
Leadership Life Group 5: The Cross: forgiveness and new 

life. 

Welcome: Were you a model pupil at school or did you 

experience a few red crosses? Share what God has been doing 

in your life over the past week, did you get any crosses? How 

do you feel when you realise that Jesus paid the price for your 

sin and mine and died the death we deserve? The film: The 

Passion (Mel Gibson) portrayed the crucifixion in a gruesome 

way: how did you react to it? Forgiven to forgive, raised as new 

Creations! 

Read: Romans 6:3-4 ™ Identifying with Christ. 

Worship: Join in with: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 

When finished consider before God whether He has your soul, 

your life, your all. If He doesn’t why not: if He does then 

where’s the evidence? 

Word: The Cross is a completed work: declare it over your 

life, the Church, and Dorking. 

Key Verses: Galatians 2:20 Crucified with Christ 

2 Corinthians 5:17 Old has gone, new has come, all of God. 

Key Passage: Isaiah 53:1-7 -700 year old prophecy fulfilled in 

Jesus. “By His wounds we are healed!”  

Receive Nail.  

Choose to live the life of a New Creation.  

Seven things said from the Cross: Father forgive/Into your 

Hands/ I’m Thirsty/Behold your son/Today you will be with 

me/ My God My God/ It is finished  

Ministering the Cross (wearing a cross!). 

Witness: In twos pray for one another facing your prayers 

outwards. Look to the Cross and the Salvation of the World 

(Dorking). Joy set before Him (Hebrews12: 2) was the millions 

and millions coming back to Father God! Take your friends, 

neighbours, and family to the Cross if they have not been 

there: pray in believing faith for them to be saved. 

 

Easter Read: The Cross of Christ: John Stott. 



 
 

1.      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.  

 

2. 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.  

 

3. 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.  

 

4. 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.  

 


