
The King Who Was Betrayed   
  

Scripture for Meditation: Luke 9:51 
 
When the days drew near for him to be taken up, he set his face to go to 
Jerusalem. 
 

English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 

 
Hymn of Praise: All Glory, Laud, and Honor  
 

All glory, laud, and honor 
To Thee, Redeemer, King! 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 
Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s royal Son, 
Who in the Lord’s Name comest, 
The King and Blessèd One. 
 
The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went: 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 
To Thee before Thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise: 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 
 
Thou didst accept their praises; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
All glory, laud, and honor 
To Thee, Redeemer, King! 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 
 

Theodulph of Orleans, circa 820 
Translated from Latin to English by John M. Neale, 1851 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn of Praise: Hallelujah! He Rose!   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prayer of Blessing 
 
Responsive Reading: Psalm 118:25-29 
 

Save us, we pray, O LORD! O LORD, we pray, give us success!  
 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the LORD!  
 

We bless you from the house of the LORD.  
 

The LORD is God, and he has made his light to shine upon us.  
 

Bind the festal sacrifice with cords, up to the horns of the altar! You are my 
God, and I will give thanks to you; you are my God; I will extol you.  
 

Oh give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures 
forever! 

 
English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Offertory Hymn of Love: My Song Is Love Unknown 
 
My song is love unknown, 
My Savior’s love to 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? 

 
Sometimes they strew His way, 
And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 
Hosannas to their King: 
Then “Crucify!” is 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 saved, 
The Prince of life they slay, 
Yet cheerful He to suffering goes, 
That He His foes from thence might free. 

 
Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 
Never was love, dear King! 
Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my Friend, in Whose sweet praise 
I all my days could gladly spend. 

 
Samuel Crossman, 1623-1683 

 
Prayer of Corporate Confession  
 
Silence for Personal Confession  
 
Assurance of Pardon: John 12:31, 32 
 

Now is the judgment of this world; now will the ruler of this world be 
cast out. And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people 
to myself.  
 

English Standard Version.  
© 2001 by Crossway Bibles. 
Used by permission. 

 
 
 



Hymn of Redemption: From the Squalor of a Borrowed Stable* 
 

From the squalor of a borrowed stable, 
By the Spirit and a virgin’s faith; 
To the anguish and the shame of scandal 
Came the Saviour of the human race! 
But the skies were filled with the praise of heav’n, 
Shepherds listen as the angels tell  
Of the Gift of God, come down to man 
At the dawning of Immanuel. 

 
King of heaven now the Friend of sinners, 
Humble servant in the Father’s hands, 
Filled with power and the Holy Spirit, 
Filled with mercy for the broken man. 
Yes, He walked my road and He felt my pain, 
Joys and sorrows that I know so well; 
Yet His righteous steps give me hope again–– 
I will follow my Immanuel! 
 
Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal, 
He was lifted on a cruel cross; 
He was punished for a world’s transgressions, 
He was suffering to save the lost. 
He fights for breath, he fights for me, 
Loosing sinners from the claims of hell; 
And with a shout our souls are free–– 
Death defeated by Immanuel! 

 
Now he’s standing in the place of honour,  
Crowned with glory on the highest throne, 
Interceding for his own beloved 
Till his father calls to bring them home! 
Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds 
Hope of heaven or the fear of hell; 
But the Bride will run to her lover’s arms, 
Giving glory to Immanuel! 

 
Stuart Townend 
Copyright © 1999 Thankyou Music/Adm. By worshiptogether.com songs  
excl. UK & Europe, adm. by Kingsway Music. 
tym@kingsway.co.uk. Used by permission. CCL #2783020 
*Children under first grade may leave during this song. 
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Church Info 
 

Service Times 
 
FRIDAY 
 7pm Good Friday Service 
 
SUNDAY 
 10:30 am Corporate Worship Service (Easter)  
 
THROUGHOUT THE WEEK 
 Shepherding Groups 
*A nursery is available for all services. 
Sunday sermons are available as downloadable MP3s at 
http://ebcupstate.sermonaudio.com/ 
 
MINISTERS   The congregation at large 

PASTORS  Brad Baugham 
                                                                           Rhett Gieck 
                                                                            Mike Gray 
                                                                             John Kane 
                                                                  David Schwingle                                                                         

MINISTER OF WORSHIP Brian Pinner 

Phone: 864.962.7314               Email: information@ebcupstate.com 
     Website: www.ebcupstate.com   

  Address: 200 E. Butler Road, Mauldin, SC 29662 
 

           Emmanuel Bible Church is a church plant of Heritage Bible Church, Greer, SC. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The tattered outlaw of the earth, 

Of ancient crooked will; 

Starve, scourge, deride me: I am dumb, 

I keep my secret still. 

 

Fools! For I also had my hour; 

One far fierce hour and sweet: 

There was a shout about my ears, 

And palms before my feet. 

 

The Donkey, by G. K. Chesterton 
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