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Good Friday Stations of the Cross
(Modified and Shortened for the sake of Family Involvement)
18 April 2025
All are invited to enter a silent church
and sit or kneel in quiet prayer & reflection

Welcome and Introduction
Opening Song: Wait For the Lord			           			   Taizé, CP 94
Wait for the Lord, whose day is near.
Wait for the Lord: be strong, take heart! 
Officiant 	All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned every one to his own way,
People 	And the Lord has laid on him
the iniquity of us all.
Officiant 	Christ the Lord became obedient unto death,
People 	Even death on a cross.
Silence is kept
Officiant 	Almighty God,
All 		our heavenly Father,
we have sinned in thought and word and deed;
we have not loved you with our whole heart;
we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves.
We pray you of your mercy, forgive us all that is past,
and grant that we may serve you in newness of life
to the glory of your name. Amen.



The Collect of the Day
Officiant 	The Lord be with you.
People 	And also with you.
Officiant 	Let us pray.
Almighty God, look graciously, we pray, on this your family,
for whom our Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be betrayed 
and given into the hands of sinners, 
and to suffer death upon the cross;
who now lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, for ever and ever.
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Station I:  Jesus is taken in the garden
Meditation (Officiant):  
Jesus has prayed to be spared this moment, he has celebrated a “last supper,” giving his immediate followers an indelible and unforgettable act by which they can enact his ministry but now all of that recedes in the face of fear.  A band of soldiers: our minds think of governments who practice judicial murder still so very real in our world, we think of the “disappeared ones,” we also think of government policies that have devalued human life allowing for the murder and disappearance of indigenous girls and women.  We think of good people whose lives have been cut short by injustice in the name of justice, Afro-Americans, gay and trans people, victims of terror and victims of proxy revenge.
Peter flails with a sword and Jesus says, “enough!” His courageous act is the beginning of the great unspooling of all injustice and he now makes that clear.  He is not passive in the face of this injustice, he resists with truth, with pointed questions and with clear answers about who he is and what he’s about.  Judas, thinking he is forcing Jesus to “fight like a man,” has now to deal with the fact that Jesus is a man “who fights like God.”
Song: 		Stay With Us      			      			   Taizé, CP 194
 Stay with us, O Lord Jesus Christ, night will soon fall.
Then stay with us, O Lord Jesus Christ, light in our darkness.
A sword is brought forward and laid on the dais. 
The person stays there while the following prayer is read.
Reader: Jesus, when the moment comes, you do not shrink back, though we do. 
Even the hardened soldiers fell back when you said, “I am he.” 
We are so confused about why you were taken 
even though we see what humans do to one another.  
We are confused about how to live in light of what you did.
Help us learn to “fight like Jesus” and not merely react 
with our human fear, anger and violence.
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Station II:  Peter Denies Jesus
Meditation (Officiant):
When Jesus was taken to the authorities, Peter followed closely behind with another disciple who knew the chief priest, both were let into the inner courtyard because of this connection.  Strange isn’t it, the chief priest who has been plotting to kill Jesus seems to have a good relationship with one of Jesus’ followers.  Perhaps this follower has been used all along, or, perhaps, Caiphas is, in his heart of hearts, conflicted about Jesus.
Human beings are complicated.  Peter too; he has been bold to use the sword but now when asked by a young woman who was a doorkeeper, someone with almost no power at all, if he is one of Jesus’ disciples, he says, “no, I’m not.” 
It’s cold in the courtyard so a fire is started and Peter, the other disciple, and the soldiers gather around it to stay warm.  Peter is asked again and he doubles down on his denial.  In for a penny, in for a pound; when he’s asked the third time, this time he throws in swearing to emphasize he doesn’t know Jesus in the slightest.
This man called “Rock” by Jesus, crumbles under fear.  It will take the love of Christ to restore him, and restored he will be but for now, we remember how fear drives us to deny ourselves, to deny even our deepest loves and convictions.
Song: 		Within Our Darkest Night		  			      	     Taizé
Within our darkest night, 
You kindle the fire that never dies away, never dies away.
 
