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The Order of Service 

Midday Prayers 

Welcome 

Rector Welcome to Bolton Priory for our Good Friday devotions. Today we 
remember the death of our Lord, stripped, beaten, and hanging on 
the cross. In this vigil we keep watch with him. We watch with those 
who were there at the end, and we share his pain and agony. And 
finally, after it is all over, we reflect on what his death means for our 
lives. 

The Preparation 

Rector O God, make speed to save us. 
All  O Lord, make haste to help us. 

Rector My trust is in thee, O Lord. 
All I have said ‘You are my God’. 

Rector Let us pray. 

The Litany 

We say the Litany in the version in the Book of Common Prayer. 

Rector O God the Father of heaven, 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

All  O God the Father of heaven:  
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

Rector O God the Son, Redeemer of the world, 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

All O God the Son, Redeemer of the world: 
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

Rector O God the Holy Ghost,  
proceeding from the Father and the Son, 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

All O God the Holy Ghost, 
 proceeding from the Father and the Son: 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

  



Rector O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, 
three Persons and one God, 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

All O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, 
 three Persons and one God: 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

Rector Remember not, Lord, our offences, 
 nor the offences of our forefathers, 
neither take thou vengeance of our sins, 
spare us, good Lord, spare thy people, 
 whom thou hast redeemed with thy most precious blood, 
and be not angry with us for ever. 

All Spare us, good Lord. 

Rector From all evil and mischief; 
from sin, from the crafts and assaults of the devil, 
from thy wrath, and from everlasting damnation, 

All  good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector From all blindness of heart 
from pride, vain-glory, and hypocrisy, 
from envy, hatred, and malice, and all uncharitableness, 

All  good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector From fornication, and all other deadly sins, 
and from all the deceits of the world, the flesh, and the devil, 

All good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector From lightning and tempest, 
from plague, pestilence, and famine, 
from battle and murder, and from sudden death, 

All good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector From all sedition, privy conspiracy, and rebellion, 
from all false doctrine, heresy, and schism, 
from hardness of heart, 
 and contempt of thy Word and Commandment, 

All good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector By the mystery of thy holy Incarnation, 
by thy holy Nativity and Circumcision, 
by thy Baptism, Fasting, and Temptation, 

All good Lord, deliver us. 



Rector By thine Agony and bloody Sweat, 
by thy Cross and Passion, 
by thy precious Death and Burial, 
by thy glorious Resurrection and Ascension, 
and by the coming of the Holy Ghost, 

All good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector In all time of our tribulation; in all time of our wealth, 
in the hour of our death, and in the day of judgement,  

All good Lord, deliver us. 

Rector Son of God: we beseech thee to hear us. 
All Son of God: we beseech thee to hear us. 

Rector O Lamb of God: that takest away the sins of the world, 
All grant us thy peace. 

Rector O Lamb of God: that takest away the sins of the world, 
All have mercy upon us. 

Rector O Christ, hear us. 
All  O Christ, hear us. 

Rector Lord, have mercy upon us. 
All Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Rector Christ, have mercy upon us. 
All Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Rector  Lord, have mercy upon us. 
All Lord, have mercy upon us. 

The Word of God 

Reader The reading is taken from Romans, chapter 5, beginning at the 6th 
verse. 

While we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for the ungodly. 
Indeed, rarely will anyone die for a righteous person—though 
perhaps for a good person someone might actually dare to die. But 
God proves his love for us in that while we still were sinners Christ 
died for us. 

Reader Let us wait upon the Lord; 
All  in whose word is our hope. 



The Prayers 

Rector And let us pray. 

Let us pray for the Church of God throughout the world: for unity in 
faith, in witness and in service; for Nicholas our Bishop, Helen-Ann 
Bishop of Ripon, and for the people of this Diocese of Leeds; for all 
Christians in this place; for those to be baptized; for those who are 
mocked and persecuted for their faith; that God will confirm his 
Church in faith, increase it in love, and preserve it in peace. 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

Rector Lord, hear us. 
All  Lord, graciously hear us. 

Rector Almighty and everlasting God, by whose Spirit the whole body of the 
Church is governed and sanctified: hear our prayer which we offer for 
all your faithful people, that in their vocation and ministry each may 
serve you in holiness and truth to the glory of your name; through 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

All Amen. 

