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Good Friday 
Service

Do This in Remembrance of Me...



Good Friday Worship Service
April 15, 2022

6:30 p.m.
Call To Worship 	

“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”

Welcome And Invocation To Worship

Singing Together: 
   “The Risen Christ (O Breath of God)”

“Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed?”
“Behold the Lamb”

The Reading Of The Law: The Ten Commandments

Prayer For The Gathering

Communion

Doxology

Special Music: “Written in Red”

Scripture Reading:  Matt. 27:6-10 

Prayer For Illumination

Message:  “Selective Ignorance”  

Prayer For Understanding

Response Song:  “O How He Loves You and Me” 

Benediction

Choral Benediction: “Bless the Lord, O My Soul”

       

Rev. Kirby Williams; Worship Leaders: Byron & Stacy Cox

Matt. 27:6. But the chief priests, taking the pieces of silver, said, “It is not 
lawful to put them into the treasury, since it is blood money.”

Matt. 27:7. So they took counsel and bought with them the potter’s field as 
a burial place for strangers.

Matt. 27:8. Therefore that field has been called the Field of Blood to this 
day.

Matt. 27:9. Then was fulfilled what had been spoken by the prophet 
Jeremiah, saying, “And they took the thirty pieces of silver, the price of him on 
whom a price had been set by some of the sons of Israel,

Matt. 27:10. and they gave them for the potter’s field, as the Lord directed 
me.”

Sermon Outline: Selective Ignorance

I. Introduction, Matt. 21:42-43.
II. Exposition of the text, Matt. 27:6-10.
	 A. Context
	 B. The voluntary blindness of the priests.
		  1. Overview
		  2. Setting the scene.
			   a. The tragic lack of discernment of Judas.
			   b. The hypocrisy and blindness of the priests, Deut. 23:18.
			   c. The pragmatic solution.
		  3. Unraveling the prophecies, Mark 1:2-3.
			   a. The message of Zechariah, Zech. 11:10-14.
				    i. Looking at the prophecy, Zech. 11:12-13.
				    ii. Fulfillment in Matthew, Zech. 11:10,14.
			   b. The message of Jeremiah, Jer. 19:1-13.
				    i. Looking at the prophecy, Jer. 19:1-4,6,8, 10-11.
				    ii. Fulfillment in Matthew, Acts 1:19.
III. Application
	 A. Reasons for this passage.
	 B. Making the warnings personal.
IV. Conclusion

Scripture Reference: Matt. 27:6-10 (ESV)
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The Risen Christ (O Breath of God)

O Breath of God come fill this place;
Revive our hearts to know Your grace.

And from our slumber make us rise,
That we may know the Risen Christ.

O Word of God so clear and true;
Renew our minds to trust in You.
And give to us the Bread of Life,

That we may know the Risen Christ.

O love of God so unrestrained, 
Refresh our souls in Jesus’ name.

Let us reflect Your sacrifice,
That we may know the Risen Christ.

May God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit make us one.

In holiness let us unite,
That we may know the Risen Christ.

Copyright © 2005ThankYou Music

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

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.

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.

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?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small.

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Copyright © 1997 by Integrity’s Hosanna! Music for Arr.



Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed?

Alas! and did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sov’reign die?

Would He devote that sacred head
For sinners such as I?

Was it for sins that I have done
He suffered on the tree?

Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut His glories in,

When Christ, the great Redeemer died
For man the creature’s sin.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, I give myself away-
‘Tis all that I can do.

Behold the Lamb

Behold the Lamb, behold the Lamb,
slain from the foundation of the world.

For sinners crucified,
O holy sacrifice,

Behold the Lamb of God, behold the Lamb.

Crown Him, Crown Him,
worthy is the Lamb.

Praise Him, praise Him,
Heav’n and earth resound.

Behold the Lamb, behold the Lamb,
slain from the foundation of the world.

For sinners crucified,
O holy sacrifice,

Behold the Lamb of God, behold the Lamb.

Copyright © 1979 John T. Benson Publishing Co



Written in Red

In letters of crimson
God wrote His love,

On a hillside so long, long ago.
For you and for me, Jesus died,

And love’s greatest story was told.

Refrain
I love you; I love you,

That’s what Calvary said.
I love you; I love you,

I love you written in red.

Down through the ages,
God wrote His love.
With the same hands

that suffered and bled,
giving all He had to give,

A message so easily read.
(Refrain)

Copyright © 1984 Word Music, LLC

The Ten Commandments

You shall have no other gods before me.

You shall not make for yourself a carved image, or any likeness of 
anything that is in heaven above or that is in the earth beneath, or that 
is in the water under the earth. You shall not bow down to them or 

serve them,

You shall not take the name of the LORD your God in vain, for the 
LORD will not hold him guiltless who takes his name in vain.

Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it holy.

Honor your father and your mother, that your days may be long in the 
land that the LORD your God is giving you.

You shall not murder.

You shall not commit adultery.

You shall not steal.

You shall not bear false witness against your neighbor.

You shall not covet your neighbor’s house; you shall not covet your 
neighbor’s wife or his male servant, or his female servant, or his ox, or 

his donkey, or anything that is your neighbor’s.

Doxology

Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
Praise Him, all creatures here below.
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host.
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Amen.



O How He Loves You and Me

O how He loves you and me!
O how He loves you and me!

He gave His life; 
What more could He give? 

O how He loves you;
O how He loves me;

O how He loves you and me!

Bless the Lord, O My Soul

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
Bless the Lord, O my soul;
And all that is within me,

Bless His holy name.

“But Should Have Been”
- by Louis Gander

They slept and slept with weary eyes
while Jesus prayed with teary eyes.

He prayed in earnest while they slept,
but answered faithful. He’d accept.

It wasn’t me.

The night was looking mighty grim.
Then came, they, and arrested Him.
The charge was simple: blasphemy.

He didn’t plead nor disagree.
It wasn’t me.

And this is how the story goes:
They stripped Him of His humble clothes.

With bone-tipped violence He was whipped
and ev’ry time His skin was ripped.

It wasn’t me.

It wasn’t something He could toss.
He dropped that very heavy cross.

None could stop them, stop them now
as sweat poured off His heavy brow.

It wasn’t me.

They mocked Him with a crown of thorns.
The hate, the words, the sword, the scorns.

It’s hard to fathom such details,
then sore, He bore barbaric nails.

It wasn’t me.

His sacrifice was perfect love
both here on earth and Heav’n above.

It could have been a total loss
but Christ, Himself, endured that cross.

It wasn’t me.

God’s solemn will would then prevail,
and torn from top to bottom, veil.

Yes, Christ was hung for sins back then.
It wasn’t me... but should have been.

©2022 louis gander ALL RIGHTS RESERVED
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