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A TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY WAY OF THE CROSS 

 

Many of us in the course of our lives experience unique “ways of the cross” 

through encountering and embracing the suffering of others. 

Some examples of these observations and interactions 

are included in the ‘Meditations and Prayers’ of this Good Friday liturgy, 

written by Kate Atkinson, Maryellen Garnier, and Mary Elizabeth O’Brien. 
 

 

Prelude: He was Despised 
 

12:00  (led by Kate Atkinson) (no bell) 

In the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 

  Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, 

   thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.  

  Give us this day our daily bread. 

  And forgive us our trespasses,   

   as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

  For thine is the kingdom,  

   and the power, and the glory,  

   for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

We will glory in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

  In whom is our salvation, our life, and resurrection.  
 

 

12:03 STATION I: JESUS IS CONDEMNED TO DIE led by Rev. Michael Leuchtenberger    

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Responsive Prayer 

You are worthy, O Christ, for you were slain; 

for by your blood you ransomed people for God: 

from every race and language, from every people and nation, 

to make them a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 

because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood, 

and made us a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

To him who sits upon the throne and to the Lamb be praise and honor,  

glory and might, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading  Mark 15:15-17     

A reading from the gospel of Mark: Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; 

and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified. Then the soldiers led him into the court-

yard of the palace (that is, the governor’s headquarters); and they called together the whole cohort.  

And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on him. 
 

God did not spare his own Son: 

  But delivered him up for us all. 
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Meditation and Prayer 

He stumbled while boarding his flight for his company’s annual conference. His colleagues kidded him 

for his clumsiness and he felt a little foolish. But then he tripped and fell as he mounted the stage to 

make his presentation — and later, his boss accused him of being drunk because he was slurring his 

words. Over the next few months his clumsiness and slurring got worse and finally he got the diagnosis: 

ALS. He’s only 40 years old and he feels as though his life is over. 
 

 Dear Lord Jesus,  

 who in your own innocence was condemned to die   

 for choosing to embrace our fragile world,   

 help us to embrace our physical condemnations.  

 I get angry sometimes; it seems so unfair.  

 I can't understand; I don't ask to.  

 Only grant me the grace to cross over;  

 to stand as your loving presence with those condemned to death from illness or disease. 
 

 

Music: Prelude, from Cello Suite No. 1 
 

Responsive Prayer 
Lord God, 

  in Jesus, you touched those who suffered, listened to those who were ignored,  

  gave hope to those who were depressed. 

You bandaged those who were broken, with love, and you healed them. 
 

We believe that your power to heal is still present, so we call upon your help. 
 

We remember those whose minds are menaced by thoughts  

  which worry or wound them. (silence) 

We remember those whose hearts are broken because love has gone,  

  or because the light they lived in has turned to darkness. (silence) 

We remember those whose feet walk in circles, stopping only when they are tired,  

  resting only to walk in circles again. (silence) 

We remember those whose flesh and bone or mind and spirit are filled with pain. (silence) 

We remember those who feel discarded or disposable. (silence) 
 

O Christ, put your hand where our prayers beckon. 

  Through our lives and by our prayers,  

  your kingdom come. 
 

 

12:15  STATION II: JESUS TAKES UP HIS CROSS  led by Rev. Emilia Halstead                 . 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Psalm 55:1-10   

 1 Hear my prayer, O God; *  

  do not hide yourself from my petition. 
 

 2 Listen to me and answer me; *  

  I have no peace, because of my cares. 

 3 I am shaken by the noise of the enemy *  

  and by the pressure of the wicked; 
  

 4 For they have cast an evil spell upon me *  

  and are set against me in fury. 
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  5 My heart quakes within me, *  

  and the terrors of death have fallen upon me. 
  

 6 Fear and trembling have come over me, *  

  and horror overwhelms me. 
  

 7 And I said, “Oh, that I had wings like a dove! *  

  I would fly away and be at rest. 
  

 8 I would flee to a far off place *  

  and make my lodging in the wilderness. 
  

 9 I would hasten to escape *  

  from the stormy wind and tempest.” 
  

 10 Swallow them up, O Lord; confound their speech; * 

  for I have seen violence and strife in the city. 
 

Scripture Reading  John 19:16b-17 

A reading from the gospel of John:  

So they took Jesus; and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to The Place of the Skull,  

which in Hebrew is called Golgotha.  
 

The Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all: 

  For the transgression of my people was he stricken. 
 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

He has been through so many changes during his career with this company. He has celebrated with his 

co-workers at the heights of their success. Then, when the bad years came, he has watched some of his 

friends emptying their desks and leaving the building for the last time.   

Through it all he has remained loyal, hard-working, and positive.  
 

He never dreamed that he would be the next one to go. He feels lost, bewildered, and betrayed.  How 

will he provide for his family?   
  

 Blessed Lord Jesus, you took up such a heavy cross for us.  

 Help us to accept the crosses that loss, fear and disappointment impose.  

 Taking up a cross is a fearful task -- but you blessed the action with your love and compassion.  

 Teach us to help others to look to you for courage and strength  

 as they struggle to take up their personal crosses. 
 

 

Music: ?????  
 

Prayer 

 Lord Jesus, where are you taking us? 

  Into joy. Into pain. 
  

 We are often afraid, but to do anything other than go with you would be to die inwardly;  

 and to look for wholeness apart from you would be to lose our true selves. 
  

 So we come to you, protesting and confused,  

 but loving you all the same.   
  