Hymn 123 

We sing the hymn There is a green hill far away, to the tune Horsley, led by 
the Choir of King’s College Cambridge. 

There is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 

Where our dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 

We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains he had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by his precious blood. 

  



There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 

O dearly, dearly has he loved! 
And we must love him too, 

And trust in his redeeming blood, 
And try his works to do. 

Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895) 

The Conclusion 

Rector May Christ our Saviour give us peace. 
All  Amen. 

Rector We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
All because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

The Suffering Servant 

Rector The Suffering Servant 
We adore you, O Christ, and bless you 

All because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

Reading 

Rector The reading is taken from Isaiah, chapter 53, beginning at the first 
verse. 

Who has believed what we have heard? And to whom has the arm 
of the LORD been revealed? For he grew up before him like a young 
plant, and like a root out of dry ground; he had no form or comeliness 
that we should look at him, and no beauty that we should desire him. 

He was despised and rejected by men; a man of sorrows, and 
acquainted with grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces 
he was despised, and we esteemed him not. Surely, he has borne our 
griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken, smitten 
by God, and afflicted. But he was wounded for our transgressions, he 
was bruised for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that 
made us whole, and with his stripes we are healed. 

All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned everyone to his 
own way; and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was 
oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; like a 
lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its 



shearers is dumb, so he opened not his mouth. By oppression and 
judgement, he was taken away; and as for his generation, who 
considered that he was cut off out of the land of the living, stricken 
for the transgression of my people. 

And they made his grave with the wicked and with a rich man in his 
death, although he had done no violence, and there was no deceit in 
his mouth. Yet it was the will of the LORD to bruise him; he has put 
him to grief; when he makes himself an offering for sin, he shall see 
his offering, he shall prolong his days; the will of the LORD shall 
prosper in his hand; he shall see the fruit of the travail of his soul and 
be satisfied; by his knowledge shall the righteous one, my servant, 
make many to be accounted righteous; and he shall bear their 
iniquities. 

The First Word 

Rector The Disciple by Sylvia Sands. 

It is accomplished. What are the words behind the words? We vied 
among ourselves to understand him, I, John, and Peter and James. 
But I cannot lay my head on his breast now, and ask him gently, “What 
are the words behind the words?”. Here in the darkness I grope to 
see the mountain he has climbed above Calvary; the miles walked by 
his paralysed feet; the peace won by his violent wounds; the wisdom 
and dignity gained in thorn-filled content; the millions already 
sheltered in his outstretched arms. Here in the darkness, I, John, am 
praying.  Oh, what are the words behind the words on Calvary? 

All Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, have mercy on me a sinner. 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

Prayer 

All  Holy God, 
holy and strong, 
holy and immortal, 
have mercy upon us. 

  



Hymn 112 – verses 1 to 3 

We sing the hymn My song is love unknown, to the tune Love Unknown, led by 
the choir of the Cathedral of the Blessed Virgin Mary, Truro, Cornwall. 

My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour's love to me; 

Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 

O who am I, that for my sake 
My Lord should take frail flesh and die? 

He came from His blest throne 
Salvation to bestow; 

But men made strange, and none 
The longed-for Christ would know: 

But O! my Friend, my Friend indeed, 
Who at my need His life did spend. 

Sometimes they strew His way, 
And His sweet praises sing; 

Resounding all the day 
Hosannas to their King: 

Then "Crucify!" is all their breath, 
And for His death they thirst and cry. 

Samuel Crossman 1624-1683 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

The Women who Watched 

Rector The Women who watched. 
We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 

All because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
  



Readings 

Reader A reading from Luke, chapter 23, verses 27 to 31. 

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?” 

Reader A reading from John, chapter 19, beginning at the 25th verse. 

But standing by 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 near, he 
said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” Then he said to the 
disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took 
her to his own home. 

The Second Word 

Mary of Magdala by Sylvia Sands 

Reader Mary of Magdala by Sylvia Sands. 

My God, my God why have you abandoned me? I have been waiting, 
remembering all the little demons peeping out from behind my eyes. 
I have been waiting to hear him speak my name, Mary, Mary of 
Magdala. 

My God, my God why have you abandoned me? Now I know he will 
not, will not speak my name, for this godforsaken cry, especially for 
me, standing godforsaken at the foot of his cross. When did he and I 
need things spelt out between us? So, I know this worst cry in all the 
world is for me. 

