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Welcome 
 

The Solemn Reproaches of the Cross 
This is the cross that held the Savior of the World. 

 
Come, let us worship God. 

 
This is the cross that held the Savior of the World. 

 
Come, let us worship God. 

 
This is the cross that held the Savior of the World. 

 
Come, let us worship God. 

 
O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I led 
you our of slavery into freedom, and delivered you through the waters of rebirth, but 

you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! Forty 
years I led you through the desert, feeding you with manna on the way; I saved you 

from the time of trial and gave you my body, the bread of heaven, but you have made a 
cross for your Savior. 

 
Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 

 
O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I led 

you on your way in pillar of cloud and fire, but you led me to the judgment hall of Pilate; 
I guided you by the light of the Holy Spirit, but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

 
Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
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O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I 
planted you as my fairest vineyard, but you brought forth bitter fruit; I made your 

branches of the wine and never left your side, but you have made a cross for your 
Savior. 

 
Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 

 
O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I 

poured out saving water from the rock, but you gave me vinegar to drink; I poured out 
my life and gave you the new covenant in my blood, but you have made a cross for 

your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I gave 
you a royal scepter, but you gave me a crown of thorns; I gave you the kingdom and 

crowned you with eternal life, but you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I struck 
down your enemies but you struck my head with a reed; I gave you my peace, but you 

draw the sword in my name, and you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I 
opened the waters to lead you to the promised land, but you opened my side with a 
spear; I washed your feet as a sign of my love, but you have made a cross for your 

Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I lifted 
you up to the heights, but you lifted me high on the cross; I raised you from death and 

prepared for you the tree of life, but you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I 
grafted you into my people Israel, but you made them scapegoats for your own guilt, 

and you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 



Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

O my people, O my church, what more could I have done for you? Answer me! I was 
hungry and you gave me no food, thirsty and you gave me no drink, a stranger and you 
did not welcome me, naked and you did not clothe me, sick and in prison and you did 

not visit me, and you have made a cross for your Savior. 
 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, have mercy upon us. 
 

Hymn #98     O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 
O sacred head, now wounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down; 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, Thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call Thee mine. 
 

What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners' gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 
'Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

 
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, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

 
Jesus is Arrested (Mark 14:32-52) 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he 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.” He came and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you 
asleep? Could you not keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that you may not 
come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” And again 
he went away and prayed, saying the same words. And once more he came and found 

them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to 
him. He came a third time and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your 
rest? Enough! The hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of 

sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.” 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. But one of 

those who stood near drew his sword and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting off 
his ear. Then Jesus said to them, “Have you come out with swords and clubs to arrest 

me as though I were a bandit? Day after day I was with you in the temple teaching, and 
you did not arrest me. But let the scriptures be fulfilled.” All of them deserted him and 
fled. A certain young man was following him, wearing nothing but a linen cloth. They 

caught hold of him, but he left the linen cloth and ran off naked. 
 

Hymn #97     Go to Dark Gethsemane     (vv.1-2) 
Go to dark Gethsemane, 

All that feel the tempter's power; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His griefs away, 

Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 
 

Follow to the judgment hall; 
View the Lord of Life arraigned; 
O the wormwood and the gall! 

O the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn from Christ to bear the cross. 

 
Jesus is Put on Trial (Matthew 26:57-68) 

Those who had arrested Jesus took him to Caiaphas the high priest, in whose house 
the scribes and the elders had gathered. But Peter was following him at a distance, as 
far as the courtyard of the high priest; and going inside, he sat with the guards in order 
to see how this would end. Now the chief priests and the whole council were looking 
for false testimony against Jesus so that they might put him to death, but they found 

none, though many false witnesses came forward. At last two came forward and said, 
“This fellow said, ‘I am able to destroy the temple of God and to build it in three 

days.’” The high priest stood up and said, “Have you no answer? What is it that they 



testify against you?” But Jesus was silent. Then the high priest said to him, “I put you 
under oath before the living God, tell us if you are the Messiah, the Son of God.” Jesus 
said to him, “You have said so. But I tell you, from now on you will see the Son of Man 
seated at the right hand of Power and coming on the clouds of heaven.” Then the high 
priest tore his clothes and said, “He has blasphemed! Why do we still need witnesses? 

You have now heard his blasphemy. What is your verdict?” They answered, “He 
deserves death.” Then they spat in his face and struck him; and some slapped 

him, saying, “Prophesy to us, you Messiah! Who is it that struck you?” 
 

Hymn #97     Go to Dark Gethsemane     (vv.3-4) 
Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark the miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete; 
"It is finished!" hear Him cry; 

Learn from Jesus Christ to die. 
 

Early hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid His breathless clay: 

All is solitude and gloom. 
Who has taken Him away? 