 We need your guiding hand as we walk together  

 through this compelling and frightening landscape of the kingdom of God.   
     From a prayer by Angela Ashwin 
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12:25  STATION III: JESUS FALLS FOR THE FIRST TIME led by Michael Atkinson         

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                     

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world.  
 

Prayer      

  Lord, what would we have done? 

 Would we have fallen asleep and then run away terrified, like the disciples in Gethsemane? 

 Thank you that you forgive us for our weakness,  

 when we opt out and run away from conflict and cost. 
 

 Lord, what would we have done? 

 Would we have shouted ‘Hosanna’ on one day, and ‘Crucify’ on another? 

 Forgive us when we fail you because it is easier to follow the crowd. 
 

 Lord, what would we have done? 

 Would we have been harsh and judgmental like the Pharisees? 

 Forgive us when we are quick to condemn, or hide behind legalism. 
 

 Lord, what would we have done? 

 Would we have been like the soldiers, hard and callous, just doing their job? 

 Forgive us when we act blindly and unthinkingly,  

    without considering the effect our behavior has on others. 
 

 Lord, what would we have done? 

 Would we have slunk away ashamed from the horror of Calvary? 

 We thank you that you forgive us when we let you down,  

 and that your love is stronger than all the evil we could throw at you. 
  

 Lord, accept these prayers, offered in your name. 

 Amen.                  By Vincent Ashwin 

 

Scripture Reading  Isaiah 53:4, 7-8 

A reading from Isaiah: Surely he has borne our infirmities and carried our diseases; yet we accounted 

him stricken, struck down by God, and afflicted. He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he did not 

open his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, 

so he did not open his mouth. By a perversion of justice he was taken away. Who could have imagined 

his future? For he was cut off from the land of the living, stricken for the transgression of my people. 
 

Surely he has borne our griefs:  

  And carried away our sorrows. 
 

Meditation and Prayer 

It was early evening, the end of an uneventful day in a small town.  The chief was only a few days 

away from retirement and he was looking forward to launching a new career. “But first I have one 

thing to clear up,” he told the Board of Selectmen, referring to a neighborhood menace with a long  

history of domestic violence, antisocial behavior, and suspected drug-dealing.  
 

As he approached the house, search warrant in hand, the suspect opened fire.  The chief was killed  

instantly and four of his fellow officers were wounded.  The small community was plunged into shock 

and bewildered grief. 
 

Dearest Jesus,  

it is hard to fall when you believed that the path before you would be smooth.  

It hurts not only the body but also the heart.  
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 Help us to be there to catch others when they fall;  

help us especially to catch their spirits  

that we might lift them up to you. 
 

Music: Lamento 

 

 

The Prayers 

Lord God,  

in Jesus your body was broken by the cowardly and the powerful. 
 

The judgment hall of Pilate knew your silence as surely as your critics knew your voice. 

In word and silence, take on the powerful of the world today:  

those whose word sentences some to cruelty or to unmerited unemployment;  

those whose word transfers wealth or weapons for the sake of profit or prejudice;  

those whose silence condones the injustice they have the power to change. 
 

O Savior of the poor, liberate your people. 

 Through our lives and by our prayers, your kingdom come. 

 

 

12:40  STATION IV: JESUS MEETS HIS SORROWFUL MOTHER led by Rev. Gayle Murphy 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                    . 

   Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

 

Poem  ‘Magnificat of Grief’ 

  I come to you, Adonai because you wait for me.  

  I know that at daybreak you will listen for my voice  

  and at dawn I will hold myself in readiness for you,  

  because you are the one I have relied upon.  
 

  Yes, from this day forward I am alone,  

  and all generations will call me the one who sorrows,  

  for the Almighty has asked great things from me. 
 

  I do not understand the way of the Holy One.  

  Your mercy seems far away and present only in the memory of our people.  
 

  I am brought low by the power of this moment.  

  My confidence in you, my sureness of what is just, is confounded. 
  

  You have allowed my beloved to die.  

  People in the town go about this evening of preparation  

  as though it was just the same as any other evening.  

 
 

  My mind and my spirit are hungry for the nourishment  

  that only the presence of my lost love could give.  

  I watch others from a distance  

  feeding on the touch of their families and I hunger more.  
 

  Listen to my cry for help, my hope and my God,  

  remember how you have loved me   

  ... according to the promises you made  

  in that simple love-filled stable room so long ago...  

  remember how you have loved me and touch me again.                                              By Ann Johnson 
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Scripture Reading  Luke 2:34b-35 

A reading from the gospel of Luke: Simeon said to Jesus’ mother Mary, ‘Your child is destined for the 

falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be opposed so that the inner thoughts 

of many will be revealed—and a sword will pierce your own soul too.’ 
 

A mother’s soul is pierced as by the blade of a sword: 

   And her heart is filled with bitter pain. 
 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

She remembers how grown up he looked that morning when they left the house: how eager he was to 

drive even the few blocks to school so he could get in a little more practice before his test. He didn’t 

care who saw him giving his Mom a kiss before she drove off — and her last glimpse of him was his 

huge smile as he greeted his friends.  
 

As she races back to the high school, the horror unfolds on the car radio. The shooter lured students out 

of their classrooms and fired indiscriminately. “Oh, please don’t let him be hurt,” she prays, “please let 

him be OK.” But in her heart she knows the truth. 

 

 Blessed Lord,  

 your own beloved mother’s heart was pierced by a cruel sword.  

 Help us to minister to the mothers and fathers who have lost a child.  

 Teach us to touch their pain with gentleness,  

 so that we may stand with them as a caring companion on their journeys of suffering.  

 Help us also, to be a “mother” to those for whom we care. 
 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

Responsive Prayer 

Jesus, as a mother you gather your people to you:  

you are gentle with us like a mother with her children. 

