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did not count equality with God a thing to be 
grasped, but emptied himself, by taking the 

form of a servant.
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Isaiah 1:18

Leader:   Come now, let us reason together, says the Lord: 
though your sins are like scarlet, 
they shall be as white as snow; 
though they are red like crimson, 
they shall become like wool.

Man of Sorrows! What a Name
TRINITY HYMNAL #246

Man of Sorrows! What a name 
For the Son of God, who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was he; 
Full atonement! Can it be? 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

CALL TO WORSHIP

WELCOME TO REDEEMER! 
We're glad to have you joining us in worship today. If you'd like 
to know more about Redeemer, including ways to get involved, 
please scan the QR code and let us know.

We have a hearing loop. Please switch your hearing aid to T-coil.

    
Lifted up was He to die; 
“It is finished!” was his cry; 
Now in heav’n exalted high: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we’ll sing: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Hallelujah! What a Savior!



PARENTS AND NURSING MOMS:
We have a "wiggle room" in the back of the Sanctuary. While not soundproof, it does offer 
you a little extra room to move around. If you are a nursing mom in need of a quiet place 
on Sunday mornings, the "wiggle room" and infant nursery are available options. We also 
have a nursing mother's room available on the lower level. Changing tables and changing 
supplies are also available on the lower level. Our nursery coordinator will be happy to 
answer any questions and help you get settled.

SCRIPTURE READING

Isaiah 53:2-9

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, and no beauty that we 
should desire him. 3 He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows 
and acquainted with grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces he was 
despised, and we esteemed him not.

4 Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed 
him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. 5 But he was pierced for our 
transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement 
that brought us peace, and with his wounds we are healed. 6 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.

7 He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; like a 
lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent,    
so he opened not his mouth. 8 By oppression and judgment he was taken away; 
and as for his generation, who considered that he was cut off out of the land 
of the living, stricken for the transgression of my people? 9 And they made his 
grave with the wicked and with a rich man in his death, although he had done no 
violence, and there was no deceit in his mouth.



Psalm 22:1-2, 12-24

1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
Why are you so far from saving me, from the words of my groaning?

2 O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer,
and by night, but I find no rest.

12 Many bulls encompass me;
strong bulls of Bashan surround me;

13 they open wide their mouths at me,
like a ravening and roaring lion.

14 I am poured out like water,
and all my bones are out of joint;
my heart is like wax;
it is melted within my breast;

15 my strength is dried up like a potsherd,
and my tongue sticks to my jaws;
you lay me in the dust of death.

16 For dogs encompass me;
a company of evildoers encircles me;
they have pierced my hands and feet—

17 I can count all my bones—
they stare and gloat over me;

18 they divide my garments among them,
and for my clothing they cast lots.

19 But you, O Lord, do not be far off!
O you my help, come quickly to my aid!

20 Deliver my soul from the sword,
my precious life from the power of the dog!

21 Save me from the mouth of the lion!
You have rescued me from the horns of the wild oxen!

22 I will tell of your name to my brothers;
in the midst of the congregation I will praise you:

23 You who fear the Lord, praise him!
All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him,
and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel!

24 For he has not despised or abhorred
the affliction of the afflicted,
and he has not hidden his face from him,
but has heard, when he cried to him.



How Deep the Father’s Love for Us

How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure,
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss.
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One,
Bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross,
My sin upon His shoulders.
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there,
Until it was accomplished;
His dying breath has brought me life.
I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything:
No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom.
But I will boast in Jesus Christ:
His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer.
But this I know with all my heart:
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
(Repeat bold)

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
© 1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music.
Words & Music: Stuart Townend



SCRIPTURE READING

Mark 15:21-39

21 And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from 
the country, the father of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22 And they 
brought him to the place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull). 23 And 
they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. 24 And they 
crucified him and divided his garments among them, casting lots for them, to 
decide what each should take. 25 And it was the third hour when they crucified 
him. 26 And the inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the 
Jews.” 27 And with him they crucified two robbers, one on his right and one 
on his left. 29 And those who passed by derided him, wagging their heads and 
saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and rebuild it in three days, 30 
save yourself, and come down from the cross!” 31 So also the chief priests with 
the scribes mocked him to one another, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save 
himself. 32 Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down now from the cross that 
we may see and believe.” Those who were crucified with him also reviled him.

33 And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land 
until the ninth hour. 34 And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, 
Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken 
me?” 35 And some of the bystanders hearing it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 
36 And someone ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and gave 
it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him 
down.” 37 And Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. 38 And the curtain 
of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 39 And when the centurion, 
who stood facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly 
this man was the Son of God!”



Beautiful Scandalous Night

Go on up to the mountain of mercy,
To the crimson perpetual tide.
Kneel down on the shore, be thirsty no more,
Go under and be purified.

Follow Christ to the holy mountain,
Sinner, sorry and wrecked by the fall.
Cleanse your heart and your soul in the fountain that flows,
For you and for me and for all.

Chorus:
At the wonderful tragic mysterious tree,
On that beautiful scandalous night you and me
Were atoned by His blood and forever washed white,
On that beautiful scandalous night.

On the hillside you will be delivered,
At the foot of the cross, justified.
And your spirit restored by the river that pours,
From our blessed Savior’s side. 

(Chorus twice)

On that beautiful scandalous night.
On that beautiful scandalous night.

Beautiful Scandalous Night
©  1923 Hope Publishing Company
Word & Music: Thomas Obediah Chisholm, 
William Marion Runyan



SCRIPTURE READING

John 13:1-12

1 Now before the Feast of the Passover, when Jesus knew that his hour had come 
to depart out of this world to the Father, having loved his own who were in the 
world, he loved them to the end. 2 During supper, when the devil had already put 
it into the heart of Judas Iscariot, Simon's son, to betray him, 3 Jesus, knowing 
that the Father had given all things into his hands, and that he had come from 
God and was going back to God, 4 rose from supper. He laid aside his outer 
garments, and taking a towel, tied it around his waist. 5 Then he poured water 
into a basin and began to wash the disciples' feet and to wipe them with the 
towel that was wrapped around him. 6 He came to Simon Peter, who said to him, 
“Lord, do you wash my feet?” 7 Jesus answered him, “What I am doing you do 
not understand now, but afterward you will understand.” 8 Peter said to him, 
“You shall never wash my feet.” Jesus answered him, “If I do not wash you, you 
have no share with me.” 9 Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, not my feet only but 
also my hands and my head!” 10 Jesus said to him, “The one who has bathed does 
not need to wash, except for his feet, but is completely clean. And you are clean, 
but not every one of you.” 11 For he knew who was to betray him; that was why he 
said, “Not all of you are clean.”

12 When he had washed their feet and put on his outer garments and resumed his 
place, he said to them, “Do you understand what I have done to you?



SERMON
The Omnipotent Servant
John 13:1-12
ROSS JELGERHUIS, ASSOCIATE PASTOR

Listen to the Sermon online at:
WWW.REDEEMERPCA.COM





BENEDICTION

RESPONSE AND BLESSING
The Wonderful Cross

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.

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?

Chorus:
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross
All who gather here by grace draw near and bless Your name.

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.

(Chorus 2x)

The Wonderful Cross
©2000 Worshiptogether.com
 Hymn: Isaac Watts
Arrangement: Jesse Reeves, Chris Tomlin



Helping each
other know and

follow Jesus.


