
Holy Week 
2021

Monday, March 29th - Friday, April 2nd, 2021



This year we cannot gather quietly in the garden-like setting of the Great Hall wrapped in the sweet plaintive tones of the piano, 
harp, and guitar. We bring a different perspective to this Holy Week beginning with three days of spiritual practices designed to 
bring us closer to God. We hope you will find renewed focus in these times of preparation leading up to our celebration of the 
death and resurrection of Jesus.

Holy Week & Easter Services
Description & How to Attend

Monday, March 29 at 7pm

Focus. We invite you to try (or return to) a classic practice of prayer. As part of our night prayers, we will try the meditative practice of 
praying the Anglican rosary. 

This service is offered via Zoom and you will receive the link to attend in your email blast. You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 
or email staff@stcb.ca

Tuesday, March 30 at 7pm

Watch. As we offer our night prayers we will pause to learn to pray the Examen, a practice that originated with Ignatius Loyola, a medieval 
Spanish mystic.

This service is offered via Zoom and you will receive the link to attend in your email blast. You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 
or email staff@stcb.ca

Wednesday, March 31 at 7pm

Wait. Centering prayer is first described by an anonymous English mystic from the Middle Ages. It is still fresh, and works surprisingly well 
over Zoom. Join us for Centering Prayer wrapped in night prayers. 

This service is offered via Zoom and you will receive the link to attend in your email blast. You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 
or email staff@stcb.ca

Maundy Thursday, April 1 at 7pm

This is the Holy Week celebration that will perhaps be most transfigured by our pandemic restrictions. Our Maundy Thursday service will 
be a reflection upon Jesus’ time with his disciples in the upper room the night before he died, ending with a symbolic stripping of the altar. 

This service is offered via YouTube.  See link in latest eblast.  You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 or email staff@stcb.ca

Good Friday, April 2 at 11am

Entering into the drama of Jesus’ trial, crucifixion, death and burial, we will reflect on some of the resonances between our sacred 
story and the sacred calls to action we experience in our own time. We will hold the Good Friday story beside our own experiences 
of sacrifice and longing, especially in these times of virus and loss. The service will include five new compositions by our Director of 
Music, Andy Elmhirst.  

This service is offered via YouTube.  See link in latest eblast.  You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 or email staff@stcb.ca

Holy Saturday, April 3 at 4pm

G.I.F.T. children’s program — This will be an interactive service offered via Zoom that will include crafts, while reflecting on the Easter story. 

Pre-registration is required and you can do so here: https://us02web.zoom.us/meeting/register/tZcvduisrjgjE9GQmJKdIXm7iA2a9cS8JvDB?_x_
zm_rtaid=kD8ziN6ITRKa_U3vNcOc0A.1616610601277.440979eb9eb80d0cab9406ea61215f5a&_x_zm_rhtaid=154. You will also receive 
the registration link in your Email Blast.

Easter Sunday, April 4 at 11am

Join us as we kindle the first fire and celebrate the feast of the resurrection! We are pleased to be joined by a special ecumenical choir 
to mark the day. 

This service is offered via YouTube.  See link in latest eblast. You can also call the office at 905 634 1809 or email staff@stcb.ca
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Monday  - Wednesday in Holy Week

Welcome & Introduction to the Theme  
Canon Penny Anderson

Land Acknowledgement
One Long before today, Indigenous peoples have been 

stewards of this place. We honour their historic and 
enduring connection to this land. And we commit 
ourselves to reconciliation.

Gathering Prayer
One Faithful God, whose Beloved One drew the disciples 

close during his final week; give us grace to focus 
our hearts, that our devotion may draw us to you, 
and we may be renewed in service to others. In 
Christ and empowered by the Spirit.

All Amen.

Monday - Focus

Psalm 95: 1-7
O come, let us sing to the Lord;  
let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation!
    Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving;  
    let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise!
For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods.
    In his hand are the depths of the earth;  
    the heights of the mountains are his also.
The sea is his, for he made it, and the dry land,  
which his hands have formed.

    O come, let us worship and bow down,  
    let us kneel before the Lord, our Maker!
For he is our God, and we are the people of his pasture,  
and the sheep of his hand.

    O that today you would listen to his voice!

All glory to the God who creates and calls and empowers us.
As it was in the beginning is now and shall be for ever. 
Amen.