 In your love and tenderness, remake us. 
 

You comfort us in sorrow and bind up our wounds:  

in sickness you care for us and with pure milk you feed us. 

 In your love and tenderness, remake us. 
 

Jesus, by your dying we are born to new life:  

by your anguish and labor we come forth in joy. 

 In your love and tenderness, remake us.                                       From St. Anselm (1033-1109) 
  

  

12:50  STATION V: SIMON OF CYRENE HELPS CARRY THE CROSS  led by Kate Atkinson 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                     

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Psalm 54  

 1 Save me, O God, by your Name; * 

  in your might, defend my cause. 
  

 2 Hear my prayer, O God; * 

  give ear to the words of my mouth. 
  

 3 For the arrogant have risen up against me, 

  and the ruthless have sought my life, * 

  those who have no regard for God. 
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  4 Behold, God is my helper; * 

  it is the Lord who sustains my life. 
  

 5 Render evil to those who spy on me; * 

  in your faithfulness, destroy them. 
  

 6 I will offer you a freewill sacrifice * 

  and praise your Name, O LORD, for it is good. 
  

 7 For you have rescued me from every trouble, * 

  and my eye has seen the ruin of my foes. 
   

 

Scripture Reading  Luke 23:26 

A reading from the gospel of Luke: As they led him away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who 

was coming from the country, and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus. 
 

Whoever does not bear his own cross and come after me, 

  cannot be my disciple. 
 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

It was a simple home that Matt and Ellen built outside Canberra, but it meant they could move from the 

city — to the rangelands they loved. Along with their neighbors’ livestock, there were kangaroos, wal-

labies, and countless species of birds and insects. It was a desert paradise. Then the wildfires started. At 

first it was just falling embers, easily stamped out, but soon they were using precious water, fighting to 

save the handful of houses, their own and their neighbors’. They dug trenches, cleared dry wood and, at 

night they took turns on watch. As the fire spread across the scrubland they loved, they could hear the 

desperate cries of animals but, when the flames were finally extinguished, every house was still standing.  

 

Blessed Lord Jesus, the weight of your heavy cross was lightened  

by the young, strong arms of  Simon.  

Teach us to use our arms and our hearts  

to lighten the painful suffering of those around us. 

Give us grace to lift heavy loads off the shoulders of others.  
 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

The Prayers 

Blessed are you, Sovereign God, gracious and merciful,  

you deal gently with those who go astray,  

and call those in darkness into the light of your presence. 
  

In the face of suffering Jesus learned obedience;  

With us as a brother he faced testing without sin;  

On a hill of darkness he carried judgment for the world; 

Merciful and faithful High Priest in the realm of light,  

he is strong to save all who draw near through him.  
  

Through the eternal Spirit he awakens us to serve you.  

Friend of sinners, healer of the nations; 

Blessed are you, Sovereign God, who scatters the darkness. 

  Through our lives and by our prayers, your kingdom come. 
 

1:00  STATION VI: A WOMAN WIPES THE FACE OF JESUS  led by Rev. Virg Fryer       . 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                     

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
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Responsive Prayer 

You are worthy, O Christ, for you were slain; 

For by your blood you ransomed people for God: 

From every race and language, from every people and nation, 

To make them a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 

Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood, 

And made us a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

To him who sits upon the throne and to the Lamb  

be praise and honor, glory and might, for ever and ever.  

Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading  Isaiah 53:2-3 

A reading from Isaiah: For he grew up before him like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground;  

he had no form or majesty that we should look at him,  nothing in  his appearance that we should desire him.  

He was despised and rejected by others; a man of suffering and acquainted with infirmity; 

and as one from whom others hide their faces he was despised, and we held him of no account.  
 

Restore us, O Lord God of Hosts: 

  Show us the light of your countenance and we shall be saved.  
 

Meditation and Prayer 

The mudslide came from nowhere and he had no idea how long he’d been buried in the rubble of his 

home.  They carried him to a clearing where volunteers were helping the medics in whatever ways they 

could.  They wrapped him in a blanket and he relaxed a little as they tenderly washed the dust and grit 

from his eyes and face. “God bless you,” he breathed through bruised and swollen lips. And God did. 
 

Dearest Lord, you know about struggling for life.  

You experienced human cruelty in the most devastating way;  

you were betrayed by those you came to save.  

We have the precious gift of being able to comfort others  

as you were comforted by some in your time of suffering.  

Teach us to honor and revere that gift. 
 

Music: He Was Despised 
 

Poem 

 Hurting, they came to him. 

  Healed, they followed him. 

  Grateful, they gave to him  

   what they had and what they were. 

  Blessed, they became a blessing  

   and went out to all the world in his name. 
 

  Those who are hurt and healed,  

  grateful and blessed  

  still move among us in his name.                                                                By Ann Weems 
 

1:10  STATION VII: JESUS FALLS A SECOND TIME led by Rev. Peggy Schnack . 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
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Psalm 23                                                                               

 1 The Lord is my shepherd; *  

  I shall not be in want. 

 2 He makes me lie down in green pastures *  

  and leads me beside still waters. 

 3 He revives my soul * 

  and guides me along right pathways for his Name’s sake. 

 4 Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I shall fear no evil; * 

  for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

 5 You spread a table before me in the presence of those who trouble me; * 

  you have anointed my head with oil, and my cup is running over. 

 6 Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, * 

  and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 

 

Scripture Reading  I Peter 2:24 

A reading from the first letter of Peter: He himself bore our sins in his body on the cross so that, free 

from sins, we might live for righteousness; by his wounds you have been healed. 
 

