
 

 

Everything I Do, I do it for you. 

 

P: As we gather here to meditate on the crucifixion and resurrection of Christ, lets try and 
understand this great sacrifice, the reason for it and the eternal hope that it brings. 

What was prophesied many years before, came true 

 

  Isaiah 53.  
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. 
 
 
 
Opening Hymn    
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 with 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. 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 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 : Via Dolorosa (video) 

Meditation 

The Message of the Cross 

"I simply argue that the cross should be raised at the center of the marketplace as well as 
on the steeple of the Church. I am recovering the claim that Jesus was not crucified in a 
cathedral between two candles, but on a cross between two thieves; on the town's 
garbage heap; at a crossroads so cosmopolitan they had to write His title in Hebrew, Latin, 
and Greek...at the kind of place where cynics talk smut and thieves curse, and soldiers 
gamble. Because that is where He died, and that is what He died for, and that is what He 
died about...."  
 

The cross is not for perfect people. It is where the best of God came and met the worst of 
mankind. God on a cross. Humanity at its worst. Divinity at its best. God's message of 



love. The cross is God's message that He would give anything; pay any price to save His 
children. 

The cross was intentional. It was never a surprise for Jesus. Jesus said, "The reason my 
Father loves me is that I lay down my life-only to take it up again. No one takes it from me, 
but I lay it down of my own accord." (John 10:17-18). God intentionally planted the seed 
that became the tree that was used to make the cross. God willingly placed the ore into the 
earth that was used to fashion the spikes. God voluntarily formed Judas in his mother's 
womb. The cross was not an accident. The cross means God is for you! 

Many say that they have a cross to bear. Often they are referring to a particular difficulty. 
Yes, the way of the cross can be difficult. But, the cross is always a sacrifice that brings 
redemption. To take up your cross means you are for God. It is to be identified with the 
life, death, and resurrection of Jesus of Nazareth. To take up the cross is to take up His 
message. The cross meant death. To take up your cross means that you are going to the 
place of death. Not necessarily, physical death. But the death of a dream, the death of our 
reputation, or rights. The cross is the place of ultimate vulnerability and exposure. You 
cannot defend or protect yourself on the cross. It is the ultimate form of self-denial. It 
means you have no more rights -- dead men have no rights. The cross is the only way to a 
resurrection (John 21:18). 

-- George MacLeod of Scotland  
Keith Wheeler “carrying the cross around the world 
On Good Friday 1985, Keith Wheeler began carrying a twelve-foot wooden cross. By the grace 
and mercy of God, he has now carried the cross over 18,000 miles through more than 175 
countries on all seven continents. 
 
Thanksgiving  

Everything I Do, I Do it for you.  Song (video) 

L: When it is now 
Hands reached out to touch the leper 
Covered in sores, cuts, with feet that don’t feel 
A body not touched in years by another, 
And now a hand reaches out, a hand that heals.  
 
Stories of old, shrouded in mystery 
Does it matter now, it’s really all history? 
 
“She’s a sinner, a curse, an adulterer”.   
The Pharisees decided to stone her, they must.  
Jesus wrote on the ground with his finger  
And said ‘Let him without sin cast the stone, first’  
 
Old laws, strange happenings and weird reasons  
Doesn’t matter, times change, people and seasons.  
 
 
Paralyzed and anguished, they took him to the roof  
His companions, true friends, with faith like a rock. 
They let him down gently, in the middle of the group 
Jesus forgave him, said, “Take up your mat and walk.”  
 
Well, its interesting, motivating, sounds nice as a story  



But does it matter now? These tales of healing and glory. 

 
Darkness was his only friend since he was little. 
In blindness, they blamed his and his parent’s sins.  
Jesus spat on the ground, mixed mud and spittle 
He washed at Siloam and his eyes saw ever since. 
 
I can believe it all when it’s in front of me, now,  
Not some ancient tale from somewhere above.   
 
Crippled for eighteen years there she lay 
Bent over and mangled, near the synagogue.  
And then on a Sabbath, Jesus went that way 
He healed her and left her in praise agog.    
 
Seems to me it’s all a kind of farce 
Doesn’t really matter, it’s from the past. 
 
It Does matter now, even if it’s the past 
Because for you to be happy and saved; 
The woman in the street, or the leper outside 
Or the lonely, blind, hungry or crippled 
Is the Christ, for You, being sacrificed.    
Dann Thomas 
 
Intercession  ( Cong to stand) 

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! 
 
 
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… 
 
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… 
 
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. 
 
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 Savior lives. 
 
 
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 newborn 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 lives. 
 
~ William and Gloria Gaither ~ 
 
Offertory; Glory to His Name 
 
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! 
 
Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, 
I am so glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
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  
 
Closing Prayer 
 
P:  
Hih and lifted up,  
I see Him on the eternal Calvary, 
And two pierced hands are stretching  
east and west o'er land and sea. 
On our knees we fall and worship that  
great Cross that shines above, 
For the very God of Heaven is not  
only Power, but Power of love. 
 
C:   
Jesus, I my cross have taken, all to leave and follow Thee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, Thou from hence my all shall be. 
Perish every fond ambition, all I’ve sought or hoped or known. 
Yet how rich is my condition! God and heaven are still mine own. 
 
Man may trouble and distress me, ’twill but drive me to Thy breast. 
Life with trials hard may press me; heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

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


Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me while Thy love is left to me; 
Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
 
Let the world despise and leave me, they have left my Savior, too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might, 
Foes may hate and friends disown me, show Thy face and all is bright. 
Henry Francis Lyte  (1793 - 1847) 
 

Benediction 

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  
 
 
Closing Hymn and kiss of peace  
 
Jesus, keep me near the cross, 
There a precious fountain 
Free to all, a healing stream 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 
 
In the cross, in the cross, 
Be my glory ever; 
Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river. 
Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Sheds its beams around me. 
 
Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 
Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadows o’er me. 
 
Near the cross I’ll watch and wait 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 
 
Words: Fanny Crosby, 1869). Music: W. Howard Doane (MIDI, score). 
 
 
 
,…………………………………………………………………………………………..

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/r/o/crosby_fj.htm
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When I Say I'm A Christian 

"We know Jesus became fruitful, not by bearing His cross only, but by dying on it. Fruit bearing 
involves cross bearing."  

-- Hudson Taylor 

"Is not the cross Christ's message of love? ... Yes, the cross is the first letter of God's alphabet ... 
The cross is inscribed in the life of every person. Wanting to exclude it from our lives is like 
wanting to ignore the reality of the human condition. ... Take up the cross and carry it as a 

message of love and forgiveness..."  
-- Pope John Paul II to a group of young people 

 

Primrose Mar Thoma Church, Bangalore- mtcblr@gmail.com 
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