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PROPHETIC MESSAGE
A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse; from his roots a Branch will bear fruit. The Spirit 
of the Lord will rest on him—the Spirit of wisdom and of understanding, the Spirit of counsel 
and of might, the Spirit of the knowledge and fear of the Lord—and he will delight in the fear of 
the Lord... Yet it was the Lord’s will to crush him and cause him to suffer, and though the Lord 
makes his life an offering for sin, he will see his offspring and prolong his days, and the will of the 
Lord will prosper in his hand. After he has suffered, he will see the light of life and be satisfied; by 
his knowledge my righteous servant will justify many, and he will bear their iniquities. Therefore 
I will give him a portion among the great, and he will divide the spoils with the strong, because 
he poured out his life unto death, and was numbered with the transgressors. For he bore the sin 
of many, and made intercession for the transgressors.

Isaiah 11:1-3; 53:10-12

Lighting of the Candles - Lauri Yoo

Special Song    “Deliver Us”  CCC Worship Band
Our enemy, our captor is no pharaoh on the Nile

Our toil is neither mud nor brick nor sand
Our ankles bear no calluses from chains, yet Lord, we're bound

Imprisoned here, we dwell in our own land

Chorus
Deliver us, deliver us

Oh Yahweh, hear our cry
And gather us beneath your wings tonight

Our sins they are more numerous than all the lambs we slay
Our shackles they were made with our own hands

Our toil is our atonement and our freedom yours to give
So Yahweh, break this silence if you can

Chorus

Ending



'Jerusalem, Jerusalem
How often I have longed

To gather you beneath my gentle wings’
Author: Andrew Peterson© 2019 Andrew Peterson, under exclusive license to Centricity Music

"Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder”
Let us love and sing and wonder, Let us praise the Savior’s name, 

He has hushed the law’s loud thunder He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame, 
He has washed us with His blood, He has washed us with His blood 

He has washed us with His blood, He has brought us nigh to God 

Let us love the Lord Who bought us, Pitied us when enemies, 
Called us by His grace and taught us Gave us ears and gave us eyes, 
He has washed us with His blood, He has washed us with His blood 

He has washed us with His blood, He presents our souls to God 

Let us sing though fierce temptation, Threatens hard to bear us down, 
For the Lord, our strong salvation Holds in view the conqu’ror’s crown, 
He, Who washed us with His blood, He, Who washed us with His blood 

He, Who washed us with His blood, Soon will bring us home to God 

Let us wonder grace and justice, Join and point to mercy’s store, 
When through grace in Christ our trust is, Justice smiles and asks no more, He Who 

washed us with His blood, He Who washed us with His blood, 
He Who washed us with His blood, Has secured our way to God 

Let us praise and join the chorus, Of the saints enthroned on high, 
Here they trusted Him before us Now their praises fill the sky, 

Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, 
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood, Thou art worthy Lamb of God 

TEXT: John Newton MUSIC:Laura Taylor ©2001 Laura Taylor Music. 

“Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery”
Come behold the wondrous mystery, in the dawning of the King. 

He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man. 



In His living, in His suffering, never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment, of the law; in Him we stand. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption; see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery; slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; praise the Lord; He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliverance; how unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when he comes. 

Music and words by Matt Papa, Matt Boswell, and Michael Bleecker. © 2013 The Village Church, McKinney Music, Inc. (adm. by Music Services, Inc.), 
Love Your Enemies Publishing. All Rights Reserved. Used by permission. 

The Betrayal - Sam Shin
When it was evening, he reclined at table with the twelve. And as they were eating, he said, 

“Truly, I say to you, one of you will betray me.” And they were very sorrowful and began to say 
to him one after another, “Is it I, Lord?” He answered, “He who has dipped his hand in the dish 

with me will betray me. The Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that man by 
whom the Son of Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that man if he had not been 

born.” Judas, who would betray him, answered, “Is it I, Rabbi?” He said to him, “You have said 
so.”... While he was still speaking, Judas came, one of the twelve, and with him a great crowd 

with swords and clubs, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. Now the betrayer had 
given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; seize him.” And he came up to Jesus 

at once and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” And he kissed him. Jesus said to him, “Friend, do what you 
came to do.” Then they came up and laid hands on Jesus and seized him.

