
He Died Alone 
P: Even as we gather here to meditate on the crucifixion and resurrection of Christ, lets all 
commit ourselves to ponder over this great sacrifice, the reason for it and the eternal hope 
that it brings.  

 
P: Then Jesus was led by the Spirit into the desert to be tempted by the devil. 2After 
fasting forty days and forty nights, he was hungry. 3The tempter came to him and said, "If 
you are the Son of God, tell these stones to become bread."  
4Jesus answered, "It is written: 'Man does not live on bread alone, but on every word that 
comes from the mouth of God.' "  
5Then the devil took him to the holy city and had him stand on the highest point of the 
temple. 6"If you are the Son of God," he said, "throw yourself down. For it is written:  
   " 'He will command his angels concerning you,  
       and they will lift you up in their hands,  
   so that you will not strike your foot against a stone.' "  
7Jesus answered him, "It is also written: 'Do not put the Lord your God to the test.' "  
8Again, the devil took him to a very high mountain and showed him all the kingdoms of the 
world and their splendor. 9"All this I will give you," he said, "if you will bow down and 
worship me."  
10Jesus said to him, "Away from me, Satan! For it is written: 'Worship the Lord your God, 
and serve him only.'" 11Then the devil left him, and angels came and attended him. 
Matthew 4:1-11 
 

Opening Hymn   (ppt) 
 
Forty days and forty nights 
Thou was fasting in the wild;  
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 
 
Sunbeams scorching all the day: 
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed; 
Prowling beasts around thy way: 
Stones thy pillow, earth thy bed. 
 
Shall not we thy sorrows share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad withn thee to suffer pain? 
 
Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by thy side; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At the eternal Eastertide. 
 
Kauma 
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, , Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
 
P. Holy art thou, O God  
C. Holy art thou, Almighty God 
 
P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 
C. O Lord ; the  Messiah : who was crucified for us have mercy on us  



 
P. O Lord , have mercy on us. 
C. O Lord , have mercy on us and bless us . 
 
P. O Lord , accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us  
C. Glory be to you , O God. 
 
P. Glory be to you , O King the Messiah ;who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O Lord. 
  Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us  
 
All:  Our Father who art  in heaven, Hallowed be thy  name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it done  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  kingdom, the power, and the glory ,  

      Forever.  Amen.   
 

The first and second lesson ( Cong to be seated) 

 

Song: Gethsamane – Tis mid night (with VC) 

‘Tis Midnight: and on olives brow 

The star is dimm’d that lately shone; 

‘Tis Midnight: in the garden now  

The suff’ring Savior prays alone. 

 

‘Tis Midnight: and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles ‘lone with fears: 

E’en that disciple whom He loved  

Heeds not his master’s grief and tears.  

 

‘Tis Midnight: and for others’ guilt 

The man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 

Yet He who hath in anguish knelt, 

Is not forsaken by His God. 

 

Confession   
(video of peter and judas) 

 
L: Who Betrayed Jesus?  
The favorite answer to this question is ‘Judas’ . The ‘evil man’ who sold Jesus for 30 silver 
pieces. Who then, killed himself as he couldn’t accept his guilt and shame. Judas – one 
man who is damned for all time. 

 
But is Judas the only one who betrayed Jesus ??  
Think back . Haven’t each of us betrayed Jesus at some time.  

 



We lie without a second thought, we anger easily. We are always greedy – never have 
stopped asking for more. We don’t respect God’s creations- actually, we have stopped 
recognizing it.  We break rules- we are  stubborn.  And we point out to everyone else’s 
mistakes. We pass the burden on. We see a Judas in everyone else except in ourselves  
 

Is Peter the only one who denied Jesus? 
Are we ever strong in our faith. Aren’t we  just Sunday Christians? 
 Most of us are Christians for the simple reason that we were born as that. When called to 
testify for God we shy away. We are indifferent and casual of Jesus in front of other 
friends and colleagues. We squirm away from our Christian duties. 

We deny Him every day. 

 

L: He Bore It All  (ppt) 

  
Then the soldiers bowed before Jesus and made fun of him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They spat on 
Jesus. (Matt. 27:26–31) 

The soldiers’ assignment was simple: Take the Nazarene to the hill and kill him. But they had another idea. They 
wanted to have some fun first. Strong, rested, armed soldiers encircled an exhausted, nearly dead, Galilean 
carpenter and beat up on him. The scourging was commanded. The crucifixion was ordered. But who would draw 
pleasure out of spitting on a half-dead man? 

Spitting isn’t intended to hurt the body—it can’t. Spitting is intended to degrade the soul, and it does. What were 
the soldiers doing? Were they not elevating themselves at the expense of another? They felt big by making 
Christ look small. 

