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“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 
    Why are you so far from helping me, from the words of my groaning? 

O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer; and by night, but find no rest. 

Yet you are holy, enthroned on the praises of Israel. 
In you our ancestors trusted;  they trusted, and you delivered them. 

To you they cried, and were saved;  in you they trusted, and were not put to shame.” 

Psalm 22:1-5 
 
 

+Stand as you are able. 

 
PRELUDE                                                                                                        Esther Mino 
 

WELCOME                                                                                                   Pastor Shauna 
 

CENTERING MUSIC                                                                                       Esther Mino 
 

+CALL TO WORSHIP & OPENING PRAYER                                              Pastor Shauna 
Leader:  What in our lives do we dream about for tomorrow, void of sorrow? 
  Time spent regretting decisions of our yesterdays, mistakes we made? 
  Sometimes we get what we get, life disappoints us and yet, 
  God is still here and somehow, this faith is good enough.  
  Let us pray together. 
People:  Holy One, Trusted Guide of our ancestors, 
  at times we feel forsaken. 
  You took us from the womb 
  and laid us in the safety of loving arms, 
  and yet life has thrown us again and again 
  into the loss of connection. 
  Gardens of joy grow silent with grief. 
  Be with us this night as we mourn what cannot be. Amen. 
  

+OPENING HYMN    O Sacred Head Now Wounded (#354)     Esther Mino & Audrey Walls 
   

THOUGHTS About an Imperfect Life and Faith                     “Mourning a Future Self”                                   
Pastor Shauna, Essay by Kate Bowler 

 

+HYMN                               Were You There (#354)                      Esther Mino & Audrey Walls 

 
A TENEBRAE SERVICE                                          SCRIPTURE—John 18:12—19:42                                                                    

 

Pastor Shauna: Last night in our Maundy Thursday service, we gathered with Jesus in the Upper 
Room. There is only one other place in the Gospels where the Greek word used to describe the Up-
per Room was also repeated–the place, the room where Jesus was born. Two places where the dark 
birthed something new… the dark womb and the dark tomb. Tonight we continue the story that began 
last night in a tradition of “tenebrae” or “darkness,” descending with Jesus into the depths of our own 
stories of grief, disappointment, and betrayal.   
 
 [The first candle is extinguished] 
Pat Moore:  So the band of soldiers and their captain and the officers of the Judean authorities 
seized Jesus and bound him. First they led him to Annas; for he was the father–in–law of Caiaphas, 
who was high priest that year. It was Caiaphas who had given counsel to the religious authorities that 
it was expedient that one man should die for the people.    
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[The second candle is extinguished] 
Cheryl Faust: Simon Peter followed Jesus, and so did another disciple. As this disciple was 
known to the high priest, he entered the court of the high priest along with Jesus, while Peter stood 
outside at the door. So the other disciple, who was known to the high priest, went out and spoke to 
the woman who guarded the gate, and brought Peter in. The woman who guarded the gate said to 
Peter, "Are not you also one of this man’s disciples?” He said, "I am not.” Now the servants and offi-
cers had made a charcoal fire, because it was cold, and they were standing and warming themsel-
ves; Peter also was with them, standing and warming himself.    
 
[The third candle is extinguished] 
Jamie Ridge: The high priest then questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teaching. Je-
sus answered him, “I have spoken openly to the world; I have always taught in synagogues and in 
the temple, where all Jewish people come together; I have said nothing secretly. Why do you ask 
me? Ask those who have heard me, what I said to them; they know what I said.” When he had said 
this, one of the officers standing by struck Jesus with his hand, saying, “Is that how you answer the 
high priest?” Jesus answered him, “If I have spoken wrongly, bear witness to the wrong; but if I have 
spoken rightly, why do you strike me?” Annas then sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest.   
 
[The fourth candle is extinguished] 
Paul Voorhees:  Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They said to him, "Are not 
you also one of his disciples?” He denied it and said, "I am not.” One of the servants of the high 
priest, a kinsman of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, asked, "Did I not see you in the garden 
with him?” Peter again denied it; and at once the cock crowed.    
 
