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Good Friday 

A Service of Shadows 
  

The First Presbyterian Church of Howard County 

April 15, 2022  7:30 p.m. 

Now when the centurion and those with him,  
who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw the earthquake and  

what took place, they were terrified and said,  
“Truly this man was God’s Son!” — Matthew 27.54 
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GATHERING 

 PRELUDE Were You There John Carter 

 GREETING 

*  CALL TO WORSHIP 

 The cross is the way of the lost. 

  The cross is the staff of the lame. 

 The cross is the guide of the blind. 

  The cross is the strength of the weak. 

 The cross is the hope of the hopeless. 

  The cross is the freedom of the slaves. 

 The cross is the water of the seeds. 

  The cross is the consolation of the bonded labourers. 

 The cross is the source of those who seek water. 

The cross is the cloth of the naked. 

- from a Tenth Century African hymn 

 O God, you have made us for yourself, and against your longing there is no defense. Mark 
us with your love, and release in us a passion for your justice in our disfigured world; that 
ǿŜ Ƴŀȅ ǘǳǊƴ ŦǊƻƳ ƻǳǊ Ǝǳƛƭǘ ŀƴŘ ŦŀŎŜ ȅƻǳΣ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘΩǎ ŘŜǎƛǊŜΦ 

 STRIPPING OF THE CHURCH 

With black cloth, the worship leaders drape  
the baptismal font and the communion table,  

used for the two sacraments of Baptism and the Lord’s Supper. 

THE TENEBRAE 

*  HYMN 228 Were You There Were You There 

  (see pages 3 & 4 for hymn) 
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 

 PSALM 69.1-24 

1 Save me, O God, 
    for the waters have come up to my neck. 
2 I sink in deep mire, 
    where there is no foothold; 
I have come into deep waters, 
    and the flood sweeps over me. 
3 I am weary with my crying; 
    my throat is parched. 
My eyes grow dim 
    with waiting for my God. 
4 More in number than the hairs of my head 
    are those who hate me without cause; 
many are those who would destroy me, 
    my enemies who accuse me falsely. 
What I did not steal 
    must I now restore? 
5 O God, you know my folly; 
    the wrongs I have done are not hidden from you. 
6 Do not let those who hope in you be put to shame because of me, 
    O Lord GOD of hosts; 
do not let those who seek you be dishonored because of me, 
    O God of Israel. 
7 It is for your sake that I have borne reproach, 
    that shame has covered my face. 
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8 I have become a stranger to my kindred, 
    an alien to my mother’s children. 
9 It is zeal for your house that has consumed me; 
    the insults of those who insult you have fallen on me. 
10 When I humbled my soul with fasting, 
    they insulted me for doing so. 
11 When I made sackcloth my clothing, 
    I became a byword to them. 
12 I am the subject of gossip for those who sit in the gate, 
    and the drunkards make songs about me. 
13 But as for me, my prayer is to you, O LORD. 
    At an acceptable time, O God, 
    in the abundance of your steadfast love, answer me. 
With your faithful help 14 rescue me 
    from sinking in the mire; 
let me be delivered from my enemies 
    and from the deep waters. 
15 Do not let the flood sweep over me, 
    or the deep swallow me up, 
    or the Pit close its mouth over me. 
16 Answer me, O LORD, for your steadfast love is good; 
    according to your abundant mercy, turn to me. 
17 Do not hide your face from your servant, 
    for I am in distress—make haste to answer me. 
18 Draw near to me, redeem me, 
    set me free because of my enemies. 
19 You know the insults I receive, 
    and my shame and dishonor; 
    my foes are all known to you. 
20 Insults have broken my heart, 
    so that I am in despair. 
I looked for pity, but there was none; 
    and for comforters, but I found none. 
21 They gave me poison for food, 
    and for my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink. 
22 Let their table be a trap for them, 
    a snare for their allies. 
23 Let their eyes be darkened so that they cannot see, 
    and make their loins tremble continually. 
24 Pour out your indignation upon them, 
    and let your burning anger overtake them. 