For I am not calm like his mother, or comforted like that thief, or 
trembling on the brink of faith with that bloodstained centurion, or 
purposeful like John. Oh no! I stand in the utter black-flamed darkness 
of despair, but closer, closer than them all, to his broken. godforsaken 
heart. 



The Prayers 

Rector Lord Christ, 

In the hands, in the side, you felt the misery of this world’s cruelty 

In the hands, in the side, you endured the hammer blows of the 
world, the flesh and the devil. 

In the hands, in the side, you experienced the pain of tortured, 
disfigured humanity. 

In the hands, in the side, you lost the power to live, and won the right 
to glory. 

In the hands, in the side. 

 In the darkness, in the darkness all our prayers have died, save this: 
All Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, have mercy on me a sinner.  

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

All  Holy God, 
holy and strong, 
holy and immortal, 
have mercy upon us. 

Hymn 112 – verses 4 and 5 

Why, what hath my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite? 

He made the lame to run, 
He gave the blind their sight, 

Sweet injuries! Yet they at these 
Themselves displease, and 'gainst Him rise. 

They rise and needs will have 
My dear Lord made away; 

A murderer they save, 
The Prince of life they slay, 

Yet cheerful He to suffering goes, 
That He His foes from thence might free. 

Samuel Crossman 1624-1683 
  



Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

Desolation 

Rector Desolation. 

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
All because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

Psalm 22 

We say together Psalm 22, verses 1 to 11. 

Rector Psalm 22 
My God, my God, look upon me; why hast thou forsaken me:  

and art so far from my health, and from the words of my complaint? 

O my God, I cry in the day-time, but thou hearest not: 
and in the night-season also I take no rest. 

And thou continuest holy:  
O thou worship of Israel. 

Our fathers hoped in thee:  
they trusted in thee, and thou didst deliver them. 

They called upon thee, and were holpen: 
they put their trust in thee, and were not confounded. 

But as for me, I am a worm, and no man:  
a very scorn of men, and the outcast of the people. 

All they that see me laugh me to scorn: 
they shoot out their lips, and shake their heads, saying, 

He trusted in God, that he would deliver him:  
let him deliver him, if he will have him. 

But thou art he that took me out of my mother's womb: 
thou wast my hope, when I hanged yet upon my mother's breasts. 

I have been left unto thee ever since I was born: 
thou art my God, even from my mother's womb. 

O go not from me, for trouble is hard at hand: 
and there is none to help me. 

  



The Third Word  

The Thief by Sylvia Sands 

Rector The thief by Sylvia Sands. 

A gibbet is a strange place to begin to hope. But this man dying with 
me, caring for his executioners, caring for his mother, caring for his 
friend. This man gives hope. 

A gibbet is a strange place to find faith. But this man, sarcastically 
labelled the King of the Jews, dying regally, dying purposefully, dying 
with me. This man inspires faith. 

A gibbet is a strange place to feel loved. But this man dying with me 
promising paradise, promising paradise from a place of integrity and 
agony. This man, as sure as I'm dying, will not stop loving even me. 

The Prayers 

Rector Lord Christ, 

Through the sweat, through the blood, we see the eternal face of a 
suffering God. 

Through the sweat, through the blood , we glimpse the anguish of 
the crucified Creator. 

Through the sweat, through the blood, we begin to believe the 
impossible is happening. 

Through the sweat, through the blood, we begin to know that our 
God saves to the uttermost – and then beyond. 

 In the darkness, in the darkness all our prayers have died, save this: 
All Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, have mercy on me a sinner.  

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

All  Holy God, 
holy and strong, 
holy and immortal, 
have mercy upon us. 

  



Hymn 112 – verses 6 and 7 

In life, no house, no home 
My God on earth might have; 

In death no friendly tomb 
But what a stranger gave. 

What may I say? Heav'n was His home; 
But mine the tomb wherein He lay. 

Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 

Never was love, dear King! 
Never was grief like Thine. 

This is my Friend, in Whose sweet praise 
I all my days could gladly spend. 

Samuel Crossman 1624-1683 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

The Liturgy of Good Friday 

The Gathering 

Rector The Liturgy of Good Friday 

Let us pray. 

