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April 2019 
Sunday Morning 
Lectionary Texts 

 

April 7, 2019 
5th Sunday in Lent 

Isaiah 43:16-21 
Psalm 126 

Philippians 3:4b-14 
John 12:1-8 

April 14, 2019 
Palm Sunday 
Luke19:28-40 

Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 
Philippians 2:5-11 
Luke 22:14-23:56 
April 18, 2019 

Maundy Thursday 
Exodus 12:1-4 (5-10) 11-14 

Psalm 116:1-4, 12-19 
1 Corinthians 11:23-26 
John 13:1-17, 31b-35 

April 19, 2019 
Good Friday 

Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
Psalm 22 

Hebrews 10:16-25 
John 1-19:42 

April 21, 2019 
Easter Sunday 
Acts 10:34-43 

Psalm 118:1-2, 14-24 
1 Corinthians 15:19-26 

John 20:1-18 
April 28, 2019 

2nd Sunday of Easter 
Acts 5:27-32 
Psalm 150 

Revelation 1:4-8 
John 20:19-31 

“From Noon until Three 
in the Afternoon” 

This piece of art was created 
by Rev. Jim Woodring. It 
represents Good Friday.  A 
figure hangs on the tree. 
The limbs are bare and 
stark, and the trunk is red. 
The sky above, like the veil 
in the temple, is torn open. 
This art piece is part of our 
Lenten worship, a prompt 

asking “what wondrous love is this, o my soul, o my 
soul?” Keep praying. Keep pondering. 

 

Ash Wednesday 

Beginning of Lent 

Transformation Sunday 

Staci Hunter 

Congratulations to  

Meggin Daniels and Wade Miller  
who were married on  

March 30, 2019 in Ewing, Virginia.  
Their address is:  

317 Kasandra Way 
Mt. Sterling, KY 40353 
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The Seven Last Words of Christ: 

A Good Friday Service 
A Reflection and Invitation 

 
 Each and every year I was on 
staff at Northside Drive Baptist 

Church in Atlanta, we gathered in the Sanctuary on 
Good Friday for what became one of the largest 
experiences of God I’ve had.  Part of that was 
undoubtedly that the “Noon Until Three Good 
Friday Service” was the largest service we did—it lasted 
three hours!  But the rest of it was the long faithfulness 
the service asked of me during the final hours of 
Jesus’ life.  Mark’s Gospel reports “When it was 
noon, darkness came over the whole land until three 
in the afternoon” and then, at 3 PM, “Jesus gave a 
loud cry and breathed his last.”  There is something 
deeply faithful—and terribly difficult—about sitting 
and watching and waiting at a bedside.  I came to 
understand Good Friday as my sitting and watching 
and waiting at Jesus’ bedside.  And each year, when at 
last 3 PM arrived, I found myself wrung out and 
ready to absorb the gift of Easter. 
 I was always surprised at the honesty with which 
our speakers “gave testimony” around the seven last 
words of Christ (“Father, forgive them, for they know 
not what they do.”; “I am thirsty.”; “My God, my 
God, why has thou forsaken me?”; etc.).  I was always 
surprised at the great music that rose and echoed in 
the dimly lit room.  I was always surprised at how a 
hollow, tolling bell can create a hallowed place in the 
Sanctuary and in our hearts.  And I was always 
surprised at how a large, empty room, can get so 
awfully intimate.  
 Of course, the room isn’t really empty.  It is filled 
with God.  It is brimming with memories and 
hopes.  Its balcony sags under the weight of saints like 
Jean Ausmus and Herman Matthews and Jake Reams 
and Charlie Blakeman and Jack Greene and Tommy 
Massengill and Jessie Hoe and Ike Slusher.  Even 
when unoccupied, it is my sense that our sanctuary 
hums with the voices, footsteps, prayers, and songs of 
the hundreds of people who have longed after God 
for over a hundred years. 
 A three-hour Good Friday service is an acquired 
taste—one I came to relish at Northside Drive, and 
one that was a deep and wide blessing to me last year 

 There is a whole lot of noise around 
us during Lent.  What are you giving up?  
What are you adding to your life?  Can I 
fast from anything?  Is it enough? 
 I’ve been trying to see through all 
the fog.  I like things to be simple.  
When Jesus was asked what is the 
greatest commandment, he said to Love God, and 
secondly Love Your Neighbor.  That clears the fog for 
me.  My answer to what am I doing during Lent is this:  
if what I am doing shows my love for God and my 
neighbor, I’ll do it.  If it doesn’t do that I don’t need it 
in my life.   

