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Welcome to this Service broadcast from Exeter College, Oxford. 

Today, Good Friday, is the most solemn day in the Christian calendar. 
Today God shows how deep and wide, how intense and embracing God’s 
love for the world is by suffering and dying on the Cross. John’s gospel 
tells us:  

For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life. 
For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the world; but that the world 
through him might be saved. 

Central to this service is a re-telling of Mark’s Passion narrative, which 
has been recorded in isolation. Music, poetry, and silence explore some 
of the themes in this most powerful text. The anthems were recorded at 
the end of Michaelmas Term 2020, and the hymns were recorded in 
isolation. 

  



VOLUNTARY 

Prelude and Fugue in d Clara Schumann 

 

The Service is introduced 

Almighty God, we beseech thee, graciously to behold this thy family, for 
which our Lord Jesus Christ was contented to be betrayed and given up 
into the hands of wicked men, and to suffer death upon the cross, who 
now liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. 

 

HYMN 

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 e'er 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 am I dead to all the globe, 
and all the globe is dead to me. 



Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were a present far too small. 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Words: I. Watts 
Music: Rockingham, adapt. E. Miller 

 

THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST  
ACCORDING TO ST MARK 

PART I 

Mark: After two days it was the feast of the passover, and unleavened 
bread: and the chief priests and the scribes sought how they 
might take Jesus by craft, and put him to death. But they said,  

Priests: Not on the feast day, lest there be an uproar of the   
  people. 
Mark: While Jesus was in Bethany in the house of Simon the leper, as 

he sat at meat, there came a woman having an alabaster box of 
ointment of spikenard very precious; and she brake the box, 
and poured it on his head. And there were some that had 
indignation within themselves, and one said,  

Disciples: Why was this waste of the ointment made? For it might have 
been sold for more than three hundred pence, and have been 
given to the poor.  

Mark: And they murmured against her. And Jesus said,  
Jesus: Let her alone; why trouble ye her? she hath done a good work 

for me. For ye have the poor with you always, and whensoever 
ye will ye may do them good: but me ye have not always. She 
hath done what she could: she is come aforehand to anoint my 
body to be buried. Verily I say unto you, Wheresoever this 
gospel shall be preached throughout the whole world, this also 
that she hath done shall be spoken of for a memorial of her. 



Mark: And Judas Iscariot, one of the twelve, went unto the chief 
priests, to betray him unto them. And when they heard it, they 
were glad, and promised to give him money. And he sought 
how he might conveniently betray him. 
And the first day of unleavened bread, when they killed the 
passover, one of his disciples said unto him,  

Disciples: Where wilt we go and prepare to eat the passover? 
Mark: And he sendeth forth two of his disciples, and saith unto them,  
Jesus: Go ye into the city, and there shall meet you a man bearing a 

pitcher of water: follow him. And wheresoever he shall go in, 
say ye to the owner of the house, The Master saith, Where is 
the guestchamber, where I shall eat the passover with my 
disciples? And he will shew you a large upper room furnished 
and prepared: there make ready for us. 

Mark: And his disciples went forth, and came into the city, and found 
as he had said unto them: and they made ready the passover. 
And in the evening he cometh with the twelve. And as they sat 
and did eat, Jesus said,  

Jesus: Verily I say unto you, One of you which eateth with me shall 
betray me. And they began to be sorrowful, and to say unto 
him one by one,  

Disciples: Is it I?  Is it I?  
Mark: And he answered and said unto them, 
Jesus: It is one of the twelve, that dippeth with me in the dish. The 

Son of man indeed goeth, as it is written of him: but woe to 
that man by whom the Son of man is betrayed! good were it 
for that man if he had never been born. 

Mark: And as they did eat, Jesus took bread, and blessed, and brake 
it, and gave to them, and said,  

Jesus: Take, eat: this is my body. 
Mark: And he took the cup, and when he had given thanks, he gave it 

to them: and they all drank of it. And he said unto them,  
Jesus: This is my blood of the new testament, which is shed for many. 