 Eternal God, in the cross of Jesus we see the cost of our sin and the 
depth of your love. In humble hope and fear may we place at his feet 
all that we have and all that we are, through Jesus Christ our Lord.   

All  Amen. 

The Liturgy of the Word 

Reader The reading is taken from Hebrews chapter 10 beginning at the 
sixteenth verse. 

“This is the covenant that I will make with them after those days”, says 
the Lord: “I will put my laws in their hearts, and I will write them on 
their minds.” He also adds, “I will remember their sins and their 
lawless deeds no more.” Where there is forgiveness of these, there is 
no longer any offering of sin. 

Therefore, my friends, since we have confidence to enter the 
sanctuary by the blood of Jesus,  by the new and living way that he 



opened for us through the curtain, (that is, through his flesh), and 
since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us approach 
with a true heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled 
clean from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure 
water. Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without 
wavering, for he who has promised is faithful. And let us consider 
how to provoke one another to love God and good deeds, not 
neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging 
one another, and all the more as you see the day approaching. 

Let us wait upon the Lord; 
All  in whose word is our hope. 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

Christ’s Seven Last Words 

The Cantata Christ’s Seven Last Words is set to music by Jonathan Dickson 
(b. 1949), with the Bible texts read by Mike Vineall, and Christ’s words sung 
by Members of the Winter Choir of Halifax, under the co-ordination of the 
Choir’s Leader, Caroline Bradley, with the Organ background music created 
by the Sibelius music composition software application. The recording was 
made during the Pandemic Lockdown, with each chorister singing 
separately at his or her home, and, in some cases, over the phone. The text 
is taken from the Gospel of St John chapter 19 verses 16b to 31. 

The Passion Reading – The Arrest and Trial 

Rector The Passion reading from the Gospel of John. 

Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was 
early in the morning. They themselves did not enter the 
headquarters, so as to avoid ritual defilement and to be able to eat 
the Passover. So, Pilate went out to them and said, “What accusation 
do you bring against this man?” They answered, “If this man were not 
a criminal, we would not have handed him over to you.” Pilate said to 
them, “Take him yourselves and judge him according to your law.” 
The Jews replied, “We are not permitted to put anyone to death.” 
(This was to fulfil what Jesus had said when he indicated the kind of 
death that he was to die.) 

Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and 
asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Did you 
ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?” Pilate replied, 



“I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have 
handed you over to me. What have you done?” Jesus answered, “My 
kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom were from this world, 
my followers would be fighting to keep me from being handed over 
to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.” Pilate asked 
him, “So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. 
For this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the 
truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.” Pilate 
asked him, “What is truth?” 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, 
“I find no case against him. But you have a custom that I release 
someone for you at the Passover. Do you want me to release for you 
the King of the Jews?” They shouted in reply, “Not this man, but 
Barabbas!” Now Barabbas was a bandit. 

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. And the soldiers wove a 
crown of thorns and put it on his head, and they dressed him in a 
purple robe. They kept coming up to him, saying, “Hail, King of the 
Jews!” and striking him on the face. Pilate went out again and said to 
them, “Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find 
no case against him.” So, Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns 
and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!” When 
the chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, “Crucify him! 
Crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify 
him; I find no case against him.” The Jews answered him, “We have a 
law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed 
to be the Son of God.” 

Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. He 
entered his headquarters again and asked Jesus, “Where are you 
from?” But Jesus gave him no answer. Pilate therefore said to him, 
“Do you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have the 
power to release you, and power to crucify you?” Jesus answered 
him, “You would have no power over me unless it had been given 
from above; therefore, the one who handed me over to you is guilty 
of a greater sin.” From then on Pilate tried to release him, but the 
Jews cried out, “If you release this man, you are no friend of the 
emperor. Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the 
emperor.” 

When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on 
the judge’s bench at a place called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew 
Gabbatha. Now it was the day of Preparation for the Passover; and it 



was about noon. He said to the Jews, “Here is your King!” They cried 
out, “Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!” Pilate asked 
them, “Shall I crucify your King?” The chief priests answered, “We 
have no king but the emperor.” Then he handed him over to them to 
be crucified. 

