
Good Friday  
15th April 2022 
 
I  wi l l  s ing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me; 
How He left the realms of glory 
For the cross on Calvary. 
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me; 
Sing it with His saints in glory, 
Gathered by the crystal sea. 
 
I was lost, but Jesus found me, 
Found the sheep that went astray, 
Raised me up and gently led me 
Back into the narrow way. 
Days of darkness still may meet me, 
Sorrow's path I oft may tread. 
But His presence still is with me, 
By His guiding hand I'm led. 
 
He will keep me till the river 
Rolls its waters at my feet. 
Then He'll bear me safely over, 
Made by grace for glory meet. 
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me; 
Sing it with His saints in glory, 
Gathered by the crystal sea. 

Francis H. Rawley and Roland H. Pritchard 
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Prayers – the Good Fr iday Col lects 
 
Almighty God, we beseech thee graciously to behold 
this thy family, for which our Lord Jesus Christ was 
contented to be betrayed, and given up into the hands 
of wicked men, and to suffer death upon the cross, 
who now liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy 
Spirit, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

Almighty and everlasting God, by whose Spirit the 
whole body of the Church is governed and sanctified: 
Receive our supplications and prayers, which we offer 
before thee for all estates of men in thy holy Church, 
that every member of the same, in his vocation and 
ministry, may truly and godly serve thee; through our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 

O merciful God, who hast made all men, and hatest 
nothing that thou hast made, nor wouldest the death 
of a sinner, but rather that he should be converted and 
live: Have mercy upon all Jews, Turks, Infidels, and 
Hereticks, and take from them all ignorance, hardness 
of heart, and contempt of thy word; and so fetch them 
home, blessed Lord, to thy flock, that they may be 

saved among 
the remnant of the true Israelites, and be made one 
fold under one shepherd, Jesus Christ our Lord, who 
liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, one 
God, world without end. Amen. 

Church of England 
 
I  cast  my mind to Calvary,  
Where Jesus bled and died for me; 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet, 
My Saviour on that cursed tree. 
 
His body bound and drenched in tears, 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone, 
Messiah still and all alone. 
 
O praise the Name of the Lord our God, 
O praise His Name forevermore! 
For endless days we will sing Your praise, 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 
 
Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again! 
"O trampled death, where is your sting?" 
The angels roar for Christ the King. 
 
He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing sun shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face! 
 
Ending 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 

Dean Ussher, Marty Sampson, and Benjamin Hastings 
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1 st B ible Reading:  John 18:1-27 

18   When he had finished praying, Jesus left with his 
disciples and crossed the Kidron Valley. On the other 
side there was an olive grove, and he and his disciples 
went into it.  
     2Now Judas, who betrayed him, knew the place, 
because Jesus had often met there with his disciples. 
3So Judas came to the grove, guiding a detachment of 
soldiers and some officials from the chief priests and 
Pharisees. They were carrying torches, lanterns and 
weapons.  
     4Jesus, knowing all that was going to happen to him, 
went out and asked them,  
"Who is it you want?"  
     5"Jesus of Nazareth," they replied.  



     "I am he," Jesus said. (And Judas the traitor was 
standing there with them.) 6When Jesus said, "I am 
he," they drew back and fell to the ground.  
     7Again he asked them, "Who is it you want?"  
     And they said, "Jesus of Nazareth."  
     8"I told you that I am he," Jesus answered. "If you 
are looking for me, then let these men go." 9This 
happened so that the words he had spoken would be 
fulfilled: "I have not lost one of those you gave me."       
     10Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it and 
struck the high priest's servant, cutting off his right ear. 
(The servant's name was Malchus.)  
     11Jesus commanded Peter, "Put your sword away! 
Shall I not drink the cup the Father has given me?"  
 
     12Then the detachment of soldiers with its 
commander and the Jewish officials arrested Jesus. 
They bound him 13and brought him first to Annas, who 
was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest that 
year. 14Caiaphas was the one who had advised the 
Jews that it would be good if one man died for the 
people.  
     15Simon Peter and another disciple were following 
Jesus. Because this disciple was known to the high 
priest, he went with Jesus into the high priest's 
courtyard, 16but Peter had to wait outside at the door. 
The	other disciple, who was known to the high priest, 
came back, spoke to the girl on duty there and brought 
Peter in.  
     17"You are not one of his disciples, are you?" the girl 
at the door asked Peter.  
     He replied, "I am not."  
     18It was cold, and the servants and officials stood 
around a fire they had made to keep warm. Peter also 
was standing with them, warming himself.  
 
     19Meanwhile, the high priest questioned Jesus 
about his disciples and his teaching.  
     20"I have spoken openly to the world," Jesus replied. 
"I always taught in synagogues or at the temple, where 
all the Jews come together. I said nothing in secret. 
21Why question me? Ask those who heard me. Surely 
they know what I said."  
     22When Jesus said this, one of the officials nearby 
struck him in the face. "Is this the way you answer the 
high priest?" he demanded.  
     23"If I said something wrong," Jesus replied, "testify 
as to what is wrong. But if I spoke the truth, why did 
you strike me?" 24Then Annas sent him, still bound, to 
Caiaphas the high priest.  
 
