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Welcome The Chaplain 
 

The Congregation stands 
 

Processional Hymn:  
 

1.  My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour’s love to me; 
Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 
O who am I, that for my sake 
My Lord should take, frail flesh and die? 

2.  He came from His blest throne 
Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none 
The longed for Christ would know: 
But O! my Friend, my Friend indeed, 
Who at my need His life did spend. 
 

3.  Sometimes they strew His way, 
And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 
Hosannas to their King: 
Then “Crucify!” is all their breath, 
And for His death they thirst and cry. 

4.  Why, what hath my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
He gave the blind their sight, 
Sweet injuries! Yet they at these 
Themselves displease, and ’gainst Him rise. 

 

Introductory Words on Stations of Cross The Dean 
 

5.  They rise and needs will have 
My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they saved, 
The Prince of life they slay, 
Yet cheerful He to suffering goes, 
That He His foes from thence might free. 

6.  Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 
Never was love, dear King! 
Never was grief like thine. 
This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise 
I all my days could gladly spend. 

 

Reading: Mark 15 :6-20 Jesus is sentenced to death 
Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them, anyone for whom they asked. Now a man 
called Barabbas was in prison with the rebels who had committed murder during the insurrection. So 
the crowd came and began to ask Pilate to do for them according to his custom. Then he answered 
them, ‘Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?’ For he realized that it was out of 
jealousy that the chief priests had handed him over. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have 
him release Barabbas for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, ‘Then what do you wish me to do 
with the man you call the King of the Jews?’ They shouted back, ‘Crucify him!’ Pilate asked them, ‘Why, 
what evil has he done?’ But they shouted all the more, ‘Crucify him!’ So Pilate, wishing to satisfy the 
crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified.  
 

Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the governor’s headquarters); and 
they called together the whole cohort. And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some 
thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And they began saluting him, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ They 
struck his head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him. After mocking him, they 
stripped him of the purple cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.  



The Stations of the Cross  
 

Christ takes up his cross 
'they took Jesus, and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place of a skull which 
is called in Hebrew, Golgotha' 
 

Reflection The Dean 
What is the cross that only we can carry? 
  

Prayer The Chaplain 
 

Hymn  
1.  When I survey the wondrous cross 
where the young Prince of Glory died, 
my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 

2.  Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the cross of Christ, my God: 
all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

 

Simon of Cyrene 
'and they compelled a passer-by, Simon of Cyrene, to carry his cross' 
 

Reflection The Dean 
What cross do / can we help support? 
  

Prayer The Chaplain 
 

3.  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? 

4.  Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

Christ falls 
'Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows' 
 
Reflection The Dean 
Do we know that however we fall that we are still loved by God?  
  

Prayer The Chaplain 
 

 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? 
 

 

 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

 

 
 



 

Christ is nailed to the cross 
'Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do' 
 

Reflection The Dean 
Can we see in this death the love of God? 
  

Prayer The Chaplain 
 

 Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble; 
Were you there when they pierced him in the side? 
 

 

 Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble; 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

 

 

Blessing The Dean 
 

Recessional Hymn  
1.  I danced in the morning when the world was begun,  
and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,  
and I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth, 
at Bethlehem I had my birth.  
Dance, then, wherever you may be,  
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he,  
and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,  
and I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he.  
 

2.  I danced for the scribe and the pharisee,  
but they would not dance and they wouldn't follow me.  
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John  
they came with me and the dance went on.  
Refrain: 

3.  I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame; 
the holy people said it was a shame.  
they whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high,  
and they left me there on a Cross to die.  
Refrain: 
 

4.  I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black 
It's hard to dance with the devil on your back. 
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone; 
But I'm the dance and I still go on. 
Refrain: 
 

 5.  They cut me down and I leapt up high;  
I am the life that'll never, never die;  
I'll live in you if you'll live in me -  
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.  
Refrain:  

 

 


