
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

An Artistic Journey 
Original art by Chris Woods 
 

Friday, April 15th, 2022 

10 am – 4 pm 
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Introduction to Chris Woods’ Art 
 

Over the centuries, accomplished artists have created visions to 

illustrate key elements of the life of Christ. This year when the 

world is experiencing a new and terrible turmoil, with the invasion 

of Ukraine and the suffering there, together with the ongoing 

challenge of the Covid pandemic, it is timely to be able to share a 

remarkable series of paintings of the Stations of the Cross and 

invite you to reflect on human suffering.  These fourteen oils were 

painted by Canadian artist Chris Woods between 1994 and 1995, 

when he was 24, turning 25, in the first half of the first decade of 

his career. 

 

From his studio in Chilliwack, he shaped a new and intriguing 

portrayal of the journey made by Jesus from his being condemned 

to death, to his death on the cross, to his burial in a tomb. 

Throughout, Christ is in a white robe, all other figures are in 

contemporary dress and the setting is in various sites in 

downtown Vancouver. This gives Christ's journey a new, startling 

and very different feeling. Family and close friends were the 

models for the various figures. Woods produced one painting for 

each of the fourteen stops that Jesus is, by tradition, believed to 

have made along his journey, each one made by the artist after 

months of study and reflection.  

 

The series was commissioned originally by Rev. James Penrice of 

the Anglican parish of St. David's in East Vancouver. For many 

years they have been cared for by Rev. Michael Batten and the 

parishioners of St. Thomas Anglican Church in Vancouver. 

Reverend Sharon Smith and the people of St. Catherine's are 

deeply grateful to Rev. Batten and his congregation for permitting 

us to borrow these for your contemplation and appreciation. 
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Chris Woods as a young, very talented artist embraced the chance 

to create something new and thought provoking, telling an old 

story of Jesus' final journey in life, in fourteen unforgettable 

images. 

 

We are very pleased to share with you this art as we observe the 

new life of Easter this spring.  

 

Wishing you and your family the blessings of Easter, 

 

Robb Watt, 

Vicar's Warden, St. Catherine’s Church 
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Station 1: Jesus Faces the Might of the State 

 

Jesus, disenfranchised from the religious, political and 

economic power structures of his day, treaded on the margins 

of society, challenging the status quo.  Those in seats of justice 

‘washed their hands’ of him.  

 

Jesus embraced those who lived in poverty, marginalized, sick 

and suffering and the ruling elite felt an impending loss of 

control from their imposition of legislative religiosity, lancing 

judgment on humanity.  So, they sought to silence the 

messenger and preserve their power. 

 

Today, are we cognizant of the many people broken by 

economic injustice, viewed as factors of production, harmed by 

pollution, maimed from workplace safety issues and left 

without a voice? 

 

 

 

God of my understanding, 

do not allow us 

to be among those who act unjustly. 

Do not allow the strong 

to take pleasure in evil, 

injustice and tyranny. 

Do not allow injustice 

to condemn the innocent 

to despair and death. 

Confirm them in hope 

and illumine the consciences 

of those with authority in this world, 

that they may govern with justice.  

Amen. 
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Station 2:  Jesus accepts his Cross  

   

Jesus Christ stands before soldiers who take complete power 

over him. Beaten and bruised, the cross is placed on Jesus’ 

shoulders.  A journey to Golgotha, along familiar paths, but 

lined with new imperatives.   

 

How many people in our community carry crosses of injustice, 

betrayal, insults and hate?  Straining their hearts to see mercy, 

emotionally and physically challenging their daily journeys to 

survive.  They see the stares or people quickly turning away 

from the painful sight of seeing the anguish from them carrying 

their cross.  Like the parchedness of a desert, support 

evaporates, hope lingers out of focus like a vanishing mirage on 

the distant horizon. 

 

 

 

God, 

Jesus accepted humiliation 

and stood alongside the weak, 

we entrust to you 

all who are humiliated and suffering. 

Grant that they may find in you 

the strength to be able to carry 

their burdens and have hope. 

We place into your hands 

all who feel lost, 

enfold them in your love,  

Amen. 
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Station 3:  Jesus falls for the first time 

 

The physical weight of the cross pushes Jesus to the ground. 

Evidence of the toil while watchful centurions berate him on. 

 

In our community, across our nation and our world employees 

suffer wage theft.   Working countless hours beyond a normal 

shift, many times “off the clock” without pay.  Suffering the 

physical toil from excessive hours stressing physical 

endurance, famished from denied lunch breaks, fracturing of 

family life from the wedge of excessive hours spent trying to 

survive economically.  All the while under the watchful eye of 

managers and executives threatening loss of employment if a 

complaint is lodged, objections voiced. How can we show 

mercy, the fundamental law that dwells in our hearts as we 

sincerely look into the eyes of our brothers and sisters 

exploited by wage theft? 

 

 

 

 

O God,  

Lead us, that we may stand firm 

In faith for justice. 

