the same with the cup after supper, saying, “This 
cup that is poured out for you is the new covenant in my blood. 
21But see, the one who betrays me is with me, and his hand is on the table. 22For the Son 
of Man is going as it has been determined, but woe to that one by whom he is 
betrayed!” 23Then they began to ask one another, which one of them it could be who 
would do this.  
 
Response: 
It was at table where the Story is best remembered: a people longing for freedom;       
a meal to prepare them for the journey into the wilderness.  
It was at table where the Story is retold: a teacher and students wondering what the 
coming hours would bring;  a meal to prepare them for the journey into death.  
It is at the Lord’s Table that the Story is remembered: by people struggling to be 
faithful; a meal to prepare us for the journey into resurrection.  
  
Scripture: Luke 22:31-34  
31“Simon, Simon, listen! Satan has demanded to sift all of you like wheat, 32but I have 
prayed for you that your own faith may not fail; and you, when once you have turned 
back, strengthen your brothers.” 33And he said to him, “Lord, I am ready to go with you 
to prison and to death!” 34Jesus said, “I tell you, Peter, the cock will not crow this day, 
until you have denied three times that you know me.”  
  
Response: 
Trusted yet confused, champion yet afraid, insightful yet simple:  
     he was Peter – the rock on which the Church was to be built yet so terribly human;      
he was Peter – the one who would deny yet so wonderfully human.  
In light of this terrible, wonderful humanity, Jesus confessed: praying for one so weak 
and yet so strong; knowing hope – that after denial Peter would lead the family of faith; 
affirming new life rises out of death’s emptiness.  
  
Hymn: VU 144 “Were you there when denial transformed me?”  
 

“Were you there when denial transformed me?”  
“Were you there when denial transformed me?”  

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
  tremble, tremble. 
“Were you there when denial transformed me?”  

  
Scripture: Luke 22:39-46  
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39He came out and went, as was his custom, to the Mount of Olives; and the disciples 
followed him. 40When he reached the place, he said to them, “Pray that you may not 
come into the time of trial.” 41Then he withdrew from them about a stone’s throw, knelt 
down, and prayed, 42“Father, if you are willing, remove this cup from me; yet, not my 
will but yours be done.” 43Then an angel from heaven appeared to him and gave him 
strength. 44In his anguish he prayed more earnestly, and his sweat became like great 
drops of blood falling down on the ground. 45When he got up from prayer, he came to 
the disciples and found them sleeping because of grief, 46and he said to them, “Why are 
you sleeping? Get up and pray that you may not come into the time of trial.” 
 
Hymn: VU 133 Go to Dark Gethsemane (verse 1 only) 
This hymn was composed in 1825 by James Montgomery, a minister's son and the 
editor of a Sheffield newspaper. His writing was not just journalistic, however: he also 
published 11 volumes of poetry and over 400 hymns. Nearly 200 years later, TheNCrew 
performs Montgomery's hymn with voice and guitar. 
Go to Dark Gethsemane - YouTube 
 
 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
 you that feel the tempter's power; 
  your Redeemer's conflict see; 
  watch with him one bitter hour; 
 turn not from his grief away: 
 learn from him to watch and pray. 
 
Scripture: Luke 22:47-53  
47While he was still speaking, suddenly a crowd came, and the one called Judas, one of 
the twelve, was leading them. He approached Jesus to kiss him; 48but Jesus said to him, 
“Judas, is it with a kiss that you are betraying the Son of Man?” 49When those who were 
around him saw what was coming, they asked, “Lord, should we strike with the 
sword?” 50Then one of them struck the slave of the high priest and cut off his right 
ear. 51But Jesus said, “No more of this!” And he touched his ear and healed him. 52Then 
Jesus said to the chief priests, the officers of the temple police, and the elders who had 
come for him, “Have you come out with swords and clubs as if I were a bandit? 53When 
I was with you day after day in the temple, you did not lay hands on me. But this is your 
hour, and the power of darkness!” 
  
Response:  
We convince ourselves that we could not act as Jesus’ friends do in the Story, but lest 
we forget:  we are the ones who slip silently away when asked to stand beside the poor 
and the oppressed.  
Lest we forget: we are the deniers of Jesus when we turn our backs on those whom our 
world does not recognize.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vD6tcMroY0A
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Lest we forget:  we are the greedy who cling to our possessions we never use when they 
could bless others.  
Lest we forget: we are the comfortable who can sleep through the cries of hungry 
children.  
Lest we forget: let us remember whose we are and who we can become.  
  
Hymn: VU 144 Were you there when in fear we cut and ran? 
 

Were you there when in fear we cut and ran? 
Were you there when in fear we cut and ran? 

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
  tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when in fear we cut and ran? 