[The fifth candle is extinguished] 
Holly Orr:  Then they led Jesus from the house of Caiaphas to Pilate's headquarters. It was early. 
They themselves did not enter the headquarters, so that they might not be defiled, but might eat the 
Passover. So Pilate went out to them and said, “What accusation do you bring against this man?” 
They answered him, “If this man were not an evildoer, we would not have handed him over.” Pilate 
said to them, “Take him yourselves and judge him by your own law.” The religious authorities said to 
him, “It is not lawful for us to put any man to death.” This was to fulfill the word which Jesus had spo-
ken to show by what death he was to die.    
 
[The sixth candle is extinguished] 
Brian Moulton:  Pilate entered the 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 handed 
you over to me; what have you done?” Jesus answered, “My kingship is not of this world; if my king-
ship were of this world, my servants would fight, that I might not be handed over to the religious au-
thorities; but my kingship is not from the world.” Pilate said to him, “So you are a king?” Jesus an-
swered, “You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and for this I have come into the world, to bear 
witness to the truth. Every one who is of the truth hears my voice.” Pilate said to him, “What is truth?"    
 
[The seventh candle is extinguished] 
Chuck Moore:  After Pilate had said this, he went to the religious authorities again, and told 
them, “I find no crime in him. But you have a custom that I should release one man for you at the 
Passover; will you have me release for you the King of the Jews?” They cried out again, “Not this 
man, but Barabbas!” Now Barabbas was a robber.   
 
[The eighth candle is extinguished] 
Karen Reaves: Then Pilate took Jesus and scourged him. And the soldiers plaited 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. Pilate went out again, and said to them, “See, I 
am bringing him out to you, that you may know that I find no crime in him.” So Jesus came out, wear-
ing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Behold the man!” When the chief 
priests and the officers saw him, they cried out, “Crucify him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Take 
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him yourselves and crucify him, for I find no crime in him.” The religious authorities answered him, 
“We have a law, and by that law he ought to die, because he has made himself the Son of God.” 
When Pilate heard these words, he was the more afraid; he entered the headquarters again and 
said to Jesus, “Where are you from?” But Jesus gave no answer. Pilate therefore said to him, “You 
will not speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to release you, and power to crucify you?” 
Jesus answered him, “You would have no power over me unless it had been given you from above; 
therefore he who delivered me to you has the greater sin.”   
 
 [The ninth candle is extinguished] 
Pat Moore:  Upon this Pilate sought to release him, but the religious authorities cried out, “If you 
release this man, you are not Caesar's friend; every one who makes himself a king sets himself 
against Caesar.” When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judg-
ment seat at a place called The Pavement, and in Hebrew, Gab’-ba-tha. Now it was the day of Prep-
aration of the Passover; it was about the sixth hour. He said to the religious authorities, “Behold your 
King!” They cried out, “Away with him, away with him, crucify him!” Pilate said to them, “Shall I cruci-
fy your King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king but Caesar.” They handed him over to 
them to be crucified.    
 
[The tenth candle is extinguished] 
Cheryl Faust:  So they took Jesus, and he went out, bearing his own cross, to the place called 
the place of a skull, which is called in Hebrew, Gol’-go-tha. There they crucified him, and with him 
two others, one on either side, and Jesus between them. Pilate also wrote a title and put it on the 
cross; it read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” Many of the Judeans read this title, for the 
place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, in Latin, and in 
Greek. The Jewish chief priests then said to Pilate, “Do not write, ‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘This 
man said, I am King of the Jews.’” Pilate answered, “What I have written I have written.”    
 
[The eleventh candle is extinguished] 
Jamie Ridge:  When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his garments and made four 
parts, one for each soldier; also his tunic. But the tunic was without seam, woven 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, “They parted my garments among them, and for my clothing they cast lots.”    
 