A Reading from the Gospel of Luke (11: 1-13) 
Read by Anthony Ford-Jones

Jesus was praying in a certain place, and after he had finished, 
one of his disciples said to him, ‘Lord, teach us to pray, as John 
taught his disciples.’ He said to them, ‘When you pray, say:

Father, hallowed be your name.

    Your kingdom come.
    Give us each day our daily bread.
   And forgive us our sins,
    for we ourselves forgive everyone indebted to us.
    And do not bring us to the time of trial.’

And he said to them, ‘Suppose one of you has a friend, and 
you go to him at midnight and say to him, “Friend, lend me 
three loaves of bread; for a friend of mine has arrived, and I 
have nothing to set before him.” And he answers from within, 
“Do not bother me; the door has already been locked, and 
my children are with me in bed; I cannot get up and give you 
anything.” I tell you, even though he will not get up and give 
him anything because he is his friend, at least because of his 
persistence he will get up and give him whatever he needs.

‘So I say to you, Ask, and it will be given to you; search, and 
you will find; knock, and the door will be opened for you. For 
everyone who asks receives, and everyone who searches finds, 
and for everyone who knocks, the door will be opened. Is there 
anyone among you who, if your child asks for a fish, will give a 
snake instead of a fish? Or if the child asks for an egg, will give 
a scorpion? If you then, who are evil, know how to give good 
gifts to your children, how much more will the heavenly Father 
give the Holy Spirit to those who ask him!’

Reader Holy Word, Holy Wisdom.
All  Thanks be to God.

The service continues on page 6
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Tuesday - Watch
Psalm 139: 1-18
O Lord, you have searched me and known me.
    You know when I sit down and when I rise up;  
    you discern my thoughts from far away.
You search out my path and my lying down,  
and are acquainted with all my ways.
    Even before a word is on my tongue,  
    O Lord, you know it completely.
You hem me in, behind and before,  
and lay your hand upon me.
    Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;  
    it is so high that I cannot attain it.
Where can I go from your spirit?  
Or where can I flee from your presence?
    If I ascend to heaven, you are there;  
    if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.
If I take the wings of the morning  
and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,
    even there your hand shall lead me,  
    and your right hand shall hold me fast.
If I say, ‘Surely the darkness shall cover me, and the light 
around me become night’,
    even the darkness is not dark to you;  
    the night is as bright as the day,  
    for darkness is as light to you.
For it was you who formed my inward parts;  
you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
    I praise you, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 
    Wonderful are your works; that I know very well.
My frame was not hidden from you,  
when I was being made in secret,  
intricately woven in the depths of the earth.
    Your eyes beheld my unformed substance.  
    In your book were written all the days  
    that were formed for me,  
    when none of them as yet existed.
How weighty to me are your thoughts, O God!  
How vast is the sum of them!
I try to count them—they are more than the sand;  
I come to the end—I am still with you.

All glory to the God who creates and calls and empowers us.
As it was in the beginning is now and shall be for ever. 
Amen.

A Reading from the Book of Acts (17: 22-28) 
Read by Rowena Broad

Paul stood in front of the Areopagus and said, ‘Athenians, I see 
how extremely religious you are in every way. For as I went 
through the city and looked carefully at the objects of your 
worship, I found among them an altar with the inscription, “To 
an unknown god.” What therefore you worship as unknown, 
this I proclaim to you. The God who made the world and 
everything in it, he who is Lord of heaven and earth, does 
not live in shrines made by human hands, nor is he served by 
human hands, as though he needed anything, since he himself 
gives to all mortals life and breath and all things. From one 
ancestor he made all nations to inhabit the whole earth, and 
he allotted the times of their existence and the boundaries of 
the places where they would live, so that they would search for 
God and perhaps grope for him and find him—though indeed 
he is not far from each one of us. For “In him we live and move 
and have our being”; as even some of your own poets have 
said, “For we too are his offspring.”

Reader Holy Word, Holy Wisdom.
All  Thanks be to God.

The service continues on page 6
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Wednesday - Wait
Psalm 42
As a deer longs for flowing streams,  
so my soul longs for you, O God.
    My soul thirsts for God, for the living God.  
    When shall I come and behold the face of God?
My tears have been my food day and night,  
while people say to me continually, ‘Where is your God?’