Ever done that? Maybe you’ve never spat on anyone, but have you gossiped? Slandered? Have you ever raised 
your hand in anger or rolled your eyes in arrogance? Have you ever blasted your high beams in someone’s 
rearview mirror? Ever made someone feel bad so you would feel good? 

That’s what the soldiers did to Jesus. When you and I do the same, we do it to Jesus too. “I assure you, when 
you did it to one of the least of these my brothers and sisters, you were doing it to me!” (Matt. 25:40 NLT). How 
we treat others is how we treat Jesus. 

We don’t like to hear it but  we must face the fact that there is something beastly within each and every one of us. 
Something beastly that makes us do things that surprise even us. Haven’t you surprised yourself? Haven’t you 
reflected on an act and wondered, “What got into me?” 

The Bible has a three-letter answer for that question: S-I-N.  

Allow the spit of the soldiers to symbolize the filth in our hearts. And then observe what Jesus does with our 
filth. He carries it to the cross. 

Through the prophet he said, “I did not hide my face from mocking and spitting” (Isa. 50:6 NIV). Mingled with his 
blood and sweat was the essence of our sin. 

God could have deemed otherwise. In God’s plan, Jesus was offered wine for his throat, so why not a towel for 
his face? Simon carried the cross of Jesus, but he didn’t mop the cheek of Jesus. Angels were a command away. 
He could have called ten thousands. To atleast  take the spittle away? 

They could have, but Jesus never commanded them to. For some reason, the One who chose the nails also 
chose the saliva. Along with the spear and the sponge of man, he bore the spit of man. ALONE 

by Max Lucado 
 



Song : He could have called ten thousand angels (video) 

 

Thanksgiving  
 

Sacrifice   (video clip- Hallelujah what a saviour ) 
 
L: Upon the cross they laid You down, 
Upon Your head they placed a crown. 
They nailed You to that awful tree, 
Yet when they did, it was for me. 
 
Your back was beaten, bruised and sore, 
The human You could take no more. 
But as You lay upon that tree, 
Your Spirit says You thought of me. 
 

C: “Man of Sorrows” what a name  

For the Son of God, who came 

Ruined sinners to reclaim! 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 
 
L: I hear the nails they hammered through, 
My God, the pain I’ve caused for You. 
And now You cause my eyes to see,  
You did it all, in love, for me. 
 

C: Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood; 

Sealed my pardon with His blood; 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 
 
L: The soldier’s spear, it pierced Your side, 
For me You truly lived, and died. 
What more could any lover give? 
You died, and rose, that I might live. 

 
C: Guilty, vile and helpless, we; 

Spotless Lamb of God was He; 

“Full atonement” - can it be? 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 
 
L: For me You suffered all that pain, 
That I might Adam’s state regain, 
Become again God’s favoured child, 
As when on Adam He first smiled. 

 
C: “Lifted up” was He to die, 

“It is finished!” was His cry; 

Now in heaven exalted high; 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 
 
 
L : How can such love I understand, 
Although Your Spirit holds my hand. 
He teaches me to seek Your way, 
And walk along it day by day. 
 
I may not have the voice to sing, 



And make the halls of heaven ring. 
But I can sing within my heart, 
My Lord, my God, how great Thou art. 
 

 

C: When He comes our glorious King; 

All His ransomed home to bring, 

Then anew this song we sing, 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 
 
 

Intercession  ( Cong to stand) 

L: My Saviour  

Flesh and bone, bruised and broken. 
A Saviour was he, with fear and confusion.  
The soul thirsty, torn and stretched,.  
Thinking distraught and vision enmeshed. 
 
The Pharisees now stood, proud and happy 
The Saviour of the Jews, hung down lowly. 
Pilate; his hands had washed; For in Him, 
He found no charges of the Sanhedrin.  
 
His mother stands helpless, watching nearby 
A Saviour for a Son, now nailed and crucified. 
The dream of youth, the lovely child 
A Son of God? Or had the angels lied?  
 
Hear my cry, O Lord my God 
Listen to my prayer 
 
His friends and disciples left him alone 
A Saviour was fine, but a criminal disown.  
No followers or friends around, could be seen 
To help him, they could find only Simon of Cyrene. 
 
On Golgotha, two thieves, on either side 
Of the Saviour that day was crucified 
One mocked and cried ‘Save us all’ 
Or… ‘why doesn’t God, hear your call’? 
 
Hear my cry, O Lord my God 
Listen to my prayer 
 
The laughing screams of the mockers grew loud 
The Saviour confused, sweat and blood on the ground. 
The pain and agony, disappointment and sadness 
Aching heart, fear, confusion and madness 
 
And then with a loud cry he gave up his soul.  
The Saviour Dead ?  And  silence was whole. 
Heaven and earth wept, the curtain in Jerusalem tore, 

Just like Caiphas’s coat, the night before.  
 



