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The Vigil at The Cross  
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As you will understand, we’re unable to have our Good 
Friday quiet hour this year. You may find it helpful to use 
this service sheet for a time of quiet reflection. 
 
 
 

 
 
For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
him should not perish, but have everlasting life. For God sent not his Son into the world to 
condemn the world; but that the world through him might be saved. (John 3.16-17) 
 
There is a green hill far away,  
outside a city wall,  
where our dear Lord was crucified  
who died to save us all. 
 
2. We may not know, we cannot tell,  
what pains he had to bear,  
but we believe it was for us  
he hung and suffered there. 
 
3. He died that we might be forgiven,  
he died to make us good,  
that we might go at last to heaven,  
saved by his precious blood. 
 

4.There was no other good enough  
to pay the price of sin,  
he only could unlock the gate  
of heaven and let us in. 
 
5. O dearly, dearly has he loved!  
And we must love him too,  
and trust in his redeeming blood,  
and try his works to do. 

Let us pray: 
Almighty Father, 
look with mercy on us your family 
for which our Lord Jesus Christ was content to be betrayed 
and given up into the hands of sinners 
and to suffer death upon the cross; 
who is alive and glorified with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
Amen. 
 
Let us pray with confidence as our Saviour taught us: 
Our Father… 
Amen. 
 
Reading: The Suffering Servant - Isaiah 53.1-end. 
Who hath believed our report? and to whom is the arm of the LORD revealed? For he shall 
grow up before him as a tender plant, and as a root out of a dry ground: he hath no form nor 
comeliness; and when we shall see him, there is no beauty that we should desire him. He is 
despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief: and we hid as it 
were our faces from him; he was despised, and we esteemed him not. Surely he hath borne 
our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and 
afflicted. But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the 



chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed. All we like 
sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way; and the LORD hath laid 
on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his 
mouth: he is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, 
so he openeth not his mouth. He was taken from prison and from judgment: and who shall 
declare his generation? for he was cut off out of the land of the living: for the transgression of 
my people was he stricken. And he made his grave with the wicked, and with the rich in his 
death; because he had done no violence, neither was any deceit in his mouth. Yet it pleased 
the LORD to bruise him; he hath put him to grief: when thou shalt make his soul an offering 
for sin, he shall see his seed, he shall prolong his days, and the pleasure of the LORD shall 
prosper in his hand. He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied: by his 
knowledge shall my righteous servant justify many; for he shall bear their iniquities. 
Therefore will I divide him a portion with the great, and he shall divide the spoil with the 
strong; because he hath poured out his soul unto death: and he was numbered with the 
transgressors; and he bare the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors. 
 
We adore you, O Christ and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 
Silence is kept. 
 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 

3. See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

       
Reading: Jesus is betrayed (Mark 14.32-50). 
And they came to a place which was named Gethsemane: and he saith to his disciples, Sit ye 
here, while I shall pray. And he taketh with him Peter and James and John, and began to be 
sore amazed, and to be very heavy; And saith unto them, My soul is exceeding sorrowful unto 
death: tarry ye here, and watch. And he went forward a little, and fell on the ground, and 
prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. And he said, Abba, Father, all 
things are possible unto thee; take away this cup from me: nevertheless not what I will, but 
what thou wilt. And he cometh, and findeth them sleeping, and saith unto Peter, Simon, 
sleepest thou? couldest not thou watch one hour? Watch ye and pray, lest ye enter into 
temptation. The spirit truly is ready, but the flesh is weak. And again he went away, and 
prayed, and spake the same words. And when he returned, he found them asleep again, (for 
their eyes were heavy,) neither wist they what to answer him. And he cometh the third time, 
and saith unto them, Sleep on now, and take your rest: it is enough, the hour is come; 
behold, the Son of man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Rise up, let us go; lo, he that 
betrayeth me is at hand. 
 
We adore you, O Christ and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 
Silence is kept. 
 
 
 



My song is love unknown, 
my Saviour’s love to me, 
love to the loveless shown, 
that they might lovely be. 
O who am I, that for my sake 
my Lord should take frail flesh and die? 
 
2 He came from his blest throne, 
salvation to bestow; 
but men cared not, and none 
the longed-for Christ would know. 
But oh, my Friend, my Friend indeed, 
who at my need his life did spend! 
 
3 Sometimes they strew his way, 
and his sweet praises sing; 
resounding all the day 
hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” is all their breath, 
and for his death they thirst and cry. 
 
 

4 Why, what hath my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
he gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries! Yet all his deeds  
their hatred feeds; they 'gainst him rise. 
 
5 They rise, and needs will have 
my dear Lord sent away; 
a murderer they save, 
the Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet willing he to suff'ring goes, 
that he his foes from thence might free. 
 
6 Here might I stay and sing, 
no story so divine; 
never was love, dear King, 
never was grief like thine. 
This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise 
I all my days could gladly spend. 