The Passion Reading – The Crucifixion and Seven Last Words 

Rector So, they took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to 
what is called The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew is called 
Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with two others, one on 
either side, with Jesus between them. Pilate also had an inscription 
written and put on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of 
the Jews.” Many of the Jews read this inscription, because the place 
where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in 
Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. Then the chief priests of the Jews said 
to Pilate, “Do not write, The King of the Jews, but This man said, I am 
King of the Jews” Pilate answered, “What I have written I have 
written.” When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes 
and divided them into four parts, one for each soldier. They also took 
his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, woven in one piece from the 
top. So, they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for 
it to see who will get it.” This was to fulfil what the scripture says, 

“They divided my clothes among themselves, and for my clothing 
they cast lots.” And that is what the soldiers did. 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his 
mother’s sister, Mary the wife of Cleopas, 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 fulfil 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. 

The Passion Reading – The Burial and Aftermath 

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. 

Good Friday Address 

Rector The Atlas Martyrs by Abbot Christopher Jamison. 

The Proclamation of the Cross 

Rector We adore you O Christ, and we bless you, 
All Because, by your Holy Cross, you have redeemed the world. 

Rector Christ was manifested in the body, vindicated in the spirit, seen by 
angels, proclaimed among the nations, believed in throughout the 
world, glorified in high Heaven. 

All We adore you know Christ and we bless you, because by your Holy 
Cross you have redeemed the world 

Rector We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
All  because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
  



Rector Christ was manifested in the body vindicated in the spirit, seen by 
angels, proclaimed among the nations, believed in throughout the 
world, glorified in high heaven. 

All  We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
 because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

Silence 

We keep a period of silence for personal devotion and prayer. 

The Prayers of Intercession 

Rector And let us pray. 

Let us bring to the Father our prayers of intercession through Christ 
who gave himself for the life of the world. For forgiveness for the 
many times we have denied Jesus, let us pray to the Lord. 

All  Lord, have mercy.  

Rector For grace to seek out those habits of sin which mean spiritual death, 
and by prayer and self-discipline to overcome them, let us pray to the 
Lord. 

All  Lord, have mercy. 

Rector For Christian people, that through the suffering of disunity there may 
grow a rich union in Christ, let us pray to the Lord. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

Rector For those who have the courage and honesty to work openly for 
justice and peace, let us pray to the Lord. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

Rector  For those in the darkness and agony of isolation, that they may find 
support and encouragement, let us pray to the Lord. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

Rector For those who, weighed down with hardship, failure, or sorrow, feel 
that God is far from them, let us pray to the Lord. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

Rector For those who are tempted to give up the way of the cross, let us pray 
to the Lord. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

Rector That we, with those who have died in faith, may find mercy in the day 
of Christ, let us pray to the Lord. 



All Lord, have mercy. 
Holy God, 
holy and strong, 
holy and immortal, 
 have mercy upon us. 

The Liturgy of the Sacrament 

Hymn 127 

We sing the hymn When I survey the wondrous cross, to the tune Rockingham, 
led by the Choir of York Minster, and conducted by Philip Moore, with John Scott 
Whiteley on the Organ. 

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 through 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! 

His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree: 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

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. 

Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 
  



The Lord’s Prayer 

Rector Let us pray. 

At the foot of the cross, let us pray with confidence as our Saviour has 
taught us. 

All  Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name; 
thy kingdom come; 
thy will be done; 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom,  
the power and the glory, 
for ever and ever.   
Amen. 

Rector Jesus is the Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world. Happy 
are those who are called to his supper. 

All  Lord, I am not worthy to receive you, 
 But only say the word, and I shall be healed.  

Prayer after Communion 

Rector Let us pray. 

Most merciful God, who by the death and resurrection of your Son 
Jesus Christ delivered and saved the world: grant that by faith in him 
who suffered on the cross we may triumph in the power of his 
victory; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and 
reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 
ever.   

All  Amen.  
  



Hymn 120 

We sing the hymn O sacred head surrounded, to the tune Passion Chorale. 

O Sacred Head surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn! 

O bleeding Head so wounded, 
Reviled and put to scorn! 

Death's pallid hue comes o'er Thee, 
The glow of life decays, 

Yet angel hosts adore Thee, 
And tremble as they gaze. 

In this, Thy bitter passion, 
Good shepherd, think of me, 

With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be: 

Beneath Thy cross abiding, 
Forever would I rest; 

In Thy dear love confiding, 
And with Thy presence blest. 

Paul Gerhardt, 1607 – 1676 

The service ends with a period of silence. 
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