
                                                   

                            

Let us join together as a body of Christ in our homes this Good Friday and 

remember His sacrifice for us all. 

Song: God so Loved the World  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X5Akz6J8Rw0  

Introduction: This morning we will tell the story of Jesus and listen for our own 

story in that story. We will read the account from Mark’s gospel and study 

possible reflections from various people in the story and try to connect their 

story to ours. 

Prayer: Let us pray. “O God, all our sin, all our hatred, all our violence, all our 

apathy, all our neglect, came together in that dark hour when they crucified 

your son, our Lord. And we come to remember. 

O God, all your love, all your compassion, all your goodness, all your 

forgiveness, came together in that life and that dying, your undying and 

unending love, when they crucified your son, our Lord. And we remember. 

O God, all of his story, all of human history, all of our story, repeats itself; 

where hate meets love, where injustice meets justice, where despair meets 

hope, where death meets life, and where we dare to believe we were there 

when they crucified your son, our Lord. And we remember. Amen.” 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X5Akz6J8Rw0


Reading 1: Mark 15:15-20 “Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released 

Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be 

crucified. Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace, that is, the 

governor’s headquarters; and they called together the whole cohort. And they 

clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they 

put it on him. And they began saluting him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They 

struck his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him. 

After mocking him, they stripped him of the purple cloak and put his own 

clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.” 

Reflection 1: “I was there among the soldiers mocking Jesus. Barabbas won my 

vote. Jesus was a loser and deserved all the ridicule we heaped on him – some 

“King of the Jews”! Who would want to follow a loser? Like Barabbas, I believe 

you need to look out for number one. Why should we care about others? They 

don’t care about us. It’s common sense really. You don’t get by in this world by 

making sacrifices.” 

Reading 2: Mark 15:21 “They led Jesus out to crucify him. They compelled a 

passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry his cross; it was Simon 

of Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus.” 

Reflection 2: “In Simon of Cyrene I was there. I didn’t mean to be there. They 

grabbed me and suddenly I was centre stage, carrying his cross. I was just 

going about my business. I didn’t want to be involved. I’m not comfortable 

here. Take me back to my village in Cyrene. I still feel like that. I like my faith to 

be private, just between me and God. I don’t want trouble. But I was there, and 

yes, I carried the cross. That chap sure wasn’t in any fit state to carry it. Of 

course I will tell my boys, Alexander and Rufus, when I get home. They won’t 

believe me.” 

Hymn: “Were You there?” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fpSScICWJ9M  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BLJ0IjLAmOA  

 

Reading 3: Mark 15:22-24 “Then they brought Jesus to the place called 

Golgotha, which means the place of a skull. And they offered him wine mixed 

with myrrh; but he did not take it. And they crucified him, and divided his 

clothes among them, casting lots to decide what each should take.” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fpSScICWJ9M
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BLJ0IjLAmOA


Reflection 3: “In the offering of drugged wine I was there. Oh yes, I was there. 

Drugged wine to try to relieve the pain. What could be more important? 

Sometimes I find myself in the wrong place at the wrong time and this was one 

of them. Drugs can ease pain; or give people a lift or soften the boredom. I have 

a wide repertoire of mechanisms for shutting people down, distracting them 

from thinking, and feeling their own pain and the pain of others. Sometimes I 

dress myself in the ‘cloak of religion’. That’s another of my drugs. Oh yes, I am 

always around to help people try to escape the real world.” 

Reading 4: Mark 15:25-32 “It was nine o’clock in the morning when they 

crucified him. The inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the 

Jews.” And with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his 

left. Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads and saying, “Aha! 

You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save yourself, and 

come down from the cross!” In the same way the chief priests, along with the 

scribes, were also mocking him among themselves and saying, “He saved 

others; he cannot save himself. Let the Messiah, the King of Israel, come down 

from the cross now, so that we may see and believe.” Those who were crucified 

with him also taunted him.” 

Reflection 4: “We were there, the two bandits. Yes, we were there. Very 

disappointing it was. We had in a way shared the same platform with him. He 

wanted justice and peace for our people. He wanted the economic exploitation 

to stop. He wanted the Romans out like we did. But his way based on love and 

forgiving our enemies and obeying the law won’t work; a couple of thousand 

years and you still won’t see much change on that front. You need to know 

which people are for you and love them and which people are against you and 

hate them. We were there alright. We didn’t have a choice, but he did. What a 

fool!” 

