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Introduction 

he Latin word “Tenebrae” means ‘shadows’. In this service, we are 
invited to live into the darkness and shadows of the pain and sorrow 
of the passion of Christ. This is not a happy service, because the 

occasion is not happy: the purpose of the service is to echo the betrayal, 
abandonment, and agony of the events surrounding the execution of 
Christ. 
During the course of tonight’s worship, we journey with Jesus through 
the dark hours of betrayal, loneliness and crucifixion. We hear the 
drama of Jesus’ last hours unfold, hear his anguish and his assent to 
enter into his darkest hours, and continue unerringly on the path of 
suffering to bring all people into relationship with God and to the new 
life offered in God. We hear the lament of the Psalms, expressing our 
grief and fears even as we follow our Lord with courage and with hope.  

As we progress on our journey of prayer the lights and the candles in 
the church are gradually extinguished. Finally, it is only the Christ 
candle that is left burning: a single unwavering hope in the faithfulness 
of God amidst the darkness of this world. This Light is extinguished 
symbolising the death of Jesus, and will be relit as the Paschal candle 
and processed into the church on Easter morning. There is no 
benediction and the people leave in silence. The service is left 
unfinished, because the story isn’t over until Easter Day. 
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OPENING HYMN:  
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,  
The darkness falls at Thy behest: To 
Thee our morning hymns ascended,   
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.  

 We thank Thee that Thy Church    
unsleeping,  
While earth rolls onward into light, 
through all the world her watch is              
keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night.  
As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day,           
the voice of prayer is never silent,       
nor dies the strain of praise away.  
The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.  
So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, Like 
earth’s proud empires, pass away;            
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever.  
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.     
   John Ellerton, 1825-93. 

First Lesson: 
  

The Shadow of Betrayal 

MATTHEW 26: 20-25 
When it was evening, Jesus took his place with 
the twelve; and while they were eating, he 
said, ‘Truly I tell you, one of you will betray 
me.’ And they became greatly distressed and 
began to say to him one after another, ‘Surely 
not I, Lord?’ He answered, ‘The one who has 
dipped his hand into the bowl with me will 
betray me. The Son of Man goes as it is written 
of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son 
of Man is betrayed! It would have been better 
for that one not to have been born.’ Judas, 
who betrayed him, said, ‘Surely not I, Rabbi?’ 
He replied, ‘You have said so.’  

PSALM 38 

 O Lord, rebuke me not in your anger: nor 
chasten me in your fierce displeasure. 

 For your arrows have been aimed against 
me: and your hand has come down 
heavy upon me. 

 There is no health in my flesh because of 
your indignation: nor soundness in my 
bones, by reason of my sin. 

 The tide of my iniquities has gone over my 
head: their weight is a burden too heavy 
for me to bear. 

 My wounds stink and fester: 
because of my foolishness. 

 I am bowed down and brought so low: 
that I go mourning all the day long. 

 For my loins are filled with a burning pain: 
and there is no sound part in all my 
body. 

 I am numbed and stricken to the ground: 
I cry aloud in the yearning of my heart.  

O Lord, all I long for is before you: and my 
deep sighing is not hidden from you. 

 My heart is in tumult, my strength fails me: 
and even the light of my eyes has gone 
from me. 

My friends and my companions hold aloof 
from my affliction: and my neighbours 
stand far off. 

 Those who seek my life strike at me: and 
those that desire my hurt spread evil 
tales, and murmur slanders all the day. 

 But I am like one who is deaf and hears 
nothing: like those that are dumb, who 
do not open their mouths. 

 So I have become as one who cannot hear: 
in whose mouth there is no retort. 

 For in you, Lord, have I put my trust: 
and you will answer me, O Lord my 
God. 
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For I prayed 'Let them never exult over me: 
those who turn arrogant when my foot 
slips.' 

 Truly, I am ready to fall: 
and my pain is with me continually. 

 But I acknowledge my wickedness: 
and I am filled with sorrow at my sin. 