Teach us love, teach us compassion,  

Teach us to act.  

Amen 
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Station 4:  Jesus Meets his Mother 

   

Jesus meets his sorrowful mother.  Horrified by the anguish, 

knowing the injustice, seeing the lack of resolve of people along 

the path to stop the persecution and unwilling to challenge 

domineering leadership, Mary openly expresses her sorrow, a 

visible sign of dismay. 

 

In our community, across our nation and our world violence 

ravages families, communities and cultures.  Internal implosion 

or external aggression void of mercy.   

Mothers, not just women that have physically born a child, but 

all people that have birthed a cause, nurtured justice, 

supported unity in the human family, mourn when seeing the 

wounds of painful situations in our world today that lapse into 

cynicism. 

 

How can sorrowful mothers, people of all genders, that seek 

peace and say “Yes” to expressions of mercy, break down 

barriers of indifference and egoism? 

 

 
 

God,  

Mary met her son at the end,  

in a place of anguish, 

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 stories of pain, 

knowing that love can continue  

even when things end. 

Amen. 
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Station 5:  Simon Carries Jesus’ Cross 

   

Simon of Cyrene had journeyed for many days from northern 

Africa to the Holy City.  He was taken hold of by authorities to 

assist in their endeavors.  Following behind Christ, did he 

fathom the injustice or even know the facts?   

 

By how we spend our money, do we perpetuate and support 

those crucified by harvesting and producing commodities we 

eat and making items we purchase? Are the clothes we wear 

sewn in sweat shops a few miles from our homes or hidden in 

factories half a world away where garment workers 

repetitively work like machines? How can we draw near to 

their stories and support justice in our world by being 

educated, socially responsible consumers?  

 

 

 

 

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. 
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Station 6:  Veronica Wipes the Face of Jesus. 
 

Jesus’ face was not hid from Veronica, as she wiped blood and 

sweat from his brow.   

 

Do we see the sweat on the brow of those impacted by rising 

temperatures, parched days dampened by only humid nights?   

Faces of the elderly and afflicted relegated to prisons of their 

homes, at times even unable to open their windows and free 

themselves from suffocating heat due to crime in the 

neighborhood or the high cost of utilities to cool their living 

quarter.   

 

And how many people are faceless to the world as they merge 

into society outside their native homes, flooded by rising tides 

or left parched, cracked and broken by drought?  A broken 

earth breaking lives into migration for survival.  Where will we 

encounter these people’s faces, so they can genuinely be 

offered mercy? People maybe of different cultures and faith 

traditions, that we might know and understand them better to 

eliminate disrespect and discrimination. 
 

 

 

 

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 
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Station 7:  Jesus Falls for the Second Time 

 

The weight of the cross continues to stress Jesus’ physical 

endurance.  How will and perseverance unravels under the 

weight of reality to sap strength.   

 

For many carrying the cross of homelessness, the challenge to 

achieve economic stability, address mental illness or hone 

sobriety can be wrought with fall from bureaucratic 

paperwork, lack of supportive care or the process of shedding 

addictions.   

 

People may stare, condemn their lifestyle choices or fail to 

grasp the complex magnitude of homelessness.   

Who will offer a hand of compassion to sooth the parchedness 

of indifference?  Who will offer a meal ladled with mercy?   

Who will offer welcome and support in the human family, so 

the homeless will not fall again and gain stability in their lives?  

 

 

 

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. 
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Station 8:  Jesus speaks to the Weeping Women 

 

Jesus meets the women along the road to Calvary.  As they 

mourned and lamented, their sorrow and dismay over injustice 

welled up in their hearts.  In questioning the system, they came 

to observe first-hand the sheer brutality, attempts to manifest 

fear, far from the message of mercy Jesus spoke in all regions, 

the plains, mountaintops, and towns. 

 

How often do we shy away from looking at the reality of 

injustice or even denying it happens?  Do we lack the courage 

to see with our eyes through the lens of immediacy instead of 

the lens of a camera recording happenings broadcast through 

the pixels of a TV, as we recline on the comfort of a sofa 

removed from vivid sights, sounds and emotions played out in 

tactile reality?  Not defused by gender, all humanity must not 

remain silent in the face of injustice, but express their feelings, 

the depth of dismay, so as not to give credence to the status 

quo.  

 
 

God, shall we weep for our own children? 

for all the generations of this earth 

who face the frailties and failings 

of humanity? 
 

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 
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Station 9:  Jesus Falls for the Third Time 
 

Inching closer to Calvary, Jesus falls a third time.  How many 

people have fallen today in the sands of the desert?  Migrants 

looking for dignity, a job, desiring to support their family, but 

lacking a piece of paper disparaging labels condemn them to 

struggle step by step, falling from dehydration, hunger, 

exhaustion or hypothermia.  

