


Man of sorrows Lamb of God 
By His own betrayed 

The sin of man and wrath of God 
Has been on Jesus laid

MAN OF SORROWS 



Silent as He stood accused 
Beaten mocked and scorned 

Bowing to the Father's will 
He took a crown of thorns



Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honor unto Thee 



Sent of heaven God's own Son 
To purchase and redeem 

And reconcile the very ones 
Who nailed Him to that tree



Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honor unto Thee 



Now my debt is paid, It is paid in full 
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled 

Now the curse of sin has no hold on me 
Whom the Son sets free 

Oh is free indeed
(repeat)



Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honor unto Thee 



See the stone is rolled away 
Behold the empty tomb 

Hallelujah God be praised 
He's risen from the grave



Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honor unto Thee; 
Praise and honor unto Thee.  
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“Even my close friend in whom I trusted,  
      Who ate my bread,  
      Has lifted up his heel against me.” 

Psalm 41:9 



“Now the Feast of Unleavened Bread, which is called 
the Passover, was drawing near. And the chief priests 
and the scribes were seeking how they might put Him 
to death; for they were afraid of the people. And 
Satan entered into Judas who was called Iscariot, 
who belonged to the number of the twelve. And he 
went away and discussed with the chief priests and 
officers how he might betray Him to them. And they 
were glad and agreed to give him money. So he 
consented, and began seeking a good opportunity to 
betray Him to them apart from the crowd. 

Luke 22:1-6



“While He was still speaking, behold, a crowd came, 
and the one called Judas, one of the twelve, was 
coming ahead of them, and he approached Jesus to 
kiss Him.  
But Jesus said to him,  
 “Judas, are you betraying the Son of Man with a kiss?” 

Luke 22:47-48





”He was despised and rejected—  
 a man of sorrows, acquainted with deepest grief. 
We turned our backs on him and looked the other 
way.  He was despised, and we did not care.” 

Isaiah 53:3



“Simon, Simon, behold, Satan has demanded to sift all 
of you like wheat. But I have prayed earnestly for you, 
that your faith may not fail; and you, once you have 
returned, strengthen your brothers.”  
But he said to Him, “Lord, with You I am ready to go 
both to prison and to death!” And He said, “I say to 
you, Peter, the rooster will not crow today until you 
have denied three times that you know Me.” 

 Luke 22:31-34 



Song: Gethsemane-  Special Music  



Alone



“Give justice to me, O God, and plead my case 
against an unholy nation; Oh protect me from the 
deceitful and unrighteous man! For You are the God 
of my strength; why have You rejected me?  
 
Why do I go mourning because of the oppression of 
the enemy? Oh send out Your light and Your truth, 
let them lead me; Let them bring me to Your holy 
mountain And to Your dwelling places.” 

Psalm 43:1-3



“And He came out and went as was His custom to 
the Mount of Olives; and the disciples also followed 
Him. Now when He arrived at the place, He said to 
them, “Pray that you may not enter into temptation.” 
And He withdrew from them about a stone’s throw, 
and He knelt down and began to pray, saying, 
“Father, if You are willing, remove this cup from Me, 
yet not My will, but Yours be done.”



And being in agony He was praying very fervently, 
and His sweat became like drops of blood, falling 
down upon the ground. And when He rose from 
prayer, He came to the disciples and found them 
sleeping from sorrow, and said to them,  
“Why are you sleeping? Rise up and pray that you 
may not enter into temptation.” 

Luke 22:39-42, 44-46



Abandoned



“All of us, like sheep, have strayed away. We have left 
God’s paths to follow our own. Yet the Lord laid on 
him the sins of us all.” 

Isaiah 53:6 



“And a servant-girl, seeing him as he sat in the 
firelight and looking intently at him, said,  
     “This man was with Him too.”  
But he denied it, saying, “Woman, I do not know 
Him.” A little later, another saw him and said, “You 
are one of them too!”  
But Peter said, “Man, I am not!” And after about an 
hour had passed, another man began to insist, 
saying, “Certainly this man was with Him too, for he 
also is a Galilean.” 



But Peter said, “Man, I do not know what you are 
talking about.”  
Immediately, while he was still speaking, a rooster 
crowed. And the Lord turned and looked at Peter. 
And Peter remembered the word of the Lord,  
how He had told him, “Before a rooster crows 
today, you will deny Me three times.” 
And he went out and cried bitterly.” 

Luke 22:56-62 



See Him in Jerusalem 
Walking where the crowds are 

Once these streets had sung to Him 
Now they cry for murder 

JERUSALEM



Such a frail and lonely Man 
Holding up the heavy cross 

See Him walking in Jerusalem 
On the road to save us



See Him there upon the hill 
Hear the scorn and laughter 

Silent as a lamb He waits 
Praying to the Father 



See the King who made the sun 
And the moon and shining stars 

Let the soldiers hold and nail Him down 
So that He could save them



See Him there upon the cross 
Now no longer breathing 

Dust that formed the watching crowds 
Takes the blood of Jesus



Feel the earth is shaking now 
See the veil is split in two 

And He stood before the wrath of God 
Shielding sinners with His blood



See the empty tomb today 
Death could not contain Him 

Once the Servant of the world 
Now in vict'ry reigning 



Lift your voices to the One 
Who is seated on the throne 

See Him in the New Jerusalem 
Praise the One who saved us 
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Lift your voices to the One 
Who is seated on the throne 

See Him in the New Jerusalem 
Praise the One who saved us 
Praise the One who saved us 



Accused



“Yet it was our weaknesses he carried;  
it was our sorrows that weighed him down. And we 
thought his troubles were a punishment from God,  
a punishment for his own sins!   
Unjustly condemned, he was led away.” 

