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The Passion of Jesus 

A Good Friday Readers’ Theater for Five Readers 
Mark, Psalm 22 

 
 
Call to worship 

Prayer 

Hymn – HWB 240  Go to dark Gethsemane  

 

1 After they arrested Jesus, they took him to the high priest, and all the chief priests, the 

elders and the teachers of the law came together. Peter followed him at a distance, right 

into the courtyard of the high priest. There Peter sat with the guards and warmed himself 

at the fire. 

The chief priests and the whole Sanhedrin were looking for evidence against Jesus so 

that they could put him to death, but they did not find any. Many testified falsely against 

him. 

4 “We heard him say, ‘I will destroy this temple made with human hands and in three days 

will build another, not made with hands.’”  

1 Then the high priest stood up before them and asked Jesus,  

2 “Are you not going to answer? What is this testimony that these men are bringing 

against you?”  

1 But Jesus remained silent and gave no answer. 

2 “Are you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?” 



 

 

 

3 “I am, and you will see the Son of Man sitting at the right hand of the Mighty One and 

coming on the clouds of heaven.” 

2 “Why do we need any more witnesses? You have heard the blasphemy. What do you 

think?” 

1 They all condemned him as worthy of death. Some began to spit at him; they blindfolded 

him, struck him with their fists, and said, “Prophesy!” And the guards took him and beat 

him. 

 
Hymn – STS 80  Jesus walked this lonesome valley 
 
 
2 Meanwhile, Peter was below in the courtyard, and one of the servant girls of the high 

priest came by. When she saw Peter warming himself, she looked closely at him. 
 
1 “You were with that Nazarene, Jesus.” 
 
5 “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” 
 
2 Later, when the servant girl saw him in the entrance, she said again to those standing 

around, 
 
1 “This fellow is one of them.” 
 
5 “No, I am not.” 
 
2 After a little while, those standing near said to Peter,  
 
1 “Surely you are one of them, for you are a Galilean.”   
 
2 Peter began to call out curses, and he swore to them,  
 
5 “I don’t know this man you’re talking about!” 
 
2 Immediately the rooster crowed the second time. Then Peter remembered the words 

Jesus had spoken to him: “Before the rooster crows twice you will disown me three 
times.” And Peter broke down and wept. 

 
 
Hymn – STS 81  When we are tempted  
 
 
1 Very early in the morning, the chief priests, with the elders, the teachers of the law and 

the whole Sanhedrin, made their plans. So they bound Jesus, led him away and handed 
him over to Pilate. 



 

 

 

2 “Are you the king of the Jews?”  

3 “You have said so.”  

1 The chief priests accused Jesus of many things. So again Pilate asked him,  

2 “Aren’t you going to answer? See how many things they are accusing you of.”  

1  But Jesus made no reply, and Pilate was amazed. 

Now it was the custom at the festival to release a prisoner whom the people requested. 

A man called Barabbas was in prison with the insurrectionists who had committed 

murder in the uprising. The crowd came up and asked Pilate to do for them what he 

usually did. 

2 “Do you want me to release to you the king of the Jews?”  

1 Pilate knew it was out of self-interest that the chief priests had handed Jesus over to 

him. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have Pilate release Barabbas instead. 

2 “What shall I do, then, with the one you call the king of the Jews?”  

4, 5 “Crucify him!” staggered  

2 “Why? What crime has he committed?”  

4, 5 “Crucify him!” staggered  

1 Wanting to satisfy the crowd, Pilate released Barabbas to them. He had Jesus flogged, 

and handed him over to be crucified. 

The soldiers led Jesus away into the palace and called together the whole company of 

soldiers. They put a purple robe on him, then twisted together a crown of thorns and set 

it on him. And they began to call out to him,  

4, 5 “Hail, king of the Jews!”  

1 Again and again they struck him on the head with a staff and spit on him. Falling on their 

knees, they paid homage to him. And when they had mocked him, they took off the 

purple robe and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him. 

