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O God, Why? 
Coming face to face with injustice, always seeking hope 

 

 
 

 

Tortured Christ, by Brazilian sculptor Guido Rocha 
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VICTIMS OF OPPRESSION AND INJUSTICE 
 

12 noon to 3.00 pm 
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Introduction 

 
WELCOME to St Mark’s.  Thank you for making space to be present on this 

horrifying afternoon. 
 

Gathering to watch someone suffer and die, even when the event happened 

two thousand years ago, is a demanding undertaking.  Christ’s passion brings 

into focus, and embodies, the needless suffering of humanity at large.  The 

cross, etched upon history, forces us to confront the harsh realities of our 

world, as well as the capacity within each of us to perpetrate evil or, at least, 

to condone it. 
 

This year we shall be hearing the stories of several people who have suffered 

oppression and injustice in pursuit of love and truth.  It does not make for 

easy listening.  The image on the front of the Service sheet is an 

uncomfortable companion for us.  I make no apology for confronting us with 

the shocking reality that Jesus’ death was gruesome.  This is the reality of 

Good Friday.  However we understand what this day means, it was never 

intended to stand alone: Jesus suffered that we might understand the nature 

of love and liberation; others still suffer today for similar reasons; all have 

done so to bring about transformation in the world.  As we go deeply into 

the pain of suffering, may we also be willing to reach beyond life’s limits. 
 

The Three Hours consists of six sections, each with a testimony, a Bible 

reading and some music.  The majority of the time will be silent.  After each 

testimony a nail will be hammered into the cross at the front of church, a 

powerful reminder of the brutality so many people experience at the hands of 

those with power over them. 
  

Please feel free to come and go and to move around the church during the 

time you are here – you may like to visit this year’s Stations of the Cross, 

focusing on images from the Calais “jungle”.  When you leave the church you 

may like to do so during a hymn or chant. 
 

There are candles at the back of church if you would like to light one.   
 

My sincerest thanks go to Robin Story, Hazel Elliott-Kemp and Eve Saunders, 

for working with me on the development of this year’s reflections.  My 

gratitude also goes to Mark McCombs for the musical contributions. 
 

Your time here will be demanding but we hope you find it worthwhile. 
 

Sue Hammersley, Vicar. 
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(12-12.30) 

Organ 

Prelude on 'Rockingham' by Eric Thiman (1900-75) 

 
Hymn (please stand)  

 

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 death 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 mingling 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 off’ring far too small; 

love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748) 

Music: ‘Rockingham,’  

adapted Edward Miller (1735-1807) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Crucifixion, By Nicholas Tournier, c. 1635 
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JESUS OF NAZARETH was a wisdom teacher, Jewish mystic, healer, and 

social reformer, being most active around 27-29 CE.  His popular and radical 

campaigning highlighted the oppression by the rich and powerful, the plight of 

the poor and advocated peace.  His activism was regarded as a threat and a 

challenge to the power of the religious authorities and colonial Government.  

 

While visiting the capital city, he was arrested in the night on the 

basis of information provided by a paid informer.  He was taken away 

to an unknown destination where he was humiliated, tortured and 

interrogated.  Shortly afterwards he was brought before the 

authorities and without any legal representation he was tried and 

sentenced to death by crucifixion on trumped up evidence.  He had 

no right of appeal.  His public execution took place the following day.  

 

His surviving friends and followers organised themselves into a 

movement to promote his teaching and ideas. These have survived to 

the present day. 

 
A nail is hammered into the cross 

 
Bible Reading 

Mark 15, verses 1 to 25, (page 51) 

 
Silence 

 
Prayer:  

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen  
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(12.30-1) 

Choir 
 

Were you There? by Bob Chilcott 

 

PAUL ROBESON was born in Princeton, New Jersey , USA, in 

1898.  In late 1915 he became the third Afro-American student ever 

to enrol at Rutgers University.  The only black student at the time, 

Robeson expounded on the incongruity of African Americans fighting 

to protect America in World War I and, contemporaneously, being 

without the same opportunities in the United States as whites.  In 

December 1934, following an invitation from Sergei Eisenstein, the 

family travelled to the Soviet Union.  On arrival he expressed what 

he felt in Moscow: “Here I am not a Negro but a human being for the 

first time in my life.  I walk in full human dignity.”  
 

