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Assembly gathers in silence  
  
*Prayer of the Day: 
Let us pray. Almighty Lord, look with loving mercy on your family, for whom 
our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed, and to be given over to the 
hands of sinners, and to suffer death on the cross; who now lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and forever. Amen. 
 
Introduction to Last Seven Words of Christ 
 
Hymn:  “O Sacred Head Now Wounded”     ELW #352  
 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. 
 
 How pale thou art with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn; 
 How does thy face now languish, which once was bright as morn! 
 Thy grief and bitter passion were all for sinners’ gain; 
 Mine, mine was the transgression, but thine the deadly pain. 
 
 What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend, 
 For this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 
 Oh, make me thine forever, and should I fainting be, 
 Lord, let me never, never outlive my love to thee. 
 
 Lord, be my consolation; shield me when I must die; 
 Remind me of thy passion when my last hour draws nigh. 
 These eyes, new faith receiving, from thee shall never move; 
 For all who die believing die safely in thy love. 
  Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-1676, based on Arnulf of Louvain, d. 1250; tr. Composite 
  Music: German melody, c. 1500; adapt. Hans Leo Hassler, 1564-1612 One License #A-736797 Public Domain 

 
1st Word:  Luke 23: 26-37- “Father, forgive them.” 
As 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. A 
great number of the people followed him, and among them were women who were 
beating their breasts and wailing for him. But Jesus turned to them and said, 
“Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your 
children. For the days are surely coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren, 
and the wombs that never bore, and the breasts that never nursed.’ Then they will 
begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us’; and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they do 
this when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?” 
 



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!” 
  
Song:   “When Jesus Wept”         Solo 
           Men’s Ensemble  
 
2nd Word: Luke 23: 39-43- “Today you will be with me in paradise.” 
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:          “Beneath the Cross of Jesus”        ELW #338  
 Beneath the cross of Jesus I long to take my stand; 
 The shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land, 
 A home within a wilderness, a rest upon the way, 
 From the burning of the noontide heat and burdens of the day. 
  
 Upon the cross of Jesus, my eye at times can see 
 The very dying form of one who suffered there for me. 
 And from my contrite heart, with tears, two wonders I confess; 
 The…wonder of his glorious love and my unworthiness. 
 
 I take, O cross, your shadow for my abiding place; 
 I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face; 
 Content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss, 
 My…sinful self my only shame, my glory all, the cross. 
  Text: Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1830-1869 
  Music by: Fredrick C. Maker 1844-1927 Reprint permission of CCLI License #2275507 

 
 
 
 
 
 



3rd Word: John 19: 25-27 - “Dear woman, here is your son.” 
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. 
  
4th Word: Mark 15: 33-39 - “My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?” 
When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. 
At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” 
which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”  When some of the 
bystanders heard it, they said, “Listen, he is calling for Elijah.”  And someone ran, 
filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, 
“Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.”  Then Jesus gave a 
loud cry and breathed his last.  And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from 
top to bottom.  Now when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way 
he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 
  
Hymn:               “Were You There”        ELW #353  (Verses 1,3,5) 
All: 1   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? 
 
Solo: 3   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? 
 
All: 5   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? 
   “Were You There” Music by: African American spiritual Copyright: 1989 Augsburg Fortress 
  Reprint by permission of One License #A-736797 

 
5th Word: John 19: 28-29 - “I am thirsty.” 
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. 
  
 
 
 



Hymn:           “Ah, Holy Jesus”            ELW #349 (Verses 1,3,5) 
 1   Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended that we to 
 Judge thee have in hate pretended? By foes derided, 
 By thine own rejected, O most afflicted. 
 
 3   Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; the slave hath 
 Sinned, and the Son hath suffered; for our atonement, 
 While we nothing heeded, God interceded. 
 
 5   Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, I do 
 Adore thee, and will ever pray thee; think on thy pity 
 And thy love unswerving, not my deserving. 
  “Ah, Holy Jesus” Music by: Johann Cruger 
  Reprint by permission on CCLI License #2275507 
  
6th Word: John 19: 30 - “It is finished.” 
When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It is finished.” Then he bowed his head 
and gave up his spirit. 
  
7th Word: Luke 23: 44-49 - “Father, I entrust my spirit into your hands!” 
It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the 
afternoon, while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. 
Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said, “Father, into your hands I commend my 
spirit.” Having said this, he breathed his last. When the centurion saw what had 
taken place, he praised God and said, “Certainly this man was innocent.” And when 
all the crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken place, 
they returned home, beating their breasts. But all his acquaintances, including the 
women who had followed him from Galilee, stood at a distance, watching these 
things. 
 
Song: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 
 
 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 
 
 
 



 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 
 
 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 
 
 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 
 His wounds have paid my ransom. 
  CCLI Song # 1558110  Stuart Townend  © 1995 Thankyou Music   CCLI License # 2275507 
  For use solely with the SongSecect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com 

 
Veiling of the Cross 
  
Exit the sanctuary in silence 
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