
Good Friday – April 5, 2020 

 

His Mercy Is More: 

What love could remember  

No wrongs we have done. 

Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum. 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore. 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 

Chorus: Praise the Lord! His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness,  

New ev’ry morn. 

Our sins they are many,  

His mercy is more. 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam, 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home. 

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 

Chorus 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost. 

We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford, 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more. 

 

Chorus 2x 

 

Welcome 

 

 

 

Lamb of God: 

Your only Son, no guilt to hide.  

But You have sent Him from Your side 

To walk upon this guilty sod  

And to become the Lamb of God. 

 

Chorus: O Lamb of God,  

Sweet Lamb of God.  

I love the Holy Lamb of God. 

O wash me in His precious blood, 

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 

 

Your gift of love, they crucified.  

They laughed and scorned Him as He died. 

The humble King, they named a fraud - 

And sacrificed the Lamb of God. 

 

Chorus 

 

I was so lost, I could have died, but You have 

brought me to Your side 

To be led by Your staff and rod and to become the 

Lamb of God. 

 

Chorus 

Tag:   O wash me in His precious blood, 

My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God 

 

Lead Me To Calvary: 

King of my life I crown Thee now,  

Thine shall the glory be. 

Lest I forget Thy thorn-crowned brow,  

Lead me to Calvary. 

  



Chorus: Lest I forget Gethsemane.  

Lest I forget Thine agony. 

  Lest I forget Thy love for me,  

Lead me to Calvary. 

 

Show me the tomb where Thou was laid,  

Tenderly mourned and wept. 

Angels in robes of light arrayed  

Guarded Thee whilst Thou slept. 

  

Chorus 

 

May I be willing, Lord, to bear  

Daily my cross for Thee. 

Even Thy cup of grief to share,  

Thou hast borne all for me. 

 

“Man of Sorrows” - reading by Tim Booher 

Prayer 

 

There Is A Redeemer: 

There is a Redeemer – Jesus, God’s own Son. 

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One. 

 

Chorus: Thank You, O my Father, for giving 

us Your Son, and leaving, Your Spirit 

til the work on earth is done. 

 

Jesus, my Redeemer, name above all names. 

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah,  

Hope for sinners slain. 

 

Chorus 

When I stand in Glory, I will see Your face. 

There I’ll serve my King forever in that holy place. 

 

Chorus 

Behold the Lamb: 

Behold the Lamb, behold the Lamb, 

Slain from the foundation of the world. 

For sinners crucified, O holy sacrifice, 

Behold the Lamb of God, behold the Lamb. 

 

Crown Him, crown Him, Worthy is the Lamb. 

Praise Him, praise Him, Heaven and earth resound. 

 

Behold the Lamb, behold the Lamb, 

Slain from the foundation of the world. 

For sinners crucified, O holy sacrifice, 

Behold the Lamb of God, behold the Lamb. 

 

Scripture & Sermon 

 

The Old Rugged Cross: 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suff’ring and shame. 

And I love that old cross, where the dearest and best  

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

Chorus:  So, I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 

  Till my trophies at last I lay down, 

  I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

  And exchange it someday for a crown 

 

 



O the old rugged cross, so despised by the world,  

Has a wondrous attraction for me. 

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 

To bear it to dark Calvary. 

 

Chorus: So, I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 

  Till my trophies at last I lay down, 

  I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

  And exchange it someday for a crown 

 

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine. 

A wondrous beauty I see.  

For ‘twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died 

To pardon and sanctify me. 

 

Chorus 

 

To the old rugged cross, I will ever be true. 

It’s shame and reproach gladly bear. 

Then he’ll call me someday to my home faraway, 

Where His glory forever I’ll share. 

 

Chorus 

 

Benediction 

 

Postlude 

 