He was pierced for our transgressions; 

  And bruised for our iniquities.  
 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

This has been her third time in rehab and the strain on the family and their finances is heavier than ever. 

“It’s never going to happen again,” she assures her husband, and he tries hard not to let her see the 

doubt in his eyes.  That night she reads to her children and tucks them into bed, but her mind keeps 

straying to the pills she has hidden away.   
 

“Just one won’t hurt,” she thinks, as she falls once again. 

  

 Dear Lord Jesus, in your blessed humanity, you chose to bear the pain of a heavy cross, 

 and to embrace the shame of falling beneath its weight.  

 Teach us to accept our human weaknesses;  

 and teach us never to judge the weakness of others when they fall. 
 

 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
  

The Prayers 

Let us pray in thanksgiving for all those who see with God’s eyes,         

and all who recognize love and beauty where we may see only ugliness and squalor;  

for every act and occasion of compassion and caring;  

and for all who feel for God in those who are suffering. 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.   

Lord have mercy. 
 

Let us pray for those who suffer mental weakness, addiction and fatigue; 

For those who are mentally ill, anxious, lonely, or distressed; 

For those who suffer from dementia;  

and for all who care for them, their families, and members of the caring professions; 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.    

Lord have mercy. 
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 Let us pray for those who know what it is to lose their faith;   

for those who have lost hope in this world or the next;  

for those who are at the very limits  

of their mental, physical, spiritual or moral strength; 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.   

Lord have mercy. 

 

Let us pray for those who counsel the despairing or suicidal; 

For chaplains and those who minister in prisons,; 

For school psychologists and guidance counselors;  

For mentors and case workers in shelters and homelessness programs. 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.   

Lord have mercy. 
 

Let us pray for ourselves; that we may be forgiving and merciful; 

For those whom we have hurt or offended; 

And we pray that whenever we see someone in pain  

we may recognize Christ in them and Christ in us; 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.   

Lord have mercy. 
 

Let us pray for all God’s children; when we know moral failure;  

when everything and everyone seems to be against us and hope flees; 

That we may remember Jesus waiting for crucifixion  

and know his patience, presence, and resolve; 

Lord have mercy.   

  Christ have mercy.   

Lord have mercy. 
 

1:25  STATION VIII: JESUS COMFORTS THE JERUSALEM WOMEN led by Kristin Dunklee 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                      

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Poem    

  Jesus, you have heard our tears: 

  the tears women have shed in silence  

  because we were afraid to be heard;  

  the tears women have held back  

  thinking we deserved violence;  

  the tears we have not held back  

  but were not comforted;  

  the tears women have wept alone  

  because we would not ask to be held;  

  the tears women weep together  

  because our sisters cannot feed their children;  

  because our sisters live in fear;  

  because the earth itself is threatened. 

  So we weep.                                                                                                                  By Janet Morley 
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Scripture Reading  Luke 23:27-31 

A reading from the gospel of Luke: A great number of the people followed him, and among them were 

women who were beating their breasts and wailing for him. But Jesus turned to them and said, 

‘Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. For the 

days are surely coming when they will say, “Blessed are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, 

and the breasts that never nursed.” Then they will begin to say to the mountains, “Fall on us”; and to 

the hills, “Cover us.” For if they do this when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?’ 
 

Those who sowed with tears:  

  Will reap with songs of joy. 
 

 

Meditation and Prayer 

He was their favorite patient. Everyone remembered that happy day, three years ago, when his doctor 

declared that he was in remission. They’d all rejoiced as he left Hospice House, grinning and waving 

until his car disappeared around the corner.   
 

But now he’s back, pale and thin, barely able to lift his head from the pillow. In spite of his pain, his 

grin is as wide as ever as he greets the nurses like long-lost friends. “Cheer up,” he says. “Aren’t you 

glad to see me?” 
    

 Beloved Lord, you knew what lay ahead; 

 you knew about the suffering and you knew about the shame.  

 Yet, in your own terrible pain,   

 you reached out and comforted the women who loved you.  

 Help us to have the strength and courage to comfort our loved ones;   

 help us to lift them up to you in their sorrow that they may receive your comfort. 
 

Music: Those Who Sow 
 

Prayer 

 O God, the Spirit of truth, help us to be truthful with one another.   

 O God, the Spirit of gentleness, help us to be gentle with one another. 

 O God, who knows what is in our hearts more clearly than we do ourselves,  

  help us to hear one another.  

 O God, lead us in the way of truth and love.                      By Richard Harries 
 

1:35  STATION IX: JESUS FALLS FOR THE THIRD TIME led by Jerry Tepe 

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                                                                                    15 min. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Psalm 31: 5, 9-15                                                             

    5 Into your hands I commend my spirit, * 

  For you have redeemed me, O Lord, O God of truth. 

 9 Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am in trouble; * 

  my eye is consumed with sorrow, and also my throat and my belly. 

 10 For my life is wasted with grief, and my years with sighing; * 

  my strength fails me because of affliction, and my bones are consumed. 

 11 I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to my neighbors, 

  A dismay to those of my acquaintance; * 

  When they see me in the street they avoid me. 

 12 I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind; * 

  I am as useless as a broken pot. 
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 13 For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is all around; *  

  they put their heads together against me; they plot to take my life. 

 14 But as for me, I have trusted in you, O Lord. * 

  I have said, “You are my God. 

 15 My times are in your hand; * 

  rescue me from the hand of my enemies, and from those who persecute me. 
 