Verily I say unto you, I will drink no more of the fruit of the 
vine, until that day that I drink it new in the kingdom of God. 



ANTHEM 

The eyes of all wait upon thee; 
and thou givest them their meat in due season. 

Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 
 

Words: Psalm 145. 15 – 16  
Music: J. Berger 

Love (III)  

Love bade me welcome. Yet my soul drew back  
                              Guilty of dust and sin. 
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow slack  
                             From my first entrance in, 
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning, 
                             If I lacked any thing. 
  
A guest, I answered, worthy to be here: 
                             Love said, You shall be he. 
I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my dear, 
                             I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and smiling did reply, 
                             Who made the eyes but I? 
  
Truth Lord, but I have marred them: let my shame 
                             Go where it doth deserve. 
And know you not, says Love, who bore the blame? 
                             My dear, then I will serve. 
You must sit down, says Love, and taste my meat: 
                             So I did sit and eat. 

George Herbert 
 

VOLUNTARY 

Agnus Dei Frank Martin 



PART II 

Mark: And when they had sung an hymn, they went out into the 
mount of Olives. And Jesus saith unto them,  

Jesus: All ye shall desert me this night: for it is written, I will smite 
the shepherd, and the sheep shall be scattered. But after that I 
am risen, I will go before you into Galilee. 

Mark: But Peter said unto him,  
Peter: Although all shall be offended, yet will not I. 
Mark: And Jesus saith unto him,  
Jesus: Verily I say unto thee, That this day, even in this night, before 

the cock crow twice, thou shalt deny me thrice. 
Mark: But he spake the more vehemently,  
Peter: If I should die with thee, I will not deny thee in any wise.  
Mark: And they came to a place which was named Gethsemane: and 

Jesus saith to his disciples,  
Jesus: Sit ye here, while I shall pray. 
Mark: And he taketh with him Peter and James and John, and began 

to be sore grieved and distressed. And saith unto them,  
Jesus: My soul is exceeding sorrowful unto death: remain ye here, 

and watch. 
Mark: And he went forward a little, and fell on the ground, and 

prayed if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. 
Jesus: Abba, Father, all things are possible unto thee; take away this 

cup from me: nevertheless not what I will, but what thou wilt. 
Mark: And he cometh, and findeth them sleeping, and saith unto 

Peter,  
Jesus: Simon, sleepest thou? could not thou watch one hour? Watch 

ye and pray, lest ye enter into temptation. The spirit truly is 
ready, but the flesh is weak. 

Mark: And again he went away, and prayed, and spake the same 
words. 
And when he returned, he found them asleep again, (for their 
eyes were heavy,) they didn’t know what to answer him. And 
he cometh the third time, and saith unto them,  



Jesus: Sleep on now, and take your rest: it is enough, the hour is 
come; behold, the Son of man is betrayed into the hands of 
sinners. Rise up, let us go; lo, he that betrayeth me is at hand. 

Mark: And immediately, while he yet spake, cometh Judas, one of 
the twelve, and with him a great multitude with swords and 
staves, from the chief priests and the scribes and the elders. 
And he that betrayed him had given them a token, saying,  

Judas: Whomsoever I shall kiss, that same is he; take him, and lead 
him away safely. 

Mark: And as soon as he was come, he goeth straightway to him, and 
saith,  

Judas: Master, master;  
Mark: and kissed him. And they laid their hands on him, and took 

him. 
One of them that stood by drew a sword, and smote a servant 
of the high priest, and cut off his ear. And Jesus answered and 
said unto them,  

Jesus: Are ye come out, as against a thief, with swords and with staves 
to take me? I was daily with you in the temple teaching, and ye 
took me not: but the scriptures must be fulfilled. 

Mark: And they all forsook him, and fled. And there followed him a 
certain young man, having a linen cloth cast about his naked 
body; and the young men laid hold on him: And he left the 
linen cloth, and fled from them naked.  

