
 
 

 

 

It was for me, O Lord 
Song service for the way to the cross 

 
 
When you prayed beneath the trees, it was for me, O Lord 
When you cried upon your knees, it was for me, O Lord 

When in blood and sweat and tears, you dismissed your final fears,  

when you faced the soldiers’ spears, it was for me, O Lord.  
 

P: In its original form, the cross was a tool of execution, or death. But in the eyes of faith, it 

symbolizes victory and life eternal. In a day when the powers of evil threaten to destroy our optimism 

for a brighter tomorrow, the cross stands as a reminder that love is stronger than hate and that hope 

prevails in times of despair. Standing in the shadow of the cross, we find comfort and courage in 

knowing that we can live in a future that is ultimately of God’s making.  

We pray that through this service we understand the agony that brought hope for us and helps us 

grow nearer to the cross.  

Opening hymn 

You are my strength when I am weak 

You are the treasure that I seek 

You are my all in all 

 

Seeking You as a precious jewel 

Lord, to give up I'd be a fool 

You are my all in all 

 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

Oh, Your name is worthy 



 

Taking my sin, my cross, my shame 

Rising again I bless Your name 

You are my all in all 

 

When I fall down You pick me up 

When I am dry You fill my cup 

You are my all in all 

 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

 

You're my everything 

The beginning and the end 

The first, the last You are 

The great I am 

 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

Worthy is Your name 

 

Worthy is Your name 

Worthy is Your name 

 

Songwriter Dennis Jernigan 

 

Kauma 
 
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 Lord. 
P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 
C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us. (To be repeated thrice) 

 
 
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) 
 
1stLesson  Gen. 26:12-33 

2nd Lesson  2 Cor. 11:20-31 

 

The way of the cross 

 

L: Jesus Is Tested in the Wilderness - Matthew 4:1-11 

Then Jesus was led by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted by the devil.  

After fasting forty days and forty nights, he was hungry. The tempter came to him and said, “If you 

are the Son of God, tell these stones to become bread.” 

Jesus answered, “It is written: ‘Man shall not live on bread alone, but on every word that comes from 

the mouth of God.” 

 

C: Forty days and forty nights 

Thou wast 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 about Thy way; 

Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed. 

 

L:  Then the devil took him to the holy city and had him stand on the highest point of the temple. “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.” 

Jesus answered him, “It is also written: ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.” 

 

C: Should not we Thy sorrow share 

And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer, 

Glad with Thee to suffer pain? 

 

Then if Satan vexing sore,, 

Flesh or spirit should assail, 

Victor in the wilderness, 

Grant we may not faint nor fall! 

 

L: Again, the devil took him to a very high mountain and showed him all the kingdoms of the world 

and their splendor. “All this I will give you,” he said, “if you will bow down and worship me.” 

Jesus said to him, “Away from me, Satan! For it is written: ‘Worship the Lord your God, and serve him 

only.” 

Then the devil left him, and angels came and attended him. 

 

Forty days and forty nights 



Thou wast fasting in the wild; 

Forty days and forty nights 

Tempted, and yet undefiled. 

George Hunt Smyttan (1856) 

 

 

The betrayal (Matthew 26:20-35) 

 

L: When evening came, Jesus was reclining at the table with the Twelve. And while they were eating, 

he said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me.” 

They were very sad and began to say to him one after the other, “Surely you don’t mean me, Lord?” 

Jesus replied, “The one who has dipped his hand into the bowl with me will betray me. The Son of Man 

will go just as it is written about him. But woe to that man who betrays the Son of Man! It would be 

better for him if he had not been born.” 

Then Judas, the one who would betray him, said, “Surely you don’t mean me, Rabbi?” 

Jesus answered, “You have said so.”  

 

C:  O Jesus, I have promised 

  To serve Thee to the end; 

Be Thou forever near me, 

  My Master and my Friend; 

I shall not fear the battle 

  If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 

  If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

 

L:  Then Jesus told them, “This very night you will all fall away on account of me, for it is written: 

“‘I will strike the shepherd, 

    and the sheep of the flock will be scattered.’ 

But after I have risen, I will go ahead of you into Galilee.” 

Peter replied, “Even if all fall away on account of you, I never will.” 

“Truly I tell you,” Jesus answered, “this very night, before the rooster crows, you will disown me three 

times.” 

But Peter declared, “Even if I have to die with you, I will never disown you.” And all the other disciples 

said the same.  

 

C:  Oh, let me feel Thee near me; 

  The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 

  The tempting sounds I hear; 

My foes are ever near me, 

  Around me and within; 

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

  And shield my soul from sin. 

 

Oh, let me hear Thee speaking, 

  In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 

  The murmurs of self-will; 

Oh, speak to reassure me, 

  To hasten, or control; 

Oh, speak, and make me listen, 

  Thou Guardian of my soul. 

