
                                                         April 10th 2020 – Holy Week 
Prayer 
Glory to you, O God: you raised Jesus from the grave, bringing us victory over death and giving us eternal life. 
Glory to you, O Christ: for us and for our salvation you overcame death and opened the gate to everlasting life. 
Glory to you, O Holy Spirit: you lead us into the truth and breathe new life into us. Glory to you, Father, Son 
and Holy Spirit, now and forever. Amen 
 
                                                                     Lectionary Reading 
                                                                     Isaiah 52:13-53:12 
 
                                                                  The Suffering Servant 
 
13 The Lord says, “My servant will succeed in his task; he will be highly honoured.[a] 14Many people were 
shocked when they saw him; he was so disfigured that he hardly looked human. 15 But now many nations will 
marvel at him, and kings will be speechless with amazement. They will see and understand something they had 
never known.” 
                                                        
 53 1The people reply, 
  
“Who would have believed what we now report? Who could have seen the LORD's hand in this? 
2It was the will of the LORD that his servant should grow like a plant taking root in dry ground. He had no 
dignity or beauty to make us take notice of him. There was nothing attractive about him, nothing that would 
draw us to him. 3We despised him and rejected him; he endured suffering and pain. No one would even look at 
him — we ignored him as if he were nothing. 
 
4 “But he endured the suffering that should have been ours, the pain that we should have borne. All the while 
we thought that his suffering was punishment sent by God. 5 But because of our sins he was wounded, beaten 
because of the evil we did. We are healed by the punishment he suffered, made whole by the blows he 
received. 6 All of us were like sheep that were lost, each of us going his own way. 
But the LORD made the punishment fall on him, the punishment all of us deserved. 
 
7  “He was treated harshly, but endured it humbly; he never said a word. Like a lamb about to be slaughtered, 
like a sheep about to be sheared, he never said a word. 8He was arrested and sentenced and led off to die, 
and no one cared about his fate. He was put to death for the sins of our people. 9 He was placed in a grave 
with the wicked, he was buried with the rich, even though he had never committed a crime or ever told a lie.” 
 
10The LORD says, 
 
“It was my will that he should suffer; his death was a sacrifice to bring forgiveness. And so he will see his 
descendants; he will live a long life, and through him my purpose will succeed. 11After a life of suffering, he will 
again have joy; he will know that he did not suffer in vain. My devoted servant, with whom I am pleased, will 
bear the punishment of many and for his sake I will forgive them. 12 And so I will give him a place of honour, 
a place among the great and powerful. He willingly gave his life and shared the fate of evil men. He took the 
place of many sinners and prayed that they might be forgiven.” 

                                            Good News Translation (GNT)  
 
                                                 Hymn 285 

1 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? 
 

2 Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Oh!  Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble; 
were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

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

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Oh!  Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble; 
were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
      
 

 African-American traditional song 
It is suggested that the last verse is not used prior to Easter Day. 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, 
number 285 CCLi NO.287593 



Psalm 22 

A Cry of Anguish and a Song of Praise[a] 

                                                                           1  My God, my God, why have you abandoned me? 
                                                     I have cried desperately for help, 
                                                     but still it does not come. 
                                                2  During the day I call to you, my God, 
                                                   but you do not answer; 
                                                   I call at night, 
                                                   but get no rest. 
                                                                          3  But you are enthroned as the Holy One, 
                                                   the one whom Israel praises. 
                                                4 Our ancestors put their trust in you; 
                                                   they trusted you, and you saved them. 
                                                                         5 They called to you and escaped from danger; 
                                                  they trusted you and were not disappointed. 
                                                                         6 But I am no longer a human being; I am a worm, 
                                                despised and scorned by everyone! 
                                                                        7 All who see me make fun of me; 
                                                 they stick out their tongues and shake their heads. 
                                                                       8 “You relied on the Lord,” they say. 
                                                “Why doesn't he save you? 
                                                  If the Lord likes you, 
                                                  why doesn't he help you?” 
                                                                      9 It was you who brought me safely through birth, 
                                                and when I was a baby, you kept me safe. 
                                                                   10 I have relied on you since the day I was born, 
                                               and you have always been my God. 
                                                                    11 Do not stay away from me! 
                                                Trouble is near, 
                                                and there is no one to help. 
                                                                      12 Many enemies surround me like bulls; 
                                                 they are all around me, 
                                                 like fierce bulls from the land of Bashan. 
                                                                       13 They open their mouths like lions, 
                                                  roaring and tearing at me. 
                                                                       14 My strength is gone, 
                                                  gone like water spilled on the ground. 
                                                 All my bones are out of joint; 
                                                 my heart is like melted wax. 
                                                                        15 My throat[b] is as dry as dust, 
                                                  and my tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth. 
                                                  You have left me for dead in the dust. 
                                                                          16An evil gang is around me; 
                                                   like a pack of dogs they close in on me; 
                                                   they tear at[c] my hands and feet. 
                                                                           17 

All my bones can be seen. 
                                                    My enemies look at me and stare. 
                                                                            18 They gamble for my clothes 
                                                    and divide them among themselves. 
                                                                       19 O Lord, don't stay away from me! 
                                                 Come quickly to my rescue! 
                                                                      20 Save me from the sword; 
                                                save my life from these dogs. 
                                                                      21 Rescue me from these lions; 
                                                 I am helpless[d] before these wild bulls. 
                                                                      22 

I will tell my people what you have done; 
                                                 I will praise you in their assembly: 
                                                                      23 “Praise him, you servants of the Lord! 
                                                   Honor him, you descendants of Jacob! 



                                                   Worship him, you people of Israel! 
                                              

  24 
He does not neglect the poor or ignore their suffering; 

                                                   he does not turn away from them, 
                                                   but answers when they call for help.” 
                                                                          25 In the full assembly I will praise you for what you have done; 
                                                    in the presence of those who worship you 
                                                    I will offer the sacrifices I promised. 
                                                                         26 The poor will eat as much as they want; 
                                                   those who come to the Lord will praise him. 
                                                   May they prosper forever! 
                                                                         27All nations will remember the Lord. 
                                                  From every part of the world they will turn to him; 
                                                  all races will worship him. 
                                                                        28The Lord is king, 
                                                  and he rules the nations. 
                                                                         29 All proud people will bow down to him;[e] 
                                                   all mortals will bow down before him. 
                                                                         30 Future generations will serve him; 
                                                   they will speak of the Lord to the coming generation. 
 
Good News Translation (GNT)  
Copyright © 1992 by American Bible Society 

  

Prayer of the Day 
Looking to Jesus, let us run the race that is set before us. Rooted in the faith of the saints, let us keep an even. 
Grounded in catholic love, let us rejoice in God’s grace. Amen 
John Wesley  (1703-1791)  
 
God of power, 
May the boldness of your Spirit transform us, 
May the gentleness of your Spirit lead us, 
And may the gifts of your Spirit equip us 
To serve and worship you 
Now and always. Amen. 
 
 
 
 