 Those that are my enemies without cause 
are great in number: and those who hate 
me wrongfully are many. 

 Those also who repay evil for good are 
against me: because I seek after good. 

 Forsake me not, O Lord, go not far from me, 
my God: hasten to my help, O Lord my 
salvation. 

The first candle is extinguished    

 
HYMN: 

Hail, gladdening Light, of 
his pure glory poured, who 
is the immortal Father,  
 heavenly blest, 
Holiest of holies, 
Jesus Christ our Lord!  
 
Now we are come  
to the sun’s hour of rest; the 
lights of evening round us 
shine; we hymn the Father, 
Son, and Holy Spirit divine.  
 
Worthiest are you 
 at all times to be sung  
with pure and joyful tongue, 
Son of our God,  
giver of life, alone: 
therefore in all the world your 
glories, Lord, they own.    
 
Anon., Greek 4th cent. or earlier tr. John Keble 
1792-1866 alt. 

 

Second Lesson: 

The Shadow of the Agony              
of the Spirit 

LUKE 22: 40-44 

When Jesus reached the place, he said to 
his disciples, ‘Pray that you may not come 
into the me of trial.’ Then he withdrew 
from them about a stone’s throw, knelt 
down, and prayed, ‘Father, if you are 
willing, remove this cup from me; yet, not 
my will but yours be done.’ Then an angel 
from heaven appeared to him and gave him 
strength. In his anguish he prayed more 
earnestly, and his sweat became like great 
drops of blood falling down on the ground. 

PSALM 42 

As a deer longs for the running brooks: 
so longs my soul for you, O God. 

My soul is thirsty for God, thirsty for the 
living God: when shall I come and see his 
face? 

My tears have been my food day and night: 
while they ask me all day long 'Where 
now is your God?' 

As I pour out my soul by myself, I remember 
this: how I went to the house of the 
Mighty One, into the temple of God, 

To the shouts and songs of thanksgiving: 
a multitude keeping high festival. 

Why are you so full of heaviness, my soul: 
and why so unquiet within me? 

O put your trust in God: for I will praise him 
yet, who is my deliverer and my God. 

My soul is heavy within me: therefore I will 
remember you from the land of Jordan, 

from Mizar among the hills of Hermon. 
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Deep calls to deep in the roar of your waters: 
all your waves and breakers have gone 
over me. 

Surely the Lord will grant his loving mercy 
in the day-time: and in the night his song 
will be with me, a prayer to the God of 
my life. 

I will say to God, my rock, 'Why have you 
forgotten me: why must I go like a 
mourner because the enemy oppresses 
me?' 

 Like a sword through my bones, 
my enemies have mocked me: 

while they ask me all day long 'Where 
now is your God?' 

Why are you so full of heaviness, my soul: 
and why so unquiet within me? 

O put your trust in God: 
for I will praise him yet, who is my 
deliverer and my God. 

 

The second candle is extinguished    
 
HYMN:  

Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 

That, with the world, myself, & Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 

The grave as little as my bed; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 
If in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

 
O may I always ready stand 

With my lamp burning in my hand; 

May I in sight of heaven rejoice, 
Whene’er I hear the Bridegroom’s voice.  
 
Praise God, from whom  
 all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host: 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  

Thomas Ken, 1637-1711 

Third Lesson: 
 
The Shadow of Loneliness 

MARK 14: 32-41 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; 
and Jesus said to his disciples, ‘Sit here 
while I pray.’ He took with him Peter and 
James and John, and began to be distressed 
and agitated. And he said to them, ‘I am 
deeply grieved, even to death; remain 
here, and keep awake.’ And going a little 
farther, he threw himself on the ground 
and prayed that, if it were possible, the 
hour might pass from him. He said, ‘Abba, 
Father, for you all things are possible; 
remove this cup from me; yet, not what I 
want, but what you want.’ He came and 
found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, 
‘Simon, are you asleep? Could you not keep 
awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that 
you may not come into the time of trial; the 
spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is 
weak.’ And again he went away and 
prayed, saying the same words. And once 
more he came and found them sleeping, 
for their eyes were very heavy; and they did 
not know what to say to him. He came a 
third time and said to them, ‘Are you still 
sleeping and taking your rest? Enough! The 
hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed 
into the hands of sinners.’  
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PSALM 31: 1-20 

To you, Lord, have I come for shelter: 
let me never be put to shame. 

