
King’s Lynn Minster 

Hymn (as we enter) 

And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in my Saviours blood? 
Died he for me, who caused his pain? 
For me, who him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be 
That thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
‘Tis mystery all: the immortal dies! 
Who can explore his strange design? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine. 
‘Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 
Let angel minds enquire no more. 
 
He left his Father’s throne above – 
So free, so infinite his grace- 
Emptied himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race. 
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free 
For, O my God, it found out me! 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray- 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light, 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 
 
No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in him, is mine! 
Alive in him, my living head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHURCHES TOGETHER IN KING’S LYNN 

Good Friday Walk of Witness 

 
 

St. Faith’s – 10am 

Reading – from Colossians chapters 3 & 4 

Therefore, as God’s chosen people, holy and dearly loved, clothe yourselves with compassion, 
kindness, humility, gentleness and patience. Bear with each other and forgive one another if 
any of you has a grievance against someone. Forgive as the Lord forgave you. And over all 
these virtues put on love, which binds them together in perfect unity. 

Let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, since as members of one body you were called to 
peace. And be thankful. Let the message of Christ dwell among you richly as you teach and 
admonish one another with all wisdom through psalms, hymns, and songs from the spirit, 
singing to God with gratitude in your hearts. And whatever you do, whether in word or deed, 
do it all in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him. 

Devote yourselves to prayer, being watchful and thankful. And pray for us too, that God 
may open a door for our message, so that we may proclaim the mystery of Christ, for which 
I am in chains. Pray that I may proclaim it clearly, as I should. Be wise in the way you act 
towards outsiders; make the most of every opportunity. Let your conversation be always full of 
grace, seasoned with salt, so that you may know how to answer everyone. 
 
Prayers 
 
Hymn 
Go forth and tell! 
O Church of God, awake! 
God’s saving news to all the nations take. 
Proclaim Christ Jesus, Saviour Lord and King, 
That all the world his worthy praise may sing. 
 
Go forth and tell! 
God’s love embraces all; 
He will in grace respond to all who call. 
How shall they call if they have never heard 
The gracious invitation of his word? 
 
Go forth and tell! 
Where still the darkness lies, 
In wealth or want, the sinner surely dies: 
Give us, O Lord, concern for heart and mind, 
A love like yours which cares for humankind. 



Go forth and tell! 
The doors are open wide: 
Share God’s good gifts – let no one be denied. 
Live out your life as Christ your Lord shall choose; 
Your ransomed powers for his sole glory use. 
 
Go forth and tell! 
O Church of God arise! 
Go in the strength which Christ your Lord supplies. 
Go till all the nations, his great name adore 
And serve him, Lord and King, doe ever more. 
 

Highgate Methodist Chapel – 10.25 am 
 

Reading – John 18:1 – 4 
When he had finished praying, Jesus left with his disciples and crossed the Kidron valley. On 
the other side there was a garden, and he and his disciples went into it. 
Now Judas, who betrayed him, knew the place, because Jesus had often met there with his 
disciples. So Judas came to the garden, guiding a detachment of soldiers and some officials 
from the chief priests and the Pharisees. They were carrying torches, lanterns and weapons. 
 
Jesus, knowing all that was going to happen to him, went out and asked them, “Who is it 
you want?” 
“Jesus of Nazareth” they replied. 
“I am he,” Jesus said. (And Judas the traitor was standing there with him.) When Jesus 
said “I am he”, they drew back and fell to the ground. 
Again he asked them, “Who is it you want?” 
“Jesus of Nazareth” they said. 
Jesus answered, “I told you I am he. If you are looking for me, then let these men go” 
This happened so that the words he had spoken would be fulfilled: “I have not lost one of 
those you gave me.” 
 
Then Simon Peter, who had a sword, drew it and struck the hight priest’s servant, cutting off 
his right ear. (The servant’s name was Malchus.) 
Jesus commanded Peter, “Put your sword away! Shall I not drink the cup the Father has 
given me?” 
Then the detachment of soldiers with its commander and the Jewish officials arrested Jesus. 
They bound him and brought him first to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the 
high priest. Caiaphas was the one who had advised the Jewish leaders that it 
would be good if one man died for the people. 
 
Song 
 
From heaven you came, helpless babe 
Entered our world, you glory veiled 
Not to be served but to serve 
And give your life that we might live 
 
This is our God, the servant King 
He calls us now to follow Him 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to the servant King 

Song 
Were there when they crucified my Lord?  (x2) 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble, 
Were 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? 
 