    These things I remember, as I pour out my soul:  
    how I went with the throng,  
    and led them in procession to the house of God,
with glad shouts and songs of thanksgiving,  
a multitude keeping festival.
    Why are you cast down, O my soul,  
    and why are you disquieted within me?
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him,  
my help and my God.

    Deep calls to deep at the thunder of your cataracts;  
    all your waves and your billows have gone over me.
By day the Lord commands his steadfast love,  
and at night his song is with me,  
a prayer to the God of my life.
    I say to God, my rock, ‘Why have you forgotten me?  
    Why must I walk about mournfully  
    because the enemy oppresses me?’
As with a deadly wound in my body,  
my adversaries taunt me, while they say to me continually, 
‘Where is your God?’

    Why are you cast down, O my soul,  
    and why are you disquieted within me? Hope in God;  
    for I shall again praise him, my help and my God.

All glory to the God who creates and calls and empowers us.
As it was in the beginning is now and shall be for ever. 
Amen.

A Reading from the Gospel of John (4: 5-14) 
Read by Tricia Clarke

Jesus came to a Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of 
ground that Jacob had given to his son Joseph. Jacob’s well 
was there, and Jesus, tired out by his journey, was sitting by 
the well. It was about noon. A Samaritan woman came to draw 
water, and Jesus said to her, ‘Give me a drink’. (His disciples 
had gone to the city to buy food.) The Samaritan woman said 
to him, ‘How is it that you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman 
of Samaria?’ (Jews do not share things in common with Samari-
tans.) Jesus answered her, ‘If you knew the gift of God, and who 
it is that is saying to you, “Give me a drink”, you would have 
asked him, and he would have given you living water.’ The 
woman said to him, ‘Sir, you have no bucket, and the well is 
deep. Where do you get that living water? Are you greater than 
our ancestor Jacob, who gave us the well, and with his sons 
and his flocks drank from it?’ Jesus said to her, ‘Everyone who 
drinks of this water will be thirsty again, but those who drink of 
the water that I will give them will never be thirsty. The water 
that I will give will become in them a spring of water gushing 
up to eternal life.’

Reader Holy Word, Holy Wisdom.
All  Thanks be to God.

The service continues on page 6



page 6

Reflection

Spiritual Practice
Monday  Anglican Prayer Beads Susan Danio
Tuesday  Examen John Reszitnyk
Wednesday Centring Prayer Anthony & Lee Ford-Jones

Discussion Groups

Night Prayers
One Into your hands, O God, I commend my spirit.
All Into your hands, O God, I commend my spirit.
One For you have redeemed me, O God of truth.
All I commend my spirit.
One All glory to the living God who creates  
 and calls and empowers us.
All Into your hands, O God, I commend my spirit.
One Keep me as the apple of an eye.
All Hide me under the shadow of your wings.

One  Now, my God, you let your servant go in peace;
All your word has been fulfilled.
One My own eyes have seen the salvation;
All which you have prepared 
 in the sight of every people;
One A light to reveal you to the nations
 and the glory of your people Israel.

 All glory to the God who creates and calls 
 and empowers us.
 As it was in the beginning is now  
 and shall be for ever.
 Amen.

Silence is kept.

One  Everliving God,
 as we stand at the foot of the cross of your Christ,
 help us to see and know your love for us,
 so that in humility and love
 we may place at his feet
 all that we have and all that we are.
All Amen.

One Let us depart in peace;
All  for you alone, O God, make us dwell in safety.
One  Abide with us, loving Jesus.
All  for the night is at hand and the day is now past.
One  As the night watch looks for the morning,
All  so do we look for you, O Christ.
One  May God bless us,
 that in us may be found love and humility,
 obedience and thanksgiving,
 discipline, gentleness and peace.
All Amen.
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Welcome & Introduction Canon Penny Anderson

Friends, on this night of Maundy Thursday, the night on which 
Jesus was betrayed, we remember the lessons that he taught 
during his last evening together with his disciples.

He taught them to share in the common meal, in which he 
asked them to remember him in the breaking of the bread and 
the sharing of the wine.

He washed their feet, thus becoming the servant of all of them.  
In this way he taught them that they were to serve others as he 
had served them.

He gave them a new commandment, that they should love 
one another as he had loved them.  Through this love they 
would show that they were his disciples.

In this year of Covid, we are not able to join together in the 
way that we would like to.  We are not able to share a meal 
or wash each other’s feet.  Our church may be locked and 
we cannot physically share in the Lord’s Supper which we 
remember tonight but God still remembers us and blesses us 
where we are.