O deliver me in your righteousness: incline 
your ear to me and be swift to save me. 

Be for me a rock of refuge, a fortress to 
defend me: for you are my high rock and 
my stronghold. 

Lead me and guide me for your name's sake: 
bring me out of the net that they have 
secretly laid for me, for you are my 
strength. 

Into your hands I commit my spirit: you will 
redeem me, O Lord God of truth. 

I hate those that clutch vain idols: 
but my trust is in the Lord. 

I will rejoice and be glad in your loving-
kindness: for you have looked on my 
distress and known me in adversity. 

You have not given me over to the power of 
the enemy: you have set my feet where I 
may walk at liberty. 

Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for I am in 
trouble: my eye wastes away for grief, 

my throat also and my inward parts. 
For my life wears out in sorrow, and my 

years with sighing: my strength fails me 
in my affliction, and my bones are 
consumed. 

I am become the scorn of all my enemies: 
and my neighbours wag their heads in 
derision. 

I am a thing of horror to my friends: 
and those that see me in the street 
shrink from me. 

I am forgotten like one dead and out of 
mind: I have become like a broken 
vessel. 

For I hear the whispering of many: 
and fear is on every side; 

While they plot together against me: 
and scheme to take away my life. 

But in you, Lord, have I put my trust: 
I have said 'You are my God.' 

All my days are in your hand: O deliver me 
from the power of my enemies 

and from my persecutors. 
Make your face to shine upon your servant: 

and save me for your mercy's sake. 
O Lord, let me not be confounded, 

for I have called upon you: 
but let the wicked be put to shame 
and brought to silence in the grave. 

Let the lying lips be dumb: 
that in pride and contempt 
speak such insolence against the just. 

 

The third candle is extinguished    

HYMN: 

Lead, kindly light,  
amid the encircling gloom;  
lead thou me on.  
The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
 lead thou me on.  
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
 the distant scene - one step enough for 
me.  
 
I was not ever thus,  
nor prayed that thou  
shouldst lead me on.  
I loved to choose and see my path;  
but now lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite the fears 
pride ruled my will:  
remember not past years. 
 
So long thy power hast blessed me,  
sure it still  
will lead me on.  
o’er moor and fen,  
o’er crag and torrent, till  
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the night is gone;  
and with the morn  
those angel faces smile,  
which I have loved long since,  
and lost awhile. 
 

Fourth Lesson: 

The Shadow of Desertion  

MARK 14:50, 66-72 

All of them deserted Jesus and fled.  

While Peter was below in the courtyard, 
one of the servant-girls of the high priest 
came by. When she saw Peter warming 
himself, she stared at him and said, ‘You 
also were with Jesus, the man from 
Nazareth.’ But he denied it, saying, ‘I do not 
know or understand what you are talking 
about.’ And he went out into the forecourt. 
Then the cock crowed. And the servant-girl, 
on seeing him, began again to say to the 
bystanders, ‘This man is one of them.’ But 
again he denied it. Then after a little while 
the bystanders again said to Peter, 
‘Certainly you are one of them; for you are 
a Galilean.’ But he began to curse, and he 
swore an oath, ‘I do not know this man you 
are talking about.’ At that moment the cock 
crowed for the second time. Then Peter 
remembered that Jesus had said to him, 
‘Before the cock crows twice, you will deny 
me three times.’ And he broke down and 
wept.  

PSALM 13 

How long, O Lord, will you so utterly forget 
me: how long will you hide your face 
from me? 

How long must I suffer anguish in my soul, 
and be so grieved in my heart day and 
night: how long shall my enemy triumph 
over me? 