A tall candle is brought forward and lit.  
The person stays by the candle during the prayer:
Reader: 	Master, we see ourselves as your followers, 
interested enough to be with you 
but often failing to embody your commitments.  
We are grateful that you will restore Peter, 
enabling him to be a man of courage and conviction; 
help us when we deny you to face ourselves with the tears 
that bring about true change of heart.
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Station III:  Jesus is condemned to death
Meditation (Officiant):  
Jesus is to die, but why? Who is responsible? Everyone and no one.  The religious leaders have machinated.  The representative of the Roman Empire, Governor Pontius Pilate, no stranger to violence, to putting people to death on the scantiest of evidence, inexplicably pulls back, attempting to free himself from blame.  Why? In a moment of honesty, he recognizes a human being caught in the warped intrigues of a political and religious chess match; and for one brief moment he’s appalled at his involvement.  
But his attempt to “wash his hands” is an abdication of the justice-making role he has.  When leaders fail, evil rushes in.
We now see a world in which attorney generals and departments of justice are but a shadow of what their names imply.  Too often democratic institutions have not stopped the rich or the powerful from escaping justice or the powerless from becoming scapegoats. 
Our own lives are filled with our own handwashings, our own attempts to evade responsibility.  What is it that we say? “All that is required for evil to triumph is for good people to do nothing.”
How much innocent suffering are we implicated in by not speaking up, by not stepping in, by simply not caring?
Some of us have longed for one good person to step forward on our behalf. We have been judged and condemned unfairly and felt the sting of injustice.
We stand with Pilate and Jesus.  As fellow human beings we stand shoulder to shoulder with them and with those in the crowd caught up in the spectacle. 
A bowl of water is brought forward. The bringer and Fr. Allen wash their hands.
Song: 		Kyrie Eleison (Lord have mercy)	             			          SfaGP 25
Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison.

Reader: Condemned Nazarene, teach us your ways, 
so different than the manipulation practiced so often by those with power; 
your eyes are wide open to human failings and human possibilities.  
Have mercy upon us!
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Station IV:  Jesus takes up his Cross
Meditation (Officiant):  
Pilate had tried to hand over a freedom fighter to the crowds instead of Jesus after Pilate’s wife had warned Pilate not to condemn Jesus.  But the world would often have a super-hero, a person of action than someone like Jesus.  We want to know that our leaders are doing things, making a difference, 
fixing problems.  We don’t so much care whether they do so legally or illegally, whether they do it by getting elected to do it or whether they simply take up the necessary instruments that will get the job done.
A picture of a superhero is brought forward.
Jesus carries the cross.  It is what he is meant to carry and yet he can’t; he’s too weak from the abuse he has suffered.  It’s not that he doesn’t have the will or the commitment; his body has simply given out.  And so, even on this road of suffering Jesus won’t play the lone hero, can’t do it alone. 
Another man, Simon of Cyrene, is forced to carry the cross, walking just behind Jesus.  Sometimes we fall into misfortune, sometimes bad things happen to good people, and we wonder why.  I’m sure Simon was wondering this; I’m sure he, in this “forced carrying,” feared his own death.  But there he was bravely taking Jesus’ heavy load.
Sometimes we’re asked to take someone’s heavy load and we wonder, “why me?” But then we remember that it’s not heroes who save the world, it’s regular human beings who partner with God’s mercy and love.  We are strengthened to keep following Christ, keep helping Christ help the world to see truth, goodness, beauty, and justice.
Song: 		O Sacred Head Surrounded, verse 1 				  CP 198
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!
Two people bring the Easter Cross down the aisle and place it in its stand. 