The Prayers of the People 
Led by Janet Gadeski

Dressing the Altar

A Reading from the Gospel of Mark (14: 12-16) 
Read by Betty Anne Millar

On the first day of Unleavened Bread, when the Passover lamb 
is sacrificed, his disciples said to him, “Where do you want us 
to go and make the preparations for you to eat the Passover?” 
So he sent two of his disciples, saying to them, “Go into the city, 
and a man carrying a jar of water will meet you; follow him, and 
wherever he enters, say to the owner of the house, ‘The Teacher 
asks, Where is my guest room where I may eat the Passover 
with my disciples?’ He will show you a large room upstairs, 
furnished and ready. Make preparations for us there.” So the 
disciples set out and went to the city, and found everything as 
he had told them; and they prepared the Passover meal.

The Gospel of Christ.

Hymn: Sister, Let Me Be Your Servant
Blue book #500

1. Sister, let me be your servant,
 let me be as Christ to you;
 pray that I may have the grace to
 let you be my servant too.

2. We are pilgrims on a journey,
 fellow travellers on the road;
 we are here to help each other
 walk the mile and bear the load.

3. I will hold the Christ-light for you
 in the nighttime of your fear;
 I will hold my hand out to you,
 speak the peace you long to hear.

4. I will weep when you are weeping;
 when you laugh I’ll laugh with you,
 I will share your joy and sorrow
 till we’ve seen this journey through.

5. When we sing to God in heaven,
 we shall find such harmony,
 born of all we’ve known together
 of Christ’s love and agony.

6. Brother, let me be your servant,
 let me be as Christ to you;
 pray that I may have the grace to
 let you be my servant too.

Maundy Thursday
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A Reading from the Gospel of John (13: 1-15) 
Read by Patricia Chambers

Now before the festival of the Passover, Jesus knew that his 
hour had come to depart from this world and go to the Father. 
Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them 
to the end. The devil had already put it into the heart of Judas 
son of Simon Iscariot to betray him. And during supper Jesus, 
knowing that the Father had given all things into his hands, 
and that he had come from God and was going to God, got up 
from the table, took off his outer robe, and tied a towel around 
himself. Then he poured water into a basin and began to 
wash the disciples’ feet and to wipe them with the towel that 
was tied around him. He came to Simon Peter, who said to 
him, “Lord, are you going to wash my feet?” Jesus answered, 
“You do not know now what I am doing, but later you will 
understand.” Peter said to him, “You will never wash my feet.” 
Jesus answered, “Unless I wash you, you have no share with 
me.” Simon Peter said to him, “Lord, not my feet only but 
also my hands and my head!” Jesus said to him, “One who 
has bathed does not need to wash, except for the feet, but is 
entirely clean. And you are clean, though not all of you.” For 
he knew who was to betray him; for this reason he said, “Not 
all of you are clean.”

After he had washed their feet, had put on his robe, and had 
returned to the table, he said to them, “Do you know what I 
have done to you? You call me Teacher and Lord—and you 
are right, for that is what I am. So if I, your Lord and Teacher, 
have washed your feet, you also ought to wash one another’s 
feet. For I have set you an example, that you also should do as 
I have done to you.

The Gospel of Christ.

Prayer Canon Penny Anderson 

One O Lord Jesus Christ,
 Son of man,
 you did not come to be served, but to serve.
 Give us grace to lay aside all our vanity,
 clothe us with your power,
 and crown us with your humility,
 that finally, in the glory of serving,
 we may stand beside your throne,
 where, with the Father and the Holy Spirit you reign,
 one God, now and forever.
All Amen.

Hymn: Jesu, Jesu, Fill Us with Your Love
Blue book #504

Performed by Peggy Cardwell, Andy Elmhirst, & John Stephen

 Refrain
 Jesu, Jesu, fill us with your love,
 Show us how to serve
 The neighbours we have from you.