 

 And they led Jesus away to the high priest: and with him were 
assembled all the chief priests and the elders and the scribes. 
And Peter followed him afar off, even into the palace of the 
high priest: and he sat with the servants, and warmed himself 
at the fire.  And the chief priests and all the council sought for 
witness against Jesus to put him to death; and found none. For 
many bare false witness against him, but their witness agreed 
not together. And there arose certain, and bare false witness 
against him, saying, 



Witnesses: We heard him say, I will destroy this temple that is made with 
hands, and within three days I will build another made without 
hands. 

Mark: But neither so did their witness agree together. And the high 
priest stood up in the midst, and asked Jesus, saying,  

High Priest: Answerest thou nothing? what is it they testify against thee? 
Mark: But he held his peace, and answered nothing. Again the high 

priest asked him, and said unto him, 
High Priest: Art thou the Christ, the Son of the Blessed?  
Jesus:  I am, and ye shall see the Son of man sitting on the right hand 
  of power, and coming in the clouds of heaven. 
Mark: Then the high priest rent his clothes, and saith, 
High Priest: What need we any further witnesses? Ye have heard the 

blasphemy: what think ye?  
Mark: And they all condemned him to be guilty of death. And some 

began to spit on him, and to cover his face, and to buffet him, 
and to say unto him,  

All: Prophesy : 
Mark: and the servants did strike him with the palms of their hands. 

And as Peter was beneath in the palace, there cometh one of 
the maids of the high priest: And when she saw Peter warming 
himself, she looked upon him, and said,  

Maid: And thou also wast with Jesus of Nazareth. 
Mark: But he denied, saying,  
Peter: I know not, neither understand I what thou sayest.  
Mark: And he went out into the porch; and the cock crew. And a 

maid saw him again, and began to say to them that stood by,  
Maid: This is one of them. 
Mark: And he denied it again. And a little after, they that stood by 

said again to Peter,  

Bystander: Surely thou art one of them: for thou art a Galilaean; thy 
speech telleth it.  

Mark: But he began to curse and to swear, saying,  
Peter: I know not this man of whom ye speak. 



Mark: And the second time the cock crew. And Peter called to mind 
the word that Jesus said unto him, 'Before the cock crow 
twice, thou shalt deny me thrice.' And when he thought 
thereon, he wept.  

 

HYMN 

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! 

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. 

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. 

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. 

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. 

Words: R. Bridges, from J. Heermann, based on an C11th meditation 
Music: Herzliebster Jesu, melody by J. Crüger, harm. J.S.Bach 

Recorded in isolation 

 



Sonnet 45  

I wake and feel the fell of dark, not day.  
What hours, O what black hours we have spent  
This night! what sights you, heart, saw; ways you went!  
And more must, in yet longer light’s delay.  
    With witness I speak this. But where I say  
Hours I mean years, mean life. And my lament  
Is cries countless, cries like dead letters sent  
To dearest him that lives alas! away.  
   
  I am gall, I am heartburn. God’s most deep decree  
Bitter would have me taste: my taste was me;  
Bones built in me, flesh filled, blood brimmed the curse.  
  Selfyeast of spirit a dull dough sours. I see  
The lost are like this, and their scourge to be  
As I am mine, their sweating selves; but worse.  

Gerald Manley Hopkins 

VOLUNTARY 

Herzliebster Jesu Brahms 

 

PART III 

Mark: And straightway in the morning the chief priests held a 
consultation with the elders and scribes and the whole council, 
and bound Jesus, and carried him away, and delivered him to 
Pilate. And Pilate asked him,  

Pilate: Art thou the King of the Jews?  
Mark: And he answering said unto them,  
Jesus: Thou sayest it. 
Mark: And the chief priests accused him of many things: but he 

answered nothing. And Pilate asked him again, saying, 



Pilate: Answerest thou nothing? behold how many things they witness 
against thee. 