 



 

L:  Gethsemane Matthew 26 :36-45 

Then Jesus went with his disciples to a place called Gethsemane, and he said to them, “Sit here while 

I go over there and pray.” He took Peter and the two sons of Zebedee along with him, and he began 

to be sorrowful and troubled. Then he said to them, “My soul is overwhelmed with sorrow to the point 

of death. Stay here and keep watch with me.” 

Going a little farther, he fell with his face to the ground and prayed, “My Father, if it is possible, may 

this cup be taken from me. Yet not as I will, but as you will.” 

 

C:  ’Tis midnight, and on Olive’s brow 

  The star is dimmed that lately shone; 

’Tis midnight in the garden now, 

  The suff’ring Savior prays alone. 

 

L:   Then he returned to his disciples and found them sleeping. “Couldn’t you men keep watch with me 

for one hour?” he asked Peter. “Watch and pray so that you will not fall into temptation. The spirit is 

willing, but the flesh is weak.” 

 

C: ’Tis midnight, and from all removed, 

  The Savior wrestles lone with fears— 

E’en that disciple whom He loved 

  Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 

 

 

L:   He went away a second time and prayed, “My Father, if it is not possible for this cup to be taken 

away unless I drink it, may your will be done.” 

When he came back, he again found them sleeping, because their eyes were heavy. So he left them 

and went away once more and prayed the third time, saying the same thing. 

 

C: ’Tis midnight, and for other’s guilt 

  The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 

Yet He that hath in anguish knelt 

  Is not forsaken by His God. 

 

L:    Then he returned to the disciples and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and resting? Look, the 

hour has come, and the Son of Man is delivered into the hands of sinners. Rise! Let us go! Here comes 

my betrayer!” 

 

C:’Tis midnight, and from ether-plains 

  Is borne the song that angels know 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 

  That sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe. 

 

Words : William B. Tappan 1822.  Music- William B. Bradbury 

 

 

 

L:   Jesus Before Pilate Mark 15:1-20 

Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the teachers of the law and the whole 

Sanhedrin, made their plans. So they bound Jesus, led him away and handed him over to Pilate. 

“Are you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate. 

“You have said so,” Jesus replied. 

The chief priests accused him of many things. So again Pilate asked him, “Aren’t you going to answer? 

See how many things they are accusing you of.” 



But Jesus still made no reply, and Pilate was amazed. 

 

Now it was the custom at the festival to release a prisoner whom the people requested. A man called 

Barabbas was in prison with the insurrectionists who had committed murder in the uprising. The crowd 

came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he usually did. 

 “Do you want me to release to you the king of the Jews?” asked Pilate, knowing it was out of self-

interest that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to him. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd 

to have Pilate release Barabbas instead. 

 “What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king of the Jews?” Pilate asked them. 

 “Crucify him!” they shouted. 

 “Why? What crime has he committed?” asked Pilate. 

But they shouted all the louder, “Crucify him!” 

Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, and handed 

him over to be crucified. 

 

C: O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Thine only crown; 

O sacred Head, what glory, what bliss till now was Thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine. 

 

 

L:   The soldiers led Jesus away into the palace (that is, the Praetorium) and called together the whole 

company of soldiers. They put a purple robe on him, then twisted together a crown of thorns and set it 

on him. And they began to call out to him, “Hail, king of the Jews!”  

 

C: Men mock and taunt and jeer Thee, Thou noble countenance, 

Though mighty worlds shall fear Thee and flee before Thy glance. 

How art thou pale with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn! 

How doth Thy visage languish that once was bright as morn! 

 

 

L:    Again and again they struck him on the head with a staff and spit on him. Falling on their knees, 

they paid homage to him. And when they had mocked him, they took off the purple robe and put his 

own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.  

 

C: Now from Thy cheeks has vanished their color once so fair; 

From Thy red lips is banished the splendor that was there. 

Grim death, with cruel rigor, hath robbed Thee of Thy life; 

Thus Thou hast lost Thy vigor, Thy strength in this sad strife. 

 

What language shall I borrow to thank Thee, dearest friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever, and should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never outlive my love to Thee. 

 

Text: Attributed to Bernard of Clairvaux, 1153; trans. by Paul Gerhardt and James W. Alexander  

Music: Hans L. Hassler, 1564-1612, harmony by Johann S. Bach, 1729 

 

 

L:    The Crucifixion of Jesus - Luke23:26-43 

As the soldiers led him away, they seized Simon from Cyrene, who was on his way in from the 

country, and put the cross on him and made him carry it behind Jesus. A large number of people 

followed him, including women who mourned and wailed for him. Jesus turned and said to them, 

“Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me; weep for yourselves and for your children. For the time 



will come when you will say, ‘Blessed are the childless women, the wombs that never bore and the 

breasts that never nursed!’ Then 

“‘they will say to the mountains, “Fall on us!” 

    and to the hills, “Cover us!” 

For if people do these things when the tree is green, what will happen when it is dry?” 

