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During this service, the Passion narrative (from the Passion Gospel according to St John) is 
interspersed with reflections and the chorales from JS Bach’s St John Passion,  
played on the organ.  A translation of the texts of the chorales is provided. 

 
A Nottingham Passion 

 

Good Friday is traditionally a time when many Christians will follow the way of the Cross, using 
words, music, prayers and images to reflect on Christ’s final hours on Earth. We come together 
in Processions of Witness or for the traditional Three Hours service, when we sit, listening and 
waiting at the foot of the cross. Some will also make the Stations of the Cross, using images and 
prayers to aid their reflection. This service aims to bring all of these traditions together with 
words, music, prayers, readings and images, offering a multilayered opportunity to reflect on 
our Saviour’s suffering. 
 

For those following the service with the service sheet, and I do hope you will do so, a series of 
photographs taken by Rob Edlin-White, one of our choir members, provide an opportunity to 
reflect on the Passion through scenes he has captured whilst walking around Nottingham. They 
are not intended to be literal illustrations of the biblical passages, but to provoke questions and 
reflections that resonate with St John’s narrative. Hopefully they will spur you to both wander 
and wonder around our city in your imagination and memory, seeing the Passion in often 
overlooked places and chanced upon encounters. 

 

WELCOME & INTRODUCTION 
 
 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  
Amen. 
 
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and 
the God of all consolation, who consoles us in all our affliction, so that we may be 
able to console those who are in any affliction with the consolation with which we 
ourselves are consoled by God. For just as the sufferings of Christ are abundant for 
us, so also our consolation is abundant through Christ. 
  
 

THE COLLECT OF THE DAY 
  

Almighty Father, look with mercy on this your family for which our Lord Jesus Christ 
was content to be betrayed and given up into the hands of sinners and to suffer 
death upon the cross; who is alive and glorified with you and the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 
  

 



READING 
 

Jesus went out with his disciples across the Kidron valley to a place where there 
was a garden, which he and his disciples entered. Now Judas, who betrayed him, 
also knew the place, because Jesus often met there with his disciples. So Judas 
brought a detachment of soldiers together with police from the chief priests and 
the Pharisees, and they came there with lanterns and torches and weapons. Then 
Jesus, knowing all that was to happen to him, came forward and asked them, ‘For 
whom are you looking?’ They answered, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’ Jesus replied, ‘I am 
he.’ Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. When Jesus said to them, 
‘I am he’, they stepped back and fell to the ground. Again he asked them, ‘For 
whom are you looking?’ And they said, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’ Jesus answered, ‘I told 
you that I am he. So if you are looking for me, let these men go.’  
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There is sense of menace in John’s account of the betrayal in the Garden. Soldiers and Police 
coming at night carrying torches and weapons. Jesus had previously visited this garden to relax, 
pray and enjoy the company of his friends. But on this night Jesus goes to the garden and finds 
himself trapped; imprisoned not only by the Roman soldiers but by his own sense of destiny and 
identity.  
  



REFLECTION The Reverend Dr Richard Davey 
 
 

ORGAN “O mighty love, O love beyond all measure,  

that leads Thee on this path of such displeasure.  
I live with all the joys the world can offer; yet Thou must suffer.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

This was to fulfil the word that he had spoken, ‘I did not lose a single one of those 
whom you gave me.’ Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it, struck the high 
priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. The slave’s name was Malchus. Jesus said 
to Peter, ‘Put your sword back into its sheath. Am I not to drink the cup that the 
Father has given me?’ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Amidst nature’s beauty menace lurks, sharp metal that will cut and wound. This place of beauty 
has been tainted by fear and the inevitability of death that comes to everything. 

 
REFLECTION  The Reverend Dr Helen Hall 
 
 

 



ORGAN “Thy will, O God, be always done, on earth as round Thy heav’nly  

throne. In time of sorrow patience give, that we obediently may live.  
With Thy restraining Spirit fill each heart that strives against Thy will.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound him. 
First they took him to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest 
that year. Caiaphas was the one who had advised the Jews that it was better to 
have one person die for the people. 
Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was known to 
the high priest, he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high priest, but Peter 
was standing outside at the gate. So the other disciple, who was known to the high 
priest, went out, spoke to the woman who guarded the gate, and brought Peter in. 
The woman said to Peter, ‘You are not also one of this man’s disciples, are you?’ 
He said, ‘I am not.’ Now the slaves and the police had made a charcoal fire because 
it was cold, and they were standing round it and warming themselves. Peter also 
was standing with them and warming himself. 
Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his teaching. 
Jesus answered, ‘I have spoken openly to the world; I have always taught in 
synagogues and in the temple, where all the Jews come together. I have said nothing 
in secret. Why do you ask me? Ask those who heard what I said to them; they know 
what I said.’ When he had said this, one of the police standing nearby struck Jesus 
on the face, saying, ‘Is that how you answer the high priest?’. 
Jesus answered, ‘If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. But if I have spoken 
rightly, why do you strike me?’  

