
Good Friday Tenebrae Service
April 19, 2019, at 6 p.m.

 Please enter in silence.

 Reading   Psalm 69:1-21
  Read responsively, the left side of the congregation the first half of each verse;
  the right side the second half. 
  Save me, O God, for the waters have risen up to my neck.

  I am sinking in deep mire, and there is no firm ground for my feet.

  I have come into deep waters, and the torrent washes over me.

  I have grown weary with my crying; my throat is inflamed; 
       my eyes have failed from looking for my God.

  Those who hate me without a cause are more than the hairs of my head; 
  my lying foes who would destroy me are mighty. Must I then give back what I never stole?

  O God, you know my foolishness, and my faults are not hidden from you.

  Let not those who hope in you be put to shame through me, Lord God of hosts; 
        let not those who seek you be disgraced because of me, O God of Israel.

  Surely, for your sake have I suffered reproach, and shame has covered my face.

  I have become a stranger to my own kindred, an alien to my mother’s children.

  Zeal for your house has eaten me up;
       the scorn of those who scorn you has fallen upon me.

  I humbled myself with fasting, but that was turned to my reproach.
       I put on sack-cloth also, and became a byword among them.

  Those who sit at the gate murmur against me, and the drunkards make songs about me.

  But as for me, this is my prayer to you, at the time you have set, O Lord:
       In your great mercy, O God, answer me with your unfailing help.

  Save me from the mire; do not let me sink;
       let me be rescued from those who hate me and out of the deep waters.

  Let not the torrent of waters wash over me, neither let the deep swallow me up;
       do not let the Pit shut its mouth upon me.

  Answer me, O Lord, for your love is kind; in your great compassion, turn to me.

  Hide not your face from your servant; be swift and answer me, for I am in distress.

  Draw near to me and redeem me; because of my enemies deliver me.

  You know my reproach, my shame, and my dishonor; my adversaries are all in your sight.

  Reproach has broken my heart, and it cannot be healed;
   I looked for sympathy, but there was none, for comforters, but I could find no one.

  They gave me gall to eat, and when I was thirsty, they gave me vinegar to drink.
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 Responsory      Miserere mei, Deus William Byrd
  Have mercy on me, O God, according to your loving-kindness;
  in your great compassion blot out my offenses.
  Wash me through and through from my wickedness
  and cleanse me from my sin.

 Collect

Please depart in silence.

Pastors: Ken Henry, Lynne Clements
Readers: Hal Collums, Rozanne Oliver

Singers: Megan Sharp, Emily Stubbs, Jonathan Schakel,  
Steve Patek, Winston Barham
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WESTMINSTER PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
400 Rugby Road, Charlottesville, VA  u  434-293-3133  u  www.westminsterva.org

Easter Sunday
April 21 at 8:30 & 11 a.m. 

Worship 
Communion at the 8:30  
service; special music at 
both services.

at 9:30 a.m.  

Brunch
After the 8:30  
service or before the  
11 a.m. service, come to  
fellowship hall for brunch  
with the Westminster  
church family!
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 Hymn 98 O Sacred Head Now Wounded Passion Chorale

 Reading  Psalm 22:1-21 OT pg. 473

 Hymn 93 Ah, Holy Jesus Herzliebster Jesu 

 Reading  Psalm 27 OT pg. 476
  The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom then shall I fear? 
       the Lord is the strength of my life; of whom then shall I be afraid?

  When evildoers came upon me to eat up my flesh, 
       it was they, my foes and my adversaries, who stumbled and fell.

  Though an army should encamp against me, yet my heart shall not be afraid; 
   and though war should rise up against me, yet will I put my trust in God.

  One thing have I asked of the Lord; one thing I seek: 
   that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life;

  To behold the fair beauty of the Lord and to seek God in the temple.

  For in the day of trouble the Lord shall keep me safe in his shelter;
   God shall hide me in the secrecy of God’s dwelling and set me high upon a rock.

  Even now God lifts up my head above my enemies round about me.

  Therefore I will offer praise with sounds of great gladness;
       I will sing and make music to the Lord.

  Hearken to my voice, O Lord, when I call; have mercy on me and answer me.
  You speak in my heart and say, “Seek my face.” Your face, Lord, will I seek.

  Hide not your face from me, nor turn away your servant in displeasure.

  You have been my helper; cast me not away; do not forsake me, O God of my salvation.
      Though my father and my mother forsake me, the Lord will sustain me.

  Show me your way, O Lord; lead me on a level path, because of my enemies.

  Deliver me not into the hand of my adversaries,
       for false witnesses have risen up against me, and also those who speak malice.

  What if I had not believed that I should see the goodness of the Lord
       in the land of the living!

  Hope for the Lord! Be strong, and God shall comfort your heart;
       wait patiently for the Lord.

 Silence

 Lesson  The Lamentations of Jeremiah I Thomas Tallis
  From the Lamentations of Jeremiah the Prophet.
  [1:1] Aleph. How solitary lies the city, once so full of people! 
  How like a widow has she become, she that was great among the nations! 
  She that was queen among the cities has now become a vassal.
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  [1:2] Beth. She weeps bitterly in the night, tears run down her cheeks; 
  among all her lovers she has none to comfort her; 
  all her friends have dealt treacherously with her; they have become her enemies.
  Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the Lord your God! 

 Responsory  In monte Oliveti Giovanni Croce
  On the Mount of Olives Jesus prayed to the Father: 
  Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me. 
  The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 
  Watch and pray, that you may not enter into temptation. 

 Lesson  The Lamentations of Jeremiah II  Thomas Tallis
  From the Lamentations of Jeremiah.
  [1:3] Gimel. Judah has gone into the misery of exile and of hard servitude;                                
  she dwells now among the nations, but finds no resting place;                                                       
  all her pursuers overtook her in the midst of her anguish.
  [1:4] Daleth. The roads to Zion mourn, because none come to the solemn feasts; 
  all her gates are desolate, her priests groan and sigh; 
  her virgins are afflicted, and she is in bitterness.

 Responsory  Tristis est anima mea  Giovanni Croce
  My soul is very sorrowful, even to the point of death; 
  remain here and watch with me.
  Now you shall see the crowd who will surround me;
  you will flee, and I will go to be offered up for you. 

 Lesson  The Lamentations of Jeremiah II Thomas Tallis
  [1:5] Heth. Her adversaries have become her masters, her enemies prosper, 
  because the Lord has punished her for the multitude of her rebellions; 
  her children are gone, driven away as captives by the enemy.
  Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the Lord your God! 

 Responsory   Ecce vidimus eum Lodovico Viadana
  Lo, we have seen him without beauty or majesty, with no looks to attract our eyes. 
  He bore our sins and grieved for us, he was wounded for our transgressions, 
   and by his scourging we are healed.  
  Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows: 
   and by his scourging we are healed. 

 Silence

 Reading  Isaiah 38:10-20 (The Song of Hezekiah) OT pg. 626

 Silence

continued


