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Welcome

Call to Prayer:

For you yourself bore our sins in your body on the cross, so that, free from sin, we might live for righteousness; for by your wounds we have been healed.  For we were going astray like sheep, but now have returned to You, the shepherd and guardian of our souls. 
         
  (from 1 Peter 2:24-25)

Prayer of Invocation

Scripture Reading:  Isaiah 53: 3-6

Video: An Insight into Crucifixion

Hymn of Reflection: At the Cross
Alas! and did my Savior bleed
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For sinners such as I?                           [originally, For such a worm as I?]
At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away,
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day!
Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, Thine,
And bathed in its own blood;
While all exposed to wrath divine,
The glorious Sufferer stood.
Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon 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 mighty Maker died,
For man the creature’s sin.
Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.
But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:
Here, Lord, I give my self away
’Tis all that I can do.



 (Isaac Watts, Ralph E. Hudson)

Worship Chorus: Forever

The nails in Your hands
The nail in Your feet
(they) tell me how much You love me.
The thorns in Your brow
They tell me how
You bore so much shame to love me.

(And) when the Heavens pass away
All Your scars will still remain
And forever they will say
(Just) how much You love me.

Forever my love
Forever my heart
Forever my life is Yours

It's Yours
The Visual Bible: Matthew  27:32-50

Poem: “Hast Thou No Scar?”

Hast thou no scar?

no hidden scar on foot, or side, or hand?

I hear thee sung as mighty in the land,

I hear them hail thy bright ascendant star:

hast thou no scar?

Hast thou no wound?

Yet, I was wounded by the archers, spent:

Leaned Me against the tree to die, and rent

by ravening beasts that compassed Me,

I swooned:

Has thou no wound?

No wound? No scar?

Yet, as the Master shall the servant be,

And pierced are the feet that follow Me:

But thine are whole.  Can be have followed far

who has no wound, no scar?      
          (Amy Carmichael)
Common Prayer:

Merciful Lord Jesus,

It was for our sake 

that you suffered the shame of the cross.

The pain of those nails was violently unjust.

Your hands – which did such good;

your feet – which walked on errands of mercy,

were punished. 

You received little gratitude for the good you did.

Why should we expect more for the good we do?

Save us from our hardness of heart,

That, seeing you who died for us,

we may repent, confess our sin,

and receive your overwhelming love.  Amen.

Prayer of Benediction
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