
 

 

 



 

 

Trinity Chimes 
 
Prelude Ah, Holy Jesus arr. Janet Linker 
 
Welcome 
 
*Hymn When I Survey the Wondrous Cross UMH 298 
 verses 1 and 4 
Reflection 
 
 A Service of Light and Shadow 
 John 18:1 - 19:42 
Reading 1 
Reading 2 
Reading 3 
 
Anthem A Lenten Meditation Douglas Wagner 
 Chancel Choir 
 

Jesu, in Thy dying woes, even while Thy life-blood flows, 
craving pardon for Thy foes: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May our hearts to Thee incline, looking from our cross to Thine: 
cheer our souls with hope divine: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

When we seem in vain to pray, and our hope seems far away, 
In the darkness be our stay: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May we thirst Thy love to know: Lead us in our sin and woe 
where the healing waters flow: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Brighten all our heav’nward way with an ever holier ray 
till we pass to perfect day: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

May Thy life and death supply grace to live and grace to die, 
grace to reach our home on high: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

 
Reading 4 
Reading 5 
 
Hymn Ah, Holy Jesus UMH 289 
 verses 1 and 2 
Reading 6 
Reading 7 



 

 
Hymn O Sacred Head Now Wounded UMH 286 
 
Reading 8 
Reading 9 
 
Anthem King of the Wounds Craig Courtney 
 Chancel Choir 
 

King of the wounds, Lord of the tree, Prince of the nails dying for me. 
Prince of all sorrow, Lord of all grief, King of the wounds, come and heal me. 

I am the suffering, the nails in Your feet, the pierce of the thorns, the shame of the tree. 
I am the sorrow, I am the grief, I am the wounds, come and heal me. 

 
Reading 10 
Reading 11 
 
Anthem See Gethsemane Lloyd Larson 
 Chancel Choir 
 

See Gethsemane, see the Savior there; there on bended knee hear the Savior’s prayer: 
“Take this cup from me, it seems too great to bear; but your will be done, my life is in your care.” 

See the crowded streets; see the Savior there. Hear the jeering crowd as hatred fills the air! 
Crucify this man! Barabbas we will spare. Crucify Him now! But “Forgive them” is His prayer. 

See the darkened sky, see the Savior there; Hanging on a cross as His mockers stare. 
Gambling for his clothes, each wanting a share. Placing on his head a crown of thorns to wear. 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bless to bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 

See Gethsemane; see the Savior there. See the crowded streets. 
See the Savior there. Hanging on a cross. What wondrous love is this. 

 
Reading 12 
Reading 13 
Reading 14 
 
Solo Were You There Kenneth Young 
 
Reading 15 
Reading 16 
 Depart in Silence 
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