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Welcome To Our Good Friday Tenebrae Service 

Please Enter and Leave Our Service In Silence 
April 15, 2022 

 
If You Seek God With Your Whole Heart You Will Find Him 

 
The word “Tenebrae” means “darkness”.  In this service 
remembering the seven last words of Jesus spoken from the cross, 
the sanctuary becomes darker and more silent as we approach the 
moment of Jesus’ death for our sins. 
                 
PRELUDE                                                           Rose Ann Sochan 
               (Please use this time to prepare your heart for worship) 
 
Opening Hymn          p. 234 v. 1-2 The Hymnal 
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Isaiah 53:3-6 

 
     He was despised and rejected by mankind, a man of 

suffering, and familiar with pain. Like one from whom people 
hide their faces he was despised, and we held him in low esteem. 
 

4 Surely he took up our pain 

    and bore our suffering, 
yet we considered him punished by God, 

    stricken by him, and afflicted. 
5 But he was pierced for our transgressions, 

    he was crushed for our iniquities; 
the punishment that brought us peace was on him, 

    and by his wounds we are healed. 
6 We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 

    each of us has turned to our own way; 
and the Lord has laid on him 

    the iniquity of us all. 
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The Jesus Prayer  (One Of The Oldest Christian Prayers) 

Pastor: Let us pray… 

All: Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, have mercy on my 

soul. Lord Jesus Christ, Savior of the world, have mercy on 

me, a sinner.  Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, have 

mercy on me and on all people. Amen. 
    

Hymn                  p. 347 v. 1-3 LCMS 
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Scripture Lesson 

Romans 8:31—38  31 What, then, shall we say in response to 

these things? If God is for us, who can be against us? 32 He who 
did not spare his own Son, but gave him up for us all—how will 

he not also, along with him, graciously give us all things? 33 Who 
will bring any charge against those whom God has chosen? It is 

God who justifies. 34 Who then is the one who condemns? No one. 
Christ Jesus who died—more than that, who was raised to life—is 

at the right hand of God and is also interceding for us. 35 Who 
shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall trouble or 

hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness or danger or 
sword? 36 As it is written: “For your sake we face death all day 

long; we are considered as sheep to be slaughtered.” 37 No, in all 
these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved 

us. 38 For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither 
angels nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any 

powers,39 neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all 
creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in 

Christ Jesus our Lord. 
 

The Sermon          
The Compassion of Refinement  

 By Pastor Kurt Hoover 
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Hymn      “Were You There?” p. 181 v. 1-3 The Hymnal 
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Good Friday Cantata 
 Directed by Herb Alexander  

Accompanied by Rose Ann Sochan on Piano 
Reader: Lynda Mahalik 

 
 

Luke 22:39-53 

Jesus went out as usual to the Mount of Olives, and his disciples 
followed him.  On reaching the place, he said to them, "Pray that you 
will not fall into temptation."  He withdrew about a stone's throw 
beyond them, knelt down and prayed, "Father, if you are willing, take 
this cup from me; yet not my will, but yours be done."  An angel from 
heaven appeared to him and strengthened him.  And being in anguish, 
he prayed more earnestly, and his sweat was like drops of blood falling 
to the ground.  When he rose from prayer and went back to the 
disciples, he found them asleep, exhausted from sorrow.  "Why are you 
sleeping?" he asked them. "Get up and pray so that you will not fall into 
temptation." 
 
While he was still speaking a crowd came up, and the man who was 
called Judas, one of the Twelve, was leading them. He approached 
Jesus to kiss him, but Jesus asked him, “Judas, are you betraying the 
Son of Man with a kiss?”  When Jesus’ followers saw what was going to 
happen, they said, “Lord, should we strike with our swords?”  And one 
of them struck the servant of the high priest, cutting off his right ear.  
But Jesus answered, “No more of this!” And he touched the man’s ear 
and healed him. Then Jesus said to the chief priests, the officers of the 
temple guard, and the elders, who had come for him, “Am I leading a 
rebellion that you have come with swords and clubs?  Every day I was 
with you in the temple courts, and you did not lay a hand on me. But 
this is your hour—when darkness reigns.” 
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“Not My Will, But Yours, Be Done”  arr. Joshua Metzger 

Dark was the night in Gethsemane 
There, Jesus prayed ‘neath the olive trees 
“Father take this cup from Me, yet not My will,  
Not My will, not My will but Yours be done” 
 
Dawn was afar in the garden that eve 
Christ prayed alone, His disciples asleep 
“Father take this cup from Me, yet not My will,  
Not My will, not My will but Yours be done” 
 
King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the body and the blood 
He will give to all the faithful, His own self for heavenly food 
 
Deep was the grief on His anguished face 
Troubled by despair and disgrace 
“Father is there no other way?  Yet not My will,  
Not My will, not My will but Yours be done” 
 
“Not My will, not My will, not My will but Yours be done” 
 

Isaiah 53:7 

He was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; he was 
led like a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
silent, so he did not open his mouth. 
 