Were you there when God raised him from the dead? 
 

Town Centre (III) 
St Dominic’s Square (in front of Argos) 

 
Reading – John 19:38-42 
Later, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus. Now Joseph was a disciple of 
Jesus, but secretly because he feared the Jewish leaders. With Pilate’s permission, he came 
and took the body away. He was accompanied by Nicodemus, the man who earlier had 
visited Jesus at night. Nicodemus brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five 
pounds. 
Taking Jesus’ body, the two of them wrapped it, with the spices, in strips of linen. This was 
in accordance with Jewish burial customs. At the place where Jesus was crucified, there was 
a garden, and in the garden a new tomb, in which no one had ever been laid. Because it was 
the Jewish day of Preparation and since the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 
 
Song 
I cannot tell why he who angels worship, 
Should set his love upon the sons of men, 
Or why, as shepherd, He should seek the wanderers, 
To bring them back, they know not how and when. 
Bur this I know, that he was born of Mary 
When Bethlehem’s manger was his only home, 
And that he lived at Nazareth and laboured, 
And so the Saviour, Saviour of the world is come. 
 
I cannot tell how silently he suffered, 
As with his peace he graced this place of tears, 
Or how His heart upon the cross was broken, 
The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 
But this I know, he heals the broken-hearted, 
And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 
And lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 
For yet the Saviour, Saviour of the world is hear. 
 
I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship, 
When, at his biffing. Every storm is stilled, 
Or who can say how great the jubilation 
When all the hearts of men with love are filled. 
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 
And myriad, myriad human voices sing 
And earth to Heaven, and Heaven to earth, will answer: 
At last the Saviour, Saviour of the world is King! 



Town Centre (I) 
on the corner of High St. and New Conduit St. (by Burton and Boots) 

 
Reading – John 19:16 – 22 
So the soldiers took charge of Jesus. Carrying his own cross, he went out to the place of the 
skull (which in Aramaic is called Golgotha). There they crucified him, and with him two 
others - one on each side and Jesus in the middle. 
Pilate had a notice prepared and fastened to the cross. It read: JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE 
KING OF THE JEWS. Many of the Jews read this sign, for the place where Jesus was 
crucified was near the city, and the sign was written in Aramaic, Latin and Greek. The chief 
priests of the Jews protested to Pilate, “Do not write ‘The King of the Jews,’ but that this man 
claimed to be the king of the Jews” 
Pilate answered, “What I have written, I have written” 
 
Hymn 
When I survey the wonderous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingling 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 an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
 

Town Centre (II) 
on the corner of High St. and Norfolk St. (by Marks and Spencer and Monsoon) 

 
Reading – John 19:28-35) 
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that Scripture would be 
fulfilled, Jesus said “I am thirsty.” A jar of wine vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge 
in it, put it a stalk of the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. When he had 
received the drink, Jesus said, “It is finished” With that, he bowed his head and gave up his 
spirit. 

 
Now it was the day of Preparation, and the next day was to be a special Sabbath. Because 
the Jewish leaders did not want the bodies left on the crosses during the Sabbath, they 
asked Pilate to have his legs broken and the bodies taken down. The soldiers therefore 
came and broke the legs of the first man who had been crucified with Jesus, and then those 
of the other. But when they came to Jesus and found he was already dead, they did not 
break his legs. Instead one of the soldiers pierced Jesus’ side with a spear, bringing a 
sudden flow of blood and water. The man who saw it has given testimony, and his 
testimony is true. He knows that he tells the truth, and he testifies so that you also may 
believe. 
 
 

 
There in the garden of tears 
My heavy load he chose to bear 
His heart with sorrow was torn 
“Yet not my will but Yours,” He said 
 
Come see His hands and His feet 
The scars that speak of sacrifice 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered 
 
So let us learn how to serve 
And in our lives enthrone him 
Each other needs to prefer 
For it is Christ we are serving 
 
 1983 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
 

St. John’s – 10.40am 
 

Reading – John 18: 15 – 27 
Simon Peter and another disciple were following Jesus. Because this disciple was known to 
the High Priest, he went with Jesus into the high priest’s courtyard, but Peter had to wait 
outside the door. The other disciple, who was known to the high priest, came back, spoke to 
the servant girl on duty there and brought Peter in. 
“You aren’t one of this man’s disciples too, aren’t you?” she asked Peter. 
He replied “I am not” 
It was cold, and the servants and officials stood around a fire they had made to keep warm. 
Peter was also standing with them, warming himself. 
 