Reading: Jesus is tried - Matthew 27.11-31 
And Jesus stood before the governor: and the governor asked him, saying, Art thou the King 
of the Jews? And Jesus said unto him, Thou sayest. And when he was accused of the chief 
priests and elders, he answered nothing. Then said Pilate unto him, Hearest thou not how 
many things they witness against thee? And he answered him to never a word; insomuch that 
the governor marvelled greatly. Now at that feast the governor was wont to release unto the 
people a prisoner, whom they would. And they had then a notable prisoner, called Barabbas. 
Therefore when they were gathered together, Pilate said unto them, Whom will ye that I 
release unto you? Barabbas, or Jesus which is called Christ? For he knew that for envy they 
had delivered him. When he was set down on the judgment seat, his wife sent unto him, 
saying, Have thou nothing to do with that just man: for I have suffered many things this day 
in a dream because of him. But the chief priests and elders persuaded the multitude that they 
should ask Barabbas, and destroy Jesus. The governor answered and said unto them, 
Whether of the twain will ye that I release unto you? They said, Barabbas. Pilate saith unto 
them, What shall I do then with Jesus which is called Christ? They all say unto him, Let him 
be crucified. And the governor said, Why, what evil hath he done? But they cried out the 
more, saying, Let him be crucified. When Pilate saw that he could prevail nothing, but that 
rather a tumult was made, he took water, and washed his hands before the multitude, saying, 
I am innocent of the blood of this just person: see ye to it. Then answered all the people, and 
said, His blood be on us, and on our children. Then released he Barabbas unto them: and 
when he had scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be crucified. Then the soldiers of the 
governor took Jesus into the common hall, and gathered unto him the whole band of 
soldiers. And they stripped him, and put on him a scarlet robe. And when they had platted a 
crown of thorns, they put it upon his head, and a reed in his right hand: and they bowed the 
knee before him, and mocked him, saying, Hail, King of the Jews! And they spit upon him, 
and took the reed, and smote him on the head. And after that they had mocked him, they 
took the robe off from him, and put his own raiment on him, and led him away to crucify 
him. 
 
We adore you, O Christ and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 
Silence is kept. 



 
Reading: Jesus is crucified - Matthew 27.33 - 44. 
And as they came out, they found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name: him they compelled to 
bear his cross. And when they were come unto a place called Golgotha, that is to say, a place 
of a skull, They gave him vinegar to drink mingled with gall: and when he had tasted thereof, 
he would not drink. And they crucified him, and parted his garments, casting lots: that it 
might be fulfilled which was spoken by the prophet, They parted my garments among them, 
and upon my vesture did they cast lots. And sitting down they watched him there; And set up 
over his head his accusation written, This Is Jesus The King Of The Jews. Then were there 
two thieves crucified with him, one on the right hand, and another on the left. And they that 
passed by reviled him, wagging their heads, And saying, Thou that destroyest the temple, 
and buildest it in three days, save thyself. If thou be the Son of God, come down from the 
cross. Likewise also the chief priests mocking him, with the scribes and elders, said, He saved 
others; himself he cannot save. If he be the King of Israel, let him now come down from the 
cross, and we will believe him. He trusted in God; let him deliver him now, if he will have 
him: for he said, I am the Son of God. The thieves also, which were crucified with him, cast 
the same in his teeth. 
 
We adore you, O Christ and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
      
Silence is kept. 
 
O sacred head, sore wounded, 
Defiled and put to scorn: 
O kingly head, surrounded 
With mocking crown of thorn; 
What sorrow mars thy grandeur? 
Can death thy bloom deflow'r? 
O countenance whose splendour 
The hosts of heav'n adore! 
 
2 Thy beauty, long desired, 
Hath vanished from our sight: 
Thy pow'r is all expired, 
And quenched the light of light. 
Ah me! for whom thou diest, 
Hide not so far thy grace: 
Show me, O Love most highest, 
The brightness of thy face. 
 
3 In thy most bitter passion 
My heart to share doth cry. 
With thee for my salvation 
Upon the cross to die. 
Ah, keep my heart thus moved 
To stand thy cross beneath, 
To mourn thee, well-beloved, 
Yet thank thee for thy death. 

4 What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
Oh, make me thine forever! 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for thee. 
 
5 My days are few, O fail not, 
With thine immortal pow'r, 
To hold me that I quail not 
In death's most fearful hour: 
That I may fight befriended, 
And see in my last strife 
To me thine arms extended 
Upon the cross of life. 

 
Reading: Jesus dies – Mark 15.33-39. 
And when the sixth hour was come, there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth 
hour. And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, saying, Eloi, Eloi, lama 
sabachthani? which is, being interpreted, My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? And 
some of them that stood by, when they heard it, said, Behold, he calleth Elias. And one ran 



and filled a spunge full of vinegar, and put it on a reed, and gave him to drink, saying, Let 
alone; let us see whether Elias will come to take him down. And Jesus cried with a loud voice, 
and gave up the ghost. And the veil of the temple was rent in twain from the top to the 
bottom. And when the centurion, which stood over against him, saw that he so cried out, and 
gave up the ghost, he said, Truly this man was the Son of God. 
 
We adore you, O Christ and we bless you, 
because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 
Silence is kept. 
 
Reading: The crowd departs - Luke 23.46-48. 
And when Jesus had cried with a loud voice, he said, Father, into thy hands I commend my 
spirit: and having said thus, he gave up the ghost. Now when the centurion saw what was 
done, he glorified God, saying, Certainly this was a righteous man. And all the people that 
came together to that sight, beholding the things which were done, smote their breasts, and 
returned. 
 
Silence is kept. 