Matthew 26:20-25; 47-50

Congregational Response (in unison)
More in number than the hairs of my head are those who hate me without cause; mighty are 
those who would destroy me, those who attack me with lies. What I did not steal must I now 

restore?
Psalm 69:4



The Rejection - Don Sweeney
“If the world hates you, know that it has hated me before it hated you. If you were of the world, 

the world would love you as its own; but because you are not of the world, but I chose you out of 
the world, therefore the world hates you. Remember the word that I said to you: ‘A servant is not 

greater than his master.’ If they persecuted me, they will also persecute you. If they kept my 
word, they will also keep yours. But all these things they will do to you on account of my name, 
because they do not know him who sent me. If I had not come and spoken to them, they would 
not have been guilty of sin, but now they have no excuse for their sin. Whoever hates me hates 
my Father also. If I had not done among them the works that no one else did, they would not be 
guilty of sin, but now they have seen and hated both me and my Father. But the word that is 
written in their Law must be fulfilled: ‘They hated me without a cause.’ But when the Helper 

comes, whom I will send to you from the Father, the Spirit of truth, who proceeds from the 
Father, he will bear witness about me. And you also will bear witness, because you have been 

with me from the beginning.”
John 15:18-27

Congregational Response (in unison)
He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief; and as one 

from whom men hide their faces he was despised, and we esteemed him not.
Isaiah 53:3

“How Deep the Father’s Love for Us”
How deep the Father's love for us, How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son To make a wretch His treasure, 
How great the pain of searing loss, The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One, Bring many sons to glory 

Behold the Man upon a cross, My sin upon His shoulders, 
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice Call out among the scoffers, 

It was my sin that held Him there, Until it was accomplished 
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished 

I will not boast in anything, No gifts no pow’r no wisdom, 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ His death and resurrection, 

Why should I gain from His reward, I cannot give an answer 
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom 

Stuart Townend Copyright © 1995 Thankyou Music (Adm. by CapitolCMGPublishing.com excl. UK & Europe, adm. by Integrity Music, part of the 
David C Cook family, songs@integritymusic.com) 



The Trial - Barbara Sweeney
So Pilate entered his headquarters again and called Jesus and said to him, “Are you the King of 

the Jews?” Jesus answered, “Do you say this of your own accord, or did others say it to you 
about me?” Pilate answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests have delivered 
you over to me. What have you done?” Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this world. If my 
kingdom were of this world, my servants would have been fighting, that I might not be delivered 
over to the Jews. But my kingdom is not from the world.” Then Pilate said to him, “So you are a 

king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this purpose I was born and for this 
purpose I have come into the world—to bear witness to the truth. Everyone who is of the truth 
listens to my voice.” Pilate said to him, “What is truth?” After he had said this, he went back 
outside to the Jews and told them, “I find no guilt in him. But you have a custom that I should 

release one man for you at the Passover. So do you want me to release to you the King of the 
Jews?” They cried out again, “Not this man, but Barabbas!” Now Barabbas was a robber. Then 
Pilate took Jesus and flogged him. And the soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns and put it 
on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe. They came up to him, saying, “Hail, King of the 

Jews!” and struck him with their hands.
John 18:33-19:3

“O Come and Mourn with Me Awhile”
O come and mourn with me awhile O come near to the Savior's side

O come together, let us mourn; Jesus our Lord is crucified

Seven times he spoke,Seven words of love And all three hours his silence cried
For mercy on the souls of menJesus our Lord is crucified

O love of God O sin of man, In this dread act Your strength is tried, 
and Victory remains with love, Jesus our Lord is crucified.

O break, o break hard heart of mine, My weak self love and guilty pride
His Pilate and his Judas were; Jesus our Lord is crucified

A broken heart a fount of tears, Ask and they will not be denied
A broken heart love's cradle is; Jesus our Lord is crucified

O love of God O sin of man, In this dread act Your strength is tried, 
and Victory remains with love, Jesus our Lord is crucified.

©1999 Eric Ashley Music.



