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Welcome and Greeting 

Offering: Resonate Global Mission’s “Where Most Needed” fund 

Song during offering: “My Jesus I Love Thee” 

1 My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
for Thee all the follies of sin I resign; 
my gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou; 
if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 
 
2 I love Thee because Thou hast first loved me 
and purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree; 
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 
if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 
 
3 I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 
and praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 
and say when the death dew lies cold on my brow: 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 
William R. Featherston 
Public Domain 

 
Judas Agrees to Betray Jesus 

The Last Supper 

*Song: “Behold the Lamb” 

1 Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, slain for us and we remember 
the promise made that all who come in faith find forgiveness at the cross 
So we share in this Bread of Life and we drink of His sacrifice 
as a sign of our bonds of peace around the table of the King 
 
2 The body of our Savior Jesus Christ torn for you; eat and remember 
the wounds that heal, the death that brings us life paid the price to make us one 
So we share in this Bread of Life and we drink of His sacrifice 
as a sign of our bonds of love around the table of the King 
 
3 The blood that cleanses every stain of sin shed for you; drink and remember 
He drained death's cup that all may enter in to receive the life of God 
So we share in this Bread of Life and we drink of His sacrifice 
as a sign of our bonds of grace around the table of the King 
 
 

 

 

 

 



The Lord’s Supper 

Song: “Behold the Lamb” 

4 And so with thankfulness and faith we rise to respond and to remember 
our call to follow in the steps of Christ as His body here on earth 
As we share in His suffering we proclaim Christ will come again 

and we'll join in the feast of heaven around the table of the King 
Keith Getty | Kristyn Getty | Stuart Townend 
© 2007 Thankyou Music 
CCLI License # 288395 

 
Jesus Predicts Peter’s Denial 

Gethsemane 

Song: “Go to Dark Gethsemane”  

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
all who feel the tempter’s power; 
your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
watch with Him one bitter hour: 
turn not from His griefs away– 
teach us, Lord, how we should pray. 
James Montgomery | Richard Redhead 
Public Domain 

 
Jesus Arrested 

Song: “Man of Sorrows” 

1 Man of sorrows — what a name for the Son of God, who came 
ruined sinners to reclaim: Hallelujah, what a Savior! 
Philip P. Bliss 
Public Domain 

 

Jesus Before the Sanhedrin 

Peter Disowns Jesus 

Song: “Ah, Holy Jesus, How Have You Offended” 

1 Ah, holy Jesus, how have You offended, 
that mortal judgment has on You descended? 
By foes derided, by Your own rejected, 
O most afflicted! 

Judas Hangs Himself 

Song: “Ah, Holy Jesus, How Have You Offended” 

2 Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon You? 
It is my treason, Lord, that has undone You. 
'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied You; 
I crucified You. 
Johann Herrmann | Robert Bridges 
Public Domain 

 
 

 



 Jesus Before Pilate 

Song: “Go to Dark Gethsemane” 

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 suffering, shame, or loss– 
help us, Lord, to bear our cross. 
James Montgomery | Richard Redhead 
Public Domain 

 
The Soldiers Mock Jesus 

Song: “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” 

1 O sacred head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 
now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Your only crown. 
O sacred head, what glory and blessing You have known! 
Yet, though despised and gory, I claim You as my own. 
  

The Crucifixion of Jesus 

Song: “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded”  

2 My Lord, what You did suffer was all for sinner's gain; 
mine, mine was the transgression, but Yours the deadly pain. 
So here I kneel, my Savior, for I deserve Your place; 
look on me with Your favor and save me by Your grace. 
Bernard of Clairvaux, Hans Leo Hassler, James Waddell Alexander, Paulus Gerhardt 
Public Domain 

 

The Death of Jesus 

Song: “When I Survey The Wondrous Cross” 

3 See from His head, His hands, His feet sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did ever such love and sorrow meet or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Isaac Watts | Lowell Mason 
Public Domain  

 
The Death of Jesus 

*Song: “The Power of the Cross” 

1 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. 
 
Chorus 1 
This the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us. 
Took the blame, bore the wrath, 
we stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
 
 



2 Oh, to see the pain written on Your face, 
bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
Every bitter thought, every evil deed 
crowning Your bloodstained brow. 
 
3 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 victory cry. 
 
4 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 2 
This the power of the cross: 
Son of God slain for us. 
What a love, what a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
Keith Getty | Stuart Townend 
© 2005 Thankyou Music 
CCLI License # 288395 

 

The Burial of Jesus 

The Guard at the Tomb 

*Song: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

1 How deep the Father's love for us, how vast beyond all measure 
that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure 
How great the pain of searing loss—the Father turns His face away 
as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory 
 
2 Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers 
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished 
His dying breath has brought me life—I know that it is finished 
 
3 I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection 
Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer 
but this I know with all my heart: His wounds have paid my ransom 
Stuart Townend 
© 1995 Thankyou Music 
CCLI License # 288395 

 

*Please stand if able 

 

This concludes our service. You may remain in the sanctuary as long as you’d like to reflect and pray. 
When you are ready, please leave the building in silence.  

 