1. Kneels at the feet of his friends,
 silently washes their feet,
 master who acts as a slave to them.
 Refrain

2. Neighbours are rich and poor,
 varied in colour and race,
 neighbours are near and far away.
 Refrain

3. These are the ones we should serve,
 these are the ones we should love;
 all these are neighbours to us and you.
 Refrain

4. Loving puts us on our knees,
 serving as though we are slaves;
 this is the way we should live with you.
 Refrain

5. Kneel at the feet of our friends,
 silently washing their feet;
 this is the way we should live with you.
 Refrain 

A Reading from the Gospel of John (13: 31-35) 
Read by Gary Fisher

When he had gone out, Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man has 
been glorified, and God has been glorified in him. If God has 
been glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself and 
will glorify him at once. Little children, I am with you only a 
little longer. You will look for me; and as I said to the Jews so 
now I say to you, ‘Where I am going, you cannot come.’ I give 
you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as 
I have loved you, you also should love one another. By this 
everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love 
for one another.”

The Gospel of Christ.

Prayer Canon Penny Anderson

One Almighty God, You are the source of all love.  
On the night that he was betrayed,  
your son gave his disciples a new commandment: 
that they were to love one another as he loved 
them. Write this commandment in our hearts  
and give us the will to serve others.  
He died for us, yet is alive and reigns with you  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
one God, world without end.

All Amen.
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Hymn: A New Commandment Yellow book #201
Performed by Peggy Cardwell, Andy Elmhirst, & John Stephen

 A new commandment I give unto you 
That you love one another as I have loved you, 
That you love one another as I have loved you. 
By this shall all know that you are my disciples 
If you have love one for another. 
By this shall all know that you are my disciples 
If you have love one for another.

 Repeat

Homily Rev. Michael Coren

Stripping the Altar

Psalm 22: 1-18 Read by John Stephen

My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?
    Why are you so far from helping me, from the words of 
my groaning?

O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer;
    and by night, but find no rest.

Yet you are holy,
    enthroned on the praises of Israel.

In you our ancestors trusted;
    they trusted, and you delivered them.

To you they cried, and were saved;
    in you they trusted, and were not put to shame.

But I am a worm, and not human;
    scorned by others, and despised by the people.

All who see me mock at me;
    they make mouths at me, they shake their heads;

“Commit your cause to the LORD; let him deliver—
    let him rescue the one in whom he delights!”

Yet it was you who took me from the womb;
    you kept me safe on my mother’s breast.

 On you I was cast from my birth,
    and since my mother bore me you have been my God.

Do not be far from me,
    for trouble is near
    and there is no one to help.

Many bulls encircle me,
    strong bulls of Bashan surround me;

they open wide their mouths at me,
    like a ravening and roaring lion.

I am poured out like water,
    and all my bones are out of joint;
my heart is like wax;
    it is melted within my breast;

my mouth is dried up like a potsherd,
    and my tongue sticks to my jaws;
    you lay me in the dust of death.

For dogs are all around me;
    a company of evildoers encircles me.
My hands and feet have shriveled;

I can count all my bones.
They stare and gloat over me;

they divide my clothes among themselves,
    and for my clothing they cast lots.
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Good Friday
Welcome & Introduction Canon Penny Anderson

Gathering Prayer Led by Rev. Michael Coren

One My friends, we gather today 
to enter into the story of Jesus’ betrayal and death 
and to bear witness to his self-giving love. All 
week, we have been focusing, watching, waiting 
and remembering. Today, we will contemplate the 
strong feelings Jesus’ death evokes; of betrayal, loss, 
abandonment, division, and anger. We will reflect 
on the events of our life today which evoke these 
same passions and the ways that God invites us to a 
new life of hope, service to one another, and love. 
We will surrender our burdens to God’s grace.

 Let us pray.

 Loving God,
 we gather here today,
 not because it is pleasant,
 but because it is right;
 not because we fully understand this day,
 but because we are drawn to you;
 not because we are unafraid,
 but because we trust in your undying love.

 Nurture us today in all our fear and longing.
 Help us to abide in your promise
 and embrace the peace and hope you offer.
 This we ask in Jesus’ name.
All Amen.

A Reading from the Gospel of Matthew (26: 36-56) 
Read by Gill Jones

Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane; and 
he said to his disciples, ‘Sit here while I go over there and 
pray.’ He took with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, 
and began to be grieved and agitated. Then he said to them, 
‘I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and stay 
awake with me.’ And going a little farther, he threw himself on 
the ground and prayed, ‘My Father, if it is possible, let this cup 
pass from me; yet not what I want but what you want.’ Then 
he came to the disciples and found them sleeping; and he said 
to Peter, ‘So, could you not stay awake with me one hour? 
Stay awake and pray that you may not come into the time of 
trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.’ Again 
he went away for the second time and prayed, ‘My Father, if 
this cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be done.’ Again he 
came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were heavy. So 
leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third 
time, saying the same words. Then he came to the disciples 
and said to them, ‘Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? 
See, the hour is at hand, and the Son of Man is betrayed into 
the hands of sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer 
is at hand.’ 

