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————————————————— 
 

This service of worship is gathering in-person 
in the sanctuary, in-person using Google Meet, 

and streaming on YouTube. 
 

————————————————— 



  

 

Welcome 
 

Prelude 
 

Greeting 
 

Christ himself bore our sins in his body on the tree. 
That we might die to sin and live to righteousness. 

 

Prayer 
 
Song “Lift High the Cross” 

 No. 159, The United Methodist Hymnal (1989) 
 

Refrain: 
Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 

till all the world adore his sacred name. 
 

1. 
Come, Christians, follow this triumphant sign. 

The hosts of God in unity combine. 
Refrain 

 
2. 

Each newborn servant of the Crucified 
bears on the brow the seal of him who died.  

Refrain 
 

3. 
O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 

as thou hast promised, draw the world to thee. 
Refrain 

 
4. 

So shall our song of triumph ever be: 
Praise to the Crucified for victory!  

Refrain 
 

Scripture Reading Isaiah 52:13-53:12  
 

13 See, my servant shall prosper; 
    he shall be exalted and lifted up 
    and shall be very high. 
14 Just as there were many who were astonished at him 
    —so marred was his appearance, beyond human semblance, 
    and his form beyond that of mortals— 
15 so he shall startle many nations; 
    kings shall shut their mouths because of him, 
for that which had not been told them they shall see, 
    and that which they had not heard they shall contemplate. 
 
53 Who has believed what we have heard? 
    And to whom has the arm of the Lord been revealed? 
2 For he grew up before him like a young plant 
    and like a root out of dry ground; 
he had no form or majesty that we should look at him, 



 

 

    nothing in his appearance that we should desire him. 
3 He was despised and rejected by others; 
    a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity, 
and as one from whom others hide their faces 
    he was despised, and we held him of no account. 
 
4 Surely he has borne our infirmities 
    and carried our diseases, 
yet we accounted him stricken, 
    struck down by God, and afflicted. 
5 But he was wounded for our transgressions, 
    crushed for our iniquities; 
upon him was the punishment that made us whole, 
    and by his bruises we are healed. 
6 All we like sheep have gone astray; 
    we have all turned to our own way, 
and the Lord has laid on him 
    the iniquity of us all. 
 
7 He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 
    yet he did not open his mouth; 
like a lamb that is led to the slaughter 
    and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 
    so he did not open his mouth. 
8 By a perversion of justice he was taken away. 
    Who could have imagined his future? 
For he was cut off from the land of the living, 
    stricken for the transgression of my people. 
9 They made his grave with the wicked 
    and his tomb with the rich, 
although he had done no violence, 
    and there was no deceit in his mouth. 
 
10 Yet it was the will of the Lord to crush him with affliction. 
When you make his life an offering for sin, 
    he shall see his offspring and shall prolong his days; 
through him the will of the Lord shall prosper. 
11     Out of his anguish he shall see; 
he shall find satisfaction through his knowledge. 
    The righteous one, my servant, shall make many righteous, 
    and he shall bear their iniquities. 
12 Therefore I will allot him a portion with the great, 
    and he shall divide the spoil with the strong, 
because he poured out himself to death 
    and was numbered with the transgressors, 
yet he bore the sin of many 
    and made intercession for the transgressors. 

 

Song “Glory in the Cross” 
 No. 3075, Worship & Song (2011) 
 

1. 
Let us ever glory in the cross of Christ  

who redeems us with his blood. 
Let us tell the story of the cross of Christ  

and the power of his saving love.  



  

 

Lika a lamb he was slain; he carried our shame,  
to show us the mercy of God. 

Let us ever glory in the cross of Christ  
and the triumph of God’s great love. 

 
2. 

Let us bring our burdens to the cross of Christ 
Who has known our sorrow and tears. 

In the great compassion of the heart of Christ, 
God has walked in our hopes and fears. 

He was mocked and betrayed, deserted by friends, 
And banished to die among thieves. 

Let us ever glory in the cross of Christ  
and the triumph of God’s great love. 

 
3. 

Let us kneel in homage at the cross of Christ 
Where we see God’s human face. 

We behold the maker of the sun and stars 
As he hangs on the throne of grace. 

As we share in his pain, his sorrow and shame, 
Our hearts will be tested in fire. 

Let us ever glory in the cross of Christ  
and the triumph of God’s great love. 