 “He has told you, human one, what is good and 
what the LORD requires from you: to do justice, embrace 
faithful love, and walk humbly with your God.”  Micah 
6:8   CEB 

The words of the hymn below show Jesus’ 
actions during the last week of his life.  As I remember 
that week I want to find ways to do as Jesus did.  Lent is 
hard.  Washing feet (or any other sacrificial act) is hard.  
I want God to show me those places of service, those 
places to do justice, love, kindness and walk humbly with 
God.  Would that be your prayer also? 
 

The Night of His Betrayal 
Gillette 

The night of his betrayal, Christ Jesus took the bread, 
And there with friends at table, he blessed it and he said, 

"This is my body broken; I offer it to you. 
Remember what I've spoken! Remember what I do!" 

 
And then he took the chalice, and taught them one more time; 

He said, "Receive the promise — my blood, in table wine. 
As often as you do this, remember what I've done." 

We eat and drink proclaiming Christ's death until he comes. 
 

He got up from the supper and humbly served his 
friends; 

With basin, towel and water, he showed how love 
extends. 

He could have asked for glory, yet in a servant's place, 
He lived the gospel story and showed God's love and 

grace. 
 

The cup is our salvation, the bread, Lord, comes from you. 
The water in the basin reminds us what is true: 

Your love is your commandment to those who seek 
your way. 

Now nourish us and send us, so we may serve today. 

Beth C. Parker Rev. Zachary L. Bay 

 Appalachian Immersion 
In February, we were joined by  First Baptist 

Church Auburn, AL 

 

here, with you.  The size of the silence, and the 
attempt to put our wonders and wounds into words 
and music, will always be a spiritual muscle builder 
for me.  
 On occasion, a pastor will preside at graveside 
services for a homeless person, a poor person, or a 
person who outlived everyone they knew.  Only the 
funeral home director and the pastor stand at the 
grave.  No friends.  No family. 
 Of course, the cemetery isn’t really empty.  It is 
filled with God.  It is the job of the few who gather to 
bring witness to that.  Regardless of who isn’t present 
to love and care and remember, God is.    
 And the words said over the hole in the earth 
don’t just fall in or get carried off by the wind.  God 
hears those words, just as God heard the words of 
another for whom few showed up on a Good Friday 
long ago: “My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken 
me?” 
 See you Good Friday, beneath the cross of Jesus. 

What Can I Expect from this Odd and Wondrous 

Worship Service? 
 

Scripture - On Good Friday, we are gathered in by the 

“Seven Last Words” Jesus uttered on earth. These 

texts will be read aloud in worship, and shape all that 

we do on this day. 

 

Music - The organ, the piano, vocalists, and a tolling 

bell are part of our response to the Seven Last Words. 

All of these things are a central part of Good Friday at 

First Baptist Church.   

 

Meditations - Seven different people—church members 

and clergy alike—offer brief spoken reflections on the 

Seven Last Words.   

 

Silence - Periods of silence punctuate the three-hour 

service, separating each of the seven movements 

related to the Seven Last Words. These are times to 

ponder and pray about the mystery of redemption. 

These are also the moments when it is appropriate for 

you to come and go if you can only make part of the 

service, or times to get up for the restroom or a drink 

of water. 

 

A detailed schedule - Very soon, the Church Office will 

publish and mail a detailed schedule of the service so 

that you can plan your attendance in whatever way 

helps you keep Good Friday, and keep it holy. 


