
In His hands 

 
Praise & Worship - Youth 

 

P: What was prophesied many years before came true. 
 

He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows, and familiar with 

suffering.  

He was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniquities;  the 

punishment that brought us peace was upon him,  

       and by his wounds we are healed.  

 

      We all, like sheep, have gone astray,  

       each of us has turned to his own way;  

       and the LORD has laid on him  

       the iniquity of us all.  

 

      He was oppressed and afflicted,  

       yet he did not open his mouth;  

       he was led like a lamb to the slaughter,  

       and as a sheep before her shearers is silent,  

       so he did not open his mouth.  

       For he bore the sin of many,  

       and made intercession for the transgressors.    Isaiah 53.  

 

 

As we gather here to meditate on the crucifixion and resurrection of Christ, let us 

try and understand this great sacrifice, the reason for it and the eternal hope that 

it brings. 

 

 

Kauma  
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who 
sanctifies us. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  
P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, 
Hosanna in the highest.  
C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 

the highest.   
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 Creator. 
C. 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 is 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 the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  
 

 
 
(Cong. to be seated)  

 

1st Lesson Isaiah. 42:1-9   

2nd Lesson Acts. 16:19-34 

 

 

Thanksgiving   

L: If He Had Faltered Even Once 

They spit upon His meekness,   

And struck Him in the face.   

Their floggers swung with hatred;   

They stripped Him in disgrace.   

Deep worked the Roman anger   

That tortured Him, a Jew;   

Yet this His contemplation:   

“They know not what they do.”   

 

C: “Man of Sorrows” what a name  

For the Son of God, who came 

Ruined sinners to reclaim! 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

 

 L:His people cheered “Hosanna,”   

Then had Him crucified.   

They freed corrupt Barabbas;   

To sentence Him, they lied.   

He hung outside their city,   

Where leaders mocked Him too;   

Yet this, the hurt He carried:   

“I would have carried you.”   

 

C: Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood; 

Sealed my pardon with His blood; 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

   

L:No angels came to help Him   

When Heaven on Him fell.   

The Devil tried to reach Him   

Through ev’ry lie in hell.   

Unthinkable the anguish   

As Father crushed the Son,   

Yet this His firm conviction:   

“Thy will, not mine, be done.”   

 

C: Guilty, vile and helpless, we; 

Spotless Lamb of God was He; 

“Full atonement” - can it be? 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

   



L:No selfishness, no hatred,   

No spitefulness was there.   

No unbelief, no cursing,   

No pity from despair.   

One sinful thought; one failure,   

And Love would not succeed.   

The ransomed souls of hist’ry   

Must His perfection plead.   

 

C: “Lifted up” was He to die, 

“It is finished!” was His cry; 

Now in heaven exalted high; 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

 

L:If He had faltered even once,   

In flames of hell would we abide.   

Then ponder Christ, and praise at length   

The strength of Him there crucified.  K. Hartnett, May 2007 

 

C: When He comes our glorious King; 

All His ransomed home to bring, 

Then anew this song we sing, 

Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

 

 

 
Meditation 
The taking of Christ 

In 1602, Italian artist Caravaggio produced a painting called The Taking of 

Christ. This work, an early example of the Baroque style, is compelling. 

Created in dark hues, it allows the viewer to contemplate Jesus’ arrest in the 

Garden of Gethsemane. Two main elements of the scene depicted in the 

painting demand the observer’s attention. The first is Judas as he delivers the 

traitor’s kiss. Francine Prose has described it thus “Inscribed in Christ’s and Judas’s 

paired faces is the perfect comprehension of everything that this kiss will mean for 

themselves and for mankind.” The second element which draws the viewer’s focus  

is toward Jesus’ hands, which are passively clasped together to show that He 

offered no resistance to this injustice. Although He possessed the power to 

create a universe, Christ gave Himself up voluntarily to His captors and to the 

waiting cross.  

At the center of the composition, the first soldier’s cold shining armor contrasts 

with the vulnerability of the defenseless Christ. The one who could command the 

wind offers no resistance, but gives in to his persecutors’ harsh and unjust 

treatment, his anguish conveyed by his furrowed brow and down-turned eyes.  

Long before this scene took place, Jesus told His listeners that no one could 

take His life from Him—He would lay it down willingly (John 10:18). This 

heart of voluntary surrender was prophesied by Isaiah, who wrote, “He was 

led as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before its shearers is silent, so 

He opened not His mouth” (Isa. 53:7). 



Christ’s lamblike self-sacrifice is a grand indicator of His powerful love. 

“Greater love has no one than this,” He explained, “than to lay down one’s life 

for his friends” (John 15:13). Think of it. Jesus loved you that much! 

The nail-pierced hands of Jesus reveal the love-filled heart of God. 

(Adapted from Our Daily Bread) 

 

 
 

 
 



 
 
 

 

Intercessory Prayers (cong to stand) 
 

L: My Saviour  

Flesh and bone, bruised and broken. 
A Saviour, living out His fear and confusion.  
The soul thirsty, torn and stretched, 
Thinking distraught vision enmeshed. 
 