     25As Simon Peter stood warming himself, he was 
asked, "You are not one of his disciples, are you?" He 
denied it, saying, "I am not."  
     26One of the high priest's servants, a relative of the 
man whose ear Peter had cut off, challenged him, 
"Didn't I see you with him in the olive grove?" 27Again 

Peter denied it, and at that moment a rooster began to 
crow. 
 
1 st Meditat ion 
 
1 st Prayer 
 
Come and see,  come and see,  
Come and see the King of love; 
See the purple robe and crown of thorns He wears. 
Soldiers mock, rulers sneer 
As He lifts the cruel cross; 
Lone and friendless now, He climbs towards the hill. 
 
We worship at Your feet, 
Where wrath and mercy meet, 
And a guilty world is washed by love's pure stream. 
For us He was made sin 
Oh, help me take it in. 
Deep wounds of love cry out, 'Father, forgive.' 
I worship, I worship the Lamb who was slain. 
 
Come and weep, come and mourn 
For your sin that pierced Him there; 
So much deeper than the wounds of thorn and nail. 
All our pride, all our greed, 
All our fallenness and shame; 
And the Lord has laid the punishment on Him. 
Man of heaven, born to earth, 
To restore us to Your heaven. 
Here we bow in awe beneath Your searching eyes. 
From Your tears comes our joy. 
From Your death our life shall spring; 
By Your resurrection power we shall rise. 

Graham Kendrick 
©1989 Make Way Music 

 
2 nd B ible Reading:  John 18:28-19:16 
 
     28Then the Jews led Jesus from Caiaphas to the 
palace of the Roman governor. By now it was early 
morning, and to avoid ceremonial uncleanness the 
Jews did not enter the palace; they wanted to be able 
to eat the Passover. 29So Pilate came out to them and 
asked, "What charges are you bringing against this 
man?"  
     30"If he were not a criminal," they replied, "we 
would not have handed him over to you."  
     31Pilate said, "Take him yourselves and judge him by 
your own law."  
     "But we have no right to execute anyone," the Jews 
objected. 32This happened so that the words Jesus had 
spoken indicating the kind of death he was going to die 
would be fulfilled.  
     33Pilate then went back inside the palace, 
summoned Jesus and asked him,  
"Are you the king of the Jews?"  



     34"Is that your own idea," Jesus asked, "or did others 
talk to you about me?"  

     35"Am I a Jew?" Pilate replied. "It was your people 
and your chief priests who handed you over to me. 
What is it you have done?"  
     36Jesus said, "My kingdom is not of this world. If it 
were, my servants would fight to prevent my arrest by 
the Jews. But now my kingdom is from another place."      
37"You are a king, then!" said Pilate. Jesus answered, 
"You are right in saying I am a king. In fact, for this 
reason I was born, and for this I came into the world, 
to testify to the truth. Everyone on the side of truth 
listens to me."  
     38"What is truth?" Pilate asked. With this he went 
out again to the Jews and said, "I find no basis for a 
charge against him. 39But it is your custom for me to 
release to you one prisoner at the time of the 
Passover. Do you want me to release 'the king of the 
Jews'?"  
     40They shouted back, "No, not him! Give us 
Barabbas!" Now Barabbas had taken part in a 
rebellion.  
 

19     Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 
2The soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns and 
put it on his head. They clothed him in a purple robe 
3and went up to him again and again, saying, "Hail, king 
of the Jews!" And they struck him in the face.  
     4Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews, 
"Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know 
that I find no basis for a charge against him." 5When 
Jesus came out wearing the crown of thorns and the 
purple robe, Pilate said to them, "Here is the man!"  
     6As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw 
him, they shouted, "Crucify! Crucify!"  
     But Pilate answered, "You take him and crucify him. 
As for me, I find no basis for a charge against him."     
     7The Jews insisted, "We have a law, and according 
to that law he must die, because he claimed to be the 
Son of God."  
     8When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, 
9and he went back inside the palace. "Where do you 
come from?" he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no 
answer. 10"Do you refuse to speak to me?" Pilate said. 
"Don't you realize I have power either to free you or to 
crucify you?"  
     11Jesus answered, "You would have no power over 
me if it were not given to you from above. Therefore 
the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a 
greater sin."  
     12From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the 
Jews kept shouting, "If you let this man go, you are no 
friend of Caesar. Anyone who claims to be a king 
opposes Caesar."  
     13When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and 
sat down on the judge's seat at a place known as the 
Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is Gabbatha). 14It 

was the day of Preparation of Passover Week, about 
the sixth hour.  
     "Here is your king," Pilate said to the Jews.  
     15But they shouted, "Take him away! Take him 
away! Crucify him!"  
     "Shall I crucify your king?" Pilate asked.  
     "We have no king but Caesar," the chief priests 
answered.  
     16Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be 
crucified. 

 
 
2 nd Meditat ion 
 
2 nd Prayer 
 
 
Oh,  to see the dawn of  the darkest  day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then 
Nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
Took the blame, bore the wrath, 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh, to see the pain written on Your face, 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
Every bitter thought, every evil deed, 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow. 
Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life; 
"Finished!" the victory cry. 
 