While he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; 
with him was a large crowd with swords and clubs, from the 
chief priests and the elders of the people. Now the betrayer 
had given them a sign, saying, ‘The one I will kiss is the man; 
arrest him.’ At once he came up to Jesus and said, ‘Greetings, 
Rabbi!’ and kissed him. Jesus said to him, ‘Friend, do what you 
are here to do.’ Then they came and laid hands on Jesus and 
arrested him. Suddenly, one of those with Jesus put his hand 
on his sword, drew it, and struck the slave of the high priest, 
cutting off his ear. Then Jesus said to him, ‘Put your sword 
back into its place; for all who take the sword will perish by 
the sword. Do you think that I cannot appeal to my Father, 
and he will at once send me more than twelve legions of 
angels? But how then would the scriptures be fulfilled, which 
say it must happen in this way?’ At that hour Jesus said to the 
crowds, ‘Have you come out with swords and clubs to arrest 
me as though I were a bandit? Day after day I sat in the temple 
teaching, and you did not arrest me. But all this has taken 
place, so that the scriptures of the prophets may be fulfilled.’ 
Then all the disciples deserted him and fled.

The Gospel of Christ.

Music: Disrupted Written & performed by Andy Elmhirst
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Lament Read by Christyn Perkons

One Jesus, what is going on here? Golgotha is staring us 
in the face! It’s so hard to find God in the chaos and 
the terror of this Covid-19 world. Where are those 
who should be saving us?

 Our hearts are hardened by the powerlessness 
that we have felt over the past twelve months. We 
have cried out in vain at the horror Covid-19 has 
wreaked in our own lives and across the globe… 
2,700,000 people dead, more than 119 million 
infected, and millions more impacted by this 
human, economic and social crisis. Brokenhearted 
by the intense impact on our most vulnerable 
populations, our own isolation and smothering 
sorrow feels paralyzing. 

 Anger about the loss of our world as we knew it 
and rage at our leaders for not ‘fixing’ the situation 
haunt our souls. The magnitude of the impact on 
our children, frontline workers, family members and 
our own mental health is almost more than we can 
bear. 

 Hear our howls of anger and betrayal, God. Remind 
us, beloved Jesus, that you are steadfast; that you 
watch and wait in our Gethsemanes with us; that 
as Golgotha threatens us, your love wraps firmly 
around us holding the anger and calming our fears.

Images for Contemplation

A Reading from the Gospel of Luke (22: 54-62) 
Read by Jane Stephen

Then the crowd seized him and led him away, bringing him 
into the high priest’s house. But Peter was following at a 
distance. When they had kindled a fire in the middle of the 
courtyard and sat down together, Peter sat among them. Then 
a servant-girl, seeing him in the firelight, stared at him and 
said, ‘This man also was with him.’ But he denied it, saying, 
‘Woman, I do not know him.’ A little later someone else, 
on seeing him, said, ‘You also are one of them.’ But Peter 
said, ‘Man, I am not!’ Then about an hour later yet another 
kept insisting, ‘Surely this man also was with him; for he is a 
Galilean.’ But Peter said, ‘Man, I do not know what you are 
talking about!’ At that moment, while he was still speaking, 
the cock crowed. The Lord turned and looked at Peter. Then 
Peter remembered the word of the Lord, how he had said to 
him, ‘Before the cock crows today, you will deny me three 
times.’ And he went out and wept bitterly.

The Gospel of Christ.

Music: Accused Written & performed by Andy Elmhirst

Lament Read by Christyn Perkons

One Oh God, we feel so forsaken! Like Peter, we feel 
like we are alone in a hostile world. The limitedness 
of our daily lives is numbing our hearts. Bitter tears 
scorch our cheeks because we cannot be with the 
people with whom we make meaning. We weep 
over elderly parents who long for us; children who 
are desperately missing their friends, and friends 
with whom we cannot celebrate milestones nor 
physically share our joys and sorrows.