Meanwhile, the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and his teaching. 
“I have spoken openly to the world” Jesus replied “I always taught in synagogues or at the 
temple, where all the Jews come together. I said nothing in secret. Why question me? Ask 
those who heard me. Surely they know what I said.” 
When Jesus said this, one of the officials nearby slapped him in the face. “Is this the way you 
answer the High Priest?” he demanded. 
“If I said something wrong!” Jesus replied, “testify as to what is wrong. But if I spoke the 
truth, why did you strike me?” Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 
 
Meanwhile, Simon Peter was still standing there warming himself. So they asked him, “You 
aren’t one of his disciples too, are you?” 
He denied it, saying “I am not.” 
One of the high priest’s servants, a relative of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, 
challenged him, “Didn’t I see you with him in the garden?” Again Peter denied it, and at that 
moment a rooster began to crow. 
 
Prayers 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 
We have a gospel to proclaim 
Good news for all throughout the earth; 
The gospel of a Saviour’s name: 
We sing his glory, tell his worth. 
 
Tell of his birth in Bethlehem, 
Not a royal house or hall 
But in a stable dark and dim: 
The Word made flesh, a light for all. 
 
Tell of his death at Calvary, 
Hated by those he came to save; 
In lonely suffering on the cross 
For all he loved His life He gave. 
 
Tell of that glorious Easter morn: 
Empty the tomb, for he was free. 
He broke the power of death and hell 
That we might share His victory. 
 
Tell of his reign at God’s right hand, 
By all creation glorified; 
He sends his spirit on his Church 
To live for Him, the Lamb who died. 
 
Now we rejoice to call Him King: 
Jesus is Lord of all the earth. 
This gospel message we proclaim: 
We song His glory, tell His worth. 
 
 

King’s Lynn Minster – arrive by 11.10 
 

Reading – John 19:1-16 
Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. The soldiers twisted together a crown of thorns 
and put it on his head. They clothed him in a purple robe and went up to him again and 
again, saying “Hail King of the Jews!” And they slapped him in the face. 
Once more Pilate came out and said to the Jews gathered there, “Look, I am bringing him 
out to you to let you know that I find no basis for a charge against him. When Jesus came 
out wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe, Pilate said to them. “Here is the 
man!” 
As soon as the chief priests and their officials saw him, they shouted “Crucify! Crucify!” 
But Pilate answered, “You take him and crucify him. As for me, I find no basis for a charge 
against him. 
The Jewish leaders insisted, “We have a law, and according to that law he must die, because 
he claimed to be the Son of God.” 
When Pilate heard this, he was even more afraid, and he went back inside the palace. 
“Where do you come from?” he asked Jesus, but Jesus gave him no answer. Do you refuse 
to speak to me?” Pilate said” Don’t you realize I have the power either to free you or to crucify 
you?” 
 

Jesus answered, “You would have no power over me if it were not given to you from above. 
Therefore the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater sin.” 
 
From then on, Pilate tried to set Jesus free, but the Jewish leaders kept shouting “If you let 
this man go, you are no friend of Caesar. Anyone who claims to be a king opposes Caesar.” 
When Pilate heard this, he brought Jesus out and sat down on the judge’s seat at a place 
known as the Stone Pavement (which in Aramaic is Gabbatha). It was the day of preparation 
of the Passover; it was about noon. 
 
“Here is your king” Pilate said to the Jews. 
But they shouted “Take him away! Take him away! Crucify him!” 
“Shall I crucify your king?” Pilate asked. 
“We have no king but Caesar,” the chief priests answered. 
Finally Pilate handed him over to them to be crucified. 
 
Prayers 
 
Hymn 
My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour’s love for 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 blessed 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 way 
Hosannas to their king: 
Then “Crucify!” as all their breath, 
And for his death they thirst and cry. 
 
They rise and needs will have 
My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they save, 
The Prince of Life they slay, 
Yet cheerful he to suffering goes 
That he his foes from thence might free. 
 
Why, what hath my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
He gave the blind their sight, 
Sweet injuries! Yet they at these 
Themselves displease, and ‘gainst Him rise. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