 

Scripture Reading  Hebrews 4:15-16 

A reading from the letter to the Hebrews: For we do not have a high priest who is unable to sympathize 

with our weaknesses, but we have one who in every respect has been tested as we are, yet without sin. 

Let us therefore approach the throne of grace with boldness, so that we may receive mercy and find 

grace to help in time of need. 
 

He was led like a lamb to the slaughter: 

  And like a sheep that before its shearers is mute, so he opened not his mouth. 
 

Meditation and Prayer 

He’s invested over ten years of his life in this country, leaving behind family and friends, then meeting 

his beloved wife and creating a new home and a family with her. In the early years he was assured that 

he didn’t have to worry about citizenship; that he’d be able to return safely to Indonesia before long. 

But now that opportunity has passed and so has his chance for a Green Card. 
 

This morning, when he checks in with his ICE Officer, he’s told to prepare to leave the country. He’s 

terrified he’ll be deported. How will his wife and children manage without him? How will he survive 

without them in a country that’s become dangerous to him?  
 

It’s a crushing fall. 
 

Lord Jesus,  

when you experienced that third painful fall it must have been devastating.  

Did you wonder if you could rise again and complete the awful journey?  

Help us to reach out to others when they fall.  

Help us to help them stand and embrace their journey of living. 
 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

Poem: Shock Me with the Terrible Goodness of this Friday   

 Holy one, 

 shock and save me with the terrible goodness of this Friday, 

 and drive me deep into my longing for your kingdom, 
  

 until I seek it first —  

  yet not first for myself,  

 but for the hungry  

  and the sick  

   and the poor of your children,  
 

 for prisoners of conscience around the world,  

 for those I have wasted  

  with my racism  

   and sexism  

    and ageism  

     and nationalism  

      and religionism,  
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  for those around this mother earth and in this city  

 who, this Friday, know far more of terror than of goodness;  

 that, in my seeking first the kingdom,  

  for them as well as for myself,  

   all the things may be mine as well:  
  

 things like a coat and courage  

  and something like comfort,  

   a few lilies in the field,  

    the sight of birds soaring on the wind,  

     a song in the night,  

      and gladness of heart,  
 

 the sense of your presence  

  and the realization of your promise  

   that nothing in life or death  

    will be able to separate me from those I love,  

     from your love  

      in the crucified one who is our Lord  

       and in whose name and Spirit I pray.     By Ted Loder 
 

1:50  STATION X: JESUS IS STRIPPED OF HIS GARMENTS led by AshleyJane Boots     + We 

adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Poem: Tragic Error 

     The earth is the Lord’s, we gabbled, and the fullness thereof—  

   while we looted and pillaged, claiming indemnity:  

   the fullness thereof given over to us, to our use—  

   while we preened ourselves, sure of our power,  

 willful or ignorant, through the centuries.  
  

 Miswritten, misread, that charge:  

 Subdue was the false, the misplaced word in the story. 

 Surely we were to have been  

 Earth’s mind, mirror, reflective source. 

 Surely our task was to have been 

 To love the earth,  

 To dress and keep it like Eden’s garden. 
 

 That would have been our dominion:   

 to be those cells of earth’s body that could  

 perceive and imagine, could bring the planet into the haven it is to be known,  

 (as the eye blesses the hand, perceiving its form and the work it can do).  
                                                        By Denise Levertov 

 

Scripture Reading  John 19:23-24 

A reading from the gospel of John: When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and di-

vided them into four parts, one for each soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was seamless, 

woven in one piece from the top. So they said to one another, ‘Let us not tear it, but cast lots for it to 

see who will get it.’ This was to fulfill what the scripture says, ‘They divided my clothes among them-

selves, and for my clothing they cast lots.’ 
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 They gave me gall to eat: 

  And when I was thirsty they gave me vinegar to drink.  
 

Meditation and Prayer 

The fire was bad enough – flames engulfing the rig and shooting into the air – the thick, black, choking 

smoke, and the screams of the crewmen.  The surface of the ocean churned with vessels, chemicals and 

frantic activity but an even deadlier threat rumbled far below.  With every passing hour, hundreds of 

thousands of gallons of oil pumped into the water, creating viscous clouds and greasy slicks, spreading 

for miles, coating the feathers of the seabirds, poisoning the shellfish, sickening, suffocating, drowning 

countless fish, sea mammals, plants and birds.  The oil executives scrambled to defend themselves but 

who defended the sea and her creatures? 
   

 Dear Lord Jesus,  

 it’s so hard to see people’s exploitation of God’s creation.  

 Help us to remember always to revere the sacredness of life  

 and to accept our responsibility as stewards of the earth. 
 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

Prayer 

 This is the day that the Lord has made  

 in her wisdom, in his fruition. 
 

 Do we stare over the precipice  

 looking down on death?   

 Do we hold the poison cup to his lips 

 saying, “Take, drink, you will be my body”? 

 Do we weep into his hands  

 knowing, as all of us left behind  

 that we are the ones unlucky? 
 

 This is the day the Lord has made  

 in her deeper wisdom, in his infinite fruition. 

 Do we take the nails and wood? 

 The brick?  The mortar? 

 Do we make this wall with our own bodies? 

 Or are we, like all those  

 at the cross, stilled to snickering  

 our own death let loose  

 for a moment upon this thin  

 broken body, this man? 

 Are we finally, then, glad to know  

 that’s not our problem  

 not this day, anyway? 
 

 This is the day the Lord has made  

 in her infinite wisdom, in his deepest fruition. 
 

 I will look upon that face 

 Judgment Day or no  

 and see my own tears reflected there. 
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  And will he know my deepest wisdom? 