 

C:  Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  

 

 

L:     Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be executed. When they came to 

the place called the Skull, they crucified him there, along with the criminals—one on his right, the 

other on his left. Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not know what they are doing.” And 

they divided up his clothes by casting lots. 

 

C:  Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?  

 

 

L:      The people stood watching, and the rulers even sneered at him. They said, “He saved others; 

let him save himself if he is God’s Messiah, the Chosen One.” 

The soldiers also came up and mocked him. They offered him wine vinegar and said, “If you are the 

king of the Jews, save yourself.” 

There was a written notice above him, which read: this is the king of the Jews. 

One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: “Aren’t you the Messiah? Save yourself and 

us!” 

But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear God,” he said, “since you are under the same 

sentence? We are punished justly, for we are getting what our deeds deserve. But this man has done 

nothing wrong.” 

Then he said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” 

Jesus answered him, “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.”  

 

C:   Were you there for the victory o’re the grave?  

Were you there for the victory o’re the grave?  

Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.  

Were you there for the victory o’re the grave? 

Psalter Hymnal (Gray), 1987 

 

Cong to stand 

 

P:  The Death of Jesus- Mark 15:33-38 

At noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And at three in the afternoon 

Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” (which means “My God, my God, why 

have you forsaken me?”). 

When some of those standing near heard this, they said, “Listen, he’s calling Elijah.” 

Someone ran, filled a sponge with wine vinegar, put it on a staff, and offered it to Jesus to drink. “Now 

leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down,” he said. 

 

With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last. 

 



The curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. And when the centurion, who stood 

there in front of Jesus, saw how he died, he said, “Surely this man was the Son of God!” 

 

C: Hymn Hallelujah! what a Savior!  

“Man of Sorrows,” what a name  

For the Son of God who came  

Ruined sinners to reclaim!  

Hallelujah! what a Savior!  

 

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,  

In my place condemned He stood;  

Sealed my pardon with His blood;  

Hallelujah! what a Savior!  

 

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we,  

Spotless Lamb of God was He;  

Full redemption—can it be?  

Hallelujah! what a Savior!  

 

Lifted up was He to die,  

“It is finished!” was His cry;  

Now in heaven exalted high;  

Hallelujah! what a Savior!  

 

Philip Paul Bliss 1838-1876  

 

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 St.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 & Thanksgiving 
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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

Words: Isaac Watts, Hymns and Spiritual Songs, 1707. Music: HAMBURG, Lowell Mason, 1824 

 

Offertory 

 When you prayed beneath the trees, it was for me, O Lord; 

when you cried upon your knees, how could it be, O Lord? 

When in blood and sweat and tears, you dismissed your final fears, 

when you faced the soldiers’ spears, you stood for me, O Lord. 

 

When their triumph looked complete, it was for me, O Lord; 

when it seemed like your defeat, they could not see, O Lord! 

When you faced the mob alone, you were silent as a stone, 

and a tree became your throne; you came for me, O Lord. 

 

When you stumbled up the road, you walked for me, O Lord; 

when you took your deadly load, that heavy tree, O Lord; 

When they lifted you on high, and they nailed you up to die, 

and when darkness filled the sky, it was for me, O Lord. 

 

MESSAGE 

 

Closing Prayer 

P: God almighty, our holy one 

Conquering, victorious and risen Son, 

 

C: Saviour, redeemer, Lord of light, 

You saved me, freed me, and gave me life 



Is there a way that I can repay 

What it cost you, my Lord, that fateful day? 

When you gave your life upon the cross 

For all mankind eternally lost 

For I know I could never pay the price, 

The cost of your eternal sacrifice 

For salvation is a gift that you freely gave 

When you died and arose from the grave 

The hope that came from your sacrifice 

Is the hope we have of eternal life.      © By M.S.Lowndes 

 

P: Benediction 

May the Father, 

who so loved the world that he gave his only Son, 

bring you by faith to his eternal life. 

May Christ, 

who accepted the cup of sacrifice in obedience to the Father’s will, 

keep you steadfast as you walk with him the way of his cross. 

May the Spirit, 

who strengthens us to suffer with Christ 

that we may share his glory, keep your minds in peace. 

Amen. 

 

Doxology and Kiss of peace 

The cross it standeth fast, Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

Defying every blast, Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

The winds of hell have blown,  

The world its hate hath shown,  

Yet it is not overthrown, 

 Hallelujah for the cross!  

 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, Hallelujah for the cross;  

Hallelujah, hallelujah, It shall never suffer loss. 

 

 It is the old cross still, Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

Its triumph let us tell, Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

The grace of God here shone,  

Through Christ the blessed Son,  

Who did for sin atone  

Hallelujah for the cross! 

 

 ’Twas here the debt was paid,  Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

Our sins on Jesus laid, Hallelujah! hallelujah!  

So round the cross we sing 

Of Christ, our offering,  

Of Christ, our living King,  

Hallelujah for the cross! 
 Lyrics: Horatius Bonar 1808-1889 Music:James McGranahan 1840-1907 

 

……………………….. 
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