Christ is risen! He meets our eyes. 
Savior, teach us so to rise. 

 
Jesus Denied by Peter (Luke 22:54-62) 

Then they seized him and led him away, bringing him into the high priest's house. But 
Peter was following at a distance. When they had kindled a fire in the middle of the 

courtyard and sat down together, Peter sat among them. Then a servant-girl, seeing 
him in the firelight, stared at him and said, “This man also was with him.” But he denied 
it, saying, “Woman, I do not know him.” A little later someone else, on seeing him, said, 
“You also are one of them.” But Peter said, “Man, I am not!” Then about an hour later 

still another kept insisting, “Surely this man also was with him; for he is a Galilean.” But 
Peter said, “Man, I do not know what you are talking about!” At that moment, while he 
was still speaking, the cock crowed. The Lord turned and looked at Peter. Then Peter 

remembered the word of the Lord, how he had said to him, “Before the cock crows 
today, you will deny me three times.” And he went out and wept bitterly. 

 
Hymn #86     When We Are Tempted to Deny Your Son     (vv.1-2) 

When we are tempted to deny Your Son, 
Because we fear the anger of the world, 

And we are few who bear the insults hurled, 
Your will, O God, be done. 

 
When we are tempted to betray Your Son, 



Because He leads us in a harder way, 
And makes demands we do not want to pay, 

Your will, O God, be done.  
 

Jesus Stands Before Pilate (Luke 23:1-25) 
Then the assembly rose as a body and brought Jesus before Pilate. They 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.” Then Pilate 
asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?” He answered, “You say so.” Then Pilate 

said to the chief priests and the crowds, “I find no basis for an accusation against this 
man.” But they were insistent and said, “He stirs up the people by teaching throughout 
all Judea, from Galilee where he began even to this place.” When Pilate heard this, he 

asked whether the man was a Galilean. And when he learned that he was under 
Herod's jurisdiction, he sent him off to Herod, who was himself in Jerusalem at that 

time. When 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. He questioned him at some length, but Jesus gave him no answer. The 

chief priests and the scribes stood by, vehemently accusing him. Even 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. That same day Herod and Pilate became friends with 
each other; before this they had been enemies. Pilate then called together the chief 
priests, the leaders, and the people, and 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. Neither has 

Herod, for he sent him back to us. Indeed, he has done nothing to deserve death. I will 
therefore have him flogged and release him.” Then they all shouted out together, 

“Away with this fellow! Release Barabbas for us!” (This was a man who had been put 
in prison for an insurrection that had taken place in the city, and for murder.) Pilate, 
wanting to release Jesus, addressed them again; but they kept shouting, “Crucify, 

crucify him!” A 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.” But they kept urgently demanding with loud shouts that he should be 
crucified; and their voices prevailed. So Pilate gave his verdict that their demand 

should be granted. He 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. 

 
Hymn #86     When We Are Tempted to Deny Your Son     (vv.3-4) 

When we forget the cross that held Your Son, 
And would avoid the burden of this life, 
The cry for justice and an end to strife, 

Your will, O God, be done. 
 

When doubt obscures the victory of Your Son, 
And faith is weak and all resolve has fled, 



Help us to know Him risen from the dead; 
Your will, O God, be done.  

 
Jesus is Crucified (Matthew 27:27-44) 

Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor's headquarters, and 
they gathered the whole cohort around him. They stripped him and put a scarlet robe 

on him, and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on his head. They put a 
reed in his right hand and knelt before him and mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of the 
Jews!” They spat on him, and took the reed and struck him on the head. After mocking 
him, they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him 
away to crucify him. As they went out, they came upon a man from Cyrene named 
Simon; they compelled this man to carry his cross. And when they came to a place 

called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), they offered him wine to drink, mixed 
with gall; but when he tasted it, he would not drink it. And when they had crucified him, 
they divided his clothes among themselves by casting lots; then they sat down there 
and kept watch over him. Over his head they put the charge against him, which read, 

“This is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” Then two bandits were crucified with him, one on 
his right and one on his left. Those who passed by derided him, shaking their 

heads and saying, “You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save 
yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from the cross.” In the same way the 
chief priests also, along with the scribes and elders, were mocking him, saying, “He 

saved others; he cannot save himself. He is the King of Israel; let him come down from 
the cross now, and we will believe in him. He trusts in God; let God deliver him now, if 
he wants to; for he said, ‘I am God's Son.’ ” The bandits who were crucified with him 

also taunted him in the same way. 
 

Hymn #99     Throned Upon the Awful Tree     (vv.1-2) 
Throned upon the awful tree, 

Lamb of God, Your grief I see. 
Darkness veils Your anguished face; 

None its lines of woe can trace. 
None can tell what pangs unknown 

Hold You silent and alone— 
 

Silent through those three dread hours, 
Wrestling with the evil powers, 

Left alone with human sin, 
Gloom around You and within, 
Till the appointed time is nigh, 
Til the Lamb of God may die. 