 Like Peter, we feel abandoned by those we trusted 
to lead us. Like the servant girl, we point fingers to 
give us a sense of control. Like the other disciples, 
we run and hide from a future that terrifies us.

 Take away our bitter tears and remind us that you 
are always present, God; within us, around us; 
between us and beside us. May your presence give 
us the courage to trust where there is no certainty; 
to meet with wildly generous love those who 
disturb us, and to boldly meet the unknown future 
with hope and openness.

Images for Contemplation

A Reading from the Gospel of Matthew (27: 11-26) 
Read by Rev. Michael Coren

Now Jesus stood before the governor; and the governor asked 
him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ Jesus said, ‘You say so.’ 
But when he was accused by the chief priests and elders, he 
did not answer. Then Pilate said to him, ‘Do you not hear how 
many accusations they make against you?’ But he gave him no 
answer, not even to a single charge, so that the governor was 
greatly amazed.

Now at the festival the governor was accustomed to release 
a prisoner for the crowd, anyone whom they wanted. At that 
time they had a notorious prisoner, called Jesus Barabbas. So 
after they had gathered, Pilate said to them, ‘Whom do you 
want me to release for you, Jesus Barabbas or Jesus who is 
called the Messiah?’ For he realized that it was out of jealousy 
that they had handed him over. While he was sitting on the 
judgement seat, his wife sent word to him, ‘Have nothing to 
do with that innocent man, for today I have suffered a great 
deal because of a dream about him.’ Now the chief priests 
and the elders persuaded the crowds to ask for Barabbas and 
to have Jesus killed. The governor again said to them, ‘Which 
of the two do you want me to release for you?’ And they said, 
‘Barabbas.’ Pilate said to them, ‘Then what should I do with 
Jesus who is called the Messiah?’ All of them said, ‘Let him be 
crucified!’ Then he asked, ‘Why, what evil has he done?’ But 
they shouted all the more, ‘Let him be crucified!’

So when Pilate saw that he could do nothing, but rather that a 
riot was beginning, he took some water and washed his hands 
before the crowd, saying, ‘I am innocent of this man’s blood; 
see to it yourselves.’ Then the people as a whole answered, 
‘His blood be on us and on our children!’ So he released 
Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him 
over to be crucified.

The Gospel of Christ.
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Music: Cru-ci-fy Written & performed by Andy Elmhirst

Lament Read by Christyn Perkons

One Jesus, we are gnashing our teeth, pulled and pushed 
by the divisions and conflict that rock our world. 
You ignore our pleas to stop the pain of our current 
darkness and so we blame others for our misery 
as a way of deflecting our pain. In our worry for 
ourselves and our loved ones, out of our sense 
that events are overtaking us, we cause strife and 
tension by reproaching and upbraiding those who 
disappoint us. We look for stars in the darkness, for 
rainbows in the downpour but embattled desolation 
engulfs us. In the torrent that overwhelms us, we cry 
out with the crowd, “Crucify him!”

 Prince of Peace, quiet the cacophony that disorients 
us, let your justice roll on like a river, and shine 
the light of your love into our darkness. Save us 
from the herd mentality that makes us both foolish 
and dangerous. Help us to be accountable for our 
actions, and to act in compassion-filled ways in the 
midst of our fear and worry. 

Images for Contemplation

A Reading from the Gospel of Mark (15: 20-41) 
Read by John Stephen

After mocking Jesus, the soldiers stripped him of the purple 
cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out 
to crucify him.

They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the 
country, to carry his cross; it was Simon of Cyrene, the father 
of Alexander and Rufus. Then they brought Jesus to the place 
called Golgotha (which means the place of a skull). And they 
offered him wine mixed with myrrh; but he did not take it. 
And they crucified him, and divided his clothes among them, 
casting lots to decide what each should take.

It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. 
The inscription of the charge against him read, ‘The King of 
the Jews.’ And with him they crucified two bandits, one on his 
right and one on his left. Those who passed by derided him, 
shaking their heads and saying, ‘Aha! You who would destroy 
the temple and build it in three days, save yourself, and come 
down from the cross!’ In the same way the chief priests, along 
with the scribes, were also mocking him among themselves 
and saying, ‘He saved others; he cannot save himself. Let the 
Messiah, the King of Israel, come down from the cross now, so 
that we may see and believe.’ Those who were crucified with 
him also taunted him.