Visiting the Spanish Civil War transformed him into a political activist 

focusing his attention on utilizing his talents to bring attention to the 

ordeals of “common people”. The US State Department denied 

Robeson a passport to travel abroad, he was told that this was 

because, “his frequent criticism of the treatment of blacks in the 

United States should not be aired in foreign countries”.  In June 1958 

his passport was restored and he embarked on a world tour using 

London as his base.  However, his health rapidly deteriorated owing 

to exertion and stress and in 1963 he returned to the United States. 

For the remainder of his life he lived in seclusion, broken by the US 

Government’s years of campaigning against him and his principles.  

On 23 January 1976 Robeson died in Philadelphia.  

 

 
 
A nail is hammered into the cross  

http://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=&url=http://www.azquotes.com/author/12458-Paul_Robeson&psig=AFQjCNFfVFyQI22ZOur3MGr2p47LaNZKwg&ust=1458571821692227
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Bible Reading 

Isaiah 61, verses 1 to 4, (page 702) 

 
Silence 

 
Poem  

 
Three Days I 

 

All day under the circling 

The golden hugeness of the sun 

Beat by beat the maddening, terrible day 

The terrible madness until, suddenly, at last 

The sky went ugly with bruises, a thunder stuttered 

In the red hills and the rain came hard as grapes 

heavy, hissing, huge, and lightning gouged the dust. 

His face, she saw his face, her son 

The son she’d brought into a stable 

Shining with bright rain and blood in rivers 

And how his head slipped forwards, finished 

His shoulders torn like wings, like angel wings 

Broken now for ever by the weight 

Of this last loss of God. 

But even now they waited, the soldiers and the priests 

Watching him with gaping mouths as if they still expected 
He might speak or heal or teach. 

They watched the rain shine his shoulders and his broken head 

Hour after hour after hour 

As if they feared him still 
Kenneth Steven 
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Prayer: 

 
God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen 

 
Chant (please remain seated) 
 

Stay with me 

Remain here with me 

Watch and pray 

Watch and pray 
 Jacques Berthier (1923-94), Taizé. 
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(1 - 1.30) 

Organ 

Chorale Prelude on Erbarme Dich BWV 721  by JS Bach 

 
STEPHEN BANTU BIKO was born in 1946.  He was active in the 

multiracial National Union of South African Students and 

subsequently helped found the black consciousness movement.  He 

was elected as its first president in 1968.  In 1972 he was expelled 

from the University of Natal because of his political activities and he 

became honorary president of the Black People's Convention.  

Banned by the apartheid government in February 1973, his 

movement was restricted, he was only allowed to speak to one 

person at a time and could not write or speak publicly or with the 

media. 

In spite of this repression, Biko and the black consciousness 

movement played a significant role in organising the protests that 

culminated in the Soweto Uprising of June 1976.  In the aftermath of 

this, lethal force was utilised by the security forces and the 

authorities targeted Biko, further culminating in his arrest in August 

1977 under the Terrorism act.  Interrogated, tortured and beaten for 

22 hours, he suffered a major head injury and coma.  He was then 

chained to a window grille for a day.  On 11 September 1977, naked 

and restrained in manacles, police loaded him in the back of a Land 

Rover and drove him 700 miles to Pretoria prison where he died the 

following day.  A newspaper editor, Donald Woods, exposed the 

truth behind Biko's death, not as a result of his hunger strike as 

claimed by the authorities, but as a result of a brain haemorrhage 

from the massive injuries sustained to his head during the beatings. 
 

 
 

A nail is hammered into the cross  

http://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjIztOLwc_LAhXBuBQKHVqGBJcQjRwIBw&url=http://quotesgram.com/steven-biko-quotes/&psig=AFQjCNF2mFLYxYokMOZZAKM0hRDUGJS_Uw&ust=1458571545838565
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Bible Reading 

Psalm 59 (paraphrased by Jim Cotter) 
 

Cruel men roam the streets in the darkness, 

howling like dogs, they prowl round the city. 