 
Jesus Assures the Criminal (Luke 23:32-43) 

Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. When 
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. [Then Jesus said, “Father, forgive them; 
for they do not know what they are doing.”] And they cast lots to divide his 

clothing. And 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!” The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, and 
saying, “If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself!” There was also an inscription 
over him, “This is the King of the Jews.” One of the criminals who were hanged there 
kept deriding him and saying, “Are you not the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” But 
the other rebuked him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the same 
sentence of condemnation? And we indeed have been condemned justly, for we are 

getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.” Then he 
said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” He replied, “Truly I tell 

you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” 
 

Hymn #99     Throned Upon the Awful Tree     (vv.3-4) 
Hark, that cry that peals aloud 

Upward through the whelming cloud! 
You, the Father's only Son, 
You, His own anointed one, 
You are asking--can it be -- 

"Why have You forsaken Me?" 
 

Lord, should fear and anguish roll, 
Flooding o'er my sinful soul, 

You, who once were thus bereft 
That Your own might ne'er be left, 

Teach me by that bitter cry 
In the gloom to know You nigh. 

 
Jesus Entrusts his Mother (John 19:25-30) 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother's sister, 
Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother and the 
disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is 
your son.” Then he said to the disciple, “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the 

disciple took her into his own home. After this, when Jesus knew that all was now 
finished, he said (in order to fulfill the scripture), “I am thirsty.” A jar full of sour wine 
was standing there. So they put a sponge full of the wine on a branch of hyssop and 
held it to his mouth. When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It is finished.” Then 

he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
 

Hymn #92     Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
I fain would take my stand, 

The shadow of a mighty rock 



Within a weary land; 
A home within the wilderness, 

A rest upon the way, 
From the burning of the noontide heat, 

And the burden of the day. 
 

Upon that cross of Jesus 
Mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me; 

And from my stricken heart with tears 
Two wonders I confess: 

The wonders of redeeming love 
And my unworthiness. 

 
Jesus Dies (Matthew 27:45-56) 

From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And 
about three o'clock Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, 
“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders heard 

it, they said, “This man is calling for Elijah.” At once one of them ran and got a sponge, 
filled it with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. But the others said, 
“Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save him.” Then Jesus cried again with a 
loud voice and breathed his last. At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in 
two, from top to bottom. The earth shook, and the rocks were split. The tombs also 

were opened, and many bodies of the saints who had fallen asleep were raised. After 
his resurrection they came out of the tombs and entered the holy city and appeared to 

many. Now when the centurion and those with him, who were keeping watch over 
Jesus, saw the earthquake and what took place, they were terrified and said, “Truly 
this man was God's Son!” Many women were also there, looking on from a distance; 
they had followed Jesus from Galilee and had provided for him. Among them were 

Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James and Joseph, and the mother of the 
sons of Zebedee. 

 
Hymn #102     Were You There?     (vv.1-2) 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Oh! sometimes it causes me to 
tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 



Oh! sometimes it causes me to 
tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
 

Jesus is Buried (John 19:31-42) 
Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the cross 
during the sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great solemnity. So 

they asked Pilate to have the legs of the crucified men broken and the bodies 
removed. Then the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first and of the other who 

had been crucified with him. But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was 
already dead, they did not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced his side 
with a spear, and at once blood and water came out. (He who saw this has testified so 

that you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows that he tells the 
truth.) These things occurred so that the scripture might be fulfilled, “None of his bones 
shall be broken.” And again another passage of scripture says, “They will look on the 
one whom they have pierced.” After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a 

disciple of Jesus, though a secret one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to 
let him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he came and 

removed his body. Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, 
bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. They took 

the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial 
custom of the Jews. Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and 

in the garden there was a new tomb in which no one had ever been laid. And so, 
because it was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid 

Jesus there. 
 

Hymn #102     Were You There?     (vv.3-4) 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 

Oh! sometimes it causes me to 
tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Oh! sometimes it causes me to 
tremble, tremble, tremble. 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
 

Benediction 
_____________________________________________________________________ 

 
All hymn lyrics and prayers are reproduced and printed with permission from The 

Presbyterian Hymnal: Hymns, Psalms, and Spiritual Songs (Westminster John Knox 



Press, 1990), and the Book of Common Worship (Westminster John Knox Press, 
2018). 

 
All Scripture lessons are reproduced and printed with permission from the New 

Revised Standard Version (NRSV). 
 

All worship messages, devotions, and church news are available on the First 
Presbyterian Church website (www.newphilapc.org). 
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