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until 
three in the afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a 
loud voice, ‘Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?’ which means, ‘My 
God, my God, why have you forsaken me?’ When some of the 
bystanders heard it, they said, ‘Listen, he is calling for Elijah.’ 
And someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on 
a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, ‘Wait, let us see 
whether Elijah will come to take him down.’ Then Jesus gave 
a loud cry and breathed his last. And the curtain of the temple 
was torn in two, from top to bottom. Now when the centurion, 
who stood facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his 
last, he said, ‘Truly this man was God’s Son!’

There were also women looking on from a distance; among 
them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James 
the younger and of Joses, and Salome. These used to follow 
him and provided for him when he was in Galilee; and there 
were many other women who had come up with him to 
Jerusalem.

The Gospel of Christ.
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Music: Strained Written & performed by Andy Elmhirst

Lament Read by Christyn Perkons

One Holy God, how much loss can a people endure? 
The deaths of so many mourned without our 
comforting rituals of bereavement and grief! Our 
social relationships relegated to connection through 
technology! Vanished jobs, income, homes, 
medical care, in-person worship, exercise! And the 
devastating loss of touch…the hugs, the comforting 
pat, the caress on the cheek, the holding of hands, 
and the heartbreak of loved ones backing away 
from our outstretched arms. The loss of mental 
wellbeing resulting in confusion, disorientation and 
a fogginess in our hearts and our souls. In the face 
of so much loss, we cry with Jesus, “ My God, my 
God, why have you forsaken us?”

 Abba, tell us again and again that you never forsake 
us; just as you were with Jesus through the trial 
and the crucifixion so you are with us in our own 
Golgotha experiences. Make our individual pain, 
our tender moments become a way of connecting 
with one another. May this connection nourish true 
compassion for each other and for your world. 

Images for Contemplation

Reading: Luke 23: 50-56 Read by Carol Henley

Now there was a good and righteous man named Joseph, 
who, though a member of the council, had not agreed to their 
plan and action. He came from the Jewish town of Arimathea, 
and he was waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God. This 
man went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then he 
took it down, wrapped it in a linen cloth, and laid it in a rock-
hewn tomb where no one had ever been laid. It was the day 
of Preparation, and the sabbath was beginning. The women 
who had come with him from Galilee followed, and they saw 
the tomb and how his body was laid. Then they returned, and 
prepared spices and ointments.

On the sabbath they rested according to the commandment.

The Gospel of Christ.

Music: Rest Written & performed by Andy Elmhirst

Lament Read by Christyn Perkons

One Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer, we have felt 
deeply called to care for others over the past thirteen 
months. We have reached across safety barriers with 
acts of compassion and songs or hope. We have 
fed the growing numbers of hungry people in our 
community. We have struggled to connect across 
technology barriers. We have tried to be a sign of 
God’s love in the world but we are drained. Like 
Joseph of Arimathea, Mary, the mother of Jesus, Mary 
Magdalene and the others, we have buried our dead 
and we are spent. Like the disciples in hiding, our 
dulled imaginations will not allow us to vision the 
future.

 God, meet us in the wilderness and show us the 
feast that is before us. As we continue to take the 
next step in front of us, Jesus, keep our hearts tender 
enough to keep caring. Remind us, Spirit, that we are 
God’s people on the move towards wholeness of life 
for all, tellers of God’s story of love in our time and 
place. 

Images for Contemplation
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Closing Prayer Canon Penny Anderson

Priest It was on the Friday 
 that they ended it all.

 Of course,
 they didn’t do it one by one.
 They weren’t brave enough.
 All the stones at the one time
 or no stones thrown at all.

 They did it in crowds…
 in crowds where you can feel safe
 and lose yourself
 and shout things
 you would never shout on your own,
 and do things
 you would never do
 if you felt the camera was watching you.

 It was a crowd in the church that did it,
 and a crowd in the civil service that did it,
 and a crowd in the street that did it,
 and a crowd on the hill that did it.

 And he said nothing.

 He took the insults,
 the bruises,
 the spit on the face,
 the thongs on the back,
 the curses in the ears.
 He took the sight of his friends turning away,
 running away.

 And he said nothing.

 He let them do their worst
 until their worst was done,
 as on Friday they ended it all…
 and would have finished themselves
 had he not cried,
 “Father, forgive them…”

 And began the revolution.
All Amen.

The congregation leaves in silence.
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