 My infinite fruition is in his touch and wonder  

 his letting loose of death  

 upon us all. 
 

 Gentle friend, know that I love you  

 on this Lorded Day.  

 Know that I am with you here. 

 Your depth, your infiniteness refracts through us,  

 we who wait to touch your broken hands.                                                             By Victoria Pearson 
 

2:00  STATION XI: JESUS IS NAILED TO THE CROSS led by Tamar Roberts                      

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Responsive Prayer 

You are worthy, O Christ, for you were slain; 

For by your blood you ransomed people for God: 

From every race and language, from every people and nation, 

To make them a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you, 

Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

To him who loves us  

And has freed us from our sins by his blood, 

And made us a kingdom of priests to stand and serve before our God. 

To him who sits upon the throne and to the Lamb be praise and honor,  

glory and might, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading  Matthew 27:39-40 

A reading from the gospel of Matthew: Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads and say-

ing, ‘You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save yourself! If you are the Son of 

God, come down from the cross.’ 
 

They pierce my hands and feet:  

  They stare and gloat over me.  
 

Meditation and Prayer  

She was just about managing to keep things together – paying the rent, getting food on the table, and 

keeping her car running well enough to get to work. Then the Virus hit. First her hours were reduced, 

then they were cut altogether. 
 

She’s told that one of the regular customers tested positive and she’s goes into quarantine with her kids. 

A week later she’s coughing and then she’s in the hospital with no insurance. Helpless, she watches the 

life she’s worked so hard for slipping away.  
 

  Blessed Lord Jesus, it’s so very hard to lose control.   

  You experienced that indignity as the nails pierced your skin.   

  Teach us to be gentle with those  

  who are grieving the loss of the life they once lived;  

  teach us to help them bear their frustration and helplessness  

  with grace and with dignity. 
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 Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

Poem  ‘The Man with the Bag of Nails’  

And then came man, with his hammer and his bag of nails. 

And he nailed the shining sun to the heavens,  

in case it should leave him cold. 

And he nailed the bright moon to the silent sky,  

for fear of being left in darkness. 

And he nailed the clouds to the shifting wind  

so they would not gather above him. 

And he nailed down the salt sea and each fish fast within it. 

And he nailed the bright birds to the empty air. 

And every creature that flew, or walked, or crawled, or slithered, 

he nailed hard in its allotted place. 

And then came a carpenter’s son. 

And man, afraid, took him and nailed him tight to a tree,  

for this man’s tongue could loosen nails.                                                                         By John Ballard                                                                                                                       
 

2:10  STATION XII: JESUS DIES ON THE CROSS led by Rev. Cheryl Meachen                    

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 
 

Psalm 22:1-21  

  1 My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? * 

  and are so far from my cry and from the words of my distress? 

 2 O my God, I cry in the daytime, but you do not answer; * 

  by night as well, but I find no rest. 

 3 Yet you are the Holy One, *  

  enthroned upon the praises of Israel. 

 4 Our forefathers put their trust in you; *  

  they trusted, and you delivered them. 

 5 They cried out to you and were delivered; * 

  they trusted in you and were not put to shame. 

 6 But as for me, I am a worm and no man, * 

  scorned by all and despised by the people. 

 7 All who see me laugh me to scorn; * 

  they curl their lips and wag their heads, saying, 

 8 “He trusted in the Lord; let him deliver him; * 

  let him rescue him, if he delights in him.” 

 9 Yet you are he who took me out of the womb, * 

  and kept me safe upon my mother’s breast. 

 10 I have been entrusted to you ever since I was born; * 

  you were my God when I was still in my mother’s womb. 

 11 Be not far from me, for trouble is near, *  

  and there is none to help. 
 12 Many young bulls encircle me; * 

  strong bulls of Bashan surround me. 

 13 They open wide their jaws at me, * 

  like a ravening and a roaring lion. 
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 14 I am poured out like water; all my bones are out of joint; * 

  my heart within my breast is melting wax. 

 15 My mouth is dried out like a potsherd;   

  my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth; * 

   and you have laid me in the dust of the grave. 

 16 Packs of dogs close me in, and gangs of evildoers circle around me; * 

  they pierce my hands and my feet; I can count all my bones. 

 17 They stare and gloat over me; * 

  they divide my garments among them;they cast lots for my clothing. 

 18 Be not far away, O LORD; * 

  you are my strength; hasten to help me. 

 19 Save me from the sword, * 

  my life from the power of the dog. 
 20 Save me from the lion’s mouth, * 

  my wretched body from the horns of wild bulls. 

 21 I will declare your Name to my brethren; * 

  in the midst of the congregation I will praise you. 
 

Scripture Reading  Mark 15:37-39 

A reading from the gospel of Mark: 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!’ 
 

Jesus for us became obedient unto death: 

  Even death on a cross. 
 

Meditation and Prayer 

Danny knows where to go with his giant thermos of hot soup, a bag of sandwiches, maybe some fruit 

or cookies — whatever he can rustle up for his friends along the river. They’re the ones who are too 

proud to go to the soup kitchen, or maybe they’ve been kicked out.  It doesn’t matter to Danny; he just 

knows they’re hungry, and they’re always happy to see him. Except that tonight Iver isn’t in his usual 

spot.  It’s not long before Danny finds him — looking like a bundle of rags that’s been tossed away.  

But in that still, gray face, Danny sees beauty and dignity that death cannot erase.   

  

 Dearest Jesus,  

 you knew human death intimately; 

 you who chose to experience the passage in its fullness because you loved so deeply.  