The skies rained darkness. The soldiers ran  
The Saviour crucified, the hope of man 
Tombs broke and gave birth to their dead 
The Son of God, for the world had bled . 
 
But on the third day they found an empty tomb  
Their Saviour was gone, only cloth in the room   
An angel appeared and to them he said  
“Why seek ye the living among the dead”? 
                                                                       d.thomas 

 
 
C: Hear my cry, O Lord my God  (Video clip) 
 
Hear my cry, O Lord my God 
Listen to my prayer, from earth’s end. 
I call to you, when my heart is faint. 
 
Set me high on a rock,  
You are my refuge. 
 
Let me stay in your tent 
Stay in the shade of your wings. 
 
I will echo your praise 
Pay my vows day after day. 
 
 

Gospel Reading  
 
P:  Peace be with you all 
C:  May the Lord make us worthy to listen to His Word 
P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the 
world as recorded by ………….. 
C: Blessed is he that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for 
our Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 
P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the 
blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way . 
C: So we believe and affirm 
( After reading the Gospel the priest says  
‘Peace be with you all’ 
C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of 
the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel 
which we have now heard.  
  

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
and of all things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the 
Father before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, 
being of one substance with the Father, by whom all things were made.Who, for us 
men and for our salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy 
Spirit of the virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the 
days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose 



again, by His Father’s holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of 
the Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead 
and of His kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the 
Father; who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who 
spoke by the prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for 
the remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of 
the world to come. Amen. 
 
(Cong to be seated) 
 

Birthday & Wedding Anniversary  -  

 

Because He Lives 

God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus, 
He came to love, heal and forgive;  
He lived and died to buy my pardon,  
An empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives 
 

Chorus 

Because He lives I can face tomorrow, 
Because He lives all fear is gone; 
Because I know He holds the future, 
And life is worth the living just because He lives. 
 
How sweet to hold a new born baby,  
And feel the pride and joy He gives; 
But greater still the calm assurance,  
This child can face uncertain days because He lives. 
 
And then one day I’ll cross the river,  
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain; 
And then as death gives way to victory,  
I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know he reigns. 
 

 

Offertory; Glory to His Name (ppt) 

 
 

 
Dedication   
 

 L: In The Garden 

 
Night has fallen in the Garden of Fate, 
Peaceful and silent, as destiny awaits. 
Coolness and dew, tragedy and tears. 
Mist of the earth, confirming it's fears. 
 
Time taking it's toll, as footsteps are heard. 
Jesus enters the garden, not saying a word. 



His soul exceeding sorrowful, even unto death. 
Anguish revealed, by the sigh of His breath. 
 
A shelter of comfort, a longing to ease, 
Covering the man, in the shade of the trees. 
Rocks lending strength, to His weakened state. 
Bearing His burden, holding His weight. 
 
Meadowgrass softening His grief and His pain, 
A blanket of compassion, yet sadness remains. 
No longer able, to hold composure in place. 
He drops to His knees, tears streaking His face. 
 
As agony engulfs, more earnest in prayer. 
In the depths of His heart, emotions are bared. 
His sweat, as it were, great drops of blood. 
Fall to the ground, as a tormented flood. 
 
Abba, Father, all things are possible to Thee. 
If it be Your will, let this cup pass from Me. 
His face to the heavens, My Father Divine... 
Nevertheless, not my will, but let it be Thine. 
 
No truer example has ever been set... 
Than the love of Jesus, to pay our sin's debt. 
Obedient til death, He gave us His all, 
Would you open your heart, taking heed to His call? 
 
Enter the garden, and examine your will, 
Could you die to self, letting God be fulfilled? 
It may not be easy, but His glory will shine... 
When you give Him your all and say... 
Not my will, but thine. 
 
Author: Julie Carro 
 

Closing  Prayer  
C: For me You suffered all that pain, 
That I might Adam’s state regain, 
Become again God’s favoured child, 
As when on Adam He first smiled. 
 
How can such love I understand, 
Although Your Spirit holds my hand. 
He teaches me to seek Your way, 
And walk along it day by day. 
 
I may not have the voice to sing, 
And make the halls of heaven ring. 
But I can sing within my heart, 
My Lord, my God, how great Thou art. 
 
 

Doxology  
May the resurrected God bring you happiness and contentment. May you live through his 
word. May you understand pain, and the joys of life.  May you be reminded that your 
happiness is from the sacrifices of others. May God bless you with the ability to share 
your happiness. 
May the living God give you peace. Amen  

http://hopeinhim.net/


 

Closing Hymn : It is well (video) 

 
It is well 
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll; 
Whatever my lot, You have taught me to say, 
“It is well, it is well with my soul.” 
 
It is well…with my soul…. 
It is well, it is well with my soul.   
 
