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Welcome 
Thanks for joining our Good Friday service. We hope that you find us here at Caringbah 
Presbyterian Church welcoming and encouraging. Got questions? Ask an elder. 

Daylight Savings Time Ends 
As a reminder, daylight savings time ends this Sunday. This means moving your clocks 
back to 2am at 3am.   
 
Easter Sunday 
Our Easter Sunday service will commence at 9:30am. We will celebrate communion 
during our service. 
 
Financial Information 
We are supported by the giving of our members. The offering plate will be handed 
out during the service in the song after the sermon. Our online details are:- 
 
Name - Caringbah PC        
BSB - 062-136        
Account - 0090-0330 
 
Rosters 

 Easter Sunday 
Flowers Margaret Rolland 
Greeting / Farewell Grace & Steve Cochrane 
Morning Tea Lorraine White 
Reading Michael Eggleton 
Sunday School Teaching Rachel Ang 
Sunday School Helping June Eggleton 

  



Mark 15:6-32 (ESV) 
 
6 Now at the feast he used to release for them one prisoner for whom they asked. 7 
And among the rebels in prison, who had committed murder in the insurrection, 
there was a man called Barabbas. 8 And the crowd came up and began to ask Pilate 
to do as he usually did for them. 9 And he answered them, saying, “Do you want me 
to release for you the King of the Jews?” 10 For he perceived that it was out of envy 
that the chief priests had delivered him up. 11 But the chief priests stirred up the 
crowd to have him release for them Barabbas instead. 12 And Pilate again said to 
them, “Then what shall I do with the man you call the King of the Jews?” 13 And they 
cried out again, “Crucify him.” 14 And Pilate said to them, “Why, What evil has he 
done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him.” 15 So Pilate, wishing to satisfy 
the crowd, released for them Barabbas, and having scourged Jesus, he delivered him 
to be crucified. 16 And the soldiers led him away inside the palace (that is, the 
governor’s headquarters), and they called together the whole battalion. 17 And they 
clothed him in a purple cloak, and twisting together a crown of thorns, they put it on 
him. 18 And they began to salute him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” 19 And they were 
striking his head with a reed and spitting on him and kneeling down in homage to 
him. 20 And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the purple cloak and 
put his own clothes on him. And they led him out to crucify him. 
 
21 And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from the 
country, the father of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22 And they brought 
him to the place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull). 23 And they offered 
him wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. 24 And they crucified him and 
divided his garments among them, casting lots for them, to decide what each should 
take. 25 And it was the third hour when they crucified him. 26 And the inscription of 
the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27 And with him they crucified 
two robbers, one on his right and one on his left. 29 And those who passed by 
derided him, wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the 
temple and rebuild it in three days, 30 save yourself, and come down from the cross!” 
31 So also the chief priests with the scribes mocked him to one another, saying, “He 
saved others; he cannot save himself. 32 Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down 
now from the cross that we may see and believe.” Those who were crucified with 
him also reviled him. 
 



Be Thou My Vision
 
Be Thou my vision 
O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me 
Save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought 
By day or by night 
Waking or sleeping 
Thy presence my light 
 
Be Thou my wisdom 
Be Thou my true Word 
I ever with Thee 
And Thou with me Lord 
Thou my great Father 
I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling 
And I with Thee one 
 
Be Thou my shield 
And my sword for the fight 
Be Thou my dignity 
Be Thou my might 
Thou my soul's shelter 
And Thou my high tow'r 
Raise Thou me heav'nward 
O pow'r of my pow'r 
 
High King of heaven 
When vict'ry is won 
May I reach heaven's joys 
O bright heaven's Sun 
Heart of my own heart 
Whatever befall 
Still be my vision O Ruler of all 

Eleanor Henrietta Hull | Mary Elizabeth Byrne 
© Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain  
CCLI Licence # 76198 



Mark 15:33-47 (ESV)

33 And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until 
the ninth hour. 34 And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema 
sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 35 And 
some of the bystanders hearing it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 36 And someone 
ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink, 
saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.” 37 And Jesus 
uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. 38 And the curtain of the temple was torn in 
two, from top to bottom. 39 And when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that 
in this way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was the Son of God!” 
 
40 There were also women looking on from a distance, among whom were Mary 
Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and of Joses, and Salome. 41 
When he was in Galilee, they followed him and ministered to him, and there were 
also many other women who came up with him to Jerusalem. 
 
42 And when evening had come, since it was the day of Preparation, that is, the day 
before the Sabbath, 43 Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member of the council, who 
was also himself looking for the kingdom of God, took courage and went to Pilate 
and asked for the body of Jesus. 44 Pilate was surprised to hear that he should have 
already died. And summoning the centurion, he asked him whether he was already 
dead. 45 And when he learned from the centurion that he was dead, he granted the 
corpse to Joseph. 46 And Joseph bought a linen shroud, and taking him down, 
wrapped him in the linen shroud and laid him in a tomb that had been cut out of the 
rock. And he rolled a stone against the entrance of the tomb. 47 Mary Magdalene 
and Mary the mother of Joses saw where he was laid. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



When I Survey the Wondrous 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 
 
Forbid it Lord that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood 
 
See from His head His hands His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did ever such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 
 
His dying crimson like a robe 
Spreads o'er His body on the tree 
Then I am dead to all the globe 
And all the globe is dead to me 
 
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 
Edward Miller | Isaac Watts 
© Words: Public Domain  
Music: Public Domain  
CCLI Licence # 76198 

 
 
 
  



Following Christ into Death 
 
 
1. Counting the Cost 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
2. Dying to Yourself 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
3. Why We Can Die to Ourselves 

  



Jesus Paid It All 
 
I hear the Saviour say 
Thy strength indeed is small 
Child of weakness watch and pray 
Find in Me thine all in all        
 
Chorus 
Jesus paid it all 
All to Him I owe 
Sin had left a crimson stain 
He washed it white as snow 
 
Lord now indeed I find 
Thy power and Thine alone 
Can change the leper's spots 
And melt the heart of stone      Chorus 
 
For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim 
I'll wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb     Chorus 
 
And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete 
Jesus died my soul to save 
My lips shall still repeat         Chorus 
Elvina Mabel Hall | John Thomas Grape 
© Words: Public Domain  
Music: Public Domain  
CCLI Licence # 76198 


