
Common Worship in Separate Places 

For the people of Elmwood Avenue Presbyterian Church 

London, Ontario 

and their friends 

  

Good Friday 

2 April 2021 

  

To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

  

Opening Words  

L: Blessed be the name of the Lord our God, 

P: who redeems us from sin and death. 

L: For us and for our salvation, Christ became obedient unto death on a cross. 

P: Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

L: Let us worship God. 

  

A Litany for Good Friday 

O crucified Jesus, Son of the Father, conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin 

Mary, eternal Word of God, 

we worship you. 

O crucified Jesus, holy temple of God, dwelling place of the Most High, gate of heaven, 

burning flame of love, 

we worship you. 

O crucified Jesus, sanctuary of justice and love, full of kindness, source of all 

faithfulness, 

we worship you. 

O crucified Jesus, ruler of every heart, in you are all the treasures of wisdom and 

knowledge, in you dwells all the fullness of the Godhead, 

we worship you. 

Jesus, Lamb of God, 

 have mercy on us. 

Jesus, bearer of our sins, 

 have mercy on us. 

Jesus, redeemer of the world, 

grant us peace. 

Almighty God, look with mercy on your family, for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was 

willing to be betrayed, to be given over to the hands of sinners, and to suffer death on 

the cross; who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God forever. 

Amen 
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Prayer for Illumination   Sovereign Lord, in the speaking of your Word, tell us what we 

need to hear and teach us how we ought to live; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

 

The Psalm for the Day 

  

Psalm 22: 1-19  (A cry for deliverance from suffering and hatred) 

 

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me, 

 why are you so far from helping me 

   and from the words of my groaning? 

My God, I cry to you by day, but you do not answer, 

 and by night also I take no rest. 

But you continue holy, 

 you that are the praise of Israel. 

In you our fathers trusted, 

 they trusted, and you delivered them; 

To you they cried and they were saved; 

 they put their trust in you and were not confounded. 

But as for me, I am a worm and no man, 

 the scorn of men and despised by the people. 

All those that see me laugh me to scorn; 

 they shoot out their lips at me and wag their heads, saying, 

‘He trusted in the Lord let him deliver him; 

 let him deliver him, if he delights in him.’ 

But you are he that took me out of the womb, 

 that brought me to lie at peace on my mother’s breast. 

On you have I been cast since my birth; 

 you are 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. 

Many oxen surround me, 

 fat bulls of Bashan close me in on every side. 

They gape wide their mouths at me, 

 like lions that roar and rend. 

I am poured out like water, and all my bones are out of joint; 

 my heart within my breast is like melting wax. 

My mouth is dried up like a potsherd, 

 and my tongue clings to my gums. 

My hands and my feet are withered, 

 and you lay me in the dust of death. 
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For many dogs are come about me, 

 and a band of evildoers hem me in. 

I can count all my bones; 

 they stand staring and gazing upon me. 

They part my garments among them, 

 and cast lots for my clothing. 

O Lord, do not stand far off; 

 you are my helper, hasten to my aid. 

 

(said together) 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, Holy immortal One, 

have mercy upon us. 

 

A Reading for the Day 

  

St Mark 15: 25-37 (The death of Jesus Christ) 

 

It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified Jesus. 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. 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the 

afternoon. At 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 win, 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. 

 

L: This is the Gospel of the Risen Christ. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
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Some thoughts on the Reading 

  

St Mark 15:29  “Those who passed by derided him…” 

 

 We no longer execute criminals. The crowds who gathered long ago at public 

hangings now mingle in front of the Court House. If it’s a high-profile case, they may 

shout anger and abuse during the ‘perp walk’. That’s when police escort the prisoner 

from the Court Room to the Jail Cell. 

This is punishment too: not just a prison sentence or a hefty fine, but to be put on 

display and to suffer public scorn. 

In the past, prisoners might have been put in ‘stocks’ in the village square to be 

spat upon, mocked, and abused. This punishment served as a warning to others. That 

was the point of crucifixion as well. To be nailed to the cross wasn’t just a ghastly way 

to die, it was also humiliating – naked, bleeding, and on display. A warning to others. 

Quasimodo, the ‘Hunchback of Notre Dame’ in Victor Hugo’s novel, is put in the 

stocks. He thirsts and cries out, just as Jesus did on the cross. The crowds abuse him 

mercilessly. It’s fun for them. He’s deaf and deformed. He’s everyone’s ‘scapegoat’. 

Scapegoats are people who deserve no punishment but get it anyway. They’re 

easy targets. Crowds punish them to relieve their feelings of guilt. They vilify them to 

assuage their own fear. They heap their pent-up frustration on people deemed strange 

and weak. Jews, throughout history, have been scapegoats for Christians. 

