
*Asterisks invite the congregation to rise in body or spirit. Congregational responses are in bold type. 
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GATHERING 

Call to Worship 
   

Christ Jesus bore our sins in his body on the cross 

so that we might die to sin and live for righteousness. 

Blessed is the name of the Lord. 

Opening Prayer 

*Hymn 221 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded PASSION CHORALE 

 

WORD 

Prayer of Illumination  Barbara Busharis 

First Reading Isaiah 52:13–53:12  

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.  

Hymn 210 Lord, Why Have You Forsaken Me (Psalm 22) DISTRESS 

Second Reading  Hebrews 10:16–25 Wayne Friedemann 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.  

Hymn 829 My Faith Looks Up to Thee OLIVET 

Third Reading John 18:1–18 Beth Pulliam 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 



Hymn 218 vv. 1–2 Ah, Holy Jesus HERZLIEBSTER JESU 

Fourth Reading John 18:19–38a Peggy West 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God.  

Hymn 218 v.3 Ah, Holy Jesus HERZLIEBSTER JESU 

Fifth Reading John 19:38b–19:16a Debbie Gibson 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

Hymn 218 vv. 4-5 Ah, Holy Jesus HERZLIEBSTER JESU 

Sixth Reading John 19:16b-30 Aide Whitaker 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

Voluntary Miserere a 4, FVB 177 William Byrd 

Seventh Reading John 19:31-42 Robyn Stevenson 

This is the Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 

 

Anthem Were You There When They Crucified My Lord arr. by Kyle Pederson 

   

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble. 

Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble. 

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble. 

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

Sometimes it causes me to tremble. 

Were you there when the sun refused to shine? 

 

The Solemn Intercession 

Let us pray for the church throughout the world. 

…We ask this through Christ our Lord. Amen. (repeat after each intercession) 
 

Let us pray for this presbytery and congregation.  
 

Let us pray for those preparing for baptism. 
 

Let us pray for people of other faiths. 
 

Let us pray for those that cannot believe. 
 

Let us pray for God’s creation. 
 

Let us pray for the leaders and people of all nations. 
 

Let us pray for all who suffer or are in need. 
 

As our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to pray: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,  

    thy kindom 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 kindom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 



Solemn Reproaches of the Cross 

 

This is the cross 

that held the Savior of the world. 

Come, let us worship God. 

 

This is the cross 

that held the Savior of the world. 

Come, let us worship God. 

 

This is the cross 

that held the Savior of the world. 

Come, let us worship God. 

 

O my people, O my church, 

what more could I have done for you? 

Answer me! 

 

I led you out of slavery into freedom, 

and delivered you through the waters of 

rebirth, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God, 

Holy and mighty, 

Holy immortal One, 

have mercy upon us. 

 

Forty years I led you through the desert, 

feeding you with manna on the way; 

I saved you from the time of trial 

and gave you my body, the bread of heaven, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I led you on your way in a pillar of cloud and 

fire, 

but you led me to the judgment hall of Pilate; 

I guided you by the light of the Holy Spirit, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . .  

 

I planted you as my fairest vineyard, 

but you brought forth bitter fruit; 

I made you branches of the vine 

and never left your side, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

 

 

I poured out saving water from the rock, 

but you gave me vinegar to drink; 

I poured out my life 

and gave you the new covenant in my blood, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I gave you a royal scepter, 

but you gave me a crown of thorns; 

I gave you the kingdom 

and crowned you with eternal life, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I struck down your enemies, 

but you struck my head with a reed; 

I gave you my peace, 

but you draw the sword in my name, 

and you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I opened the waters 

to lead you to the promised land, 

but you opened my side with a spear; 

I washed your feet as a sign of my love, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I lifted you up to the heights, 

but you lifted me high on the cross; 

I raised you from death 

and prepared for you the tree of life, 

but you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I grafted you into my people Israel, 

but you made them scapegoats for your own 

guilt, 

and you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

I was hungry and you gave me no food, 

thirsty and you gave me no drink, 

a stranger and you did not welcome me, 

naked and you did not clothe me, 

sick and in prison and you did not visit me, 

and you have made a cross for your Savior. 

Holy God . . . 

 

 



First Presbyterian Church  Phone: (850) 222-4504 

110 North Adams Street  Fax: (850) 222-2215 

Tallahassee, FL 32301  www.facebook.com/oldfirstchurch 

Email: office@oldfirstchurch.org  Website: www.oldfirstchurch.org 

*Hymn 212 Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed  MARTYRDOM 

  

 Please depart in silence. 

 

 

Children are welcome in this service as full members of God’s family. Parents and children are invited to use 

whatever is useful in the basket by the door to the Narthex.  

Restrooms are located in this building through the door at the end of each ground floor aisle of the sanctuary. 

An induction loop system is available in the sanctuary. To use the system, switch your compatible hearing aid to 

the T–telephone mode or request a wireless headset from an usher. 

Large Print Versions of the Glory to God hymnal and worship bulletin are available from ushers. 

Visitors: We are glad you are here! If you have questions about our congregation or membership, let us know by 

using the friendship registers or speaking to one of the greeters so we can connect you with the right people. We 

welcome new members after worship on the second Sunday of each month. Please join us for Easter Breakfast on 

Sunday at 9:30 AM, followed by worship at 11 AM. 