 Zeal for your house has consumed me;  

 the scorn of those who scorn you has fallen upon me. Psalm 69.9 
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 ANTHEM Give Me Jesus arr. L. L. Fleming 

Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 

 PSALM 70 
1 Be pleased, O God, to deliver me. 
    O LORD, make haste to help me! 
2 Let those be put to shame and confusion 
    who seek my life. 
Let those be turned back and brought to dishonor 
    who desire to hurt me. 
3 Let those who say, “Aha, Aha!” 
    turn back because of their shame. 
4 Let all who seek you 
    rejoice and be glad in you. 
Let those who love your salvation 
    say evermore, “God is great!” 
5 But I am poor and needy; 
    hasten to me, O God! 
You are my help and my deliverer; 
    O LORD, do not delay! 

 “Those who delight in my misfortune; 

 ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƭƭ ōŜ Ǉǳǘ ǘƻ ǎƘŀƳŜΦέ  Psalm 70.2 
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*  HYMN 218 Ah, Holy Jesus Herzliebster Jesu 
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Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 

 MATTHEW 27.27-45 
27 Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor’s headquarters, and they 
gathered the whole cohort around him. 28 They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on 
him, 29 and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on his head. They put a reed 
in his right hand and knelt before him and mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of the 
Jews!” 30 They spat on him, and took the reed and struck him on the head. 31 After mocking 
him, they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away 
to crucify him. 

32 As they went out, they came upon a man from Cyrene named Simon; they compelled this 
man to carry his cross. 33 And when they came to a place called Golgotha (which means 
Place of a Skull), 34 they offered him wine to drink, mixed with gall; but when he tasted it, he 
would not drink it. 35 And when they had crucified him, they divided his clothes among 
themselves by casting lots; 36 then they sat down there and kept watch over him. 37 Over his 
head they put the charge against him, which read, “This is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” 

38 Then two bandits were crucified with him, one on his right and one on his left. 39 Those 
who passed by derided him, shaking their heads 40 and saying, “You who would destroy the 
temple and build it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of God, come down from 
the cross.” 41 In the same way the chief priests also, along with the scribes and elders, were 
mocking him, saying, 42 “He saved others; he cannot save himself. He is the King of Israel; let 
him come down from the cross now, and we will believe in him. 43 He trusts in God; let God 
deliver him now, if he wants to; for he said, ‘I am God’s Son.’” 44 The bandits who were 
crucified with him also taunted him in the same way. 

45 From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. 

 Deliver me, O God, from the hand of the wicked, 

 from the clutches of the unjust and cruel. Psalm 71.4 

 ANTHEM “The Crucifixion” from Hermit Songs Samuel Barber 

Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 
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 LAMENTATIONS 1.1-5 

1 How lonely sits the city 
    that once was full of people! 
How like a widow she has become, 
    she that was great among the nations! 
She that was a princess among the provinces 
    has become a vassal. 
2 She weeps bitterly in the night, 
    with tears on her cheeks; 
among all her lovers 
    she has no one to comfort her; 
all her friends have dealt treacherously with her, 
    they have become her enemies. 
3 Judah has gone into exile with suffering 
    and hard servitude; 
she lives now among the nations, 
    and finds no resting place; 
her pursuers have all overtaken her 
    in the midst of her distress. 
4 The roads to Zion mourn, 
    for no one comes to the festivals; 
all her gates are desolate, 
    her priests groan; 
her young girls grieve, 
    and her lot is bitter. 
5 Her foes have become the masters, 
    her enemies prosper, 
because the LORD has made her suffer 
    for the multitude of her transgressions; 
her children have gone away, 
    captives before the foe. 

 My Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from me. 

 The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 

 Watch and pray, that you may not enter into temptation. 

 The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 
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 LAMENTATIONS 1.6-9 
6 From daughter Zion has departed 

    all her majesty. 

Her princes have become like stags 

    that find no pasture; 

they fled without strength 

    before the pursuer. 
7 Jerusalem remembers, 

    in the days of her affliction and wandering, 

all the precious things 

    that were hers in days of old. 

When her people fell into the hand of the foe, 

    and there was no one to help her, 

the foe looked on mocking 

    over her downfall. 
8 Jerusalem sinned grievously, 

    so she has become a mockery; 

all who honored her despise her, 

    for they have seen her nakedness; 

she herself groans, 

    and turns her face away. 
9 Her uncleanness was in her skirts; 

    she took no thought of her future; 

her downfall was appalling, 

    with none to comfort her. 

“O LORD, look at my affliction, 

    for the enemy has triumphed!” 

My soul is very sorrowful, even to death; 
remain here and watch with me. 
Now you will see the crowd surrounding me. 

 You will flee, and I will go to be offered up for you. 