 

Peter stands outside – 

scared. Inside there are 

bright lights, warmth and 

food. It looks so inviting 

but there is also a chasm 

between him and those 

inside. From the moment 

he had stood on the 

lakeside and accepted the 

call to follow, Peter would 

always be standing on the 

outside looking in. 



REFLECTION  Laurie Crawforth 
 
 

ORGAN “O Lord, who dares to smite Thee?  And falsely to indict Thee?  

Deride and mock Thee so?  
Thou canst not need confession, who knowest not transgression, 
As we and all our children know. 
 
Why doth the Saviour languish beneath this heavy anguish?  
Whence comes this mortal woe? 
The justice that we merit, the Sinless doth inherit,  
and pays the debts His debtors owe.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 
Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, ‘You are not 
also one of his disciples, are you?’ He denied it and said, ‘I am not.’ One of the 
slaves of the high priest, a relative of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, asked, 
‘Did I not see you in the garden with him?’ Again Peter denied it, and at that moment 
the cock crowed. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Peter has progressively 

hemmed himself in with 

his answers. He stands 

alone, apart from the 

crowd, in a tunnel of his 

own making – then the 

cock crows…. 



REFLECTION  Liz Marsh 
 
 

ORGAN “Peter, with his faithless lies, thrice denied his Saviour.  

One look from those pitying eyes saw him as a traitor.  
Jesus, turn and look on me, who persist in sinning.  
Set my fettered conscience free for a new beginning.” 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was early in the 
morning. They themselves did not enter the headquarters, so as to avoid ritual 
defilement and to be able to eat the Passover. So Pilate went out to them and said, 
‘What accusation do you bring against this man?’ They answered, ‘If this man were 
not a criminal, we would not have handed him over to you.’  
Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves and judge him according to your law.’ 

The Jews replied, ‘We are not permitted to put anyone to death.’ (This was to 

fulfil what Jesus had said when he indicated the kind of death he was to die.) 

Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, ‘Are 
you the King of the Jews?’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or did 
others tell you about me?’ Pilate replied, ‘I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation 
and the chief priests have handed you over to me. What have you done?’ Jesus 
answered, ‘My kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom were from this world, 
my followers would be fighting to keep me from being handed over to the Jews. But 
as it is, my kingdom is not from here.’  
 

 

Both Christ and Pilate are like this plant emerging from the stone by the canal. In their 

different ways they find themselves butting up against the hardness of stone [the tablets of 

the law], Pilate seeks a way for life to cling on despite the implacable hardness of the Jewish 

authorities, Christ represents the beauty of God clinging on and sending roots down into an 

apparently hostile world. 



REFLECTION  The Reverend Christopher Harrison  
 
 

ORGAN “O mighty King, how marvellous Thy glory!  

How can our falt’ring tongues proclaim Thy story? 
No human heart can ever rightly show Thee how much we owe Thee.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

Pilate asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered, ‘You say that I am a king. For 
this I was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone 
who belongs to the truth listens to my voice.’ Pilate asked him, ‘What is truth?’ 
After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, ‘I find no case 
against him. But you have a custom that I release someone for you at the Passover. 
Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?’ They shouted in reply, 
‘Not this man, but Barabbas!’ Now Barabbas was a bandit. 
Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns 
and put it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. They kept coming up 
to him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ and striking him on the face. Pilate went 
out again and said to them, ‘Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that 
I find no case against him.’ So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the 
purple robe. Pilate said to them, ‘Here is the man!’ When the chief priests and the 
police saw him, they shouted, ‘Crucify him! Crucify him!’ Pilate said to them, ‘Take 
him yourselves and crucify him; I find no case against him.’ The Jews answered him, 
‘We have a law, and according to that law he ought to die because he has claimed 
to be the Son of God.’ Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. 
He entered his headquarters again and asked Jesus, ‘Where are you from?’ But Jesus 
gave him no answer. Pilate therefore said to him, ‘Do you refuse to 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 the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.’ 
From then on Pilate tried to release him. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
The silence of the Extinction Rebellion protestors is like the silence of Christ, a powerful protest, 
which captures the intersection and encounter of two radically different world views: the market 
place and the overriding love for neighbour. But this crowd just walks past ignoring the protest. 
How many of the crowd in Jerusalem would have been walking past without really knowing what 
was going on, joining in with the cries, ‘crucify him’, without really thinking or knowing. 

 
REFLECTION The Reverend Dr Richard Davey 
 
 

ORGAN “Our Lord, in prison cell confined, releases us from prison. 

And through His throne of grace we find our freedom has arisen. 
Had He not worn these bonds before, our bonds had lasted evermore.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

But the Jews cried out, ‘If you release this man, you are no friend of the emperor. 
Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the emperor.’ 
When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the judge’s 
bench at a place called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha. Now it was 
the day of Preparation for the Passover; and it was about noon. He said to the Jews, 
‘Here is your King!’ They cried out, ‘Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!’ 
Pilate asked them, ‘Shall I crucify your King?’ The chief priests answered, ‘We have 
no king but the emperor.’ Then he handed him over to them to be crucified. 
So they took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called 
The Place of the Skull, which in Hebrew is called Golgotha.  



