
April 7th 2020 – The Way of the Cross 

Prayer 

Loving God 

You are Creator of all, the heavens and the earth, the land and the sea. 

When we feel frightened and at a loss as to where to turn, remind us that you love us. 

Send your Holy Spirit of peace and joy and help us to share the story of your love with others. 

Amen 

 

Isaiah 49:1-7 

The Servant of the LORD 

49 Listen to me, you islands; 

    hear this, you distant nations:  

Before I was born the LORD called me; 

    from my mother’s womb he has spoken my name. 
2 He made my mouth like a sharpened sword, 

    in the shadow of his hand he hid me; 

he made me into a polished arrow 

    and concealed me in his quiver. 
3 He said to me, “You are my servant, 

    Israel, in whom I will display my splendour.” 
4 But I said, “I have laboured in vain; 

    I have spent my strength for nothing at all. 

Yet what is due me is in the LORD’s hand, 

    and my reward is with my God.” 

5 And now the LORD says— 

    he who formed me in the womb to be his servant 

to bring Jacob back to him 

    and gather Israel to himself,  

for I am[a] honoured in the eyes of the LORD 

    and my God has been my strength— 
6 he says:  

“It is too small a thing for you to be my servant 

    to restore the tribes of Jacob 

    and bring back those of Israel I have kept. 

I will also make you a light for the Gentiles, 

    that my salvation may reach to the ends of the earth.” 

7 This is what the LORD says— 

    the Redeemer and Holy One of Israel— 

to him who was despised and abhorred by the nation, 

    to the servant of rulers: 

“Kings will see you and stand up, 

    princes will see and bow down, 

because of the LORD, who is faithful, 

    the Holy One of Israel, who has chosen you.” 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Isaiah+49%3A1-7&version=NIV#fen-NIV-18642a


Singing the Faith 17 

 

1  With gladness we worship, rejoice as we sing, 
free hearts and free voices how blessèd to bring; 
the old, thankful story shall scale thine abode, 
thou King of all glory, most bountiful God. 
 

2  Thy right would we give thee — true homage thy due, 
and honour eternal, the universe through, 
with all thy creation, earth, heaven and sea, 
in one acclamation we celebrate  
in thee. 
 

3 Renewed by thy Spirit, redeemed by thy Son, 
thy children revere thee for all thou hast done. 
O Father ! Returning to love and to light, 
thy children are yearning to praise thee aright. 
 

4  We join with the angels, and so there is given 
from earth alleluia, in answer to heaven. 
Amen! Be thou glorious below and above, 
redeeming, victorious, and infinite Love! 
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Psalm 71:10-14 

 

10 For my enemies speak against me; 

    those who wait to kill me conspire together. 
11 They say, “God has forsaken him; 

    pursue him and seize him, 

    for no one will rescue him.” 
12 Do not be far from me, my God; 

    come quickly, God, to help me. 
13 May my accusers perish in shame; 

    may those who want to harm me 

    be covered with scorn and disgrace. 

14 As for me, I will always have hope; 

    I will praise you more and more. 

 

 

 



Prayers 

God of such unwavering love,  

how do I "celebrate"  

the passion and death of Jesus?  

I often want to look the other way  

and not watch,  

not stay with Jesus in his suffering.  

Give me the strength  

to see his love with honesty and compassion  

and to feel deeply  

your own forgiveness and mercy for me.  

Help me to understand  

how to "celebrate" this week.  

I want be able to bring  

my weaknesses and imperfections with me  

as I journey with Jesus this week,  

so aware of his love. 

Amen 

 

God of compassion, 

be close to those who are ill, afraid or in isolation. 

In their loneliness, be their consolation;  

in their anxiety, be their hope;  

in their darkness, be their light;  

through him who suffered alone on the cross,  

but reigns with you in glory,  

Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 