The Mocking - Rev. Gayle Clifton
Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor's headquarters, and they gathered 

the whole battalion before him. And they stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and 
twisting together a crown of thorns, they put it on his head and put a reed in his right hand. And 

kneeling before him, they mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of the Jews!” And they spit on him 
and took the reed and struck him on the head. And when they had mocked him, they stripped him 
of the robe and put his own clothes on him and led him away to crucify him. As they went out, 
they found a man of Cyrene, Simon by name. They compelled this man to carry his cross. And 

when they came to a place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), they offered him wine 
to drink, mixed with gall, but when he tasted it, he would not drink it. And when they had 

crucified him, they divided his garments among them by casting lots. Then they sat down and 
kept watch over him there. And over his head they put the charge against him, which read, “This 
is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” Then two robbers were crucified with him, one on the right and 

one on the left. And those who passed by derided him, wagging their heads and saying, “You who 
would destroy the temple and rebuild it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of God, 

come down from the cross.”
Matthew 27:27-40

Congregational Response (in unison)
You know my reproach, and my shame and my dishonor; my foes are all known to you. 

Reproaches have broken my heart, so that I am in despair. I looked for pity, but there was none, 
and for comforters, but I found none. They gave me poison for food, and for my thirst they gave 

me sour wine to drink.
Psalm 69:19-21

The Crucifixion - Joshua Kim
And he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called The Place of a Skull, which in 

Aramaic is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him two others, one on either 
side, and Jesus between them. Pilate also wrote an inscription and put it on the cross. It read, 
“Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” Many of the Jews read this inscription, for the place 
where Jesus was crucified was near the city, and it was written in Aramaic, in Latin, and in 

Greek. So the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but 
rather, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’” Pilate answered, “What I have written I have 
written.” When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and divided them into 
four parts, one part for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was seamless, woven in one 

piece from top to bottom, so they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to see 
whose it shall be.” This was to fulfill the Scripture which says, “They divided my garments 

among them, and for my clothing they cast lots.” So the soldiers did these things.
John 19:17-24



“The Wonderful Cross”
When I survey the wondrous cross, On which the Prince of Glory died 
My richest gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride 

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 

(Chorus)  
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross,

bids me come and die and find that I may truly live  
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross, 

All who gather here by grace draw near and bless Your name 

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 

(Chorus)
Songwriters: Chris Tomlin / J.D. Walt / Jesse Reeves The Wonderful Cross lyrics © Capitol Christian Music Group 

The Darkness - Fred Yi
Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over all the land until the ninth hour. And about the 
ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud voice, saying, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, “My 
God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” And some of the bystanders, hearing it, said, “This 
man is calling Elijah.” And one of them at once ran and took a sponge, filled it with sour wine, 
and put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink. But the others said, “Wait, let us see whether 

Elijah will come to save him.”
Matthew 27:45-49

The Death of Christ - Steve Bak
After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the Scripture), “I thirst.” A 
jar full of sour wine stood there, so they put a sponge full of the sour wine on a hyssop branch 

and held it to his mouth. When Jesus had received the sour wine, he said, “It is finished,” and he 
bowed his head and gave up his spirit.

John 19:28-30

“It is Finished”
Hark, the voice of love and mercy, Sounds aloud from Calvary, 

See, it rends the rocks asunder Shakes the earth and veils the sky, 
"It is finished, it is finished," hear the dying Savior cry 



"It is finished, it is finished," hear the dying Savior cry 

"It is finished," o what pleasure, Do these charming words afford, 
Heavenly blessings, without measure Flow to us from Christ the Lord, 

"It is finished, it is finished," saints the dying words record  
"It is finished, it is finished," saints the dying words record 

Finished all the types and shadows, Of the ceremonial law, 
Finished all that God had promised Death and hell no more shall awe, 

"It is finished, it is finished," saints from hence your comfort draw 
"It is finished, it is finished," saints from hence your comfort draw 

Tune your harps, anew, ye seraphs, Join to sing the pleasing theme, 
Saints on earth and all in heaven Join to praise Immanuel’s name, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah Glory to the bleeding lamb!, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah Glory to the bleeding lamb! 

℗ 2006 Red Mountain Music 

Message:                 “Why Good Friday”                                 Rev. Chul H. Yoo

Special Song    “Were You There When They Crucified My Lord”    CCC Worship Band
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?

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?

Author: UnknownCopyright: Public Domain

Benediction - Rev. Chul H. Yoo (Please exit in silence)


