GOOD FRIDAY TENEBRAE
APRIL 3, 2026

12:00 PM | SANCTUARY

St. Charles Avenue Presbyterian Church

VOLUNTARY “O Man, Bemoan thy Grievous Sin” J.S.Bach
Steven Blackmon, organ

OPENING SENTENCES AND INTRODUCTION (adapted from Stages on the Way, Tona Community) Chris Currie

*HYMN 228 “Were You There” WERE You THERE

PRAYER OF THE DAY AND THE LORD’S PRAYER Donna Davis

Savior of the world, what have you done to deserve this? And what have we done to deserve you? Strung up between criminals,
cursed and spat upon, you wait for death, and look for us, for us whose sin has crucified you. To the mystery of undeserved
suffering, you bring the deeper mystery of unmerited love. Forgive us for not knowing what we have done; open our eyes to what
we are doing now, as, through wood and nails, you disempower our depravity and transform us by your grace.

Let us turn to you in prayer as you taught the disciples saying: 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 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
and the power, and the glory, forever.

CHRIST'S PASSION THROUGH SONG AND SCRIPTURE

FIRST READING John 18:1-11
SECOND READING John 18:28-37
*HYMN 209 “My Song Is Love Unknown” Love UNKNOWN
THIRD READING John 18:38-40;19:1-7
FOURTH READING John 19:8-15
*HYMN 215 “What Wondrous Love Is This” WonbRrous Love
FIFTH READING John 19:16-30
SIXTH READING John 19:38-42
*HYMN 217 “On a Barren Hilltop” KING’s WESTON
READING (written by Ashley Brown, see reverse) “Father, Please Forgive Them” Lou Hoffman
ANTHEM “The Robin and the Thorn” Niles

The feathers on the robin’s breast have not always been red, until he plucked the thorn from out our dying Saviour’s head.
The blood from our Saviour’s brow was splashed upon his feathers, and now the robin’s red resists all waters and all weathers.
Would ye not have plucked that thorn as that little bird did flying? Would ye not have healed the head of Jesus who was dying?
None, none, none there was but robin who left his babes and nest to make the forehead easy of our Lord Jesus blest.
Jacob Huffty, baritone
AFFIRMATION OF FAITH: The Apostles’ Creed (whispered)

I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth.

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the third day he rose again
from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty; from thence he
shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic church; the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins; the
resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen.

STREPITUS (representing the earthquake at the moment of Jesus’ death)
*Please stand as you are able

You are invited to depart in silence or remain in the sanctuary for a time of silent prayer and reflection.
Our holy worship will continue on Easter Sunday as we celebrate Christ’s resurrection in the sanctuary at 8:30 a.m. and 10:30 a.m.

Today’s ushers are Jeff Strickland and Dave White.



FATHER, PLEASE FORGIVE THEM
by Ashley Brown

Father, please forgive them

they know not what they do.
They pretend war is a good thing
They tell themselves it’s true.

Father, please forgive them

when the poorest take the fall
Making homes of stacked cardboard
drowning in the hopelessness of it all.

Father, please forgive them

when the lead pipes poison slow,

and parents cry in hospital parking lots
Because the health insurance company said no.

Father, please forgive them

when they pollute and eat up the Earth
Building luxury high-rises

While their brothers sleep on dirt.

Father, please forgive them

when the headlines never cease,
Each night sirens sing them lullabies
No fair justice, no true peace.

Father, please forgive them

for the bargains made in shame,
for selling one another,

for blaspheming your name.

Father, please forgive them

for they climb at any cost,

for every person stepped upon,
For every deep trust lost.

Father... please forgive them

for they knew just what they did.
Choosing vanity and comfort,
From the call to Christ each hid.

Father, please forgive us

We stand beneath the tree.

For what was done to You, O Christ,
was also done by me.
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