Behold the hour is at hand, 
and the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 

 You will flee, and I will go to be offered up for you. 
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 LAMENTATIONS 1.10-14 
10 Enemies have stretched out their hands 
    over all her precious things; 
she has even seen the nations 
    invade her sanctuary, 
those whom you forbade 
    to enter your congregation. 
11 All her people groan 
    as they search for bread; 
they trade their treasures for food 
    to revive their strength. 
Look, O LORD, and see 
    how worthless I have become. 
12 Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by? 
    Look and see 
if there is any sorrow like my sorrow, 
    which was brought upon me, 
which the LORD inflicted 
    on the day of his fierce anger. 
13 From on high he sent fire; 
    it went deep into my bones; 
he spread a net for my feet; 
    he turned me back; 
he has left me stunned, 
    faint all day long. 
14 My transgressions were bound into a yoke; 
    by his hand they were fastened together; 
they weigh on my neck, 
    sapping my strength; 
the Lord handed me over 
    to those whom I cannot withstand. 

Low, we have seen him without beauty or majesty, 
nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 
He bore our sins and grieved for us, 
he was wounded for our transgressions. 

 and by his scourging we are healed. 

 Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows, 

 and by his scourging we are healed. 

*  HYMN 221 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded Passion Chorale 

(see next page for hymn) 
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 

 MATTHEW 27.46-61 

46 And about three o’clock Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, 
“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 47 When some of the bystanders heard it, 
they said, “This man is calling for Elijah.” 48 At once one of them ran and got a sponge, filled 
it with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. 49 But the others said, “Wait, 
let us see whether Elijah will come to save him.” 50 Then Jesus cried again with a loud voice 
and breathed his last. 51 At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from 
top to bottom. The earth shook, and the rocks were split. 52 The tombs also were opened, 
and many bodies of the saints who had fallen asleep were raised. 53 After his resurrection 
they came out of the tombs and entered the holy city and appeared to many. 54 Now when 
the centurion and those with him, who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw the 
earthquake and what took place, they were terrified and said, “Truly this man was God’s 
Son!” 
55 Many women were also there, looking on from a distance; they had followed Jesus from 
Galilee and had provided for him. 56 Among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the 
mother of James and Joseph, and the mother of the sons of Zebedee. 
57 When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named Joseph, who was 
also a disciple of Jesus. 58 He went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus; then Pilate 
ordered it to be given to him. 59 So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen 
cloth 60 and laid it in his own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. He then rolled a 
great stone to the door of the tomb and went away. 61 Mary Magdalene and the other 
Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 

 God did not spare God’s own Son, 

 but delivered him up for us all. 

 ANTHEM Pieta Joseph Martin 

Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 

 PSALM 90.1-12 

1 Lord, you have been our dwelling place 
    in all generations. 
2 Before the mountains were brought forth, 
    or ever you had formed the earth and the world, 
    from everlasting to everlasting you are God. 
3 You turn us back to dust, 
    and say, “Turn back, you mortals.” 
4 For a thousand years in your sight 
    are like yesterday when it is past, 
    or like a watch in the night. 
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5 You sweep them away; they are like a dream, 
    like grass that is renewed in the morning; 
6 in the morning it flourishes and is renewed; 
    in the evening it fades and withers. 
7 For we are consumed by your anger; 
    by your wrath we are overwhelmed. 
8 You have set our iniquities before you, 
    our secret sins in the light of your countenance. 
9 For all our days pass away under your wrath; 
    our years come to an end like a sigh. 
10 The days of our life are seventy years, 
    or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; 
even then their span is only toil and trouble; 
    they are soon gone, and we fly away. 
11 Who considers the power of your anger? 
    Your wrath is as great as the fear that is due you. 
12 So teach us to count our days 
    that we may gain a wise heart. 

  Like a lamb led to slaughter, 

 he did not open his mouth. 

 HYMN 227 Jesus, Remember Me Remember Me 
  (please remain seated) 
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Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 

 PSALM 143 
1 Lord, you have been our dwelling place 
    in all generations. 
2 Before the mountains were brought forth, 
    or ever you had formed the earth and the world, 
    from everlasting to everlasting you are God. 
3 You turn us back to dust, 
    and say, “Turn back, you mortals.” 
4 For a thousand years in your sight 
    are like yesterday when it is past, 
    or like a watch in the night. 
5 You sweep them away; they are like a dream, 
    like grass that is renewed in the morning; 
6 in the morning it flourishes and is renewed; 
    in the evening it fades and withers. 
7 For we are consumed by your anger; 
    by your wrath we are overwhelmed. 
8 You have set our iniquities before you, 
    our secret sins in the light of your countenance. 
9 For all our days pass away under your wrath; 
    our years come to an end like a sigh. 
10 The days of our life are seventy years, 
    or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; 
even then their span is only toil and trouble; 
    they are soon gone, and we fly away. 
11 Who considers the power of your anger? 
    Your wrath is as great as the fear that is due you. 
12 So teach us to count our days 
    that we may gain a wise heart. 

