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Stay with me 
(Taize)

Stay with me,
Remain here with me
Watch and pray,
Watch and pray



Jesus the Christ,

help me walk with you 
along that holy way you 
once walked towards your death.

I offer you my mind, 
my memory, and
my anxious, reluctant heart.
Help me to see 
what you once did
for love of me 
and all the world. 
Amen

(Prayer by Deborah Foster)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Heather Luccock
Jesus faces the  
might of the state



God of the accused and 
the accusing,

who made the mouths, 
the ears and hearts
of all in conflict.
May we turn ourselves towards
that which must be heard,
because there we will 
hear your voice. 

Amen. 

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Robb Watt
Jesus carries the cross 

in a Salish world



Burdened God,
who bore the weight of wood
on torn shoulders,

We pray for the torn 
and the burdened,
that they may be held together 
by guts and goodness.

Because you were held together 
by guts and goodness.
Amen.

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



Hymn: When I Survey

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 through his blood.

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
that were a present far too small.
Love so amazing, so divine,
demands my soul, my life, my all.



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Lynn Spence
Jesus falls for 
the first time



God of the ground,
whose body was — like ours — from dust,
and who fell — like we fall — to the ground.

May we find you on the ground
when we fall.

Oh, our falling fallen brother, 
may we find you,
so that we may inhabit
our stories, our selves.
Amen.  

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Bev London
Jesus meets 
his mother



Mary, Mother of Failure,
who met her son at the end,
in a place beyond words,
and must have felt faithless
and empty and alone.

We pray that we may have the grace
to live with our own
stories of failure,
knowing that love can continue 
even when things end.
Amen.

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Bonnie & Nairn Grundy
Simon carries Jesus’ cross



Simon of Cyrene, 
a stranger from afar 
A help to an unknown man.

We pray for all who help:
that their help may be helpful;
that their kindness may be kind.
Because Simon’s was,
even though he knew
he couldn’t do
enough. Amen.  

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



Hymn: Jesus remember me

Jesus, remember me
when you come into your 
kingdom.
Jesus, remember me,
when you come into your 
kingdom



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.
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Veronica wipes the 
face of Jesus



Who was Veronica?
She could be me; she could be you.
Such a simple thing: a cloth, a cup of water, a loving word.

Lord, help us value such small things,
daily acts of kindness and caring, daily acts of courage and love.
In serving each other, we serve you. Amen.

(Prayer by Deborah Foster)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Kim Mead
Jesus falls for
the second time



God of the Fall,
You felt the fall
when your body fell to the ground
a second time.

Gather all who fall.
Gather all our fallings.
Gather the voices.

Gather the breath that’s
forced from our bodies.
Because falling, too,
has a story. Amen. 

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Deborah Foster
Jesus meets the 
daughters of Jerusalem



As you wept and loved,
as your Mother grieved and loved.
as the women who served you lamented 
and loved,
so we grieve for all who suffer on this 
earth.

May we seek to follow you,
be transformed in you.  
May our suffering
be one with your own, so that we may
share in God’s redemption and healing
of our world. 
Amen

(Prayer by Deborah Foster) 

Lord, shall we weep 
for our own children?
for all the generations 
of this earth
who face the frailties 
and failings
of humanity?  



Hymn: When Jesus Wept

When Jesus wept, the falling tear
in mercy flowed beyond all bound.
When Jesus groaned, 
a trembling fear
seized all the guilty world around.



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Kim Mead
Jesus falls for
the third time



Jesus of the dirt,
you were led to death
because of how you lived.

Help us live like this;
walking and falling, and
walking and falling,
like you.

In the ways of the living
and the dead.
Amen. 

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Joy Wee
Jesus is stripped
naked



Jesus of the flesh,

Naked you came from the womb
and naked you were made for the 
cross.

What was designed
for indignity and exposure
you held
with dignity and defiance.

May we do the same
Because you needed it.
Because we need it. Amen.

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Sharon Smith
Jesus is nailed

to the cross



Jesus of Nazareth,

This cross was a torture.
It only gives life
because you made it hollow.

Bring life to us, Jesus,
especially when we
are in the places
of the dead.

Because you brought life
even to the instruments of death.
Amen.

(Prayer by Padraig O Tuama)



We walk with Christ 
along that holy way,
To remember Love.



Shirley Stockdill
Jesus dies



Hymn: O Sacred Head, Surrounded (vs 1-2)

Your sinless soul's oppression
was all for sinners' gain;
mine, mine was the transgression,
but yours the deadly pain:
I bow my head, my Saviour,
for I deserve your place;
O grant to me your favour,
and heal me by your grace.

O sacred head surrounded
by crown of piercing thorn;
O royal head so wounded,
reviled, and put to scorn:
death's shadows rise before you,
the glow of life decays,
yet angel hosts adore you
and tremble as they gaze!



Holy One, by your Holy Spirit,
the whole body of your faithful people 
is enlivened and guided 
into the likeness of Christ.

Receive our prayers which we bring to 
you for the whole living body, 
your Church in Christ.

In this time of challenge and change,
may we reflect you in our 
neighbourhoods and in our 
communities. 

In the life of Christ we pray. 
Amen.  



Holy One,

Kindle we pray, in every heart the 
true love of peace,
and guide with your wisdom
those who take counsel for the 
nations of the earth, that justice and 
peace may increase,
until the earth is filled with the 
knowledge of your love. 

We offer our prayers through the love 
and life we receive through our Jesus 
the Christ. 
Amen.



Hymn: O Sacred Head, Surrounded (vs 3)

What language shall I borrow
to thank you, dearest Friend,
for this your dying sorrow,
your mercy without end?
Lord, make me yours for ever:
your servant let me be;
and may I never, never
betray your love for me.



Nancy Sunderland
Jesus is taken down
from the cross



Mary, Mother of Death,
held the corpse of her young son

— the worst of fears —
in her arms,

as he went where we have not yet gone.

Living God, as we mark this moment with Silence and Art,
may we also learn from fear,

because fear won’t save us from anything. 
Amen

(Prayer by Padraig O Tauma)



Monica Macdonald
Jesus is laid
In the tomb



Where can I go from your spirit, 
where flee away from your presence? 
if I lie down in hell, you are there;
If I climb up to heaven you are there;
if I say, 

“Surely the darkness will hide me, 
and the light around me turn to 
night, darkness is not dark to you; 
the night shines as clear as the day; 
darkness and light to you are both 
alike”

Psalm 139: 6-11