 

Proclamation of the Passion Story Matthew 26:47-27:2, 27:11-61 
 

I. 
Jesus had just finished praying in the garden. The disciples had fallen asleep. Jesus had 
just awoken them when. 

Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; with him was a large crowd with swords and 
clubs, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. 48 Now the betrayer had given 
them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; arrest him.” 49 At once he came up 
to Jesus and said, “Greetings, Rabbi!” and kissed him. 50 Jesus said to him, “Friend, do 
what you are here to do.” Then they came and laid hands on Jesus and arrested 
him. 51 Suddenly one of those with Jesus put his hand on his sword, drew it, and struck 
the slave of the high priest, cutting off his ear. 52 Then Jesus said to him, “Put your 
sword back into its place, for all who take the sword will die by the sword. 53 Do you 
think that I cannot appeal to my Father, and he will at once send me more than twelve 
legions of angels? 54 But how then would the scriptures be fulfilled, which say it must 
happen in this way?” 55 At that hour Jesus said to the crowds, “Have you come out with 
swords and clubs to arrest me as though I were a rebel? Day after day I sat in the 
temple teaching, and you did not arrest me. 56 But all this has taken place, so that the 
scriptures of the prophets may be fulfilled.” Then all the disciples deserted him and 
fled. 
 

II. 
57 Those who had arrested Jesus took him to Caiaphas the high priest, where the scribes 
and the elders had gathered. 58 But Peter was following him at a distance, as far as the 
courtyard of the high priest, and going inside he sat with the guards in order to see how 
this would end. 59 Now the chief priests and the whole council were looking for false 
testimony against Jesus so that they might put him to death, 60 but they found none, 
though many false witnesses came forward. At last two came forward 61 and said, “This 
fellow said, ‘I am able to destroy the temple of God and to build it in three days.’ 



 

 

” 62 The high priest stood up and said, “Have you no answer? What is it that they testify 
against you?” 63 But Jesus was silent. Then the high priest said to him, “I put you under 
oath before the living God, tell us if you are the Messiah, the Son of God.” 64 Jesus said 
to him, “You have said so. But I tell you, 

From now on you will see the Son of Man 
    seated at the right hand of Power 
    and coming on the clouds of heaven.” 

65 Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, “He has blasphemed! Why do we still 
need witnesses? You have now heard his blasphemy. 66 What do you think?” They 
answered, “He deserves death.” 67 Then they spat in his face and struck him, and some 
slapped him, 68 saying, “Prophesy to us, you Messiah! Who is it that struck you?” 
 

III. 
69 Now Peter was sitting outside in the courtyard. A female servant came to him and said, 
“You also were with Jesus the Galilean.” 70 But he denied it before all of them, saying, “I 
do not know what you are talking about.” 71 When he went out to the porch, another 
female servant saw him, and she said to the bystanders, “This man was with Jesus the 
Nazarene.” 72 Again he denied it with an oath, “I do not know the man.” 73 After a little 
while the bystanders came up and said to Peter, “Certainly you are also one of them, for 
your accent betrays you.” 74 Then he began to curse, and he swore an oath, “I do not 
know the man!” At that moment the cock crowed. 75 Then Peter remembered what Jesus 
had said: “Before the cock crows, you will deny me three times.” And he went out and 
wept bitterly. 
 

IV. 
When morning came, all the chief priests and the elders of the people conferred 
together against Jesus in order to bring about his death. 2 They bound him, led him 
away, and handed him over to Pilate the governor. 
 

Song  “Ah, Holy Jesus” 
 No. 289, UMH (1989) 
 

1. 
Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended, 

that we to judge thee have in hate pretended? 
By foes derided, by thine own rejected, 

O most afflicted! 
 

2. 
Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee? 

Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee! 
'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee; 

I crucified thee. 
 

3. 
Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered; 
the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath suffered. 

For our atonement, while we nothing heeded, 
God interceded. 

 
4. 

For me, kind Jesus, was thy incarnation, 
thy mortal sorrow, and thy life's oblation; 

thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion, 
for my salvation. 

 



  

 

5. 
Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee, 

I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee, 
think on thy pity and thy love unswerving, 

not my deserving. 
 

V. 
11 Now Jesus stood before the governor, and the governor asked him, “Are you the 
king of the Jews?” Jesus said, “You say so.” 12 But when he was accused by the chief 
priests and elders, he did not answer. 13 Then Pilate said to him, “Do you not hear how 
many accusations they make against you?” 14 But he gave him no answer, not even to a 
single charge, so that the governor was greatly amazed. 
 

