
Good Friday, April 19, 2019 

The Seven Last Words of Christ 
Meditation on the Cross                                                                                                                                   Organ 

Greeting and Invocation                                                                                                  Dr.  Glenn L. Myers, Jr. 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in his hand, 

Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 
  

Father, forgive them.                                                                                                        Luke 23:32-34 

Anthem                                                                                                                                          O Sacred Journey 

 

Today you will be with me in paradise.                                                                    Luke 23:35-43 

Hymn UMH No. 298                                                                                 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

1. When I survey the wondrous cross  
on which the Prince of Glory died;  

my richest gain I count but loss,  
and pour contempt on all my pride.  

 
2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,  
save in the death of Christ, my God;  

all the vain things that charm me most,  
I sacrifice them to his blood.  

3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet,  
sorrow and love flow mingled down.  
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,  
or thorns compose so rich a crown.  
 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,  
that were an offering far too small;  
love so amazing, so divine,  
demands my soul, my life, my all.  

 

 

Woman, here is your son.                                                                                                John 19:23-27 

Hymn UMH No. 292                                                                                              What Wondrous Love is This 

1 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 
what wondrous love is this, O my soul! 

What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss 
to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 
 

2 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul, 
what wondrous love is this, O my soul! 

What wondrous love is this, that caused the Lord of life 
to lay aside his crown for my soul, for my soul, 

to lay aside his crown for my soul. 

3 To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, 
to God and to the Lamb, I will sing; 
to God and to the Lamb who is the great I AM, 
while millions join the theme I will sing, I will sing; 
while millions join the theme I will sing. 
 
4 And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on; 
and when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be, 
and through eternity I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on. 

 

 

My God, why have you forsaken me?                                                                        Mark 15:33-34 

Anthem                                                                                                                     Silently, Tears Were Flowing 

 



I am thirsty.                                                                                                                          John 19:28-29 

Hymn UMH No. 287   Vs. 1 & 3                                                           O Love Divine, What Hast Thou Done 

1. O Love divine, what has thou done!  
The immortal God hath died for me!  

The Father's coeternal Son  
bore all my sins upon the tree.  

Th' immortal God for me hath died:  
My Lord, my Love, is crucified!  

3. Behold him, all ye that pass by,  
the bleeding Prince of life and peace!  
Come, sinners, see your Savior die,  
and say, "Was ever grief like his?"  
Come, feel with me his blood applied:  
My Lord, my Love, is crucified!  

 

It is finished.                                                                                                                                John 19:30 

Hymn UMH No. 282                                                                                          ’Tis Finished! The Messiah Dies 

1. 'Tis finished! the Messiah dies,  
cut off for sins, but not his own.  

Accomplished is the sacrifice,  
the great redeeming work is done. 

 
2. The veil is rent; in Christ alone  
the living way to heaven is seen;  
the middle wall is broken down,  
and all the world may enter in.  

3. 'Tis finished! All my guilt and pain,  
I want no sacrifice beside;  
for me, for me the Lamb is slain;  
'tis finished! I am justified.  
 
4. The reign of sin and death is o'er,  
and all may live from sin set free;  
Satan hath lost his mortal power;  
'tis swallowed up in victory.  

 

Into your hands I commend my spirit.                                                                     Luke 23:44-46 

Anthem                                                                                                                                            Into Your Hands 

Please depart in silence. 
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