They snarl and snap as they seize their prey, 

they growl as if their desire is frustrated. 
 

I pray for the tortured and victims of malice, 

for those imprisoned for no fault of their own. 

My feelings run high – God forgive my excess – 

why is your mercy and justice delayed? 
 

Deliver the oppressed from the terrors of evil, 

free them from those who relish their pain. 

For the savage stir up violence against them, 

waiting to knock at the door before dawn. 
 

They keep the peacemakers distracted and tense, 

breaking their spirit, mauling their flesh, 

and all for no sin or transgression, 

or any crime for which they are guilty. 
 

The oppressed look to you, God their strength: 

arise from your sleep and do not delay. 

May your eyes flash with judgement and truth, 

silencing the treacherous and false. 
 

Show them the height of their pride, 

reveal to them the lie they have lived. 

Bind them so that their power is removed, 

bring to their eyes the tears of repentance. 
 

In your great love, run to meet those who suffer, 

show them the ruin of those who oppress them. 

Yet slay not the wicked, copying their ways, 

but make them powerless to harm, and bring them to truth. 
 

O God, from the depth of your love bearing pain, 

break the cycle of our wraths and sorrows. 

For you are not a God who destroys, 

you seek always to redeem and renew.  
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Silence 

 
Prayer: 
 

God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 
 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen 

 
Hymn (please stand) Heav'n shall not wait 

for the poor to lose their patience,  

the scorned to smile, 

the despised to find a friend:  

Jesus is Lord, 

he has championed the unwanted;  

in him injustice 

confronts its timely end. 
 

 

2. Heav'n shall not wait 

for the rich to share their fortunes,  

the proud to fall, 

the élite to tend the least: 

Jesus is Lord; 

he has shown the masters' priv'lege - 

to kneel and wash 

servant' feet before they feast. 
 

3. Heav'n shall not wait 

for the dawn of great ideas,  

thoughts of compassion 

divorced from cries of pain:  

Jesus is Lord; 

he has married word and action;  

his cross and company 

make his purpose plain. 

4. Heav'n shall not wait 

for our legalised obedience, 

defined by statute, 

to strict conventions bound: 

Jesus is Lord; 

he has hallmarked true allegiance – 

goodness appears 

where his grace is sought and found. 
 

5. Heav'n shall not wait 

for triumphant hallelujahs, 

when earth has passed 

and we reach another shore: 

Jesus is Lord 

in our present imperfection; 

his pow'r and love 

are for now and then for evermore. 
 John Bell and Graham Maule 
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(1.30-2) 

 
ÓSCAR ROMERO Y GALDÁMEZ was born in 1917 in El 

Salvador.  Initially trained in carpentry, he expressed a desire to study 

for the Priesthood.  He was ordained in 1942 and became a Bishop in 

1974. He was appointed Archbishop of San Salvador in 1977, an 

appointment welcomed by the government.  Many priests were 

disappointed, especially those openly aligning with Marxism.  The 

progressive priests feared that his conservative reputation would 

negatively affect liberation theology's commitment to the poor.  

However, Romero soon built up an enormous following, largely 

through broadcasting his weekly sermons in which he listed 

disappearances, tortures and murders. This was followed by an hour-

long speech on radio and the diocesan weekly paper carried lists of 

cases of torture and repression every week.  Romero spoke out 

about poverty and social injustice and he actively denounced 

violations of the human rights of the most vulnerable people, 

defending principles of protecting lives, promoting human dignity and 

opposing all forms of violence including torture and assassinations. 

 

In 1979, the Revolutionary Government Junta came to power amidst 

a wave of human rights abuses by paramilitary right-wing groups and 

the government in an escalation of violence that would become the 

Salvadoran Civil War.  Romero’s name was listed as someone the 

government wanted silenced.  He continued to speak out.  In 1980, 

Romero was assassinated while offering Mass in the chapel of the 

Hospital of Divine Providence.  