Mark: But Jesus yet answered nothing; so that Pilate marvelled. Now 
at that feast he released unto them one prisoner, whomsoever 
they desired. And there was one named Barabbas, which lay 
bound with them that had made insurrection with him, who 
had committed murder in the insurrection. And the multitude 
crying aloud began to desire him to do as he had ever done 
unto them. But Pilate answered them, saying,  

Pilate: Will ye that I release unto you the King of the Jews? 
Mark: For he knew that the chief priests had delivered him for envy. 

But the chief priests moved the people, that he should rather 
release Barabbas unto them. And Pilate answered and said 
again unto them,  

Pilate: What I shall do unto him whom ye call the King of the Jews? 
Mark: And they cried out again,  
All: Crucify him. 
Mark: Then Pilate said unto them,  
Pilate: Why, what evil hath he done?  
Mark: And they cried out the more exceedingly,  
All: Crucify him. 
Mark: And so Pilate, willing to content the people, released Barabbas 

unto them, and delivered Jesus, when he had scourged him, to 
be crucified. And the soldiers led him away into the hall, called 
Praetorium; and they called together the whole band. And 
they clothed him with purple, and platted a crown of thorns, 
and put it about his head, And began to salute him,  

Soldiers: Hail, King of the Jews! 
Mark: And they smote him on the head with a reed, and did spit upon 

him, and bowing their knees worshipped him. And when they 
had mocked him, they took off the purple from him, and put 
his own clothes on him, and led him out to crucify him. And 
they compelled one Simon, a Cyrenian, who passed by, 
coming out of the country, the father of Alexander and Rufus, 
to bear his cross. And they bring him unto the place Golgotha, 



which is, being interpreted, The place of a skull. And they gave 
him to drink wine mingled with myrrh: but he received it not. 
And when they had crucified him, they parted his garments, 
casting lots upon them, what every man should take. And it 
was the third hour, and they crucified him. And the 
superscription of his accusation was written over, THE KING 
OF THE JEWS. And with him they crucify two thieves; the 
one on his right hand, and the other on his left. And the 
scripture was fulfilled, which saith, 'And he was numbered 
with the transgressors.' And they that passed by railed on him, 
wagging their heads, and saying,  

Passerby: Ah, thou that destroyest the temple, and buildest it in three 
days, Save thyself, and come down from the cross. 

Mark: Likewise also the chief priests mocking said among themselves 
with the scribes,  

Priests: He saved others; himself he cannot save. Let Christ the King 
of Israel descend now from the cross, so that we may see and 
believe.  

Mark: And they that were crucified with him reviled him. 
 
 
 

ANTHEM 

The tree of life my soul hath seen, 
laden with fruit and always green; 

the trees of nature fruitless be, 
compared with Christ the apple tree. 

His beauty doth all things excel, 
by faith I know but ne'er can tell 
the glory which I now can see, 
In Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

For happiness I long have sought, 
and pleasure dearly I have bought; 



I missed of all but now I see 
'tis found in Christ the apple tree. 

I'm weary with my former toil -  
here I will sit and rest awhile, 
under the shadow I will be, 

of Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive, 
it keeps my dying faith alive; 

which makes my soul in haste to be 
with Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

Words: attr. R. Hutchins 
Music: Elizabeth Poston 

 
 
The burden's wooden tail  
Drew a line  
Heavy and trembling in his footsteps.  
'Crown him with a wreath of thorns!'  
And the long sound of the burden's tail  
Ceaselessly  
Spun a string of fire  
In the delerium of his pain.  
'- Make haste, Nazarene, Make haste!'  
Discovering the mercy in his soul  
He felt disburdened  
And like a proud swan  
Looked he into his limpidity.  
'- Scourge him!'  
The Leather rope  
Landed  
And the crimson cord  
Passed through a big lump along his length.  
'- Make haste, Nazarene, make haste!'  