 
Scripture: Luke 22:63-71  
63Now the men who were holding Jesus began to mock him and beat him; 64they also 
blindfolded him and kept asking him, “Prophesy! Who is it that struck you?” 65They 
kept heaping many other insults on him. 66When day came, the assembly of the elders 
of the people, both chief priests and scribes, gathered together, and they brought him 
to their council. 67They said, “If you are the Messiah, tell us.” He replied, “If I tell you, 
you will not believe; 68and if I question you, you will not answer. 69But from now on the 
Son of Man will be seated at the right hand of the power of God.” 70All of them asked, 
“Are you, then, the Son of God?” He said to them, “You say that I am.” 71Then they said, 
“What further testimony do we need? We have heard it ourselves from his own lips!” 
  
Response:  
Rock star, politician, professional athlete, YouTube influencer: of all the people you 
could have been, you chose to become – a servant – for us.  
Power, wealth, divinity: of all the privileges you might have grasped, 
you chose to take hold of – a cross – for us.  
Hollywood, Paris, Cancun, Bollywood: of all the roads you could have taken, you chose 
the one running through – Jerusalem – for us.  
Of all the people you might have chosen to die – you did – for us.  
  
Scripture: Luke 23:1-25  
Then the assembly rose as a body and brought Jesus before Pilate. 2They began to 
accuse him, saying, “We found this man perverting our nation, forbidding us to pay 
taxes to the emperor, and saying that he himself is the Messiah, a king.” 3Then Pilate 
asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?” He answered, “You say so.” 4Then Pilate 
said to the chief priests and the crowds, “I find no basis for an accusation against this 
man.” 5But they were insistent and said, “He stirs up the people by teaching throughout 
all Judea, from Galilee where he began even to this place.” 6When Pilate heard this, he 
asked whether the man was a Galilean. 7And when he learned that he was under 
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Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him off to Herod, who was himself in Jerusalem at that 
time. 8When Herod saw Jesus, he was very glad, for he had been wanting to see him for 
a long time, because he had heard about him and was hoping to see him perform some 
sign. 9He questioned him at some length, but Jesus gave him no answer. 10The chief 
priests and the scribes stood by, vehemently accusing him. 11Even Herod with his 
soldiers treated him with contempt and mocked him; then he put an elegant robe on 
him, and sent him back to Pilate. 12That same day Herod and Pilate became friends 
with each other; before this they had been enemies. 
13Pilate then called together the chief priests, the leaders, and the people, 14and said to 
them, “You brought me this man as one who was perverting the people; and here I have 
examined him in your presence and have not found this man guilty of any of your 
charges against him. 15Neither has Herod, for he sent him back to us. Indeed, he has 
done nothing to deserve death. 16I will therefore have him flogged and release 
him.” 18Then they all shouted out together, “Away with this fellow! Release Barabbas 
for us!” 19(This was a man who had been put in prison for an insurrection that had 
taken place in the city, and for murder.) 20Pilate, wanting to release Jesus, addressed 
them again; 21but they kept shouting, “Crucify, crucify him!” 22A third time he said to 
them, “Why, what evil has he done? I have found in him no ground for the sentence of 
death; I will therefore have him flogged and then release him.” 23But they kept urgently 
demanding with loud shouts that he should be crucified; and their voices 
prevailed. 24So Pilate gave his verdict that their demand should be granted. 25He 
released the man they asked for, the one who had been put in prison for insurrection 
and murder, and he handed Jesus over as they wished. 
 
Response: 
No one asked him: not the chief priest or his bought judges because fear would have 
deafened them; not the governor, balancing political options on his decision; not the 
mob with pockets full of nightmares, stomachs full of poverty, voices brimming with 
bile, no goodness or mercy flowing over their cupped hands.  
No one asked him, but don’t you think, Jesus himself would have said, maybe 
whispered it to himself – “Give them Barabbas!”  
  
Hymn: VU 145  O Sacred Head (verse 1 only)  
Thanks to the magic of technology, singing pharmacist Michael Eldridge – who goes by 
the YouTube handle "Acapeldridge" – performs two verses this hymn in four-part 
harmony. The hymn itself is very old, dating back to a Latin poem from the Middle 
Ages that addresses various parts of Christ's body on the cross. 
O Sacred Head - YouTube 
 
 O sacred head, sore wounded, 
  with grief and shame weighed down; 
 now scornfully surrounded 
  with thorns, thine only crown: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JRjJ9nufa2c
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 how art thou pale with anguish, 
  with sore abuse and scorn; 
 how does that visage languish, 
  which once was bright as morn! 
 
Scripture: Luke 23:26-28  
26As they led him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming from the 
country, and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus. 27A great 
number of the people followed him, and among them were women who were beating 
their breasts and wailing for him. 28But Jesus turned to them and said, “Daughters of 
Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. 
 
Response: 
The Story always draws us in – even unexpectedly.  
We mind our own business, yet we are seized by the power of the drama: we find 
ourselves burdened by a cross, sharing part of another’s journey in our common 
humanity, learning to walk in the footsteps of a stranger.  
We are met by Jesus in ways unexpected: in prayer, in daily living, in meals shared, in 
chance public encounters. In living, we are changed – if we pay attention.  
  