Look upon me, O Lord my God, and answer 
me: lighten my eyes, lest I sleep in death; 

Lest my enemy say 'I have prevailed': 
lest my foes exult at my overthrow. 

Yet I put my trust in your unfailing love: 
O let my heart rejoice in your 
salvation. 

And I will make my song to the Lord: because 
he deals so bountifully with me. 

 

The fourth candle is extinguished    

HYMN:  
O my saviour, lifted           
from the earth for me,    
draw me, in your mercy,       
at your side to be.  
Lift the earth-bound ongings, 
fix them, Lord, above;        
draw me with the magnet     
of your mighty love. 
Lord, your arms are stretching 
ever far and wide                    
to enfold your children          
to your loving side. 
And I come, Lord Jesus:    
dare I turn away?                  
No, your love has conquered, 
and I come today. 
Bringing all my burdens, 
sorrow, sin and care,       
at your feet I lay them, 
and will leave them there. 
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Fifth Lesson: 

The Shadow of Accusation 

LUKE 22: 66 - 23: 5 

When day came, the assembly of the 
elders of the people, both chief priests 
and scribes, gathered together, and they 
brought Jesus to their council. They said, 
‘If you are the Messiah, tell us.’ He replied, 
‘If I tell you, you will not believe; and if I 
question you, you will not answer. But 
from now on the Son of Man will be 
seated at the right hand of the power of 
God.’ All of them asked, ‘Are you, then, 
the Son of God?’ He said to them, ‘You say 
that I am.’ Then they said, ‘What further 
testimony do we need? We have heard it 
ourselves from his own lips!’ Then the 
assembly rose as a body and brought Jesus 
before Pilate. They began to accuse him, 
saying, ‘We found this man perverting our 
nation, forbidding us to pay taxes to the 
emperor, and saying that he himself is the 
Messiah, a king.’ Then Pilate asked him, 
‘Are you the king of the Jews?’ He 
answered, ‘You say so.’ Then Pilate said to 
the chief priests and the crowds, ‘I find no 
basis for an accusation against this man.’ 
But they were insistent and said, ‘He stirs 
up the people by teaching throughout all 
Judea, from Galilee where he began even 
to this place.’ 
 

PSALM 143 

Hear my prayer, O Lord: in your faithfulness 
consider my petition, and in your 
righteousness give me answer.  

Bring not your servant into judgement: 
for in your sight can no one living be 
justified. 

  
For the enemy has pursued me, they have 

crushed my life to the ground: they have 
made me dwell in darkness, like those 
for ever dead. 

Therefore my spirit grows faint: 
and my heart is appalled within me. 

I remember the days of old, 
I think on all that you have done: 

I consider the works of your hands. 
I stretch out my hands toward you: my soul 

yearns for you like a thirsty land. 
Be swift to hear me, O Lord, for my spirit 

fails: hide not your face from me, lest I 
be like those who go down to the Pit. 

O let me hear of your merciful kindness in 
the morning, for my trust is in you: 

show me the way that I should go, 
for you are my hope. 

Deliver me from my enemies, O Lord: 
for I run to you for shelter. 

Teach me to do your will, for you are my 
God: let your kindly spirit lead me in an 
even path. 

For your name's sake, O Lord, preserve my 
life: and for the sake of your 
righteousness, bring me out of trouble. 

In your merciful goodness slay my enemies, 
and destroy all those that come against 
me: for truly I am your servant. 

The fifth candle is extinguished    

HYMN: 

Abide with me;            
fast falls the even tide:  
the darkness deepens; 
Lord, with me abide: 
when other helpers fail, 
and comforts flee,    
help of the helpless,     
O abide with me. 
 



9 

I need thy presence every passing hour; 
what but thy grace can                          
foil the tempter’s power?                  
Who like thyself my guide                    
and stay can be?                            
Through cloud and sunshine,             
Lord, abide with me.  
Hold thou thy cross                           
before my closing eyes;                      
shine through the gloom,                     
and point me to the skies:          
heaven’s morning breaks,                    
and earth’s vain shadows flee;              
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

Henry Francis Lyte 1793-1847 alt. 