Reader: Jesus, you took up the Cross that the world might be saved, 
but even in taking it up, you help us to see that it is a cross we share in.  
Help us to see the joy before us, the joy of people, and animals 
and all things made new and whole as we, together, do our part, do our best, and when we don’t, turn back to you again 
for our sin and brokenness is never the last chapter of your and our story!
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Station V: Jesus Meets His Mother
Meditation (Officiant):  
We know that women were among the most devoted followers of Jesus during his ministry and that they followed him closely as he made his way on this fateful day.  We know that Mary, Jesus’ mother was there too because Jesus speaks to John about her while on the cross, entrusting them to one another as son and mother.  What a grace and gift!

What must have it been like for Jesus and Mary to look at each other on this day? The beautiful familiar face of his mother from whom Jesus learned more about life and God than any other human being.  The beautiful, now devastated face of her son, her pride and joy, her hope for Israel, her desire for justice for all who were oppressed, including for her race, called in a famous book of our day, the Second Sex.  
In his ministry Jesus began to sow the seeds of full inclusion, not the inclusion of sameness, but the inclusion of harmony, all peoples, all genders, all ages, all socio-economic categories given a fair hearing and a fair chance.  Those seeds are still growing, still maturing, but without Mary and Jesus, without their relationship, where would we be?
A picture is brought forward of a woman holding a baby as they look at each other.
Song:	 وا حبيبي Wa Habibi (My Beloved Son)         			               Maronite traditional
وا حبيبي وا حبيبي أي حال أنت فيه
من رآك فشجاك أنت أنت المفتدي
يا حبيبي أي ذنب حمل العدل بنيه
فأزادوك جراحاً ليس فيها من شفاء
Transliteration:
Wa habibi wa habibi ayyu halen anta fih
Man ra'aka fa shajaka anta anta-al muftadi
Ya habibi ayya zanben hammala-al aadlu banih
Fa athabuka jirahan laysa fiha min shifa
Translation:
Oh my love, my love, what condition are you in? 
Whoever sees you and praises you, you are the redeemed.
Oh my beloved, what sin has justice committed against its children? 
So they inflicted upon you wounds from which there is no healing.
Reader	Christ of the Cross, you have made a way 
for the human race to overcome our ancient divisions;
 may we become enamoured of a vision in which 
all of us are not only free but in harmony with one another; 
free our hearts of all prejudice, sexism and elitism
 that we become more and more aware of your gifts in all people.  
All	Hail Mary, full of grace. The Lord is with thee. 
Blessed art thou amongst women, 
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 
Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners,
 now and at the hour of our death. Amen.
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Station VI:  Pilate’s Sign
Jesus was crucified.
A person hammers on the large piece of wood 3 times
Meditation (Officiant):  
Afterwards, Pilate made a sign and affixed it to the top of the cross, the sign read “Jesus the Nazarene, the King of the Jews.”  The religious leaders didn’t like this and went to Pilate saying, “Don’t write ‘King of the Jews’ but make it, ‘This man said, “I am the King of the Jews.”’” But Pilate said, “What I have written, I have written.”
What a postmodern moment! A non-believer making a messianic assertion and speaking truth, the religious leaders, believers in Israel’s God, wanting Pilate to ascribe to Jesus words he never actually said and so deliberately misrepresenting the truth.  
But the biggest paradox is this, Pilate thinks he’s rubbing their face in it; if the Jewish King is on this horrible rack, then why would anyone try to assert their will in the face of Roman might?  Violence is always, pun intended, the knock-down argument; it’s the “Esperanto of ‘politics of usual;’” but what Pilate doesn’t know is that if Christ is willing to walk this path he is making a de facto case for what Pilate has written; he’s living, and now dying, as God’s kind of King, God’s way of working, God’s way of “fighting” in and for the world.  We stand in awe at this mystery, aware that over the eons of time it has been the death of one system that births another, and now, God’s Christ is dying so that a new humanity might arise!
A person affixes the Sign at the top of the Cross
Song:		 Jesus, Remember Me 			       		 Taizé, CP 634
 		Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.
 		Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.
Reader: 	Christ, bringer of God’s Reign, rule in our hearts, rule in our actions, rule in our minds, that your reign might yet dance among all nations 
so that the false hope of politics as usual might yet yield 
a language spoken in your new Commons.
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Station VII:  Jesus Dies on the Cross
Meditation (Officiant):  
Can it be true? In grief our minds cannot take it in.  When a loved one passes away, we feel so many different things: we deny it can really be true; we bargain with God, we feel anger at the cause of death or maybe at those responsible for caring for our loved one, finally we may come to acceptance though the sorrow never completely disappears.  Our emotions are probably the greatest gift from God, but they can also be our largest burden.
When we think of Jesus dying from the perspective of those closest to him it must have been a crushing blow.  Not only did they feel all the emotions I’ve outlined but they had had such high hopes for his destiny; they did, in fact, believe he was the King of the Jews, and by extension, the one to set Israel and maybe even the whole world free!
How could such a person now be “no more!” Surely, he was still breathing, surely, he would come down from the cross any moment now!  What is going on? Why, O God, why!?
A person drapes a piece of cloth over the cross.
The last Tenebrae candle is extinguished as we sing
Song: 	           Were You There 			   
(Verse 1 – solo) 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?    