From the tumultuous ranks of the onlookers, Lazarus,  
Pacing, went his way  
Hands clasped behind,  
And found his soul redeemed  
From the agony of a biting debt:  
'- He could verily have, had he himself so wished!'  
The low sky sank heavily  
Over the dying voice of mercy  
The mourners walked up the hill  
And the Sun  
And the Moon  
Darkened.  

Ahmad Shamloo, trans. Sorour Soroudi 
 
 

VOLUNTARY 

O Haupt voll Blut und Wunden Mendelssohn 

 
PART IV 

Mark: And when the sixth hour was come, there was darkness over 
the whole land until the ninth hour. And at the ninth hour Jesus 
cried with a loud voice, saying,  

Jesus: Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?  
Mark: which is, being interpreted,  
Jesus: My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? 
Mark: And some of them that stood by, when they heard it, said,  
Passerby: Behold, he calleth Elias.  
Mark: And one ran and filled a sponge full of vinegar, and put it on a 

reed, and gave him to drink, saying,  
Passerby: Let alone; let us see whether Elias will come. 
Mark: And Jesus cried with a loud voice, and gave up the ghost. 



 And the veil of the temple was rent in twain from the top to 
the bottom. And when the centurion, which stood over against 
him, saw that he so cried out, and gave up the ghost, he said,  

Centurion: Truly this man was the Son of God. 
 
 
A profound Silence is kept. 
 
 

THE LITANY 
 
O God the Father of heaven :  
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 
O God the Son, Redeemer of the world :  
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 
O God the Holy Ghost: 
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 
O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity,  
three Persons and one God :  
Have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 
By the mystery of thy holy Incarnation; by thy holy Nativity and 
Circumcision; by thy Baptism, Fasting, and Temptation,  
Good Lord, deliver us. 
By thine Agony and Bloody Sweat; by thy Cross and Passion; by thy 
precious Death and Burial; by thy glorious Resurrection and Ascension, 
and by the Coming of the Holy Ghost, 
Good Lord, deliver us. 
We sinners do beseech thee to hear us, O Lord God; and that it may 
please thee to rule and govern thy holy Church universal in the right way;  
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to keep and strengthen in the true worshipping of 
thee, in righteousness and holiness of life, thy Servant ELIZABETH, our 
most gracious Queen and Governor; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 



That it may please thee to endue the Government, and all Parliament, 
with grace, wisdom, and understanding; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to bless and keep all thy people; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to give to all nations unity, peace, and concord; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to succour, help, and comfort, all who are in 
danger, necessity, and tribulation; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to forgive our enemies, persecutors, and 
slanderers, and to turn their hearts; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to give and preserve to our use the kindly fruits 
of the earth, so that in due time we may enjoy them; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to give us true repentance; to forgive us all our 
sins, negligences, and ignorances; and to endue us with the grace of thy 
Holy Spirit to amend our lives according to thy holy Word; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 
 
 
Our Father, which art in heaven.  Hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done;  in earth as it is in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive them thst 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 

My song is love unknown,  
my Saviour’s love to me; 

love to the loveless shown, 
that they might lovely be. 

O who am I, 
that for my sake 

my Lord should take 
frail flesh and die? 

He came from his blest throne 
salvation to bestow; 

but men made strange, and none 
the longed-for Christ would know: 

but O! my Friend,  
my Friend indeed, 
who at my need  

his life did spend. 

Sometimes they strew his way, 
and his sweet praises sing; 

resounding all the day 
hosannas to their King: 

then “Crucify!”  
is all their breath, 
and for his death 

In life no house, no home,  
my Lord on earth might have;  

in death no friendly tomb,  
but what a stranger gave.  

What may I say?  
heav'n was his home;  
but mine the tomb  

wherein he lay. 



Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 

Never was love, dear King! 
Never was grief like thine. 

This is my Friend, 
in whose sweet praise 

I all my days  
could gladly spend. 

Words: S. Crossman 
Music: ‘Love unknown’ J. Ireland 

Recorded in isolation 


