
Ruth introduces the children’s material for today, 
Thulasi reads the bible passage which Richard then 

speaks on. 

BIBLE TALK                by Richard Hopkins 
Mark 16:15-39 
 

 

SONG 
Yes, finished! The Messiah dies 

cut off for sins, but not his own. 
Completed is the sacrifice, 
the great redeeming work is done. 

Yes, finished!  All the debt is paid, 
justice divine is satisfied, 
the grand and full atonement made; 

God for a guilty world has died! 
 

The temple curtain is torn down, 
the living way to heaven is seen. 

Through Christ the middle wall has gone, 
and all who will may enter in. 
The ancient shadows are fulfilled, 

the Scripture prophecies prove true, 
the sinless Lamb of God is killed, 

the promised covenant made new. 
 

The reign of sin and death is done, 

and all may live, from sin set free. 
Satan and his pretended throne, 

are swallowed up in victory. 
Saved from the curse of God I am; 
my Saviour hangs upon a tree! 

See there the meek and silent Lamb; 
his final breath he breathes for me. 
 

In Christ accepted and brought near, 

and clothed in righteousness divine, 
I see the path to life made clear, 
and all your merits, Lord, are mine. 

Death, hell and sin are now subdued, 
all grace is now to sinners given, 
and so we plead the atoning blood, 

and claim the title deeds of heaven. 
 

 
 
 

CLOSING PRAYER      from Rich Adam 

 

 

 

SERMON NOTES      Mark 15:16-39 
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Good Friday 02 April 2021 

 

We’re glad to have you join with us this Easter 

as we celebrate Good Friday. 
 

For each person in your home, you’ll need a copy of 
this service sheet, a bible, print outs of the children’s 

sheets (if needed) and your computer or tablet 
connected to Emmanuel’s website. 

 

WELCOME      by Rich Adam 
 

SONG  
Man of sorrows, Lamb of God, 
by His own betrayed. 
The sin of man and wrath of God 

has been on Jesus laid. 
 

Silent as He stood accused, 
beaten, mocked, and scorned. 

Bowing to the Father's will, 
He took a crown of thorns. 
 

Oh, that rugged cross, my salvation, 
where Your love poured out over me. 

Now my soul cries out, “Hallelujah! 
Praise and honour unto Thee.” 
 

Sent of heaven, God's own Son, 
to purchase and redeem, 

and reconcile the very ones 
who nailed Him to that tree. 
 

Oh, that rugged cross… 
 

Now my debt is paid, it is paid in full 
by the precious blood that my Jesus spilled. 

Now the curse of sin has no hold on me. 
Whom the Son sets free, oh is free indeed. 
 

See the stone is rolled away, 

behold the empty tomb. 
Hallelujah, God be praised! 
He's risen from the grave! 

 
Oh, that rugged cross... 



READING                Psalm 22  
To the choirmaster: according to The Doe of the 
Dawn.  A Psalm of David. 
 

“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 
    Why are you so far from saving me, from the words 

of my groaning? 

 O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer, 
    and by night, but I find no rest. 
 

Yet you are holy, 
    enthroned on the praises of Israel. 

In you our fathers trusted; 
    they trusted, and you delivered them. 
To you they cried and were rescued; 

    in you they trusted and were not put to shame. 
 

But I am a worm and not a man, 
    scorned by mankind and despised by the people. 
All who see me mock me; 
    they make mouths at me; they wag their heads; 

“He trusts in the Lord; let him deliver him; 
    let him rescue him, for he delights in him!” 
 

Yet you are he who took me from the womb; 
    you made me trust you at my mother's breasts. 

On you was I cast from my birth, 
    and from my mother's womb you have been my God. 
Be not far from me, for trouble is near, 

    and there is none to help. 
 

Many bulls encompass me; 

    strong bulls of Bashan surround me; 
they open wide their mouths at me, 
    like a ravening and roaring lion. 
 

I am poured out like water, 

    and all my bones are out of joint; 
my heart is like wax; 
    it is melted within my breast; 

my strength is dried up like a potsherd, 
    and my tongue sticks to my jaws; 
    you lay me in the dust of death. 
 

For dogs encompass me; 
    a company of evildoers encircles me; 

they have pierced my hands and feet 
I can count all my bones— 
they stare and gloat over me; 

they divide my garments among them, 
    and for my clothing they cast lots. 
But you, O Lord, do not be far off! 
    O you my help, come quickly to my aid! 

Deliver my soul from the sword, 
    my precious life from the power of the dog! 
    Save me from the mouth of the lion! 

You have rescued me from the horns of the wild oxen! 
 

I will tell of your name to my brothers; 
    in the midst of the congregation I will praise you: 

You who fear the Lord, praise him! 
    All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him, 
    and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 

For he has not despised or abhorred 
    the affliction of the afflicted, 

and he has not hidden his face from him, 
    but has heard, when he cried to him. 
 

From you comes my praise in the great congregation; 

    my vows I will perform before those who fear him. 
The afflicted shall eat and be satisfied; 
    those who seek him shall praise the Lord! 

    May your hearts live forever! 
 

All the ends of the earth shall remember 

    and turn to the Lord, 
and all the families of the nations 
    shall worship before you. 

For kingship belongs to the Lord, 
    and he rules over the nations. 
 

All the prosperous of the earth eat and worship; 
    before him shall bow all who go down to the dust, 

    even the one who could not keep himself alive. 
Posterity shall serve him; 
    it shall be told of the Lord to the coming generation; 
they shall come and proclaim his righteousness to a 

people yet unborn, that he has done it. 

 

 

SONG 
I stand amazed in the presence 
of Jesus the Nazarene, 
and wonder how he could love me, 

a sinner, condemned, unclean. 
 

How marvellous!  How wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be: 
How marvellous! How wonderful 

is my Saviour's love for me! 
 

For me it was in the garden 
he prayed, 'Not my will, but thine.' 
He had no tears for his own griefs 

but sweat drops of blood for mine. 
 

How marvellous!  How wonderful… 
 

In pity angels beheld him 
and came from the world of light, 

to comfort him in the sorrows 
he bore for my soul that night. 
 

How marvellous!  How wonderful… 
 

He took my sins and my sorrows, 
he made them his very own; 

he bore the burden of Calvary, 
and suffered and died alone. 

How marvellous!  How wonderful! 
 

When with the ransomed in glory 

his face I at last shall see, 
'twill be my joy through the ages 

to sing of his love for me. 
 

How marvellous!  How wonderful… 
 
 

PRAYERS      led by Ed & Anna Bowerman 

 
SONG  
Here is love, vast as the ocean 
loving kindness as the flood. 

When the prince of life, our ransom, 
shed for us his precious blood. 

Who his love will not remember? 
Who can cease to sing his praise? 
He can never be forgotten, 

throughout heaven's eternal days. 
 

On the mount of crucifixion 
fountains opened deep and wide; 
through the floodgates of God's mercy 

flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 

poured incessant from above, 
and heaven's peace and perfect justice 
kissed a guilty world in love. 
 

In your truth you do direct me, 

by your Spirit through your Word; 
and your grace my need is meeting, 

as I trust in you, my Lord. 
Onto me, though undeserving, 
your great love forever pours 

without measure, full and boundless, 
drawing out my heart to yours. 
 

Let me, all your love accepting, 
love you ever all my days; 

Let me seek your kingdom only 
and my life be to your praise. 

You alone shall be my glory, 
nothing in the world I see. 
You have cleansed and sanctified me. 

You yourself have set me free. 
 


