Inside King Charles the Martyr Church

Reading 9: John 19: 31-37
Jesus’ side is pierced
Reflection: a narrator
Prayer

Hymn: There is a Redeemer

There is a Redeemer,

Jesus, God’s own Son,

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
Holy One.

Thank you oh my Father,

For giving us Your Son,

And leaving Your Spirit,

‘Til the work on Earth is done.

Jesus my Redeemer,

Name above all names,
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
O for sinners slain.

Thank you oh my Father,

For giving us Your Son,

And leaving Your Spirit,

‘Til the work on Earth is done.

When I stand in Glory,

I will see His face,

There I'll serve my King forever,
In that Holy Place.

Thank you oh my Father,

For giving us Your Son,

And leaving Your Spirit,

‘Til the work on Earth is done.

Keith Green

copyright hymns reproduced under CCLI Licence No. 670908

Reading 10: John 19: 39-42
Jesus is laid in the tomb
Reflection: Joseph of Arimathea
Prayer

Blessing

Leave in silence

Please join us in King Charles Church Hall for
hot drinks and hot cross buns - all welcome!

Falmouth and Penryn Churches Together
supporting
Care Home Ministry - Christian Aid Week —
Christians Against Poverty — Christmas Activities
and Special Occasions — Fairtrade Falmouth -
Feet on the Steet — Footsteps - Foodbank — Good
Friday Walk of Witness — Justice and Peace Group
— Multifaith Chaplaincy — Week of Prayer for
Christian Unity — World Day of Prayer
In association with
Churches Together in Cornwall
Churches Together in England

find out more at
ctcinfohub.org/fpct
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FPCT GOOD FRIDAY
WALK OF WITNESS 2025

Everyone is welcome to join or leave
the walk at any point

9.30-10.00
Gather at All Saints Church for refreshments
and Health and Safety briefing.

10.00
Outside All Saints Church:

Reading I: John 18: 1-14

In the garden of Gethsemane

Reflection: One of those who arrested Jesus
Prayer

Reading 2: John 18: 12-14, 19-24 Jesus taken
before Annas

Reflection: Annas

Prayer

The Walk proceeds to St Mary’s Church

Outside St Mary’s Church:

Reading 3:John 18: 15-18, 25-27

Peter in High Priest Caiphas’s courtyard
Reflection: Peter

Prayer

Reading 4: John 18:28 - 19:1

In the palace of the Roman Governor
Reflection: Pilate

Prayer

The Walk proceeds to Salvation Army Church

Outside Salvation Army Church:

Reading 5: John 19: 1-16

Jesus flogged and handed over to be crucified
Reflection: One of the mob

Prayer

Reading 6: John 19: 16b-24

Jesus taken to Golgotha - the place of the skull
Reflection: John

Prayer

The Walk proceeds to The Moor

Reading 7: John 19: 25-27
Jesus saw his mother Mary
Reflection: Mary

Prayer

Hymn: There is a green hill far away

There is a green hill far away,
outside a city wall,

where the dear Lord was crucified,
who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell,
what pains he had to bear,

but we believe it was for us

he hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
he died to make us good,

that we might go at last to heaven,
saved by his precious blood.

There was no other good enough
to pay the price of sin;

he only could unlock the gate

of heaven, and let us in.

O dearly, dearly has he loved,
and we must love him too,

and trust in his redeeming blood,
and try his works to do.

Cecil Frances Alexander (née Humphreys)

(1818-1895)

Reading 8:John 19: 28-30 “I am thirsty.” “It is

finished”
Reflection: Mary Magdalene

Distribution of Hot Cross Buns to the crowd

Hymn:When I survey the wondrous
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.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
save in the cross of Christ my God;

all the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

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?

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.

Isaac Watts (1674-1748)

The Walk continues to King Charles the

Martyr Church