Verse 2 and 3 (congregation) 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? (repeat)
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble,
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
Were you there when the sun refused to shine? (repeat)
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble,
Were you there when the sun refused to shine?
Reader	Jesus, you have descended into the depths.  
Where have you gone and why have you gone there? 
How can we even pray to you if you are gone? 
What does it mean when we say as we do so many times 
“Christ died on the Cross?” 
How can he who is the Way, the Truth and the Life 
become the lost, the mocked and the dead?
And yet you had said, unless a seed falls to the ground…
you have gone where we will go, you have experienced our grief, 
our sorrow and our demise; and if you, the Life, participate in Death then, well, something is not as it seems.
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Station VIII:  Jesus is Taken Down From the Cross and Laid in the Tomb
Meditation (Officiant):  
Everybody went numb.  Followers arranged that Jesus’ body be taken from the cross; the women anointed it and Joseph of Arimathea had it laid in his tomb.  As it sounds, the body is now just an appendage, a cadaver; it used to belong to Jesus, it was the instrument through which all his goodness flowed but what is it now?
Nothing makes sense, and when nothing makes sense we become overwhelmed and go numb.  Sometimes when I sit with families planning a service for their loved one, I can see the vacant look and I say, “it’s helpful to have something to do isn’t it, some way to plan to honour him or her.” And they numbly nod “yes.” But the truth is, it is helpful.  Religious ritual and observance is foundational to making sense of our lives and our deaths; instead of simply curling up in primal pain, the disciples help prepare and bury the body and they keep meeting together.
Sometimes we stop those things when in deep emotional pain, and I get that, but here we see that our most foundational story helps us when we experience what they did.
Holy Week is about sticking close to Jesus through all the stages of misunderstanding, anger and grief; tomorrow, holy Saturday, allow yourself some numbness, allow yourself some confusion and know that the Good News of God only makes sense as Good News once we’ve experienced the pain of loss, indeed in the midst of loss.
The black cloth is taken down from the cross, folded and laid it in the alcove at the front of the Altar
A bottle of perfume is brought and placed beside the folded cloth in the alcove of the Altar.
Song: My Song is Love Unknown vs. 1,4-6 						CP 184
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?
 	Why, what has 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.
They rise and needs will have my dear Lord made away;
A murderer they save, the Prince of life they slay.
Yet cheerful he to suffering goes, that he his foes from thence might free.
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.