Sixth Lesson: 

The Shadow of Mockery 

MARK 15: 16-32 

Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard 
of the palace (that is, the governor’s 
headquarters); and they called together 
the whole cohort. And they clothed him in 
a purple cloak; and after twisting some 
thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And 
they began saluting him, ‘Hail, King of the 
Jews!’ They struck his head with a reed, 
spat upon him, and knelt down in homage 
to him. After mocking him, they stripped 
him of the purple cloak and put his own 
clothes on him. Then they led him out to 
crucify him.  

And they offered him wine mixed with 
myrrh; but he did not take it. And they 
crucified him, and divided his clothes 
among them, casting lots to decide what 
each should take.  

 It was nine o’clock in the morning when 
they crucified him. The inscription of the 
charge against him read, ‘The King of the 
Jews.’ And with him they crucified two 

bandits, one on his right and one on his left. 
Those who passed by derided him, shaking 
their heads and saying, ‘Aha! You who 
would destroy the temple and build it in 
three days, save yourself, and come down 
from the cross!’ In the same way the chief 
priests, along with the scribes, were also 
mocking him among themselves and 
saying, ‘He saved others; he cannot save 
himself. Let the Messiah, the King of Israel, 
come down from the cross now, so that we 
may see and believe.’ Those who were 
crucified with him also taunted him.  

PSALM 69: 1-23 

Save me, O God: for the waters have come up 
even to my throat. 

I sink in the deep mire where no footing is: 
I have come into deep waters 
and the flood sweeps over me. 

I am weary with crying out, my throat is 
parched: my eyes fail with watching so 
long for my God. 

Those that hate me without cause are more in 
number than the hairs of my head: 

those that would destroy me are many, 
they oppose me wrongfully— for I must 
restore things that I never took. 

O God, you know my foolishness: 
and my sins are not hidden from you. 

Let not those who wait for you be shamed 
because of me, O Lord God of hosts: let 
not those who seek you be disgraced on 
my account, O God of Israel.   

For your sake have I suffered reproach: 
and shame has covered my face. 

I have become a stranger to my family: 
an alien to my own mother's children. 

Zeal for your house has eaten me up: and the 
taunts of those who haunt you have fallen 
upon me 
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I afflicted myself with fasting:  

and that was turned to my reproach  
I was made sackcloth my clothing: 

and I became a byword to them.  
Those who sit in the gate talk of me: 

and the drunkards make songs about me  
But to you, Lord, I make my prayer: 

at an acceptable time.  
Answer me, O God, in your abundant  

goodness: and with your sure deliverance.  
Bring me out of the mire, so that I may not 

sink: let me be delivered from enemies,  
and from the deep waters.  

Let not the flood overwhelm me or the depths 
swallow me up: let not the pit shut its  
mouth upon me.  

Hear me, O Lord, as your loving-kindness is 
good: turn to me, as your compassion is 
great. 

Do not hide your face from your servant: for I 
am in trouble—O be swift to answer me! 

Draw near to me and redeem me: O ransom 
me because of my enemies! 

You know all their taunts: 
my adversaries are all in your sight. 

 Insults have broken my heart: 
my shame and disgrace are past 
healing. 

I looked for someone to have pity on me, 
but there was no one: for some to 
comfort me, but found none. 

They gave me poison for food: 
and when I was thirsty, they gave me 
vinegar to drink. 

 

The sixth candle is extinguished   

HYMN: 

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on your side; 
bear patiently the cross of grief and pain; 
leave to your God to order and provide;   
in every change he faithful will remain.   
Be still, my soul: your best,                     
your heavenly friend                           
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.  

Be still, my soul: your God will undertake 
to guide the future as he has the past. 
Your hope, your confidence                         
let nothing shake ,                                        
all now mysterious shall be clear at last                                      
Be still, my soul: the tempests still obey   
his voice, who ruled them once on Galilee. 

