ECV @ Home
A L I T U R G Y F O R G O O D F R I D AY

Introduction
On Good Friday, we remember the death of Jesus on the cross. In our reflection, we also allow ourselves to grieve along
with God for the evil that afflicts the world, and for our own participation in that evil. Although we never lose sight of
the celebration that awaits on Easter Sunday, Good Friday is a time to dwell for a moment on God’s suffering for our
sake. Tonight we will remember Good Friday by reading different accounts of the death of Jesus, by spending time in
silence before God, and by entering into lament and repentance.

It is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the Lord . . .
to sit alone in silence when the Lord has imposed it. (Lamentations 3:26, 28)

Opening Prayer
Lord, there are many things around us that cause us to grieve. Help us not to be overwhelmed in our grief, but to turn our
sadness and fear over to you. Remind us that you entered into sorrow, that you knew suffering, that you lifted a cross on
your shoulders for us. Lead us, Holy Spirit, along the way of Jesus, that we might know him even in his sacrifice.

Scripture, Silence, Lament, & Repentance
As we read through the gospel accounts of Jesus’ crucifixion, read slowly. Pray the short prayer at the end of each
reading, and then pause in silence for a short time, maybe 10-20 seconds, before moving on the next passage.
While he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; with him was a large crowd with swords and clubs, from
the chief priests and the elders of the people. Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the
man; arrest him.” At once he came up to Jesus and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” and kissed him. Jesus said to him, “Friend, do
what you are here to do.” Then they came and laid hands on Jesus and arrested him. Suddenly, one of those with Jesus
put his hand on his sword, drew it, and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting off his ear. Then Jesus said to him, “Put
your sword back into its place; for all who take the sword will perish by the sword. Do you think that I cannot appeal to my
Father, and he will at once send me more than twelve legions of angels? But how then would the scriptures be fulfilled,
which say it must happen in this way?” At that hour Jesus said to the crowds, “Have you come out with swords and clubs
to arrest me as though I were a bandit? Day after day I sat in the temple teaching, and you did not arrest me. But all this
has taken place, so that the scriptures of the prophets may be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples deserted him and fled.
(Matthew 26:47-56)
Prayer: There is no greater love than this, that you would lay down your life for your friends. Great are you, Lord!

[Short silence]
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Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns and put it on his head, and they
dressed him in a purple robe. They kept coming up to him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” and striking him on the face.
Pilate went out again and said to them, “Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no case against him.”
So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Here is the man!” When the
chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, “Crucify him! Crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves
and crucify him; I find no case against him.” The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and according to that law he ought to
die because he has claimed to be the Son of God.” Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. He entered
his headquarters again and asked Jesus, “Where are you from?” But Jesus gave him no answer. Pilate therefore said to
him, “Do you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to release you, and power to crucify you?” Jesus
answered him, “You would have no power over me unless it had been given you from above.” (John 19:1-11)
Prayer: There is no greater love than this, that you would lay down your life for your friends. Great are you, Lord!

[Short silence]
Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with him. When they came to the place that is called
The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the criminals, one on his right and one on his left. Then Jesus said, “Father,
forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing.” And they cast lots to divide his clothing. And the people stood
by, watching; but the leaders scoffed at him, saying, “He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah of God,
his chosen one!” The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour wine, and saying, “If you are the King of
the Jews, save yourself!” There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.” One of the criminals who
were hanged there kept deriding him and saying, “Are you not the Messiah? Save yourself and us!” But the other rebuked
him, saying, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation? And we indeed have been
condemned justly, for we are getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.” Then he
said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” He replied, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in
Paradise.” (Luke 23:32-43)
Prayer: There is no greater love than this, that you would lay down your life for your friends. Great are you, Lord!

[Short silence]
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.
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 when the centurion,
who stood facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” There were also
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women looking on from a distance; among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and
of Joses, and Salome. These 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. (Mark 15:25-41)
Prayer: There is no greater love than this, that you would lay down your life for your friends. Great are you, Lord!
Let’s enter now into a longer time of silence, maybe 4-5 minutes. We take time to be silent before God because we
believe that God is present and at work in us in ways that are even deeper than what can be expressed in words. Try
as best you can to quiet your mind, and to see and feel the presence of God in the room with you. Pay attention to the
mystery of God.

[Longer silence]
Take a moment now in silence to reflect on the feelings that have arisen in you before God. What do you have to
lament? What do you have to repent of? What injustice have you witnessed? What do you need to release? What do
you hope to change?
The death of Jesus is a sentence of death against all these things and more: every sadness, every injustice, every
wrong we have done. Find a pen and paper and take a few minutes to write down something--whether about your
own life or the state of the world--that you hope one day to see put to an end.
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 rescue me
from sinking in the mire;
let me be delivered from my enemies
and from the deep waters.
Do not let the flood sweep over me,
or the deep swallow me up,
or the Pit close its mouth over me.
Answer me, O Lord, for your steadfast love is good;
according to your abundant mercy, turn to me.
Do not hide your face from your servant,
for I am in distress—make haste to answer me.
Draw near to me, redeem me,
set me free
(Psalm 69:13-18)
Take the paper you wrote on and rip it up into the smallest pieces that you can. As you do, speak aloud these words
from 1 Corinthians 15:24-26: “Then the end will come, when he hands over the kingdom to God the Father after he has
destroyed all dominion, authority and power. For he must reign until he has put all his enemies under his feet. The last
enemy to be destroyed is death.”
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Closing Prayer
Lord, on the cross you opposed death by submitting to death. Forgive us for the ways we have turned and abandoned
you, for the ways we have mocked you, for the ways we have shouted, “Crucify him!” Forgive us, and remind us again
of your love for us. Turn us back to you. Come, Holy Spirit, fill us up with courage to reject temptation just as you did,
Jesus. Make us to be like you, opposing death in all its forms, even at great cost to ourselves.
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