 It's a frightening thing;  

 this letting go of everyone and everything we know.  

 But you taught us to know your Father in heaven.  

 Help us to help others discover his loving presence in eternity. 
 

Music: Kol Nidrei 
 

Prayer 

 Not again God 

 Not again 

 The stones cry out  

 a thousand meters down  

 in the depths of the earth 
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  They grind and groan  

 they scream  

 as chasms roll open  

 gulping rivers and trees  

 humans with their animals  

 down, down  

 sucked into the black hole  

 the self-centeredness  

 of the dying earth  
  

 And God, you risked all  

 to close the chasm  

 to bridge the gap  

 to walk the walk  

 to lay your life  

 on the line for us again 
 

 Make me worth the effort       By Marcyn Del Clements 
 

2:25  STATION XIII: JESUS IS TAKEN DOWN FROM THE CROSS led by Alex Atkinson  

+ We adore you, O Christ, and we bless you.                   

  Because by your holy cross  

  you have redeemed the world. 
 

Poem: Into The West   
 Lay down 
 Your sweet and weary head 
 Night is falling 

 You have come to journey’s end. 
 

 Sleep now 

 And dream of the ones who came before 

 They are calling 

 From across the distant shore 
 

 Why do you weep? 

 What are these tears upon your face? 

 Soon you will see 

 All of your fears will pass away 

 Safe in my arms 

 You're only sleeping 
 

 What can you see 

 On the horizon? 

 Why do the white gulls call? 

 Across the sea 

 A pale moon rises 

 The ships have come to carry you home 
 

 And all will turn 

 To silver glass 

 A light on the water 

 All souls pass 
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 Hope fades 

 Into the world of night 

 Through shadows falling 

 Out of memory and time 

 Don't say:  

 “We have come now to the end” 

 White shores are calling 

 You and I will meet again 
 

 And you'll be here in my arms 

 Just sleeping 
 

 And all will turn  

 To silver glass 

 A light on the water 

 Grey ships pass  

 Into the West                                                                                                            By Annie  Lennox 
 

Scripture Reading  John 19:38-42 
A reading from the gospel of John: After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of  
Jesus, though a secret one because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body of 
Jesus. Pilate gave him permission; so he came and removed his body. Nicodemus, who had at first 
come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred 
pounds. They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according to the 
burial custom of the Jews. 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. And so, because it was the Jewish day of 
Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 
 

His tears run down his cheeks:  

  And he has none to comfort him. 
 

Meditation and Prayer 

She expected him to call when he landed even though she was still asleep when the flight was due to 

arrive. By the time she usually left for work she knew something was wrong and she headed out of  

central Bejing to the airport. Before she even stepped off the elevator she could hear the wailing – then 

she saw them. Entire families clutched one another, weeping; elderly couples sat, speechless with shock; 

men and women begged officials for news of wives, husbands, fiancés… then she was doing the same. 

Six years have passed and still no one knows what happened.  
 

Every morning her heart breaks again. 
  

 Blessed Lord Jesus,  

 it is hard to lose those who have touched our lives so profoundly.  

 Help us to remember that they are not lost because they are safe in your loving care.  

 Strengthen us with our memories  

 and all that we shared in our life together, 

 so that they will live on in our hearts and bring healing to our souls. 
 

Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded       
                                                

Responsive Prayer 

Lord God, by the authority of the Scriptures,  

we learn that we are the body of Christ. 
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 Yes, even we who worship in different ways,  
even we whose understanding of you is so changeable,  
even we, who in our low moments, make an idol of our insignificance. 
 

We are your body, we are told. 

Then, Lord, make us like you, that our souls may be the stained glass  

through which your light and purpose bring beauty and meaning into the world. 

   

  Through our lives and by our prayers, your kingdom come. 

Your kingdom come in joy and generosity,  

in the small and the large, the ordinary and the special,  

and to you be the glory now and always.  Amen. 
 

2:40  STATION XIV: JESUS IS PLACED IN THE TOMB led by Linda Douglas                   + We 

adore you, O Christ, and we bless you. 

  Because by your holy cross you have redeemed the world. 

Psalm 46:1-4                                                                          

 1 God is our refuge and strength, *   

  a very present help in trouble. 

 2 Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved, * 

  and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 

 3 Though its waters rage and foam, * 

  and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 

 4 The Lord of hosts is with us; *   

  the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 
 

Scripture Reading  Matthew 27:59-61 

A reading from the gospel of Matthew: So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth 

and laid it in his own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. He then rolled a great stone to the door 

of the tomb and went away. Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 
 

You will not abandon me to the grave:  

  Nor let your holy One see corruption. 
 

Meditation and Prayer 

I didn’t want to come to this funeral. She was so young, only 19 years old, and just hours before she 

died she’d been joking and laughing, like she always did. But I came, and we’re remembering her: how 

she’d light up every place she went, her amazing intellect, her beautiful singing voice, her love for her 

family and her friends. She was helping a friend when the bridge collapsed, driving him home from his 

doctor’s appointment. And suddenly she was gone. She was so young. It’s just too soon! 
 

 You understand, dearest Lord Jesus.  

 You were only 33 years old and it seemed just too soon for you also. 

 But you, the Divine Son, knew that your Father’s time is not our time.  

 And you embraced the tomb  

 that we might celebrate your life forever. 

 Teach us to treasure the magnificent gift  

 that your death and entombment was for us;  

 Jesus of Nazareth,  

 who died and rose and became for all humanity,  

 Jesus, the Christ. 
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Music: O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 

The Prayers 

Let us pray in awe and gratitude at the mystery of the Cross;   

Here we experience in awe Jesus’ integrity in meeting this kind of death.   

