





Good Friday Service

St. Andrew'’s Lutheran Church, Mahtomedi, MN
Friday, April 3,2026
Prelude Coriolan Overture, Op. 62 Ludwig van Beethoven

Invocation & Call To Worship

Prayer
Hymn My Faith Looks Up to Thee
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I My  faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,
2 May thy rich grace im - part  strength to my faint - ing heart,
3 While life’s dark maze I tread and griefs a - round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran - sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while [ pray, take all my
my zeal in - spire; as  thou hast died for me, oh, may my
be thou my guide; bid dark-ness turn to day, wipe sor-row’s
shall o’er me roll; blest Sav -ior, then, in love fear and dis -
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guilt a-way, oh, let me from thisday be whol - ly thine!
love to thee pure, warm, and change-less be, a  liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, nor let me ev - er stray from thee a side.
trust re-move; oh, bear me safe a-bove, a ran - somed soul!

Reading Psalm 22:1-5,27



Anthem

When | Survey

When | survey the wondrous cross
on which the Prince of glory died,
my richest gain | count but loss,
and pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast

save in the death of Christ, my God!

All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them through his blood.

Confession

Anthem

Reading

Anthem

Reading

Anthem

Kyrie (fromm Memorial)

Kyrie eleison
Christe eleison

John 19:16-22

Sanctus (from La Messe solennelle de Saint Cécile)

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus,
Dominus Deus Sabaoth!

Pleni sunt caeli et terra gloria tua.
Osanna in excelsis.

John 19:23-30

Ave Verum Corpus

Ave verum Corpus natum
de Maria virgine:

vere passum, immolatum
in cruce pro homine:
Cuius latus perforatum
fluxit et sanguine:

Esto nobis praegustatum
mortis in examine.

arr. Marianne Forman

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.

René Clausen

Lord have mercy
Christ have mercy

Charles Gounod

Holy, Holy, Holy,

Lord God of Hosts!

Heaven and earth are full of Thy glory.
Hosanna in the highest.

W.A. Mozart

Hail, true Body, truly born

of the virgin Mary mild

truly offered, wracked and torn,

on the cross for all defiled,

from whose love pierced, sacred side
flowed thy true blood's saving tide:
Be a foretaste sweet to me

in my death's great agony.



Sermon Pastor Sarah Breckenridge
Offering Lament “And Wept Bitterly” Mack Wilberg
Reading John 19:31-42
Anthem Lamb of God F. Melius Christiansen
Lamb of God most holy! Who on the cross didst suffer, patient still and lowly.
Thy self to scorn didst offer; our sins by Thee were taken,
Our hope had us forsaken. Have mercy on us, O Jesus.
Hymn Ah, Holy Jesus
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1 Ah, ho - ly Je - sus, how hast thou of - fend-ed that man to
Who was the guilt-y? Who brought this up - on thee? A -las, my
3 For me, kind Je - sus, was thine 1in - car - na - tion, thy mor - tal
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judge thee  hath in hate pre - tend - ed? By foes de - rid - ed,
trea - son, Je - sus, hath un - done thee. ’Twas I, Lord Je - sus,
sor - row, and thy life’s ob - la - tion; thy death of an - guish
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by thine own re - ject - ed, 0] most af - flict - ed.
I it was de - nied thee; I cru - ¢ci - fied thee.
and thy bit - ter pas - sion, for my sal - va - tion.

Reading John 19:38-42



Anthem Lux Aeterna (from Requiem for the Living) Dan Forrest

Lux aeterna luceat eis, Domine: May light eternal shine upon them, O Lord,
Cum sanctis tuis in aeternum: in the company of Thy saints forever:

quia pius es. for Thou art merciful.

Et lux perpetua luceat eis. Let perpetual light shine on them.

Come unto me, all ye who labor and are
heavy laden, and | will give you rest.

(Matthew 28:19)
Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine, Rest eternal grant to them, O Lord,
et lux perpetua luceat eis. and let perpetual light shine upon them.
Dona nobis pacem. Grant us peace.
Prayer & The Lord’s Prayer Pastor Mike Carlson

Hymn Were You There

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?

Following this sacred moment of prayer, worshipers are invited to leave the sanctuary
in solemn silence, enveloped in the shadows of Good Friday.
Yet, in this quiet departure, there lingers the unwavering promise to return—
to the radiant light of Easter's empty tomb.

Worship Leaders

St. Andrew's Choir
Andy Haase, Music Director
St. Andrew's Orchestra, Charles Gray, Director
Kristin Chouinard, piano
Bill Chouinard, Organist

Pastors
Mike Carlson, Sarah Breckenridge, and Amy Mihelich Smith

All of the music used in today'’s service is used with permission through
One License A-703943 and CCLI License 617227
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SATURDAY, APRIL 4‘”" 7 i
Contemporary
5pm - Great Hall

SUNDAY, APRIL 5
Traditional

7:30, 9,10:30am & 12pm - Sanctuary Building

Contemporary
8, 9:30 & 11lam - Great Hall

EASTER ONLINE
live.saintandrews.org
Contemporary
Saturday, April 4 - 5pm
Sunday, April 5 - 10:15am
a Traditional
= Sunday, April 5+ 9am & 3pm

.