 

 
 
A nail is hammered into the cross 

  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Marxism
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Liberation_theology
https://www.google.co.uk/imgres?imgurl=http://www.azquotes.com/picture-quotes/quote-aspire-not-to-have-more-but-to-be-more-oscar-romero-69-74-61.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.azquotes.com/quote/697461&docid=gimAwH7cwJu9rM&tbnid=QLyQch3iCVXFeM:&w=850&h=400&ei=sr7uVtfYEcLaU7jHtdgK
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Bible reading 

 Exodus 3 verses 1 - 12 (page 51) 

 
Silence 

 
Three Days II 

 

Nothing. All through the night 

Listening and locking doors, whispering 

Just in case.  Shadows 

Ghosting the streets, the gnaw 

Of hunger. The going over and over 

The ashes of the days, searching 

For something that might make sense. 

No star in the sky, no light – 

Just the wound of morning in the end, 

Before remembering, before trying to pray 

In the empty silence of the walls 
And feeling all the words like dust 

Scattered and blown away. 

The slow beat of time, hour by hour 

Like drops of blood, like drops of grief 

Till night and sleepless dark. 
Kenneth Steven 

 
Prayer: 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen 
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Chant 

 

Within our darkest night 

you kindle the fire that never dies away 

that never dies away (repeat) 
 Jacques Berthier (1923-94), Taizé. 
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(2 – 2.30) 

Organ 

Chorale Prelude on Herzlich tut mich verlangen, BWV 727 by JS Bach 

 
 

ANNA POLITKOVSKAYA was born in 1958 and became a 

journalist, writer, and human rights activist.  She opposed the Second 

Chechen War and the policies and actions of President Vladimir 

Putin. Politkovskaya made her reputation with articles about 

conditions in Chechnya.  These were turned into several books so 

that Russian readers had access to her investigations.  She wrote for 

Novaya Gazeta, a Russian newspaper known for its often-critical 

investigative coverage of Russian political and social affairs.  From 

2000 onwards, she received numerous international awards for her 

work.  In 2004, she published a personal account, “Putin's Russia”. 

 

On 7 October 2006, she was murdered in the lift of her block of 

flats: an assassination that attracted international attention. The 

Sheffield Amnesty International Group was among those who 

campaigned for investigations into her murder and planted a birch 

tree in her honour in the Botanical Gardens in 2013.  In June 2014 

five men were sentenced to prison for her murder, but it is still 

unclear who ordered or paid for the contract killing.  

 

 
 
A nail is hammered into the cross 
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Bible reading V 

Isaiah 50.4-9 (page 691) 

 
Silence 

 
Prayer: 
 

God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen 

 
Hymn (please stand) 
 

1 

Morning glory, starlit sky, 

soaring music, scholar’s truth, 

flight of swallows, autumn leaves, 

memory’s treasure, grace of youth: 

 

4 

Drained is love in making full, 

bound in setting others free, 

poor in making many rich, 

weak in giving power to be. 

 
2 

Open are the gifts of God, 

gifts of love to mind and sense; 

hidden is love’s agony, 

love’s endeavour, love’s expense. 

 

5 

Therefore he who shows us God 

helpless hangs upon the tree; 

and the nails and crown of thorns 

tell of what God’s love must be. 

 
3 

Love that gives, gives ever more, 

gives with zeal, with eager hands, 

spares not, keeps not, all outpours, 

ventures all its all expends. 

 

6 

Here is God: no monarch he, 

throned in easy state to reign; 

here is God, whose arms of love 

aching, spent, the world sustain.  

 

 WH Vanstone 

 Music: Song 13 
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(2.30 – 3) 
 

BÙI THI MINH HĂNG is an outspoken activist, well-known in 

Vietnam for her participation in peaceful anti-China protests over the 

long-running territorial disputes in the South China and East Sea. She has 

also helped victims of land confiscation, disseminating the Universal 

Declaration of Human Rights to communities and extending support to 

other human rights activists. 
 

She was arrested on 11 February 2014 as she travelled by motorbike 

with a group to visit a human rights lawyer. About 10 km from their 

destination, they were stopped by traffic police, attacked by a large 

group of security officials and other unidentified men and beaten with 

truncheons and other weapons before being arrested for interrogation. 