In the middle of his Gospel, St John tells a story, not about a crucifixion, but 

about a stoning – another horrid way to of execute someone. It’s about a woman accused 

of adultery. The law sentenced her to be stoned to death, and some men were just about 

to carry it out. 

Where was her accomplice? Why wasn’t he punished? But she had lower 

standing than men. She was ‘weaker’ and easy to blame. 

Jesus refused to join in. More than that, he stared down the men ready to kill her. 

“Go ahead, cast the first stone,” he said. But only if you yourself have no sin. I dare 

you.” One by one the stones fell from their hands. 

Who has no sin? Only Jesus. And Jesus didn’t come to throw stones. The plight 

of this poor woman calls forth his mercy. “Neither do I condemn you,” he tells her. For 

God sent the Son into the world not to condemn the world, didn’t he? 

Quasimodo’s plight, too, elicits the pity of Esmeralda, a beautiful young woman. 

She dares to bring him a cup of water as he weeps in the stocks. And in that moment of 

kindness, she captures his heart. 

We’re all potential scapegoats. And we all have it in us to scapegoat people who 

are weak, weird, or wrong. But we also have it in us to stand up for those whom the 

world persecutes. We have it in us, as well, to return the love of those who’ve dared to 

love us. 
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On that Good Friday, when the sky turned black, the soldiers thrust a crown of 

thorns on Jesus’ head. They nailed him to the cross and gambled for his cloak. The 

crowds shouted insults. They taunted and mocked him with hate. In that moment, our 

Lord became our scapegoat. He absorbed our hatred. 

Now, there’s a kind of religion that says: “If you want to restore your 

relationship with God, you have to make the first move. You have to kneel before one 

who’s powerful and angry, the one you’ve made powerfully angry. But if you’re sincere 

about it, and if you can show your vulnerability, like a puppy showing its belly to 

signal its submission, you may appease God enough to re-establish a relationship.” 

There is that kind of religion. But it’s not faith in the God of Jesus Christ. 

The solemn message of Good Friday is that God has made the first move. Not us. 

He hangs on the cross, planted deeply in the earth. He is vulnerable and undefended, a 

man of sorrows, acquainted with grief. He is our scapegoat. 

But his life and death and resurrection are the true ‘language’ of God, saying, “I 

forgive you. You matter to me. I want you to flourish. I will absorb your hatred.” 

We have it in us, you and I, to drop this business of scapegoating each other; to 

drop it as surely as those angry men dropped their stones before skulking away under 

Jesus’ intense gaze. 

He gazes on us, even now, with eyes of sorrow and mercy. He would capture 

our hearts. We have it in us to be captured by him. 

 

Prayers of Intercession 

Holy and Immortal One, we veil our faces before your glory and bow before the 

cross of your wounded Christ. From the throne of grace, at the hour your Son gave 

himself to death, hear the devout prayer of your people.  

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Eternal God, your tortured Son felt abandoned, and cried out in anguish from 

the cross, yet you delivered him from the bonds of death. Do not hide your face from 

those who cry out to you. Feed the hungry, strengthen the weak, and break the chains 

of the oppressed, that your people may rejoice in your saving deeds. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We pray for the Church of Jesus Christ in this city, across the land, and 

throughout the world. Confirm your Church in faith, increase us in love, and preserve 

us in peace. Speed the day when, in the sanctuaries of your Church, your people shall 

regather to worship you in Word and Sacrament, with song and prayer. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 
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We pray for those who are near death and fear death. Give them faith to place 

their hands in the hands once pierced with nails, but now stretched forth to meet and 

embrace us. We commit them into your care and keeping. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

 We pray for people plunged into economic hardship, whose livelihoods are 

imperiled. Do not let their troubles multiply. Open our ears to the cries of people 

stripped of economic security, lest we support injustice to secure our own well-being at 

the cost of their impoverishment. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Holy One, give us patience with each other. Make us slow to anger and quick to 

forgive. Awaken us to the wonder of all living things, open our eyes and ears to the 

beauty of creation, and give us contentment with the life you have given us to live. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

We are grateful those we have known who have departed this life and died in 

the peace of Jesus Christ, especially those who were dear to us. Give us grace to live a 

holy life…(keep a time of silence in God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Eternal God, look upon us with eyes of mercy. Complete your saving work 

within us, and within your whole creation, groaning, travailing, and longing for 

redemption. Lift up what has fallen down, make new what has grown old, and bring all 

things to their perfection. 

As our Saviour has taught, so we pray: 

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 

debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 

evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever. Amen 

  

Benediction                                         

(Said together) The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship 

of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever. Amen  

 


