
GOOD FRIDAY: THE LORD’S PASSION 
Hymns are only given here to accompany the on-line celebration during the covid-19 Pandemic. 

Unless otherwise stated all hymns are taken from our parish hymn books, ‘Laudate,’ and ‘Hymns Old & New.’ 

 

I.  LITRUGY OF THE WORD 

PSALM: - Psalm 52:  

R/.  Father, into your hands I commend my spirit. 

 

Gospel Acclamation:  No one lives for himself. No one dies for himself. 

         We live and we die for our God and our Lord, to him alone we belong. 

 

Gospel:  The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ.  John 18:1 - 19:42 

 

Inserts: 

You are one of his disciples. You are one of his men. 

I do not know him. I do not know him. I’ve never heard of him. 

 

Hail, hail, King of the Jews. 

Crucify him, crucify him, King of the Jews. 

 

Man of sorrows with us in grief. 

By your cross and suffering, you give us new life. 

 

 

II.   VENERATION OF THE CROSS 

 

This is the wood of the cross on which are Redeemer hung. 

Come, come let us adore; come, come let us adore the Saviour of the world. 

 

The Reproaches 
(Tune: Shenandoah. Text: Rev John Mcloughlin (Easter 2001©) 

 
Refrain: 

My People what have I done to you? How have I offended you? 

Give answer then and ask for mercy. Hagios athanatos eleison imas. 
       (Holy, Immortal One, have mercy on us) 

 

1) 

I led you out of Egypt’s slavery 

Safely through the barren desert. 

From heaven I nourished you with manna 

And you! You in return led your Lord to the cross.   

 



2) 

I brought you to a land of plenty 

What more could I have done for you? 

The fairest vine that ‘ere was planted 

A vine, which in my thirst, yielded vinegar to drink  R/. 

 

3) 

’twas for your sake I scourged your captives 

Slaying all their first-born sons 

But in return you scourged your Saviour 

And on the cross, in death, pierced his side with a lance   

 

4) 

A pillar of cloud I set to lead you 

Bore you up with heavenly manna 

But you led me to Pilate’s palace  

And scourged me, struck me down, then jeered at my lot.  R/. 

 

5) 

For you I made the rock yield water 

And I crushed the kings of Canaan 

I gave to you a royal sceptre 

A crown of platted thorns was your gift for such love.    

 

6) 

I made you great among the nations 

exalted you in mighty splendour 

But for this majesty and power 

On Calvary’s shameful tree, your Saviour you raised high.   R/. 

 