Mark 15:1-5 

Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the 
teachers of the law and the whole Sanhedrin, reached a decision. They 
bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to Pilate.  "Are you 
the king of the Jews?" asked Pilate. "Yes, it is as you say," Jesus 

replied.  The chief priests accused him of many things.  So again Pilate 
asked him, "Aren't you going to answer? See how many things they are 
accusing you of."  But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was 
amazed.  
 
  
 

 



9 

 

“What Have They Done?”  arr. Jay Althouse 

What have they done?  What have they done?  
And Jesus knelt to pray. 
What have they done?  What have they done?  
They took our Lord away. 
They brought Him before the learned men, 
so they could charge Him with a crime. 
When Pilate asked Him, “Are you the son of God?” 
He answered, “You say I am”. 
 
What have they done? 
What have they done early on that morn? 
What have they done?  What have they done? 
They gave Him a crown of thorn 
 
They led Him on a country road 
to a place where the mob could see. 
They mocked Him and they laughed at Him. 
And they nailed Him upon a tree. 
 
What have they done?  What have they done? 
And Jesus knelt to pray. 
What have they done?  What have they done?  
They took our Lord away. 
They took our Lord away. 
 

 

Mark 15:6-15 

Now it was the custom at the Feast to release a prisoner whom the 
people requested.  A man called Barabbas was in prison with the 
insurrectionists who had committed murder in the uprising.  The crowd 
came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he usually did.  "Do you 
want me to release to you the king of the Jews?" asked Pilate, knowing it 
was out of envy that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to 
him.  But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release 
Barabbas instead.  "What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king 
of the Jews?" Pilate asked them.  "Crucify him!" they shouted. "Why? 
What crime has he committed?" asked Pilate. But they shouted all the 
louder, "Crucify him!"  Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released 
Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, and handed him over to be 
crucified. 
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”Golgotha” arr. Joel Nagy & Russell Nagy 

 

Sharp and piercing were the thorns of the crown as they tore His 
seamless brow 
Cruel, relentless were the lashes He bore without a sound 
Cold and stony was the hail of blows on His unprotected face 
That sorrowful, most powerful day of days 
 
And yet He loved us, in mercy, thought of us, through all His pain 
sustained for us 
With love He taught us, how dearly, He’d bought us, 
As He forgave us, laid His life, down for us 
 
Blunt and brutal came the bite of the nails as they hung His tortured 
frame 
Dark, foreboding were the insults they hurled to mock His shame, 
Coarse and ragged was His place on the cross where salvation’s price 
He paid 
That glorious, victorious day of days, 
That glorious, victorious day of days. 
 
 

Psalm 22:6-7, 12-13 

But I am a worm and not a man, scorned by men and despised by the 
people.  All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their 
heads.  Many bulls surround me; strong bulls of Bashan encircle me. 
Roaring lions, tearing their prey, open their mouths wide against me. 
 
Matthew 27:27-31 
Then the governor's soldiers took Jesus into the Praetorium and 
gathered the whole company of soldiers around him.  They stripped him 
and put a scarlet robe on him, and then twisted together a crown of 
thorns and set it on his head. They put a staff in his right hand and 
knelt in front of him and mocked him. "Hail, king of the Jews!" they 
said.  They spat on him, and took the staff and struck him on the head 
again and again.  After they had mocked him, they took off the robe and 
put his own clothes on him. Then they led him away to crucify him. 
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“O Sacred Head Now Wounded” arr. Joel Raney 

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 ‘til now was thine 
Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine 
 
What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend. 
For this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 
O make me thine forever and should I fainting be 
Lord let me never, never outlive my love to thee 
 
O sacred head, O sacred head now wounded. 
 
Luke 23:32-34,39-43 

Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be 
executed.  When they came to the place called the Skull, there they 
crucified him, along with the criminals--one on his right, the other on 
his left.  Jesus said, "Father, forgive them, for they do not know what 
they are doing." And they divided up his clothes by casting lots.  One of 
the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: "Aren't you the 
Christ? Save yourself and us!"  But the other criminal rebuked him. 
"Don't you fear God," he said, "since you are under the same sentence?  
We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But 
this man has done nothing wrong."  Then he said, "Jesus, remember me 
when you come into your kingdom."  Jesus answered him, "I tell you the 
truth, today you will be with me in paradise." 
 

“Calvary Invitation” arr. Pamela Martin and Craig Courtney 
 

Come and see the Lamb of God, O come to Calvary, 
Linger for a moment more and see the twisted tree. 
Come and hear the hammer ring, come hear it nail His feet. 
Linger for a moment more, O come to Calvary. 
 
