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Holy Saturday Prayer Vigil 
 

On Holy Saturday, the church continues in prayer, waiting with the women at the 

Lord's tomb. The meditation continues to focus on the themes of redemptive suffering 

and death. Good Friday and Holy Saturday are traditional days of fasting.  In the Apostle’s 

Creed, we say,  

He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, died, and was buried. 

He descended to the dead. 

On the third day he rose again. 

He ascended into heaven, 

Holy Saturday is the day that Jesus descended to the dead.  Using other words, 

Jesus descended to hell reminding us that there is no place that Jesus will not go to seek 

us.   

You may light a candle to help you meditate and pray.  If you have this on your 

computer, you may click on the hymn title to play the music or you may like to borrow a 

hymnal from the church to read and sing the hymns.  

Before Music 

"O Sacred Head, Now Wounded" UMH 286 

1. O sacred Head, now wounded,  

with grief and shame weighed down,  

now scornfully surrounded  

with thorns, thine only crown:  

how pale thou art with anguish,  

with sore abuse and scorn!  

How does that visage languish  

which once was bright as morn!  

https://youtu.be/zrZLHGW6IV0
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2. What thou, my Lord, hast suffered  

was all for sinners' gain;  

mine, mine was the transgression,  

but thine the deadly pain.  

Lo, here I fall, my Savior!  

'Tis I deserve thy place;  

look on me with thy favor,  

vouchsafe to me thy grace.  

 

3. What language shall I borrow  

to thank thee, dearest friend,  

for this thy dying sorrow,  

thy pity without end?  

O make me thine forever;  

and should I fainting be,  

Lord, let me never, never  

outlive my love to thee. 

 

"O Love Divine, What Hast Thou Done" UMH 287 

1. O Love divine, what has thou done!  

The immortal God hath died for me!  

The Father's coeternal Son  

bore all my sins upon the tree.  

The immortal God hath died for me! 

My Lord, my Love, is crucified!  

 

2. Is crucified for me and you,  

to bring us rebels back to God.  

https://youtu.be/0tlKT6B4E9c
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Believe, believe the record true,  

ye all are bought with Jesus' blood.  

Pardon for all flows from his side:  

My Lord, my Love, is crucified!  

 

3. Behold him, all ye that pass by,  

the bleeding Prince of life and peace!  

Come, sinners, see your Savior die,  

and say, "Was ever grief like his?"  

Come, feel with me his blood applied:  

My Lord, my Love, is crucified! 

 

"Ah, Holy Jesus" UMH 289 

1. Ah, holy Jesus, how hast thou offended,  

that we to judge thee have in hate pretended?  

By foes derided, by thine own rejected,  

O most afflicted!  

 

2. Who was the guilty? Who brought this upon thee?  

Alas, my treason, Jesus, hath undone thee!  

'Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee;  

I crucified thee.  

 

3. Lo, the Good Shepherd for the sheep is offered;  

the slave hath sinned, and the Son hath suffered.  

For our atonement, while we nothing heeded,  

God interceded.  

 

4. For me, kind Jesus, was thy incarnation,  

https://youtu.be/jBJdaBD17ag


 4 

thy mortal sorrow, and thy life's oblation;  

thy death of anguish and thy bitter passion,  

for my salvation.  

 

5. Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay thee,  

I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee,  

think on thy pity and thy love unswerving,  

not my deserving. 

Words to Gather Yourself before God 

Come this day and open your hearts. Wait for the Lord.  

I come from the darkness of loss and await God's word.  

There is time. The Word will be given.  

I will wait and pray. 

 

"How Long, O Lord" from THE FAITH WE SING, p. 2209. 

1. How long, O Lord, will you forget an answer to my prayer? 

No tokens of your love I see, your face is turned away from me;  

I wrestle with despair! 

2. How long, O Lord, will you forsake and leave me in this way? 

When will you come to my relief? My heart is overwhelmed with grief,  

by evil night and day! 

3. How long, O Lord? But you forgive with mercy from above. 

I find that all your ways are just; I learn to praise you and to trust  

in your unfailing love! 

https://youtu.be/u8365hb-xt4


 5 

Job 14: 1-14 

‘A mortal, born of woman, few of days and full of trouble,  

   comes up like a flower and withers, 
   flees like a shadow and does not last.  

Do you fix your eyes on such a one? 
   Do you bring me into judgement with you?  

Who can bring a clean thing out of an unclean? 

   No one can.  
Since their days are determined, 

   and the number of their months is known to you, 
   and you have appointed the bounds that they cannot pass,  

look away from them, and desist, 

   that they may enjoy, like laborers, their days.  