 

Will they rise to walk again?  The beatings by centurions of 

authority upholding inhumane regulations never physically 

strike their backs, but inflict the trauma of the unknown that 

only faith and hope can dispel. It is time to listen to the cry of 

innocent people who are deprived of their property, dignity, 

feelings and even their very lives. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

God, we pray that when our strength fails,  

when our hope fades and when our spirit grows weary that we 

will put our unbounded trust in you. In turn may we bring your 

love, in a word or action of comfort to another, in their moment 

of meaningless, depression or despair,  

Amen. 
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Station 10: Jesus is Stripped of His Garments 

 

A psychological mocking preceded the humiliating stripping of 

Jesus’ clothes.  The nakedness of betrayal, the nakedness of 

presenting peace in a culture cloaked in war. 

 

As we expose unjust atrocities and the throes of poverty to 

humiliation, it strengthens our resolve to advocate before 

earthly power structures.  

 

Turning the world upside down from experiencing injustice, 

we express the liberating force of mercy. 

 
 

 

 

 

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. 
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Station 11: Jesus is Nailed to the Cross  
 

Nailed to the cross, they thought they would silence Jesus and 

his followers.  Authorities thought they had the last word.   

 

In the act of torture, mercy appeared to vanish with each blow 

to the nails piercing his hands and feet.   

 

As you meditate upon the Crucifixion at the Eleventh Station, 

consider how we are called to reconciliation in our own lives. 

Consider how all of the problems which afflict humanity – 

poverty, conflict, disease, injustice – might be combated by 

building partnerships of reconciliation between nations and 

peoples. Humanity is fundamentally interconnected; we are all 

limbs and members of the same body. Thus, when one part of 

the body suffers we all suffer. 
 
 

 

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. 
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Station 12:  Jesus Dies 

 

Jesus’ human life extinguished on the cross happened 

alongside the offering of gifts .  Forgiveness granted to the thief 

on the adjoining cross.  The women huddled at the foot of the 

cross seeking solace, had the resolve to stay and not run in fear 

for their own security.  The centurion seeing the reality 

experienced a sense of amazement at Jesus. 

 

Racial injustice, cultural hatred extinguishes many lives in 

violent ways fueling more animosity, decrying the dignity of all 

human life.  It may appear an ending of one life, a name, a 

picture, hands stretched out in innocence, but people will not 

let the name be forgotten to spark a movement intent on 

fostering healing and hope. Harboring a world more secure, 

reckoning to dispel violence and injustice, seeking to bring 

God’s mercy and love to others.   

 

Jesus once said, “Greater love than this no one has, that they lay 

down their life for their friends.” 

 

 

You are invited into silent prayer.  
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Station 13:   Jesus is Taken Down from the Cross 

 

As Mary held her newborn son, she now holds Jesus’ lifeless 

body.  Her fiat of Yes to a Divine call appears a sorrowful 

ending.  

 

We may feel anguish.  Our causes left to die from apathy.  Who 

among us is holding the lifeless remains of a cause that appears 

finished, uprooted, mocked by the status quo?  How can we be 

consoled, given hope, supported by companions for the 

resurrection of ideals infusing mercy into a world lacking 

solace, those extinguished by authorities fearful of change?   

 

 

 

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 
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Station 14: Jesus is Laid in the Tomb  

   

After these things, Joseph of Arimathea asked Pilate to let him 

take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he 

came and removed his body.  

 

Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, and 

in the garden there was a new tomb in which no one had ever 

been laid. They laid Jesus there.  

 

A lifeless body, beaten, mocked, tortured.  Cruel, unjust 

treatment inflicted on innocence appeared to have no voice.  

Silence from nails coated in blood of violence.  But friends 

offered mercy. With a burial shroud and aromatic embalming 

spices, they honored a life rich in meaning, filled with hope. 

 

Psalm 139.6-11 

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”. 

 

 

 

 

Rev Sharon will be at Station 14 to offer a blessing. 

We invite you to leave in quiet.  
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STATIONS OF THE CROSS 

FOR GLOBAL JUSTICE & RECONCILIATION 
 

The Stations of the Cross (also called the Way of the Cross) is a 

traditional liturgical devotion commemorating the last day of 

Jesus’ life. The devotion originated with pilgrims in Jerusalem 

retracing the traditional steps Jesus is believed to have 

followed on Good Friday. Since not all Christians could make 

pilgrimages to Jerusalem, however, the custom arose of 

replicating the devotion in congregational and individual 

settings, often with images or carvings on the walls of a church 

to commemorate each of the traditional 14 stations (or stops) 

on the Way to the Cross. 

 

The Church through the centuries has used many forms of 

praying the Stations of the Cross. The form here, painted by 

artist Chris Woods, offers the opportunity for Christians to 

meditate on each of the stations by contemplating the needs of 

people in our own context.  

 

The meditations are written by: 

 

- Lebanese young people under the guidance of Cardinal 

Béchara Boutros Raï;  

- Poet and theologian, Padraig O Tauma,  

- Catholic Educator: Barb Born, and  

- St Catherine’s parishioner, Deborah Foster. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 