Scripture: Luke 23:32-43  
32Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with 
him. 33When they came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there 
with the criminals, one on his right and one on his left. 34Then Jesus said, “Father, 
forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing.” And they cast lots to divide his 
clothing. 35And the people stood by, watching; but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, 
“He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, his chosen 
one!” 36The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, 37and 
saying, “If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!” 38There was also an inscription 
over him, “This is the King of the Jews.” 39One of the criminals who were hanged there 
kept deriding him and saying, “Are you not the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” 40But 
the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the same 
sentence of condemnation? 41And we indeed have been condemned justly, for we are 
getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.” 42Then 
he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” 43He replied, “Truly 
I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” 
 
Hymn: VU 148 Jesus, Remember Me (sung 3 times) 
I invite you to sing along with the Taizé Community as a means of reflecting on the 
scripture from Luke. 
Taizé - Jesus, Remember Me - YouTube 
 

Jesus, remember me 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r6tVReXsioM
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 when you come into your kingdom. 
Jesus, remember me 
 when you come into your kingdom. 

  
Response: 
Ridiculed by his enemies, outcast of his kin, deserted by his friends, God-forsaken:      
the Morning Star of Creation hangs covered with the grit of the sins of the world. 
Nailed to the cross, the Carpenter of Calvary repairs our brokenness       so we might be 
restored to God’s Kin-dom.  
  
Scripture: Luke 23:44-49  
44It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the 
afternoon, 45while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in 
two. 46Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commend 
my spirit.” Having said this, he breathed his last. 47When the centurion saw what had 
taken place, he praised God and said, “Certainly this man was innocent.” 48And when 
all the crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken place, they 
returned home, beating their breasts. 49But all his acquaintances, including the women 
who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a distance, watching these things. 
 
Extinguishing the Christ Candle 
 
Hymn: VU 145 O Sacred Head (verses 2-4 only) 
This instrumental arrangement by Irish pianist Brian Longridge is from his album 
Worship Him on the Piano. Longridge is joined by Gerard Le Feuvre on cello, a British 
musician who is also the founder and director of The King's Chamber Orchestra. 
Bach - O Sacred Head, Now Wounded (Piano & Cello Version) [HQ] - YouTube 
 
 2 Thy grief and bitter passion 
  were all for sinners' gain; 
 mine, mine was the transgression, 
  but thine the cruel pain. 
 Lo, here I fall, my Saviour, 
  turn not from me thy face; 
 but look on me with favour, 
  and grant to me thy grace. 
 
3 What language shall I borrow 
  to thank thee, dearest friend, 
 for this thy dying sorrow, 
  thy pity without end? 
 O make me thine forever; 
  and, should I fainting be, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TlJBgosduqY
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 Lord, let me never, never 
  outlive my love to thee. 
 
4 Be near when I am dying, 
  O show thy cross to me; 
 and for my succour flying, 
  come, Lord, to set me free. 
 These eyes, new faith receiving, 
  from thee shall not remove, 
 for all who die believing, 
  die safely through thy love. 
 
Scripture: Luke 23:50-56  
50Now there was a good and righteous man named Joseph, who, though a member of 
the council, 51had not agreed to their plan and action. He came from the Jewish town of 
Arimathea, and he was waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God. 52This man went to 
Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. 53Then he took it down, wrapped it in a linen 
cloth, and laid it in a rock-hewn tomb where no one had ever been laid. 54It was the day 
of Preparation, and the sabbath was beginning. 55The women who had come with him 
from Galilee followed, and they saw the tomb and how his body was laid. 56Then they 
returned, and prepared spices and ointments. On the sabbath they rested according to 
the commandment. 
  
Silence is Kept 
  
Hymn: VU 152 There Is a Green Hill Far Away 
King's College Choir, Cambridge, performs this 1848 hymn by Irish poet and hymnist 
Cecil Frances Alexander. Married to Rev. William Alexander who later became a 
bishop, she wrote more than 400 hymn texts, many of which were for children; in fact, 
"There Is a Green Hill Far Away" was first published in her Hymns for Little Children. 
She certainly lived out the words of the final verse in terms of doing good works: she 
daily travelled many miles to visit the sick and the poor, providing necessities such as 
food, clothing, and medicine, and also co-founded a school for the deaf. 
There Is A Green Hill Far Away - King's College, Cambridge. - YouTube 
 
1 There is a green hill far away, 
 outside a city wall, 
 where the dear Lord was crucified, 
 who died to save us all. 
 
2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
 what pains he had to bear; 
 but we believe it was for us 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d0ybUpuLn8M
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 he hung and suffered there. 
 
3 There was no other good enough 
 to pay the price of sin; 
 his death has opened wide the gate 
 of heaven, to let us in. 
 
4 O dearly, dearly has he loved, 
 and we must love him too, 
 and trust in his redeeming blood, 
 and try his works to do. 
  
                     Please leave in silence as you ponder the Story.  
 

- Created by Gord Dunbar, Kincardine P.C., Kincardine, Ont.  

 