 They shall mourn for him as one mourns for an only child; 

 for the Lord, who is without sin, is slain. 

 ANTHEM Hear My Prayer Moses Hogan 

Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 
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 CANTICLE OF HEZEKIAH: ISAIAH 38.10–20  

 In my despair I said: In the noonday of my life I must depart;  
my unspent years are summoned to the portals of death. 

  And I said: No more shall I see the Lord in the land of the living,  
 never more look on my kind among dwellers on earth. 

 My house is pulled down and I am uncovered,  
as when a shepherd strikes his tent. 

  My life is rolled up like a bolt of cloth,  
 the threads cut off from the loom. 

 Between sunrise and sunset my life is brought to an end;  
I cower and hope for the dawn. 

  Like a lion he has crushed all my bones;  
 like a swallow or thrush I utter plaintive cries; 
 I mourn like a dove. 

 My weary eyes look up to you; Lord, be my refuge in my affliction. 

  But what can I say? For he has spoken; 
 it is he who has done this. 

 Slow and halting are my steps all my days,  
because of the bitterness of my spirit. 

  O Lord, I recounted all these things to you and you rescued me;  
 when entreated, you restored my life. 

 I know now that my bitterness was for my own good, for you held me back from the pit of 
destruction, you cast all my sins behind you. 

  The grave does not thank you nor death give you praise;  
 nor do those at the brink of the grave hang on your promises. 

 It is the living, O Lord, the living who give you thanks as I do this day; and parents speak of your 
faithfulness to their children. 

  You, Lord are my Savior, I will praise you with stringed  
 instruments all the days of my life, in the house of the Lord. 

 From the gates of Sheol. O Lord, 

  deliver my soul. 
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 HYMN 204 Stay With Me Stay With Me (Taizé) 
  (please remain seated) 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 PSALM 150 
1 Praise the LORD! 
Praise God in his sanctuary; 
    praise him in his mighty firmament! 
2 Praise him for his mighty deeds; 
    praise him according to his surpassing greatness! 
3 Praise him with trumpet sound; 
    praise him with lute and harp! 
4 Praise him with tambourine and dance; 
    praise him with strings and pipe! 
5 Praise him with clanging cymbals; 
    praise him with loud clashing cymbals! 
6 Let everything that breathes praise the LORD! 
Praise the LORD! 

 O Death, I will be your death; 

 O Grave, I will be your destruction. 

 My flesh will rest in hope; 

 You will not let your Holy One see corruption. 
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 HYMN 347 Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence Picardy 
  (please remain seated) 

 

Two candles are extinguished as a bell tolls 

 
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 CANTICLE OF ZECHARIAH:  LUKE 1:68–79 

68 “Blessed be the Lord God of Israel, 
    for he has looked favorably on his people and redeemed them. 
69 He has raised up a mighty savior for us 
    in the house of his servant David, 
70 as he spoke through the mouth of his holy prophets from of old, 
71     that we would be saved from our enemies and from the hand of all who hate us. 
72 Thus he has shown the mercy promised to our ancestors, 
    and has remembered his holy covenant, 
73 the oath that he swore to our ancestor Abraham, 
    to grant us 74 that we, being rescued from the hands of our enemies, 
might serve him without fear, 75 in holiness and righteousness 
    before him all our days. 
76 And you, child, will be called the prophet of the Most High; 
    for you will go before the Lord to prepare his ways, 
77 to give knowledge of salvation to his people 
    by the forgiveness of their sins. 
78 By the tender mercy of our God, 
    the dawn from on high will break upon us, 
79 to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, 
    to guide our feet into the way of peace.” 

  Now the women sitting at the tomb made lamentation, 

  weeping for the Lord. 

The remaining single candle is hidden. 