There they crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, with Jesus 
between them. Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross. It read, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.’ Many of the Jews read this inscription, 
because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written 
in Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. Then the chief priests of the Jews 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.’  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Have you ever noticed that Gregg’s logo is a cross? Here crowned with ‘thorns’. 

 
 

REFLECTION  The Reverend Dr Helen Hall 
 
 

ORGAN “Thy name, O Lord, is shining upon me day and night,  

with Thine own cross enshrining my innermost delight.  
Thy patience and endurance in suff’ring on the tree  
will give my soul assurance Thy blood was shed for me.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and divided them into 
four parts, one for each soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was 
seamless, woven in one piece from the top. So they said to one another, ‘Let us not 
tear it, but cast lots for it to see who will get it.’  
  



This was to fulfil what the scripture says, ‘They divided my clothes among 

themselves, and for my clothing they cast lots.’ And that is what the soldiers did. 

Meanwhile, standing near 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 beside her, he said to his mother, ‘Woman, 
here is your son.’ Then he said to the disciple, ‘Here is your mother.’ And from that 
hour the disciple took her into his own home. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

REFLECTION  Laurie Crawforth 
 
 

ORGAN “See Him, in His agony, thinking of another;  

bidding this disciple be Son unto His mother.  
O mankind, be pure within; love both God and neighbour;  
live and die without a sin, like your guiltless Saviour.” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

  

The distraught mother looks away from 

her crucified son. 



READING 
 

After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfil the 
scripture), ‘I am thirsty.’ A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a 
sponge full of the wine on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. When Jesus 
had received the wine, he said, ‘It is finished.’  
Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 
Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the 
cross during the sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great 
solemnity. So they asked Pilate to have the legs of the crucified men broken and 
the bodies removed. Then 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. Instead, one of the soldiers 
pierced his side with a spear, and at once blood and water came out. (He who saw 
this has testified so that you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows 
that he tells the truth.) These things occurred so that the scripture might be 
fulfilled, ‘None of his bones shall be broken.’ And again another passage of scripture 
says, ‘They will look on the one whom they have pierced.’ 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The time on this clock is 2.40pm. Christ died at 3pm, so this conveys the twenty minutes of agony 
still left; the wretching thirst, the breath being sucked out, looking through blood stained 
eyelashes. In John’s account there is no cry ‘My God, My God, why have you forsaken me’. But 
the time on this clock captures the sense of the minutes of agony ticking by, not knowing when 
the release of death will come. 

 
REFLECTION  Liz Marsh 
 
 

  



ORGAN “Help us, Christ, God’s only Son, by Thy bitter Passion;  

help us learn what Thou hast done for mankind’s salvation.  
As we gaze upon the tree, watching Death enfold Thee,  
let us, helpless though we be, with our thanks extol Thee.” 

 

PRAYER 
 
 

READING 
 

After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a 
secret one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the 
body of Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he came and removed his body. 
Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture 
of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. They took the body of Jesus 
and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the burial custom of the 
Jews. Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and in the 
garden there was a new tomb in which no one had ever been laid. And so, because 
it was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus 
there. 

 
At the start of Christ’s ministry, Nicodemus comes to question Jesus by night. Now he reappears 
at night. It has finished, darkness has spread over the whole earth. The sun has gone. We are 
dwellers of the night until the dawn breaks on Easter morning. 
 

 
REFLECTION  The Reverend Christopher Harrison  
 
 

  



ORGAN “O Jesus, when I come to die,  

let angels bear my soul on high to Abraham’s protection. 
And as in Death’s repose I lie,  
watch o’er me with a Father’s eye, until the Resurrection. 
And when from Death You waken me,  
let my unworthy eyes then see, with tears of joy, my soul’s reward;  
my Savior and my risen Lord! O Jesus Christ, give ear to me,  
and let me praise Thee endlessly!” 

 
 

PRAYER 
 
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

Let us pray for the coming of the Kingdom in the words our Saviour taught us: 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy Kingdom come, thy 
will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And 
forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the 
power and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
 

HYMN 
 

1. Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
if thou wouldst my disciple be; 
deny thyself, the world forsake, 
and humbly follow after me. 
 

2. Take up they cross – let not its weight 
fill thy weak spirit with alarm: 
his strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
and brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 
 

3. Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
nor think till death to lay it down; 
for only he who bears the cross 
may hope to wear the glorious crown. 
 

4. To thee, great Lord, the One in Three, 
all praise for evermore ascend: 
O grant us in our home to see 
the heavenly life that knows no end. 
 
 

  



THE CONCLUSION 
 

Most merciful God, who by the death and resurrection of your Son Jesus Christ 
delivered and saved the world, grant that by faith in him who suffered on the cross 
we may triumph in the power of his victory. Amen. 