Be still, my soul:                                         
when dearest friends depart                     
and all is darkened in the vale of tears, 
then you shall better know his love,            
his heart,                                                        
who comes to soothe your sorrow,         
calm your fears.                                                      
Be still, my soul: for Jesus can restore      
the trust and hope that strengthened    
you before.               

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on 
when we shall be for ever with the Lord, 
when disappointment,                               
grief and fear are gone,                        
sorrow forgotten, loves pure joy restored. 
Be still my soul, when change and tears 
are past,                                                          
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.  

                         Katharina von Schlegel 1697—? tr.            
Jane Laurie Borthwick 1813-97 alt. 
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THE LORD’S PRAYER: 

(Spoken together in darkness)  
 

Our Father in heaven,  
hallowed be your name,  
your kingdom come,   
your will be done,  on earth 
as in heaven. 
 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins as we forgive 
those who sin against us. 
 
Save us from the time of trial  
and deliver us from evil. 
 
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours now  
and forever. Amen. 
 

HYMN: 

Were you there                            
when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there                          
when they crucified my Lord? 

O . . . . . . . . . . 
sometimes it causes me to tremble, 

tremble, tremble;                               
were you there                                   
when they crucified my Lord? 

Seventh Lesson: 

The Shadow of Death 

MATTHEW 27:45-54 

From noon on, darkness came over the 
whole land until three in the afternoon. And 
about three o’clock Jesus cried with a loud 
voice, ‘Eli, Eli, lema sabachthani?’ that is, ‘My 
God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ 
When some of the bystanders heard it, they 
said, ‘This man is calling for Elijah.’ At once 
one of them ran and got a sponge, filled it 
with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it 
to him to drink. But the others said, ‘Wait, let 

us see whether Elijah will come to save 
him.’ Then Jesus cried again with a loud 
voice and breathed his last. At that 
moment the curtain of the temple was 
torn in two, from top to bottom. The 
earth shook, and the rocks were split. The 
tombs also were opened, and many 
bodies of the saints who had fallen asleep 
were raised. After his resurrection they 
came out of the tombs and entered the 
holy city and appeared to many. Now 
when the centurion and those with him, 
who were keeping watch over Jesus, saw 
the earthquake and what took place, they 
were terrified and said, ‘Truly this man 
was God’s Son!’ 

The seventh candle is extinguished  

Please extinguish your candles  
 
 

PSALM 22  (read by a single reader)  
 
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me: 

why are you so far from helping me 
and from the words of my groaning? 

My God, I cry to you by day, but you do not 
answer: 

and by night also I take no rest. 
But you continue holy: 

you that are the praise of Israel. 
In you our forebears trusted: 

they trusted, and you delivered them; 
To you they cried and they were saved: 

they put their trust in you and were not 
confounded. 

But as for me, I am a worm and no man: 
the scorn of all and despised by the 
people. 



 

 
Those that see me laugh me to scorn: 

they shoot out their lips at me 
and wag their heads, saying, 

 'He trusted in the Lord—let him deliver him: 
let him deliver him, if he delights in him.' 

 But you are he that took me out of the womb: 
that brought me to lie at peace on my 
mother's breast. 

 On you have I been cast since my birth: 
you are my God, even from my mother's 
womb. 

 O go not from me, for trouble is hard at hand: 
and there is none to help. 

 Many oxen surround me: 
fat bulls of Bashan close me in on every 
side. 

 They gape wide their mouths at me:                      
like lions that roar and rend. 

 
 I am poured out like water, 

and all my bones are out of joint: 
my heart within my breast is like 
melting wax. 

 My mouth is dried up like a potsherd: 
and my tongue clings to my gums. 

 My hands and my feet are withered: 
and you lay me in the dust of death. 

 For many dogs are come about me: 
and a band of evildoers hem me in. 

 I can count all my bones: 
they stand staring and gazing upon me. 

 They part my garments among them: 
and cast lots for my clothing. 

 O Lord, do not stand far off: 
you are my helper, hasten to my aid. 

 
 
 

There is silence and the congregation leaves. 
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