 

‘For there is hope for a tree, 
   if it is cut down, that it will sprout again, 

   and that its shoots will not cease.  

Though its root grows old in the earth, 
   and its stump dies in the ground,  

yet at the scent of water it will bud 
   and put forth branches like a young plant.  

But mortals die, and are laid low; 
   humans expire, and where are they?  

As waters fail from a lake, 
   and a river wastes away and dries up,  

so mortals lie down and do not rise again; 
   until the heavens are no more, they will not awake 

   or be roused out of their sleep.  
O that you would hide me in Sheol, 

   that you would conceal me until your wrath is past, 
   that you would appoint me a set time, and remember me!  

If mortals die, will they live again? 

   All the days of my service I would wait 

   until my release should come. 

"Dear Lord and Father of Mankind" UMH 358 

1. Dear Lord and Father of mankind,  

forgive our foolish ways;  

reclothe us in our rightful mind,  

https://youtu.be/f7nsneM7Lkk
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in purer lives thy service find,  

in deeper reverence, praise. 

 

2. In simple trust like theirs who heard,  

beside the Syrian sea,  

the gracious calling of the Lord,  

let us, like them, without a word,  

rise up and follow thee.  

 

3. O sabbath rest by Galilee,  

O calm of hills above,  

where Jesus knelt to share with thee  

the silence of eternity,  

interpreted by love!  

 

4. Drop thy still dews of quietness,  

till all our strivings cease;  

take from our souls the strain and stress,  

and let our ordered lives confess  

the beauty of thy peace.  

 

5. Breathe through the heats of our desire  

thy coolness and thy balm;  

let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;  

speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,  

O still, small voice of calm. 
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Psalm 130 

A Song of Ascents. 

Out of the depths I cry to you, O Lord.  
   Lord, hear my voice! 

Let your ears be attentive 
   to the voice of my supplications!  

If you, O Lord, should mark iniquities, 

   Lord, who could stand?  

But there is forgiveness with you, 
   so that you may be revered.  

I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, 

   and in his word I hope;  

my soul waits for the Lord 
   more than those who watch for the morning, 

   more than those who watch for the morning.  

O Israel, hope in the Lord! 
   For with the Lord there is steadfast love, 

   and with him is great power to redeem.  
It is he who will redeem Israel 

   from all its iniquities. 

Pray 

Lord, who sits with me in darkness and weeps with me, be present now and 

make your presence known. My soul aches for Christ. I fear the darkness and the 

loneliness. I don't know what to do. There are so many times, in the midst of 

bright sunshine, that I have darkened my soul towards you, not heeding your 

word, but acting in ways that hurt and alienate others. Jesus came that I might 

understand the ways you want me to live. I have heard his words, seen the 

miracles, rejoiced at the healing; but I have chosen to believe those things are 

story and not truth. How foolish I am, Lord! Soften my heart. Shine the light of 

your love into my life once more. Forgive and heal me, I pray. AMEN. 
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Psalm 31 

To the leader. A Psalm of David. 

In you, O Lord, I seek refuge; 
   do not let me ever be put to shame; 

   in your righteousness deliver me.  
Incline your ear to me; 

   rescue me speedily. 

Be a rock of refuge for me, 

   a strong fortress to save me.  

 

You are indeed my rock and my fortress; 
   for your name’s sake lead me and guide me,  

take me out of the net that is hidden for me, 
   for you are my refuge.  

Into your hand I commit my spirit; 

   you have redeemed me, O Lord, faithful God.  

"O God, Our Help in Ages Past" UMH  

1. O God, our help in ages past,  

our hope for years to come,  

our shelter from the stormy blast,  

and our eternal home! 

 

2. Under the shadow of thy throne,  

still may we dwell secure;  

sufficient is thine arm alone,  

and our defense is sure. 

 

3. Before the hills in order stood,  

or earth received her frame,  

from everlasting, thou art God,  

to endless years the same. 

 

https://youtu.be/G02GG-hExGI
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4. A thousand ages, in thy sight,  

are like an evening gone;  

short as the watch that ends the night,  

before the rising sun. 

 

5. Time, like an ever rolling stream,  

bears all who breathe away;  

they fly forgotten, as a dream  

dies at the opening day. 

 

6. O God, our help in ages past,  

our hope for years to come;  

be thou our guide while life shall last,  

and our eternal home. 