VI. 
15 Now at the festival the governor was accustomed to release a prisoner for the crowd, 
anyone whom they wanted. 16 At that time they had a notorious prisoner called 
Jesus Barabbas. 17 So after they had gathered, Pilate said to them, “Whom do you want 
me to release for you, Jesus Barabbas or Jesus who is called the Messiah?” 18 For he 
realized that it was out of jealousy that they had handed him over. 19 While he was 
sitting on the judgment seat, his wife sent word to him, “Have nothing to do with that 
innocent man, for today I have suffered a great deal because of a dream about 
him.” 20 Now the chief priests and the elders persuaded the crowds to ask for Barabbas 
and to have Jesus killed. 21 The governor again said to them, “Which of the two do you 
want me to release for you?” And they said, “Barabbas.” 22 Pilate said to them, “Then 
what should I do with Jesus who is called the Messiah?” All of them said, “Let him be 
crucified!” 23 Then he asked, “Why, what evil has he done?” But they shouted all the 
more, “Let him be crucified!” 

24 So when Pilate saw that he could do nothing but rather that a riot was 
beginning, he took some water and washed his hands before the crowd, saying, “I am 
innocent of this man’s blood; see to it yourselves.” 25 Then the people as a whole 
answered, “His blood be on us and on our children!” 26 So he released Barabbas for 
them, and after flogging Jesus he handed him over to be crucified. 
 

VII. 
27 Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor’s headquarters, and 
they gathered the whole cohort around him. 28 They stripped him and put a scarlet robe 
on him, 29 and after twisting some thorns into a crown they put it on his head. They put 
a reed in his right hand and knelt before him and mocked him, saying, “Hail, King of 
the Jews!” 30 They spat on him and took the reed and struck him on the head. 31 After 
mocking him, they stripped him of the robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they 
led him away to crucify him. 

32 As they went out, they came upon a man from Cyrene named Simon; they 
compelled this man to carry his cross. 33 And when they came to a place called 
Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull), 34 they offered him wine to drink, mixed 
with gall, but when he tasted it, he would not drink it. 35 And when they had crucified 
him, they divided his clothes among themselves by casting lots; 36 then they sat down 
there and kept watch over him. 37 Over his head they put the charge against him, which 
read, “This is Jesus, the King of the Jews.” 

38 Then two rebels were crucified with him, one on his right and one on his 
left. 39 Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads 40 and saying, “You who 
would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son 
of God, come down from the cross.” 41 In the same way the chief priests also, along 
with the scribes and elders, were mocking him, saying, 42 “He saved others; he cannot 
save himself. He is the King of Israel; let him come down from the cross now, and we 
will believe in him. 43 He trusts in God; let God deliver him now, if he wants to, for he 



 

 

said, ‘I am God’s Son.’ ” 44 The rebels who were crucified with him also taunted him in 
the same way. 
 

VIII. 
45 From noon on, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. 46 And 
about three o’clock Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?” that is, 
“My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 47 When some of the bystanders heard 
it, they said, “This man is calling for Elijah.” 48 At once one of them ran and got a 
sponge, filled it with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink. 49 But the 
others said, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to save him.” 50 Then Jesus cried 
again with a loud voice and breathed his last.  
 

Song “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” 
 No. 298, The United Methodist Hymnal (1989) 

 

1. 
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. 

 
2. 

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. 

 
3. 

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? 

 
4. 

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. 

 
IX. 

51 At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. The 
earth shook, and the rocks were split. 52 The tombs also were opened, and many bodies 
of the saints who had fallen asleep were raised. 53 After his resurrection they came out of 
the tombs and entered the holy city and appeared to many. 54 Now when the centurion 
and those with him, who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw the earthquake and what 
took place, they were terrified and said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 
55 Many women were also there, looking on from a distance; they had followed Jesus 
from Galilee, ministering to him. 56 Among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the 
mother of James and Joseph, and the mother of the sons of Zebedee. 
 

X. 
57 When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea named Joseph, who also 
was himself a disciple of Jesus. 58 He went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus; 
then Pilate ordered it to be given to him. 59 So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a 
clean linen cloth 60 and laid it in his new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. He then 



  

 

rolled a great stone to the door of the tomb and went away. 61 Mary Magdalene and the 
other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 
 

Prayer 
 
Song “O Crucified Redeemer” 
 No. 425, The United Methodist Hymnal  (1989) 

 

1. 
O crucified Redeemer, whose life-blood we have spilt, 

to you we raise our guilty hands, and humbly own our guilt. 
Today we see your passion spread open to our gaze; 

the crowded street, the country road, its Calvary displays. 
 

2. 
We hear your cry by anguish, we see your life outpoured, 

where battlefields run red with blood, our neighbors' blood, O Lord; 
and in that other battle, the fight for daily bread, 

where might is right and self is king, we see your thorn-crowned head. 
 