Cover art: Mike Moyers, What Wondrous Love is This, from Art in the Christian Tradition, a project of the 

Vanderbilt Divinity Library, Nashville, TN. https://diglib.library.vanderbilt.edu/act-imagelink.pl?RC=57146 [retrieved 

March 30, 2026]. Original source: Mike Moyers, https://www.mikemoyersfineart.com/. 
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O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
JESUS CHRIST: PASSION AND DEATH

221

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Latin, 12th or 13th cent.; trans. James Waddell Alexander, 1830, alt.
MUSIC: Hans Leo Hassler, 1601; harm. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1729

PASSION CHORALE
7.6.7.6.D

This poignant hymn originated in a series of Holy Week meditations focused on the parts of Christ’s crucified
body: feet, knees, hands, side, breast, heart, face. First joined to secular words, this chorale melody has
appeared with this text since the mid-17th century.

221-o sacred head.mus, Page 1
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Lord, Why Have You Forsaken Me
JESUS CHRIST: PASSION AND DEATH

210

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Christopher L. Webber, 1986, alt.
MUSIC: Walker’s Southern Harmony, 1835
Text © 1986 Christopher L. Webber

DISTRESS
LM

Although Psalm 22 paraphrased here begins in despair keen enough to be repeated on the lips of a dying
Jesus (Matthew 27:46/Mark 15:34), it is replete with a faith that withstands even the mockery of disbelievers.
The spareness of the shape-note tune fits the text well.

(Psalm 22)

210-lord why have.mus, Page 1



&

?

bbb

bbb

44

44

˙ œœ œœ
1
2
3
4 When

While
May
My

ends
life’s
thy

faith

life’s
dark
rich

looks

˙

œ˙̇ œ œœ

..œœ
jœœ ˙̇

tran
maze
grace

up

sient
I

im
to

dream,
tread
part
thee,

..œœ
J
œ
œ

˙̇

˙̇ œœ œœ

when
and

strength
thou

death’s
griefs

to
Lamb

cold,
a

my
of

˙
˙

œ
œ

œ
œ

..œœ
jœœ ˙̇

sul
round
faint
Cal

len
me
ing
va

stream
spread,
heart,

ry,

..œœ J
œœ ˙

˙
- -

-
- -

- -

&

?

bbb

bbb

˙̇ œœ
œœ

shall
be
my
Sav

o’er
thou
zeal
ior

me
my
in
di

˙̇ œœ œœn

ww

roll;
guide;
spire;
vine!

w
w

˙̇ œœ œœ

blest
bid
as

Now

Sav
dark
thou
hear

ior,
ness
hast
me

œ œ˙̇ œ œ

..œœ
jœœ ˙̇

then,
turn
died
while

in
to
for
I

love,
day;
me,

pray;

..œœ
J
œ
œ

˙̇

˙̇ œœ œœ

fear
wipe

O
take

and
sor

may
all

dis
row’s

my
my

œ œ˙̇ œ œ
- -
- -

-
- -

&

?

bbb

bbb

..œœ
jœœ ˙̇

trust
tears
love
guilt

re
a
to
a

move;
way;
thee
way;

..œœ
J
œ
œ

˙̇

˙
˙

œ
œ œœ

O
nor
pure,
O

bear
let

warm,
let

me
me
and
me

œ œ˙ œœ œœ

..œœ
jœœ œœ œ

safe
ev

change
from

a
er

less
this

bove,
stray

be,
day

a
from

a
be

œ

..œœ
J
œœ œœ

œ
œ

˙ ˙̇

ran
thee
liv

whol

somed
a

ing
ly

˙

˙
˙

˙
˙

w

soul!
side.
fire!

thine!

w

ww
- - -
- - -

- -
- -

My Faith Looks Up to Thee
LIVING AND DYING IN CHRIST

829

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Ray Palmer, 1830
MUSIC: Lowell Mason, 1831, alt.

OLIVET
6.6.4.6.6.6.4

Originally a poem of private reflection, this text was offered to the composer when he asked the author if he
had written anything that could be set to music for a new hymn and tune collection. This was the first tune
written for these words and has proved the most enduring.

6/7/13
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Ah, Holy Jesus
JESUS CHRIST: PASSION AND DEATH

218

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Johann Heermann, 1630; trans. Robert Seymour Bridges, 1899, alt.
MUSIC: Johann Crüger, 1640

HERZLIEBSTER JESU
11.11.11.5

This beautiful English paraphrase of a German meditation on Christ’s Passion bears testimony to the
unobtrusive poetic skill and musical sensitivity of a future Poet Laureate of England. The associated chorale
is no less carefully crafted and rewards singing in parts.

6/25/13
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed
JESUS CHRIST: PASSION AND DEATH

212

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1707
MUSIC: Hugh Wilson, c. 1800; adapt. and harm. Robert Smith, 1825

MARTYRDOM
CM

Much like this author’s “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” (nos. 223, 224), this more introspective
treatment of Christ’s crucifixion calls forth self-sacrifice from the beholder. It is set here to a tune that may
well have originated as an 18th-century Scottish folk song.
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