And Lord haste the day 
When my faith shall be sight 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall appear 
Even so it is well with my soul 
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Question:  "What were the seven last words of Jesus Christ on the cross and what do they 
mean?" 
  
Answer:  The seven statements that Jesus Christ made on the cross were (not in any 
particular order): 

(1) Matthew 27:46 tells us that about the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, 
saying, “Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani?” which means, My God, my God, why have you 
forsaken me? Here, Jesus was expressing His feelings of abandonment as God placed the 
sins of the world on Him – and because of that, God had to “turn away” from Jesus. As 
Jesus was feeling that weight of sin, He was experiencing a separation from God for the 
only time in all of eternity. 

(2) “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do” (Luke 23:34). Here, 
Jesus is demonstrating His love and forgiveness by asking God to forgive those who 
crucified Him. 

(3) “Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in Paradise” (Luke 23:43). In this 
passage, Jesus is assuring one of the criminals on the cross that when he died, he would 
be with Jesus in heaven. This was granted because the criminal had expressed his faith in 
Jesus, recognizing Him for who He was (Luke 23:42). 

(4) “Father, into Your hands I commit my spirit” (Luke 23:46). Here, Jesus is 
committing His spirit into the Father’s hands, indicating that He was about to die – and 
that God had accepted His sacrifice. 

(5) “Woman, behold your son!” and “Behold your mother!” When Jesus saw his 
mother standing near the cross with the Apostle John, whom he loved, he committed his 
mother’s care into John’s hands. And from that hour John took her unto his own home. 
(John 19:26-27). In this verse, Jesus is simply making sure His earthly mother is cared for 
after His death. 

(6)  “I thirst” (John 19:28). Jesus was here fulfilling the Messianic prophecy from 
Psalm 69:21: “They gave me poison for food, and for my thirst they gave me vinegar to 
drink.” By saying He was thirsty, He prompted the Roman guards to give Him vinegar, 
which was customary at a crucifixion, thereby fulfilling the prophecy. 

(7) “It is finished!” (John 19:30) Jesus’ last words meant that His suffering was 
finished and the whole work his Father had given Him to do, which was to preach the 
Gospel, work miracles, and obtain eternal salvation for his people was done, 
accomplished, fulfilled. The debt of sin was paid. 
Recommended Resource:  Why Believe in Jesus?: Who He Is, What He Did, and His 
Message for You Today by Tim LaHaye. 
 
 
 

 

On Saturday  
by Max Lucado 
 

John didn’t know on that Friday what you and I now know. He didn’t know that 
Friday’s tragedy would be Sunday’s triumph. John would later confess that he “did 

http://www.christianbook.com/Christian/Books/product?event=AFF&p=1011693&item_no=13647
http://www.christianbook.com/Christian/Books/product?event=AFF&p=1011693&item_no=13647


not yet understand from the Scriptures that Jesus must rise from the dead” (John 
20:9). 
That’s why what he did on Saturday is so important. 
We don’t know anything about this day; we have no passage to read, no knowledge 
to share. All we know is this: When Sunday came, John was still present. When Mary 
Magdalene came looking for him, she found him. 
Jesus was dead. The Master’s body was lifeless. John’s friend and future were 
buried. But John had not left. Why? Was he waiting for the resurrection? No. As far 
as he knew, the lips were forever silent and the hands forever still. He wasn’t 
expecting a Sunday surprise. Then why was he here? 
You’d think he would have left. Who was to say that the men who crucified Christ 
wouldn’t come after him? The crowds were pleased with one crucifixion; the religious 
leaders might have called for more. Why didn’t John get out of town? 
Perhaps the answer was pragmatic; perhaps he was taking care of Jesus’ mother. Or 
perhaps he didn’t have anywhere else to go. Could be he didn’t have any money or 
energy or direction … or all of the above. 
Or maybe he lingered because he loved Jesus. 
To others, Jesus was a miracle worker. To others, Jesus was a master teacher. To 
others, Jesus was the hope of Israel. But to John, he was all of these and more. To 
John, Jesus was a friend. 
You don’t abandon a friend—not even when that friend is dead. John stayed close to 
Jesus. 
He had a habit of doing this. He was close to Jesus in the upper room. He was close 
to Jesus in the Garden of Gethsemane. He was at the foot of the cross at the 
crucifixion, and he was a quick walk from the tomb at the burial. 
Did he understand Jesus? No. 
Was he glad Jesus did what he did? No. 
But did he leave Jesus? No. 
What about you? When you’re in John’s position, what do you do? When it’s 
Saturday in your life, how do you react? When you are somewhere between 
yesterday’s tragedy and tomorrow’s triumph, what do you do? Do you leave God—or 
do you linger near him? 

John chose to linger. And because he lingered on Saturday, he was around on Sunday to see 
the miracle. 