3. 
The groaning of creation, wrung out by pain and care, 

the anguish of a million hearts that break in dumb despair; 
O crucified Redeemer, these are your cries of pain; 

O may they break our selfish hearts, and love come in to reign.  
 

Silent Meditation 
 
The Reproaches: Christ’s Lament Against His Faithless Church 

 
I. 

O my people, O my Church, 
what have I done to you, or in what have I offended you? I led you forth from the land 
of Egypt and delivered you by the waters of baptism, but you have prepared a cross for 
your Savior. 

Holy God, 
holy and mighty, 
holy and immortal One, 
have mercy upon us. 

 
II. 

I led you through the desert forty years and fed you with manna; I brought you through 
times of persecution and of renewal and gave you my body, the bread of heaven; but 
you have prepared a cross for your Savior. R 
 

III. 
I made you branches of my vineyard and gave you the water of salvation, but when I 
was thirsty you gave me vinegar and gall and pierced with a spear the side of your 
Savior. R 

IV. 
 I went before you in a pillar of cloud, but you have led me to the judgment hall of 
Pilate. I brought you to a land of freedom and prosperity, but you have scourged, 
mocked, and beaten me. R 

 
 



 

 

V. 
I gave you a royal scepter, and bestowed the keys to the kingdom, but you have given 
me a crown of thorns. I raised you on high with great power, but you have hanged me on 
the cross. 

R: 
Holy God, 
holy and mighty, 
holy and immortal One, 
have mercy upon us. 

 
VI. 

My peace I gave, which the world cannot give, and washed your feet as a servant, but 
you draw the sword to strike in my name and seek high places in my kingdom. R 
 

VII. 
I accepted the cup of suffering and death for your sakes, but you scatter and deny and 
abandon me. I sent the Spirit of truth to lead you, but you close your hearts to 
guidance. R 
 

VIII. 
I called you to go and bring forth fruit, but you cast lots for my clothing. I prayed that 
you all may be one, but you continue to quarrel and divide. R 
 

IX. 
I grafted you into the tree of my chosen people Israel, but you turned on them with 
persecution and mass murder. I made you joint heirs with them of my covenants, but 
you made them scapegoats for your own guilt. R 
 

X. 
I came to you as the least of your brothers and sisters. I was hungry but you gave me no 
food, thirsty but you gave me no drink. I was a stranger but you did not welcome me, 
naked but you did not clothe me, sick and in prison but you did not visit me. R 
 

Song “Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone” 
 No. 424, The United Methodist Hymnal  (1989) 
 

1. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

and all the world go free? 
No, there's a cross for everyone, 

and there's a cross for me. 
 

2. 
How happy are the saints above, 
who once went sorrowing here! 

But now they taste unmingled love, 
and joy without a tear. 

 
3. 

The consecrated cross I'll bear 
till death shall set me free; 

and then go home my crown to wear, 
for there's a crown for me. 

 

Dismissal 
 

Postlude 



  

 

————————————————— 
 

Please depart in silence. 
 

We hope you will join us for worship on Easter 
morning on the Franklin Town Common at 

6:30am or in the sanctuary at 10am. 
 

————————————————— 



 

 

WELCOME TO FRANKLIN 
UNITED METHODIST CHURCH! 
————————————————— 

Thank you for joining us for worship. We hope that 
you find, in our community, a place to experience 
meaningful relationship with God, grow in Christ, 
and reach out in love to others. We hope that this 
community has been a place where you feel wel-
come, acceptance, and love.  If you have questions 
about the church, or are interested in becoming a 
member of the church, please feel free to contact 
any of the leaders listed below. 

————————————————— 

franklinumc.org 
Franklin United Methodist Church 

PO Box 313 
82 W. Central Street 
Franklin, MA 02038 

 

508-528-1092 
office@franklinumc.org 

 

Rev. Dr. Jacob W. Juncker, Pastor 
jacob@franklinumc.org 

 

Deidre Bassignani, Administrator 
deidre@franklinumc.org 

 

Paul Seaver, Custodian 
Linda Zardeskas, Chair of Church Council 
George Remus, Lay Leader & Treasurer 

Dawn Harlow, Financial Secretary 
Dawn Pokorny, Lay Member to Annual Conference 

Allen Smith, Chair of Personnel Committee 
John Milot, Chair of Resource Committee 

Inger Anderson, Chair of Committee on Ministry 
 

————————————————— 

JOIN US ON EASTER SUNDAY 
APRIL 9, 2023 

 

6:30am 
Sunrise Service  

on the Franklin Town Common 

 

10am 
Worship Together 

In person (in the Sanctuary and Google Meet)  
and streaming on YouTube 

 

11:15am 
Community Easter Egg Hunt 

Outside behind the church 