 

Hymn – HWB 254, vv. 1-3  Ah, holy Jesus 

 

3 My God, I cry out by day, but you do not answer, by night, but I find no rest. 



 

 

 

Yet you are enthroned as the Holy One; you are the one Israel praises. 

In you our ancestors put their trust; they trusted and you delivered them. 

To you they cried out and were saved; in you they trusted and were not put to shame. 

But I am a worm and not a man, scorned by everyone, despised by the people. 

All who see me mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their heads. 

“He trusts in the LORD,” they say, “let the LORD rescue him. 

Let God deliver him, since God delights in him.” 

2 A certain man from Cyrene, Simon, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was passing by 

on his way in from the country, and they forced Simon to carry the cross. 

They brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which means “the place of the skull”). 

Then they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but Jesus did not take it. And they 

crucified him. Dividing up his clothes, they cast lots to see what each would get. 

It was nine in the morning when they crucified Jesus. The written notice of the charge 

against him read: THE KING OF THE JEWS. 

3 I am poured out like water; all my bones are out of joint. 

My heart has turned to wax; it has melted within me. 

My strength has dried up like a broken clay pot; 

    and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; 

    you lay me in the dust of death. 

Dogs surround me, a pack of villains encircles me; 

    they pierce my hands and my feet. 

All my bones are on display; people stare and gloat over me. 
 They divide my clothes among them and cast lots for my garment. 

O LORD, do not be far from me. 

    You are my strength; come quickly to help me. 

2 They crucified two rebels with Jesus, one on his right and one on his left. Those who 

passed by hurled insults at him.  

5 So! You who are going to destroy the temple and build it in three days, come down from 

the cross and save yourself! 

4 He saved others, but he can’t save himself!  

5 Let this “Messiah,” this “King of Israel”, come down now from the cross, that we may 

“see and believe.”  

  

Hymn – STS 82, v.1, sung twice  How long, O Lord 



 

 

 

 

1 At noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. And at three in 

the afternoon Jesus cried out in a loud voice, 

3 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? 

     Why are you so far from saving me, 

     so far from my cries of anguish? 

Do not be far from me, for trouble is near 

     and there is no one to help. 

Do not be far from me, O God.  

1 When some of those standing near heard this, they said,  

4 “Listen, he’s calling Elijah.” 

1 Someone ran, filled a sponge with wine vinegar, put it on a staff, and offered it to Jesus 

to drink.  

5 “This is the king of the Jews?” 

4 “Guess he couldn’t save himself. Let’s see if Elijah comes to save him!” 

 

Hymn – HWB 252, vv.1-4  O sacred Head, now wounded  

 

1 With a loud cry, Jesus breathed his last. 

The curtain of the temple was torn in two from top to bottom. And when the centurion, 

who stood there in front of Jesus, saw how he died, he said,  

2 Surely this man was the Son of God! 

 

Hymn – STS 84  So much wrong  

 

Communion 

 

2 Some women were watching from a distance. Among them were Mary Magdalene, Mary 

the mother of James the younger and of Joseph, and Salome. In Galilee these women 

had followed Jesus and cared for his needs. Many other women who had come up with 

him to Jerusalem were also there. 



 

 

 

It was the day before the Sabbath. So as evening approached, Joseph of Arimathea, a 

prominent member of the Council, who was himself waiting for the kingdom of God, went 

boldly to Pilate and asked for Jesus’ body. Pilate was surprised to hear that Jesus was 

already dead. Summoning the centurion, Pilate asked the centurion if Jesus had already 

died. When he learned from the centurion that it was so, he gave the body to Joseph.  

So Joseph bought some linen cloth, took down the body, wrapped it in the linen, and 

placed it in a tomb cut out of rock. Then he rolled a stone against the entrance of the 

tomb. Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joseph saw where Jesus was laid. 

 

Hymn – HWB 530  What wondrous love is this 

 

Benediction 