Silence 

1 Peter 4: 1-8 

Since therefore Christ suffered in the flesh, arm yourselves also with 

the same intention (for whoever has suffered in the flesh has finished 

with sin), so as to live for the rest of your earthly life no longer by 
human desires but by the will of God. You have already spent enough 

time in doing what the Gentiles like to do, living in licentiousness, 
passions, drunkenness, revels, carousing, and lawless idolatry. They 

are surprised that you no longer join them in the same excesses of 
dissipation, and so they blaspheme. But they will have to give an 

account to him who stands ready to judge the living and the dead. For 
this is the reason the gospel was proclaimed even to the dead, so that, 

though they had been judged in the flesh as everyone is judged, they 

might live in the spirit as God does. 

The end of all things is near; therefore, be serious and discipline 
yourselves for the sake of your prayers. Above all, maintain constant 

love for one another, for love covers a multitude of sins. 
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"How Can We Sinners Know" UMH p. 372 

1. How can we sinners know  

our sins on earth forgiven?  

How can my gracious Savior show  

my name inscribed in heaven?  

 

2. What we have felt and seen,  

with confidence we tell,  

and publish to the ends of earth  

the signs infallible. 

 

3. We who in Christ believe  

that he for us hath died,  

we all his unknown peace receive  

and feel his blood applied.  

 

4. We by his Spirit prove  

and know the things of God,  

the things which freely of his love 

he hath on us bestowed.  

 

5. The meek and lowly heart  

that in our Savior was,  

to us that Spirit doth impart  

and signs us with his cross.  

 

6. Our nature's turned, our mind  

transformed in all its powers,  

and both the witnesses are joined,  

https://youtu.be/hgVE2JrTSyw
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the Spirit of God with ours. 

Matthew 27: 57-66 

When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named 

Joseph, who was also a disciple of Jesus. He went to Pilate and asked 

for the body of Jesus; then Pilate ordered it to be given to him. So 
Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth and laid it in 

his own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. He then rolled a 
great stone to the door of the tomb and went away. Mary Magdalene 

and the other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 

The next day, that is, after the day of Preparation, the chief priests 

and the Pharisees gathered before Pilate and said, ‘Sir, we remember 
what that impostor said while he was still alive, “After three days I will 

rise again.” Therefore, command that the tomb be made secure until 
the third day; otherwise, his disciples may go and steal him away, and 

tell the people, “He has been raised from the dead”, and the last 
deception would be worse than the first.’ Pilate said to them, ‘You have 

a guard of soldiers; go, make it as secure as you can.’ So, they went 

with the guard and made the tomb secure by sealing the stone. 

"Jesus, Remember Me" UMH p. 488  

Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. 

Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. 

Pray 

When the disciples were distraught and wanted to know how to pray, Jesus 

taught them to pray saying these words: 

OUR FATHER, WHO ART IN HEAVEN,  

HALLOWED BE THY NAME,  

THY KINGDOM COME,  

THY WILL BE DONE,  

ON EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN,  

GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD.   

AND FORGIVE US OUR TRESPASSES,  

https://youtu.be/DsMnZHpu_Tc
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AS WE FORGIVE THOSE WHO TRESPASS AGAINST US.   

AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION,  

BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL.   

FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM,  

AND THE POWER,  

AND THE GLORY, FOREVER.  AMEN. 

Pray 

He Is Not Here 

The darkness of Saturday resides in our souls. Outside the sun may be 

shining, people may be going about their business; but we cannot forget what 

happened last night, how he cried from the Cross, his last words "It is finished" 

and "Father, into your hands I commend my Spirit." 

No amount of noise, color, busyness can erase the darkness. 

He is not here. He is not sitting with us, walking with us, comforting with 

us. We are alone. And we wait. For what we are not sure.....for some sign of hope, 

some sign of life, some miracle that will mend our brokenness and bind up our 

wounded spirits. 

He is not here. And we are frightened. We could count on him being 

present. What are we to do in this world without Jesus. Our souls are utterly 

bereft. Lord, God, where are you? Where is the hope? Come to us. Come, 

now......please. 

He is not here. And we wait. 

"Beneath the Cross of Jesus" UMH 297 

1. Beneath the cross of Jesus  

I fain would take my stand,  

the shadow of a mighty rock  

within a weary land;  

a home within the wilderness,  

https://youtu.be/RZhLrAXbuGo
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a rest upon the way,  

from the burning of the noontide heat,  

and the burden of the day.  

 

2. Upon that cross of Jesus  

mine eye at times can see  

the very dying form of One  

who suffered there for me;  

and from my stricken heart with tears  

two wonders I confess:  

the wonders of redeeming love  

and my unworthiness.  

 

3. I take, O cross, thy shadow  

for my abiding place;  

I ask no other sunshine than  

the sunshine of his face;  

content to let the world go by,  

to know no gain nor loss,  

my sinful self my only shame,  

my glory all the cross. 

Benediction - Go now in peace. God's peace will be with you. AMEN. 