[The twelfth candle is extinguished] 
Holly Orr:  So the soldiers did this. But standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his 
mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus saw his mother, and the 
disciple whom he loved standing near, he said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!” Then he 
said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple took her to his own home. 
 
[The thirteenth candle is extinguished] 
Karen Reaves:  After this, Jesus, knowing that all was now finished, said (to fulfill the scripture), 
“I thirst.” A bowl full of vinegar stood there; so they put a sponge full of the vinegar on hyssop and 
held it to his mouth. When Jesus had received the vinegar, he said, “It is finished”; and he bowed his 
head and gave up his spirit.   
 
[The fourteenth candle is extinguished] 
Brian Moulton: Since it was the day of Preparation, in order to prevent the bodies from remain-
ing on the cross on the sabbath (for that sabbath was a high day), the religious authorities asked Pi-
late that their legs might be broken, and that they might be taken away. So the soldiers came and 
broke the legs of the first, and of the other who had been crucified with him; but when they came to 
Jesus and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. But one of the soldiers pierced 
his side with a spear, and at once there came out blood and water. He who saw it has borne wit-
ness—his testimony is true, and he knows that he tells the truth—that you also may believe. For 
these things took place that the scripture might be fulfilled, “Not a bone of him shall be broken.” And 
again another scripture says, “They shall look on him whom they have pierced.” 
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Pastor Shauna:  After this, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly, for 
fear of the religious authorities, asked Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate 
gave him leave. So he came and took away his body. Nicodemus also, who had at first come to him 
by night, came bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about a hundred pounds’ weight. They took 
the body of Jesus, and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial custom of the Jews. 
Now in the place where he was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb where 
no one had ever been laid. So because of the Jewish day of Preparation, as the tomb was close at 
hand, they laid Jesus there. 
 

WRAPPED IN CLOTHS OF CARE                                                             Pastor Shauna 

Pastor Shauna:  And so we find ourselves in another garden, a place of burial. I invite you to 
write a word or phrase of something in your life that you mourn on your piece of cloth that you’ve 
been given and then wrap that around your wrist to wear out into the night. Perhaps even until East-
er morning. In this way we draw in another bookend in this story… the swaddling clothes that 
wrapped Jesus at his birth and the linen burial cloths in the story of his death. Indeed, in the silence 
of the garden, the shadows of the tomb, the depths of our grief, remember that in the midst of dev-
astation, God is buried with us in our deepest pain, wrapping us, holding us until we can move 
through that birth canal once again into renewed life. After the music and the blessing, you are invit-
ed to leave in silence. 
  

+CLOSNG MUSIC                                                                                                         Esther Mino 

 
A BLESSING FOR WHEN YOU MOURN WHAT COULD HAVE BEEN    Pastor Shauna 

Blessed are you, friend, sitting among the shards of what could have been. It is broken now, that 
dream you loved, and it has spilled out all over the ground.  
 

Blessed are you, dear one, letting your eyes look around and remember all the hope your dream 
once contained. All the love. All the beauty.  
 

Blessed are you, telling your tears they can flow. Telling your anger it can speak.  
 

Blessed are you when mourning is the holy work of the moment, for it speaks of what is real.  
 

Blessed are you, letting this loss speak all its terrible truth to your soul.  
 

Blessed are we who mourn, saying let us remain in grief’s cold winter for as long as it takes, that 
mourning might be to our hearts the gentlest springtime.  Let the thaw come slowly, so we can bear 
the pain of it and find comfort at each release. Amen. 
 
 
 
 

You are welcome to remain in a posture of prayer in this space for as long as you’d like. 
When you are ready to leave, please do so in silence into the darkness of this night. 

We will gather again on Easter morning  
to remember what comes next, and celebrate that death isn’t the end. 

 
All Are Welcome to Join Us for Easter Morning Worship 

 

Thorndale UMC at 6:15 am in person & 9:15 am in person or livestream via YouTube 
 

Hibernia UMC at 7:30 am in person & 10:30 am in person or via Zoom 