Reader: 	We normally pray “Living Christ,” but we now must pray “Dead Jesus”. We, like you, have done what we can, we have tried and tried again, but great immovable objects of injustice have won the day.  
There is nothing else to do but wait.  Only your God, is this God our God too?—can now act, we’ve reached the end of our capacities as you did.  Will there be a new heaven and a new earth? 
Dead Jesus, you can’t do it, so what’s next?
[image: ]
The Solemn Intercession							BAS 309-313
Read by a parishioner.  Silences should be of significant length (30 sec.).
Please stand as you are able.
Reader: Dear people of God, our heavenly Father sent his Son into the world,
not to condemn the world, but that the world through him might be saved,
that all who believe in him might be delivered 
from the power of sin and death and become heirs with him of eternal life.
Please kneel or stand
Reader: Let us pray for the one holy catholic and apostolic Church of Christ
throughout the world: for its unity in witness and service,
for all bishops and other ministers and the people whom they serve,
for Anna our bishop, and all the people of this diocese,
for all Christians in this community, for those about to be baptized
that the Lord will confirm his Church in faith, 
increase it in love, and preserve it in peace.
Silence (30 sec)
Officiant: Almighty and everlasting God, by your Spirit 
the whole body of your faithful people is governed and sanctified.
Receive our supplications and prayers which we offer before you
for all members of your holy Church, that in our vocation and ministry
we may truly and devoutly serve you;
through our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen.
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Reader: Let us pray for all nations and peoples of the earth,
and for those in authority among them:
for Charles our King and all the Royal Family, for Mark the Prime Minister
and for the government of this country, for David the premier of this province
and the members of the legislature, for Kevin the mayor of this municipality and those who serve with him on the district council,
 for all who serve the common good, that by God’s help they may seek justice and truth, and live in peace and concord.
Silence (30 sec)
Officiant: Almighty God, 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; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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Reader: Let us pray for all who suffer and are afflicted in body or in mind:
for the hungry and homeless, the destitute and the oppressed,
and all who suffer persecution or prejudice,
for the sick, the wounded, and the disabled,
for those in loneliness, fear, and anguish,
for those who face temptation, doubt, and despair,
for the sorrowful and bereaved, for prisoners and captives
and those in mortal danger, that God in his mercy 
will comfort and relieve them, and grant them the knowledge of his love,
and stir up in us the will and patience to minister to their needs.
Silence (30 sec)
Officiant: Gracious God, the comfort of all who sorrow,
the strength of all who suffer, hear the cry of those in misery and need.
In their afflictions show them your mercy, and give us, we pray,
 the strength to serve them, for the sake of him who suffered for us,
your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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Reader: Let us pray for all who have not received the gospel of Christ:
for all who have not heard the words of salvation, for all who have lost their faith, for all whose sin has made them indifferent to Christ,
for all who actively oppose Christ by word or deed,
for all who are enemies of the cross of Christ,
and persecutors of his disciples,
for all who in the name of Christ have persecuted others,
that God will open their hearts to the truth,
and lead them to faith and obedience.
Silence (30 sec)
Officiant: Merciful God,
creator of the peoples of the earth and lover of souls,
have compassion on all who do not know you
as you are revealed in your Son Jesus Christ.
Let your gospel be preached with grace and power to those who have not heard it, turn the hearts of those who resist it, and  bring home to your fold those who have gone astray; that there may be one flock under one shepherd, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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Reader: Let us commit ourselves to God, and pray for the grace of a holy life,
that with all who have departed this life and have died in the peace of Christ,
and those whose faith is known to God alone, we may be accounted worthy
to enter into the fullness of the joy of our Lord,
and receive the crown of life in the day of resurrection.
Silence (30 sec)
Officiant: O God of unchangeable power and eternal light,
look favourably on your whole Church, that wonderful and sacred mystery.
By the effectual working of your providence,
carry out in tranquillity the plan of salvation.
Let the whole world see and know
that things which were cast down are being raised up,
and things which had grown old are being made new,
and that all things are being brought to their perfection
by him through whom all things were made,
your Son Jesus Christ our Lord; who lives and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen
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Meditation with instrumental music
Feel free to come forward and stand, sit or kneel beside the Stations.
After a few minutes we will conclude with:

Officiant: 	If we have died with him, we shall also live with him,
 		if we endure, we shall also reign with him.
All: 		We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 
because by your Holy Cross you have redeemed the world.

The congregation may remain in quiet prayer
or depart in silence
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