Oh, to see my name written in the wounds, 
For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, 
Won through Your selfless love. 
 
This the power of the cross: 
Son of God, slain for us. 
What a love, what a cost, 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
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I  stand amazed in the presence 
Of Jesus the Nazarene, 
And wonder how He could love me, 
A sinner condemned, unclean. 
 
How marvellous! How wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be: 
How marvellous! How wonderful! 
Is my Saviour's love for me. 
 



He took my sins and my sorrows, 
He made them His very own; 
He bore the burden to Calvary, 
And suffered and died alone. 
 
And with the ransomed in glory, 
His face I at last shall see. 
'Twill be my joy through the ages 
To sing of His love for me! 

Charles Hutchison Gabriel and Chris Tomlin 
©2006 Vamos Publishing 

 
3 rd B ible Reading John 19:17-42 
     17So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. Carrying his 
own cross, he went out to the place of the Skull (which 
in Aramaic is called Golgotha). 18Here they crucified 
him, and with him two others--one on each side and 
Jesus in the middle.  
     19Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the 
cross. It read: 20Many of the Jews read this sign, for the 
place where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and 
the sign was written in Aramaic, Latin and Greek. 21The 
chief priests of the Jews protested to Pilate, "Do not 
write 'The King of the Jews,' but that this man claimed 
to be king of the Jews."  
     22Pilate answered, "What I have written, I have 
written."  
     23When the soldiers crucified Jesus, they took his 
clothes, dividing them into four shares, one for each of 
them, with the undergarment remaining. This garment 
was seamless, woven in one piece from top to bottom.  
     24"Let's not tear it," they said to one another. "Let's 
decide by lot who will get it."  
     This happened that the scripture might be fulfilled 
which said,  
 
     "They divided my garments among  
              them  
        and cast lots for my clothing." 
 
So this is what the soldiers did.  
     25Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his 
mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary 
Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his mother there, and 
the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to 
his mother, "Dear woman, here is your son," 27and to 
the disciple, "Here is your mother." From that time on, 
this disciple took her into his home.  
 
     28Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so 
that the Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, "I am 
thirsty." 29A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they 
soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk of the 
hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus' lips. 30When he had 
received the drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With 
that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit.  
     31Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next 
day was to be a special Sabbath. Because the Jews did 
not want the bodies left on the crosses during the 

Sabbath, they asked Pilate to have the legs broken and 
the bodies taken down. 32The soldiers therefore came 
and broke the legs of the first man who had been 
crucified with Jesus, and then those of the other. 33But 
when they came to Jesus and found that he was 
already dead, they did not break his legs. 34Instead, 
one of the soldiers pierced Jesus' side with a spear, 
bringing a sudden flow of blood and water. 35The man 
who saw it has given testimony, and his testimony is 
true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he testifies 
so that you also may believe. 36These things happened 
so that the scripture would be fulfilled: "Not one of his 
bones will be broken," 37and, as another scripture says, 
"They will look on the one they have pierced."  
 
     38Later, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the 
body of Jesus. Now Joseph was a disciple of Jesus, but 
secretly because he feared the Jews. With Pilate's 
permission, he came and took the body away. 39He 
was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier 
had visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus brought a 
mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five 
pounds. 40Taking Jesus' body, the two of them 
wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This was 
in accordance with Jewish burial customs. 41At the 
place where Jesus was crucified, there was a garden, 
and in the garden a new tomb, in which no one had 
ever been laid. 42Because it was the Jewish day of 
Preparation and since the tomb was nearby, they laid 
Jesus there. 
 
3 rd Meditat ion 
 
Come, ye s inners,  poor and needy,  
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power. 
 
Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 
 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall; 
If you tarry ‘til you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 
You will never come at all. 
 
On the bloody Cross behold Him, 
Sinner, will this not suffice? 
Lo! the incarnate God ascended, 
Pleads His perfect sacrifice. 
 
In the cross of Christ I glory, 
There for all was grace made free. 
None deserving, yet receiving 
Life through death at Calvary. (Joseph Hart, Brooks Ritter) 



 
3 rd Prayer  
 
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 an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
 
Ending 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Dave Bainbridge, Joanne Hogg, and Teri Bryant 
SGO Music Publishing Ltd. 

 
 
 
F inal  Prayer       
 

The appeal of the cross 
243.    
O Lord Jesus Christ, take us to thyself; draw us with 
cords to the foot of thy cross: for we have no strength 
to come, and we know not the way.  Thou art mighty 
to save, and none can separate us from thy love.  Bring 
us home to thyself, for we are gone astray.  We have 
wandered; do thou seek us.  Under the shadow of thy 
cross let us live all the rest of our lives, and there we 
shall be safe. 
(Frederick Temple) 
 
. .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Together in  Tooting for  Jesus & His  World 
 

St Nicholas is a Church of England congregation in 
Tooting. We have two services on Sundays usually at 
10.30am and 6pm – and at the moment, we are pre-

recording or livestreaming one Sunday service 
available via our website. 

www.stnicholastooting.org.uk 
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