 Christ for us became obedient unto death,  
even death on a cross. 
Therefore God has highly exalted him  
and gave him the name that is above every name. Philippians 2.8,9 

A brief silence… 

 PSALM 51.1-17  

1 Have mercy on me, O God, 

    according to your steadfast love; 

according to your abundant mercy  

    blot out my transgressions. 
2 Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity , 

    and cleanse me from my sin. 
3 For I know my transgressions, 

    and my sin is ever before me. 
4 Against you, you alone, have I sinned, 

    and done what is evil in your sight, 

so that you are justified in your sentence 
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    and blameless when you pass judgment. 
5 Indeed, I was born guilty, 

    a sinner when my mother conceived me. 
6 You desire truth in the inward being ; 

    therefore teach me wisdom in my secret heart. 
7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean; 

    wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
8 Let me hear joy and gladness; 

    let the bones that you have crushed rejoice. 
9 Hide your face from my sins, 

    and blot out all my iniquities.  
10 Create in me a clean heart, O God, 

    and put a new and right spirit within me.  
11 Do not cast me away from your presence, 

    and do not take your holy spirit from me.  
12 Restore to me the joy of your salvation, 

    and sustain in me a willing spirit. 
13 Then I will teach transgressors your ways, 

    and sinners will return to you. 
14 Deliver me from bloodshed, O God, 

    O God of my salvation, 

    and my tongue will sing aloud of your deliverance.  
15 O Lord, open my lips, 

    and my mouth will declare your praise. 
16 For you have no delight in sacrifice; 

    if I were to give a burnt offering, you would not be pleased.  
17 The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit; 

    a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise. 

 

A brief silence… 

 Almighty God, look with 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 upon the cross. 

A loud noise is heard! After a time, the single lighted candle returns. 

Please sit and meditate silently for as long as you wish. 
Then depart quietly by the light of the one candle,  

being careful not to disturb the meditation of others. 

 

 

 



21 
 

 

ABOUT TONIGHT’S WORSHIP 

Tonight’s service is a version of the Tenebrae, or service of “shadows.”  

“The Tenebrae dates from medieval times and was originally a series of sung services in monastic 
communities constituting morning and evening prayer. These services were held each day, morning 
and evening, from Wednesday night of Holy Week through Saturday. Each of the services featured 
fifteen candles.  After the singing of the psalm in the service, a candle was extinguished. Nine were 
extinguished in morning prayer, and five in the evening. One candle remained burning. This candle was 
hidden, leaving the community in darkness. At the end of the service, there was a loud noise, and the 
lighted candle was returned to its stand in anticipation of the resurrection.” 
… 
“The most prominent feature of the Tenebrae is the reading, or singing, from the Lamentations, and 
the gradual extinguishing of candles and other lights in the church, until only a single candle remains. 
This lone candle symbolizes Jesus Christ. The hiding of the candle symbolizes the apparent victory of 
evil. The loud noise at the end of the service symbolizes the earthquake at the resurrection (Matthew 
28.2). The restoration of the lighted candle is a further symbol of Christ’s victory over death.” 

At the end of the service, there is no final blessing, only a simple dismissal. The resulting discomfort that the 
service is somehow “not finished” emphasizes that, indeed, more is yet to come: the dark shadow of the cross 
which lingers over Holy Saturday, and the ultimate bright joy of Easter morning. 

DESCRIPTION FROM: Liturgical Year, by the Theology and Worship Unit of the Presbyterian Church (USA) and the Cumberland 

Presbyterian Church (Louisville, KY: Westminster/John Knox Press, 1992). 

 

 

Cover: Albrecht Dürer, German, Nuremberg, 1509-1510, Crucifixion, from the Small Woodcut Passion, 
Woodcut, hand-colored. .  
Public domain. Made available for use under Creative Commons Zero (CCO) courtesy of The Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, New York, New York per their Open Access policy. 
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Please Come for Worship Services on Easter Sunday 
April 17, 2022 

6:30 a.m. (Sunrise) 
8:30 a.m. and 10:30 a.m. 

 
 

Breakfast  --  7:00 a.m. to 8:15 a.m. in Lyle Buck Fellowship Hall. 
Children will hunt for Easter Eggs following the 10:30  

Morning Worship service 
Younger children in the front yard; older children, the back yard. 

 
Special thanks to the members of the Chancel Choir 

and to Director of Music Ministries Matt May. 

   

The First Presbyterian Church of Howard County 
9325 Presbyterian Circle 

Columbia, Maryland 21045 
www.firstpreshc.org 