In the light of his suffering, and all its liberating meaning, we are able to share his risen life;  

acclaiming Jesus as the Christ, fountain of our salvation and healing. 

Lord have mercy.  Christ have mercy.  Lord have mercy. 
 

 

The Solemn Collects led by Rev. Steve Ekerberg and Rev. Peggy Schnack                                                       

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 everlasting life.  

We pray, therefore, for people everywhere according to their needs. 
 

Let us pray for the church throughout the world; 

For its unity in witness and service  

For all bishops and other ministers  

and the people whom they serve. 

For  the people of New Hampshire, 

especially those in this Greater Concord community, 

That God will confirm the Church in faith, I 

ncrease it in love, and preserve it in peace. 
 

Silence 
 

Almighty and everlasting God,                     

by whose 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 their vocation and ministry they may truly and devoutly serve you; 

through our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 

Let us pray for all nations and peoples of the earth                                                                           

and for those in authority among them; 

For the President of the United States 

For the Congress and the Supreme Court 

For the Members and Representatives of the United Nations 

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 
 

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 in tranquility your dominion may increase,  

until the earth is filled with the knowledge of your love;  

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



24 

 Let us pray for all who suffer and are afflicted in body or in mind;                                                  

For those who are hungry and homeless, destitute and oppressed; 

For those who are sick, wounded, and crippled; 

For those in loneliness, fear, and anguish; 

For those who face temptation, doubt, and despair; 

For those who are sorrowful and bereaved; 

For prisoners and captives, and those in mortal danger; 

That God in God’s mercy will comfort and relieve them, grant them the knowledge of God’s love,  

and stir up in us the will and patience to minister to their needs. 
 

Silence 
 

Gracious God, the comfort of all who sorrow, the strength of all who suffer:  

Let the cry of those in misery and need come to you,  

that they may find your mercy present with them in all their afflictions;  

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. 
 

Let us pray for all who have not received the Gospel of Christ;                                                      

For those who have never heard the word of salvation 

For those who have lost their faith 

For those hardened by sin or indifference 

For the contemptuous and the scornful 

For those who are enemies of the cross of Christ and persecutors of his disciples 

For those 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 
 

Merciful God, creator of all 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. 
 

Let us commit ourselves to our God, and pray for the grace of a holy life,                                     

that, with all who have departed this world 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 
 

O God of unchangeable power and eternal light:                  

Look favorably on your whole Church, that wonderful and sacred mystery;  

by the effectual working of your providence,  

carry out in tranquility 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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The Good Friday Anthem led by Rev. Cheryl Moore 
 

We glory in your cross, O Lord,  

  and praise and glorify your holy resurrection;   

  for by virtue of your cross joy has come to the whole world. 
 

May God be merciful to us and bless us,  

show us the light of God’s countenance, and come to us. 

  Let your ways be known upon earth,   

  your saving health among all nations. 
 

Let the peoples praise you, O God; let all the peoples praise you. 

  We glory in your cross, O Lord,   

  and praise and glorify your holy resurrection;   

  for by virtue of your cross joy has come to the whole world. 
 

Hymn 172  Were You There?  

  Were you there when they crucified my Lord?  Were you there when they crucified my Lord? ... 

  Oh!  Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

  Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 

  Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? ... 

  Were you there when they pierced him in the side? … 

  Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? … 
 

3:00  STATION XV: JESUS IS RISEN FROM THE DEAD led by Rev. Kate Atkinson 
 

Meditation  

The funeral is over. The service was comforting; the sympathy of their family and friends genuine and loving. 

But now they must go home alone to the quiet house that once echoed with childish laughter. How can they 

bear their loss?  
 

Their daughter’s room is empty; will their hearts ever believe that her tomb is empty too?  
 

The Concluding Collect 

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, we pray you to set your passion, cross, and death  

between your judgment and our souls, now and in the hour of our death.  

Give mercy and grace to the living; pardon and rest to the dead;  

to your holy Church peace and concord; and to us sinners everlasting life and glory;  

for with the Father and the Holy Spirit you live and reign, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

The people depart in silence. 
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Good Friday Message from The Most Rev. Michael Bruce Curry 

Presiding Bishop and Primate of The Episcopal Church 
 

Dear Brothers and Sisters, 
 

I greet you in the Name of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
 

Holy Week causes us to focus on our Lord’s sacrificial offering of love on the cross and 

our response in faith to that outpouring of love for us and for all of creation.  
 

Love is at the heart of the meaning of the cross.  Love is at the heart of the life Christ 

calls us to live.  Love is at the heart of the movement Jesus began and which we live in 

our own time. 
 

Love is at the foundation of the Good Friday Offering of our Church which provides an 

opportunity for every parish throughout our Church to be connected with the ministry of 

love and compassion carried out by our Anglican sisters and brothers throughout the 

Province of Jerusalem and the Middle East. 
 

I believe our partnership with those who keep the faith of Jesus alive in the region, 

where our Lord walked and began his movement, is a significant aspect of our work as 

part of the church catholic. 
 

The Good Friday Offering provides hope and opportunity for students, patients, needy 

families and more in the Province of Jerusalem and the Middle East.  We do make a  

difference.  This is important.  I have witnessed this Jesus-inspired compassion and 

commitment at work with my own eyes. 
 

Thank you for considering this important witness to the love of Jesus across our Church.  

 

May God bless you and keep you always. I remain 
 

Your brother in Christ, 

 

 

 

The Most Rev. Michael B. Curry  

 
 

 

St. Paul’s Episcopal Church 
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