Prayer: “O God, forgive our willingness not to face reality, the reality of our 

own pain, the pain of others, your pain. O God, forgive our willingness to run 

away and not be involved where it really counts, our willingness to play religion 

and our refusal to carry any cross. O God, forgive our willingness to prosper and 

gain at the expense of others, others near us, others across the globe, others in 

future generations. O God, forgive our willingness to hate. Amen.” 

If you are able you may wish to stand for the following reading and song. 



Reading 5: Mark 15:33-39 “When it was noon, darkness came over the whole 

land until three in the afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud 

voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why 

have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, 

“Listen, he is calling for Elijah,” And someone ran, filled a sponge with sour 

wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, “wait, let us see 

whether Elijah will come to take him down.” Then Jesus gave a loud cry and 

breathed his last. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to 

bottom. Now the centurion, who was facing him, saw that in this way he 

breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

Hymn: “O Sacred Head Now Wounded”  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3M4uUJibpvw  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pP7KcW0VRyU  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p5hjdz4xZF4  

Sit 

Reflection 5: “I was there as the centurion, doing my job. I carried a big 

responsibility, a hundred men in my charge. Law and order and peace are my 

highest priorities, especially with all these Jews gathering for their festivals. I 

have to keep the law. It is, after all, what most people want. Yet this man 

baffled me. I was doing my duty. How could I have got it so wrong? Truly he 

was the Son of God!” 

Reading 6: Mark 15:40-41 “There were also women looking on from a distance; 

among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the 

younger and of Joses, and Salome. They used to follow him and provided for 

him when he was in Galilee; and there were many other women who had come 

up with him to Jerusalem.” 

Reflection 6: “I was there among the women. There was a place for us, a safe 

place. He didn’t leer at us or distance himself from us fearing our femininity. 

We could be in his presence without fear. And we were there at the end, even 

when men fled for their lives. When he spoke of God as compassionate and 

wanting always what was best for people, we as mothers, could easily tune 

into that. We were there when he told the rich man that the only way to 

eternal life was to share all he had. We were there when he got Zacchaeus 

down from the tree and changed the way he used his heart and his wallet. We 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3M4uUJibpvw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pP7KcW0VRyU
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p5hjdz4xZF4


were there when they wanted to stone that woman, and he challenged her to 

make a new start.” 

Prayer: “O God, you hold a mirror before us and we see love and we see hate. 

We see crucifiers and the crucified. Forgive us where we have crucified love – 

your love. Do not abandon us where we have abandoned ourselves and others, 

where others have abandoned us, where we know the pain of rejection and 

being forsaken. Take us from the cross to hope and a new beginning.” 

Hymn: “When I Survey”  

Rockingham https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mDkuxEIcpdI  

O Waly Waly https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D-mKnY2HMXg  

Hamburg https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p7urovyMchw  

Reading 7: Mark 15:42-46 “When evening had come, and since it was the Day 

of Preparation, that is, the day before the sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a 

respected member of the council, who was also himself waiting expectantly for 

the kingdom of God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then 

Pilate wondered if he were already dead; and summoning the centurion, he 

asked him whether he had been dead for some time. When he learned from the 

centurion that he was dead, he granted the body to Joseph. The Joseph brought 

a linen cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, and laid 

it in a tomb that had already been hewn out of the rock. He then rolled a stone 

against the door of the tomb”. 

Reflection 8: “I was there in Joseph. Yes, I was there. I could not bear to see his 

mangled body left there. I have a special place, precious to me and my family. 

It’s our tomb. The least I could do was to take him down and bring him to that 

special place. I would do it again. I want to take him into my special place, my 

heart. There I want to lay him to rest. I want him there today.” 

Message: Find Graham’s message on the MBC website milfordbaptist.co.nz 

Hymn: “The Power of the Cross”  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aowdjLeaCYs  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mDkuxEIcpdI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D-mKnY2HMXg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p7urovyMchw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aowdjLeaCYs