On 12 February she and two others were charged with causing “serious 

obstruction to traffic”.  Eighteen others were released.  Their trial took 

place on 26 August 2014 by Dong Thap Provincial People’s Court.   It 

was clear that the charges, “causing public disorder”, were fabricated. 

Bùi Thi Minh Hăng was sentenced to three years’ imprisonment, which 

was upheld on appeal. 
 

She has now been imprisoned at Gia Trung Prison in Gia Lai province in 

the Central Highlands, some 1,000 km from where her family lives, since 

February 2014 and is in poor health. She has a painful stomach ulcer, low 

blood pressure, joint pain, frequent severe headaches and occasional 

blackouts. Despite repeated requests she has received no medical 

treatment, and her health is at risk of deteriorating further. 

 

 
 

A nail is hammered into the cross   
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Bible reading VI 

Lines from Psalm 69  (page 542) 

 
Silence 

 
Prayer: 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity 

that imprisons, disappears or kills 

those who do not fit our point of view. 

 

God forgive us for the inhumanity  

that put Jesus on the cross. 

And God forgive us 

even when 

we know what we do.  Amen 

 
Three Days III 

 

It was over.  They left Jerusalem in the dead of night; 

No light alive, the grey rocks of the last days 

Raw and jagged in their throats. 

They were fishermen, went back, broken 

To the only thing they knew, to Galilee. 
 

And all night nothing; 

The skies aubergine, a piling of bruised clouds, 

The lake eerie and motionless, creeping with shadows, 

The cold leaking into feet and hands like leprosy. 
 

Dawn was a wound in the east, a gash, 

The twist of a rusted knife. 

And there was a figure on the shore beside a fire, 

Someone who seemed to wait for them. 

They drudged up the boats, deep into dry sand. 

He spoke to them with his eyes, 

Gave them pieces of smoky fish. 
 

They knew him when he called them by their names. 

 Kenneth Steven 
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During the final hymn, the cross will be carried to the back of church 

 and you are invited to scatter rose petals over it as you leave 

 

 

Hymn (please stand) 

 
 

1 

MY SONG is love unknown, 

my Saviour’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? 

 

 

2 

He came from his blest throne, 

salvation to bestow; 

but sin made blind, and none 

the longed-for Christ would know. 

But O, my Friend, my Friend indeed, 

who at my need his life did spend. 

 

3 

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. 

 

4 

Why, what hath my Lord done? 

What makes this rage and spite? 

He made the lame to run, 

he gave the blind their sight. 

Sweet injuries! yet they at these 

themselves displease, and ‘gainst him 

rise. 

 

5 

They rise, and needs will have  

my dear Lord made away; 

a murderer they save, 

the Prince of Life they slay. 

Yet patient he to suffering goes, 

that he his foes from death might free. 

 

6 

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 (1624-84). 

 Tune: ‘Love Unknown,’ John Ireland (1879-1961). 
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The Three Hours is concluded. 
 

We leave in silence. 

 

 
 

Jesus will be in agony, even to the end of the world. 

Georges Rouault (1871-1958) 

 

 

 

 
Resources used in the preparation of this Service include 

 

Prayer from “Eggs and Ashes” (2004) Edited by Ruth Burgess and Chris Polhill. 

Quotes from AZQuotes.com Website: http://www.azquotes.com 

 
 

 
Printed on Recycled Paper. 

Hymns and songs are reproduced under Church Copyright Licence Number 294846. 

  



19 

Forthcoming Services 

 
Here at St Mark’s 

 

Holy Saturday – 26 March 

 8.00 pm Vigil Service 

 

Easter Sunday – 27 March 
 

 6.20 am Dawn Eucharist 

  (start: St Mark’s Green) 

  followed by breakfast 

 8.00 am Holy Communion (BCP) 

 10.00 am Festive Eucharist 

 8.00 pm Night Service Communion 

 
At St Andrew’s URC 

Upper Hanover Street 

 

Easter Sunday 

 10.45 am Holy Communion 

 
At the Beacon Methodist Church 

Fulwood Road, Broomhill 

 

Easter Sunday 

 10.30 am Morning Worship 

 