The Pharisees stood, proud and happy 

While The Saviour nailed, hung  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 spat on 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, from earth’s end. 
I call to you, when my heart is faint. 

 
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 only find 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, from earth’s end. 
I call to you, when my heart is faint. 

 

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”? 
Dann Thomas 
 
 
C:  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 O Lord. 

 

 

 

 
Gospel Reading  
P:  Peace be with you all. 
C:  May the Lord make us all 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 Mark 10:46-52 
 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 

What can wash away my stain? 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Oh! precious is the flow 

That makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

For my cleansing this I see,  

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

For my pardon, this my plea, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

This is all my hope and peace, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

This is all my righteousness, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

 

Offertory Hymn:  

 

Down at the cross where my Savior died, 

Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, 

There to my heart was the blood applied; 

Glory to His Name! 

 

Glory to His Name, glory to His Name: 

There to my heart was the blood applied; 

Glory to His Name! 

 

I am so wondrously saved from sin, 

Jesus so sweetly abides within; 

There at the cross where He took me in; 

Glory to His Name! 

 

 

Come to this fountain so rich and sweet, 

Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; 

Plunge in today, and be made complete; 

Glory to His Name! 

 
Words: Elisha A. Hoffman Music: John H. Stockton 

 

 

 

 

 

Message 
 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/h/o/f/hoffman_ea.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/s/t/o/stockton_jh.htm


 

 

 

 

Closing Thought 

 

L: I know that my Redeemer lives… (Job 19-20) 

In the book of Job sometimes you get a nagging feeling that it is all getting a bit repetitive. 

Job cries out about his suffering and his friends tell him that God punishes sin, so he must 

have sinned! It can feel like a bit of a circular argument. But reading this book unfolds its 

insights gradually, giving glimpses of hope along the way in its exploration of the biggest 

questions we have. 

In chapter 19 we have Job giving one of his best ‘not fair, it’s all God’s fault!’ speeches. 

He’s really getting it all off his chest here: there is no justice (19:7), God breaks him down 

(19:10), and even his breath is repulsive to his wife (19:17). All in all, he’s not happy. But 

then in the midst of all this there is one of the most famous, moving assertions of hope 

given in the Bible. 

He turns to his friends, with their accusations of his wickedness, and says  “I know that my 

Redeemer lives, and that at last he will stand upon the earth. ” (19:25) Despite all of his 

suffering, all of anger at God, all of his questions, Job holds onto a deep conviction that he 

things will made right, that he will be redeemed. 

This is a knowlede that is central to our faith. “I know that my redeemer lives” takes on a 

new potency in the context of the resurrection. The idea that hope in God can be present 

even in times of crippling trials is most evident here. Job’s words jump off the page, they 

sing themselves into being. They offer the option of faith and hope, whatever our 

circumstances. 

And it is a challenge as well. I know that my redeemer lives. Such certainty is rare in this 

fickle world. Job seems to ask us if we too know and are convinced. Do we know that this 

too shall pass? That though all else dies our God lives and loves and frees us eternally? 

To know that our Saviour lives is the greatest we can ever have? 
 
Handel used this passage in one of the greatest compositions in the world- the 

Messiah and his music communicates the hope and faith given through this knowledge, in 
Christ Jesus, in a way few can. Above his grave in Westminster Abbey is a monument 
showing Handel holding an open score of his most well-known Messiah with the words “ I 
know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at a later day upon the earth”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

(Cong to stand) 

 

Closing Prayer (all together) 

Lord Jesus, 

I give you my hands to do your work. 

I give you my feet to go your way. 

I give you my eyes to see as you do. 

I give you my tongue to speak your words. 

I give you my mind that you may think in me. 

I give you my spirit that you may pray in me. 

Above all, 

I give you my heart that you may love in me 

your Father and all mankind. 

I give you my whole self that you may grow in me, 

so that it is you, Lord Jesus, 

who live and work and pray in me 

 

Benediction 

P: May 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.  

 

 

Closing Hymn  

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 



From Thy riven side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure; 

Save me from its guilt and power. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 

Simply to the cross I cling; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress; 

Helpless look to Thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When mine eyes shall close in death, 

When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Words: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776.   Music:  Thomas Hastings, 1830 

 

 

Xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

 

 

The hands of God 

Knotted, gnarled, bruised and cut  
Fingers missing and hands no better  

Bandaged where raw, torn and sore,  
These then are the hands of a leper.  
 

She uses her hands like any of us  
They’ve been with her for oh so long  
Though the sight of them now disgusts her,  
Hands that once caressed and righted wrong.  
 
Now bereft of beauty or touch  
An appendage with little feel.  

At times she looks at them hoping  
That someday they may heal.  
 
But the pain and anguish in every finger  
Is a pointer for us, a simple reminder  
That we have to reach out, to touch another  

For God also resides, in the hands of the leper. Dann Thomas 
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http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/t/o/p/toplady_am.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/h/a/s/hastings_t.htm

