
 
 
 
 
 
 

TAIZÉ: WITHIN OUR DARKEST NIGHT BERTHIER 

 
 “Dans Nos Obscurites” Words by Taize Community Music by Jacques Berthier ©1991 Les Presses De Taizé 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

Good Friday 
April 18, 2014 

6:00pm 
 

A worship service of the Gathering Church 
at the Reality Center (Durham, NC) 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE GATHERING CHURCH 
The Gathering Church is a group of people who has been gathered (and is being gathered) together 
by God.  Our primary aims are to be present to God in our worship, connected to each other in our 
relationships, and engaged in loving and serving the world.   Special services like this one seek to 
do each of the above, forming a living, worshiping, loving, creative Body of people transformed by 
God’s love in Jesus Christ and by the movement of the Holy Spirit.   
 
The Gathering Church meets each Sunday morning at 10:30 at Creekside Elementary School in 
Southwest Durham.  Join us for worship and stay for a potluck meal (every 1st and 3rd Sunday of the 
month).  Kids are very welcomed, and children’s programs are available for infants through middle 
school age. 
 
Join us this Sunday, April 20th at 10:30am to experience the second part of tonight’s story: Jesus’ 
resurrection and victory over death.  As part of our Easter celebration we’ll share a fellowship lunch 
and have an Easter Egg hunt on the grounds for the kids. 

 
allgather.org/easter 

 
Cover artwork: William Congdon “Crocefisso no. 2” (1960) 

Poem: Christian Wiman, from My Bright Abyss (2013) 
For more information on Taizé Community music: www.taize.fr/en 

Scripture readings: New International Version 
Corporate Confession: Isaiah 53:1-6 

Music printed with permission: CCLI# #14556 
 

 
 
 

 
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS WATTS 
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? 

 
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. 
Written by Isaac Watts (1707) – Public Domain 

 
 
 
 

“I THIRST.” 
Text from John 19:28-40 

 
 
 
 

THE DAY IS PAST AND GONE LELAND/POCTA 
The day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear; 
Oh may we all remember well,  
The night of death is near. 

We lay our garments down, 
Upon our beds to rest: 

So death will soon disrobe us all,  
Of what we here possess. 

Words by John Leland (1772) Music by Benjj Pocta (2011) Arrangement ©2011 New York Hymns 

 
 
 
 

GOOD FRIDAY REFLECTION: “THE CROSS, THE BRIGHT ABYSS” 
 
 
 
 

THE LORD’S SUPPER 
Come and receive of the feast that Jesus offers those who follow him. During this time, we remember 
Jesus’ sacrifice and are nourished by his Body that was broken on the cross for us and Blood that was 
poured out for the sins of many. 

 
 
 
 



 
 

“ARE YOU THE KING OF THE JEWS?” 
Text from John 18:28-40 

 
 

NEVER SAID A MUMBLIN’ WORD TRADITIONAL 
They led him to Pilate's bar 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 
They led him to Pilate's bar 
But he never said a mumblin' word 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 
 
They all cried, "Crucify!" 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 
They all cried, "Crucify!" 
But he never said a mumblin' word 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 

 
We nailed him on to a tree 

Not a word, not a word, not a word 
We nailed him on to a tree 

But he never said a mumblin' word 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 

 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 
Not a word, not a word, not a word 

19th Century African- American Spiritual – Public Domain 

 
 

“SHALL I  CRUCIFY YOUR KING?” 
Text from John 19:1-16 

 
 

O SACRED HEAD, NOW WOUNDED ST BERNARD/HASSLER 
O sacred Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, 
Thine only crown; � 
O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call Thee mine. 
 
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered, 
Was all for sinners’ gain;� 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 

Lo, here I fall, my Savior!  
’Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

 
What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest friend? 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever, 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

Words by St. Bernard of Clairvaux (1153) Music “Passion Chorale” by Hans Hassler (1601) – Public Domain 

 
 

JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS 
Text from John 19:16-27 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My God my bright abyss 
into which all my longing will not go 
once more I come to the edge of all I know 
and believing nothing believe in this. 
 

-Christian Wiman 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
GATHERING MUSIC: FORTUNATE FALL ASSAD 
O Happy Fault, O Happy Fault, 
That gained for us so great a Redeemer 

Fortunate Fall, Fortunate Fall, 
That gained for us so great a Redeemer  

Written by Audrey Assad © 2013 Audrey Assad Inc (BMI)/worshiptogether songs 
 
 
 

GATHERING MUSIC: GO TO DARK GETHSEMANE MONTGOMERY/TWIT 
Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour, 
Turn not from His griefs away;  
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray 
 
See Him at the judgment hall, 
Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned; 
O the wormwood and the gall!  
O the pangs His soul sustained! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;  
Learn of Christ to bear the cross, 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross,  
Learn of Christ to bear the cross 

 
Calvary’s mournful mountain climb;  

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time,  

God’s own sacrifice complete. 
“It is finished!” hear Him cry;  

Learn of Jesus Christ to die, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die,  
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

Words by James Montgomery (1825) Music by Kevin Twit (2007) ©2007 Kevin Twit 
 
 
 

CORPORATE CONFESSION: BASED ON ISAIAH 53:1-6  
Who has believed our report? And to 
whom is the arm of the Lord revealed? 
For he grew up as a tender plant, and as 
a root out of a dry ground. 
 
He was despised and rejected of men, a 
man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief: 
 
Surely he has borne our griefs and 
carried our sorrows: 
 
But he was wounded for our 
transgressions, he was bruised for our 
iniquities; the chastisement of our peace 
was upon him, and with his stripes we are 
healed. 

He had no form or majesty that we 
should look at him, and no beauty 
that we should desire him. 
 
 
And as one from whom men hide 
their faces, he was despised, and we 
esteemed him not. 
 
Yet esteemed him stricken, smitten by 
God, and affl icted. 
 
All we like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own 
way; and the Lord has laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 

 
 

TAIZÉ: STAY WITH ME BERTHIER 

 
. 

Written by Jacques Berthier ©1984 Les Presses De Taizé 
 

“WHO IS IT YOU WANT?” 
Text from John 18:1-14 

 
WERE YOU THERE WHEN THEY CRUCIFIED MY LORD? TRADITIONAL 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Oh!  Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
Tremble, tremble. 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

Were you there  
When they nailed him to the tree? 

 
Were you there  

When they laid him in the tomb? 
Traditional 19th Century Spiritual – Public Domain 

 
“YOU ALSO AREN’T ONE OF THIS MAN’S DISCIPLES TOO, ARE YOU?” 

Text from John 18:15-27 
 

OVERWHELMED WHITE 
I wonder what You think of frantic tales 
That speak of You as if You’re not there 
Oh I wonder if it breaks Your heart 
 
I wonder if the mountain would really jump 
Into the Sea if only we believed 
Oh help our unbelief 
  
Forgive us for the days that we stray 
When we’re overwhelmed  

We’ll look up and we’ll say 
Glorious! Beautiful! 

Jesus, we are weak, so be our strength 
 

I wonder when like a thief You will return 
Will we be asleep or do our hearts yearn 

To come beneath Your burning gaze? 
 

We are overwhelmed by Your love 
We are overwhelmed by Your love 

Written by Josh White © 2011 Touch The Sun Music (BMI) 
 