Isaiah 53: 4, 8a 



“Then their whole assembly rose up and brought Him 
before Pilate. And they began to accuse Him, saying, “We 
found this man misleading our nation and forbidding to 
pay taxes to Caesar, and saying that He Himself is Christ, 
a King.”  
So Pilate asked Him, saying, “Are You the King of the 
Jews?” And He answered him and said, “You yourself say 
it.” Then Pilate said to the chief priests and the crowds, “I 
find no guilt in this man.” But they kept on insisting, 
saying, “He stirs up the people, teaching all over Judea, 
starting from Galilee even as far as this place.” 

 Luke 23:1-5 



Suffered



But he was pierced for our rebellion, crushed for our 
sins. He was beaten so we could be whole.  
He was whipped so we could be healed.  

He was oppressed and treated harshly,  
yet he never said a word. 

Isaiah 53:5 & 7a



“Now the men who were holding Jesus in custody 
were mocking Him while they beat Him, and they 
blindfolded Him and were asking Him, saying, 
“Prophesy, who is the one who hit You?”  
And they were saying many other things against 
Him, blaspheming.” 

Luke 22:63-65



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

WHEN I SURVEY  



Forbid it 	Lord that 	I	 should	 boast 
Save in th	e death of	 	Christ 	my God 

All the va	in things 	t	hat cha	rm me most 
I sacrific	e them to 	H	is bloo	d.
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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 an offering far too small 

Love so amazing so divine 
Demands my soul my life my all



Crucified 



No one cared that he died without descendants,  
that his life was cut short in midstream.  
But he was struck down for the rebellion  
of my people.” 

Isaiah 53: 8b



 “And when they came to the place called The Skull, 
there they crucified Him and the criminals, one on 
the right and the other on the left.  

But Jesus was saying, “Father, forgive them; for they 
do not know what they are doing.”  

And they cast lots, dividing up His garments among 
themselves. And the people stood by, looking on. 



And even the rulers were scoffing at Him, saying,  
  “He saved others; let Him save Himself if this is  
   the Christ of God, His Chosen One.”  

And the soldiers also mocked Him, coming up to 
Him, offering Him sour wine, and saying,  
    “If You are the King of the Jews, save Yourself!”  
Now there was also an inscription above Him,  
             “THIS IS THE KING OF THE JEWS.” 

Luke 23:33-38  



Died



“He had done no wrong and had never deceived 
anyone. But he was buried like a criminal;  
he was put in a rich man’s grave.”  

Isaiah 53:9 



 “And it was now about the sixth hour, and darkness fell 
over the whole land until the ninth hour, because the 
sun was obscured. And the veil of the sanctuary was 
torn in two. And Jesus, crying out with a loud voice, 
said, “Father, into Your hands I commit My spirit.” 
Having said this, He breathed His last. Now when the 
centurion saw what had happened, he began praising 
God, saying, “Certainly this man was righteous.”  
And all the crowds who came together for this 
spectacle, when they observed what had happened, 
were returning, beating their chests.” 

Luke 23:44-48



Communion



Joyfully we join You at Your table 
Pleading not our righteousness 

By Your wealth of mercy we are able 
Now to feast in confidence 

KEEP THE FEAST 



Take this bread and eat 
Take this cup and drink 

Remember how He loved us 
Rejoice and keep the feast 



Who is fit to feast with such a Savior 
Who His sandals could untie 

Who are we that He would show us favor 
Granting us this gift of life 



Take this bread and eat 
Take this cup and drink 

Remember how He loved us 
Rejoice and keep the feast 



Happy sign of friendship and reunion 
With the blessed Three in One 

Foretaste of that glorious communion 
Vision of the world to come 



Take this bread and eat 
Take this cup and drink 

Remember how He loved us 
Rejoice and keep the feast 

Remember how He loved us 
Rejoice and keep the feast 
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Hope



“Therefore my heart is glad and my glory rejoices;  
My flesh also will dwell securely.  
For You will not forsake my soul to Sheol;  
You will not give Your Holy One over to see corruption. 
You will make known to me the path of life;  
In Your presence is fullness of joy;  
In Your right hand there are pleasures forever.” 

Psalm 16:9-11 



Out of the depths I call to you, Lord! 
Lord, listen to my voice; let your ears be attentive to my 
cry for help. Lord, if you kept an account of iniquities, 
Lord, who could stand? 

But with you there is forgiveness, so that you may be 
revered.I wait for the Lord; I wait and put my hope in his 
word.I wait for the Lord more than watchmen for the 
morning— more than watchmen for the morning. 
Israel, put your hope in the Lord. For there is faithful love 
with the Lord, and with him is redemption in abundance. 
And he will redeem Israel from all its iniquities. 

Psalm 130:2-8 



Out of the depths I cry to You 
In darkest places I will call 

Incline Your ear to me anew 
And hear my cry for mercy, Lord

I WILL WAIT FOR YOU (PSALM 130) 



Were You to count my sinful ways 
How could I come before Your throne 

Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze 
I stand redeemed by grace alone



I will wait for You, I will wait for You 
On Your word, I will rely 

I will wait for You 
Surely wait for You 

Till my soul is satisfied 



So put your hope in God alone 
Take courage in His power to save 

Completely and forever won 
By Christ emerging from the grave



I will wait for You, I will wait for You 
On Your word, I will rely 

I will wait for You 
Surely wait for You 

Till my soul is satisfied 



Now He has come to make a way 
And God Himself has paid the price 

That all who trust in Him today 
Find healing in His sacrifice 



I will wait for You, I will wait for You 
On Your word, I will rely 

I will wait for You 
Surely wait for You 

Till my soul is satisfied 



I will wait for You 
I will wait for You 

Through the storm and through the night 
I will wait for You 

Surely wait for You 
For Your love is my delight
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