Come and taste the tears that fall, O come to Calvary. 
Linger for a moment more, and taste His lonely grief, 
Come and feel the angry thorns, come feel His agony. 
Linger for a moment more, O come to Calvary. 
 
Though, you long to turn away, you cannot seem to leave, 
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Rooted to the ground you stand, as firmly as a tree. 
In His face you recognize what draws you to this place, 
Written on each line of pain and suffering, is grace. 
 
Come and see the Lamb of God, come hear the hammer ring, 
Come and taste the tears that fall, come feel His agony. 
Come and look into His face, come stand beneath the tree 
Linger for a moment more, O come to Calvary. 
Linger just one moment more, O come to Calvary. 
 
Isaiah 53: 3-6 

He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, and familiar 
with suffering.  Like one from whom men hide their faces he was 
despised, and we esteemed him not.  Surely he took up our infirmities 
and carried our sorrows, yet we considered him stricken by God, 
smitten by him and afflicted.  But he was pierced for our transgressions, 
he was crushed for our iniquities; the punishment that brought us 
peace was upon him and by his wounds we are healed.  We all, like 
sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to his own way; and the 
Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all. 
 
John 19:25-27 

Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother, his mother's sister, Mary the 
wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene.  When Jesus saw his mother there, 
and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, 
"Dear woman, here is your son," and to the disciple, "Here is your 
mother." From that time on, this disciple took her into his home. 
 
“A Woven Crown”  arr. Anna Laura Page 

 

Of thorn and briar, thistle made. 
A wreath to mark Him in its shade, 
A cut, a trickle flowing free 
upon His face and down the tree. 
Come, scorn the King, who looking down, 
is made to wear a woven crown. 
 
The nail is sharp, as is the spear, 
And so the laugh, the taunt, the jeer. 
Around the towering wood they sing, 
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“Now save yourself, O King!” 
He hangs his head above the town, 
And on it sits a woven crown. 
 
They took Him from the twisted tree, 
And wrapped His body tenderly. 
Now hear the mourners as they wail, 
but lo, they cry to no avail. 
For death now holds His body down, 
And near Him lies a woven crown. 
 

Mark 15:33-34 

At the sixth hour darkness came over the whole land until the ninth 
hour.  And at the ninth hour Jesus cried out in a loud voice, ""Eloi, 
Eloi, lama sabachthani? ""--which means, "My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?" 
 
John 19:28-30 

Later, knowing that all was now completed, and so that the Scripture 
would be fulfilled, Jesus said, "I am thirsty."  A 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.  When he had received the 
drink, Jesus said, "It is finished." With that, he bowed his head and 
gave up his spirit. 
 
Luke 23: 46-47 

Jesus called out with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commit 
my spirit.”  When he had said this, he breathed his last.  The centurion, 
seeing what had happened, praised God and said, “Surely this was a 
righteous man.” 
 

John 19:31-34, 36-37 

Now 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. The soldiers therefore came and broke the legs of 
the first man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those of the 
other. But when they came to Jesus and found that he was already 
dead, they did not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced 
Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a sudden flow of blood and water. 
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These things happened so that the scripture would be fulfilled:  “Not 
one of his bones will be broken,” and as another scripture says, “They 
will look on the one they have pierced.” 
 

“What Wondrous Love Is This?” arr. Mark Hayes 

 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, that caused the Lord of bliss 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul; 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul! 
 
To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; 
To God and to the Lamb I will sing; 
To God and to the Lamb who is the Great “I Am,” 
While millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing; 
While millions join the theme, I will sing! 
Yes I will sing, yes I will sing unto God! 
 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on. 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be, 
And through eternity, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And through eternity, I’ll sing on!  I’ll sing on!  I’ll sing on, sing on!  
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Easter Sunday Worship Services April 17 

6:30 am. SonRise Service 
8, 9:30  & 11 am. Worship Services 

No Sunday School on Easter Sunday 
 
 

Join us at 6 am for an Easter Morning 
Campfire. It’s an opportunity to experience 
the sights and sounds of that first Easter 

morning.  
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Messiah Lutheran Church 
40 Houbolt Rd., Joliet, IL 60431 
      Website: www.mlcjoliet.org     

 Email: info@mlcoliet.org 
Follow us on Facebook 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SonRise Easter Breakfast  
April 17, 2022 

7:30 - 11:00 a.m. 
  

Menu: 

Waffles 
Pancakes  

Hot fresh scrambled eggs    
Sausage links 

Hash browns, Biscuits & gravy   
Cereal - Donuts & Danishes 

Fresh Cut Fruit   
Apple, Orange and Grape Juice   

Coffee, Decaf and juice   
  

Served by: Messiah Student Ministry 
Cost: Your donation - All proceeds support Student Ministry. 


