
Way to the Cross 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

P: Opening Prayer 

This is what God the LORD says— the Creator of the heavens, who stretches them out, 

who spreads out the earth with all that springs from it,  who gives breath to its people, 

and life to those who walk on it:   “I, the LORD, have called you in righteousness;  I will 

take hold of your hand. I will keep you and will make you   to be a covenant for the 

people and a light for the Gentiles, to open eyes that are blind, to free captives from 

prison and to release from the dungeon those who sit in darkness. 

 

Opening Hymn 

Man of Sorrows! what a name 

For the Son of God, who came 

Ruined sinners to reclaim. 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood; 

Sealed my pardon with His blood. 

Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Guilty, vile, and helpless we; 

Spotless Lamb of God was He; 

“Full atonement!” can it be? 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Lifted up was He to die; 

“It is finished!” was His cry; 

Now in Heav’n exalted high. 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

When He comes, our glorious King, 

All His ransomed home to bring, 

Then anew His song we’ll sing: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 

Words & Music: Philip P. Bliss, 

 

Kauma  
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit 

who sanctifies us. 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/b/l/i/bliss_pp.htm


C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your     

glory, Hosanna in the highest.  

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 

the highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God.  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God. 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord; the Messiah: who was crucified for us have mercy on us  

 

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

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

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 

(Cong to be seated) 

1st Lesson:  Isaiah 42:1-9 

2nd Lesson:  Act 11: 19-26 
 

 

 

 

Meditation 
 

 

Simon from Cyrene Carries Jesus' Cross 

 “A man named Simon from Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was coming from 

the fields to the city. The soldiers forced Simon to carry the cross for Jesus” 

(Mark 15:21) 

Simon grumbles beneath his breath. His patience is as scarce as space on the Jerusalem 

streets. He’d hoped for a peaceful Passover. The city is anything but quiet. Simon prefers 

his open fields. And now, to top it off, the Roman guards are clearing the path for some 

who-knows-which-dignitary who’ll march his soldiers and strut his stallion past the 

people. 

“There he is!” 

Simon’s head and dozens of others turn. In an instant they know. This is no dignitary. 

“It’s a crucifixion,” he hears someone whisper. Four soldiers. One criminal. Four spears. 

One cross. The inside corner of the cross saddles the convict’s shoulders. Its base drags 

in the dirt. Its top teeters in the air. The condemned man steadies the cross the best he 

can, but stumbles beneath its weight. He pushes himself to his feet and lurches forward 

before falling again. Simon can’t see the man’s face, only a head wreathed with thorny 

branches. 



The sour-faced centurion grows more agitated with each diminishing step. He curses the 

criminal and the crowd. 

“Hurry up!” 

“Little hope of that,” Simon says to himself. 

The cross-bearer stops in front of Simon and heaves for air. Simon winces at what he 

sees. The beam rubbing against an already raw back. Rivulets of crimson streaking the 

man’s face. His mouth hangs open, both out of pain and out of breath. 

“His name is Jesus,” someone speaks softly. 

“Move on!” commands the executioner. 

But Jesus can’t. His body leans and feet try, but he can’t move. The beam begins to 

sway. Jesus tries to steady it, but can’t. Like a just-cut tree, the cross begins to topple 

toward the crowd. Everyone steps back, except the farmer. Simon instinctively extends 

his strong hands and catches the cross. 

Jesus falls face-first in the dirt and stays there. Simon pushes the cross back on its side. 

The centurion looks at the exhausted Christ and the bulky bystander and needs only an 

instant to make the decision. He presses the flat of his spear on Simon’s shoulders. 

“You! Take the cross!”  

Simon dares to object, “Sir, I don’t even know the man!” 

“I don’t care. Take up the cross.” 

Simon growls, balances the timber against his shoulder, and steps out of the crowd onto 

the street, out of anonymity into history, and becomes the first in a line of millions who 

will take up the cross and follow Christ. 

He did literally what God calls us to do figuratively: take up the cross and follow Jesus. 

“If any of you want to be my followers, you must forget about yourself. You must take 

up your cross each day and follow me” (Luke. 9:23 CEV). 

by Max Lucado 

 

Hymn : 

 On Calvary's brow my Savior died 

'Twas there my Lord was crucified; 

'Twas on the cross He bled for me, 

And purchased there my pardon free.  

 

O Calvary! dark Calvary! 

Where Jesus shed His blood for me; 

O Calvary! blest Calvary! 

 'Twas there my Savior died for me. 

 

'Mid rending rocks and darkening skies 

My Savior bows His head and dies; 

The opening veil reveals the way 

To life divine and endless day.  

 

 O Jesus, Lord, how can it be 

That Thou shouldst give Thy life for me, 

To bear the cross and agony 

In that dread hour on Calvary! 
 
 

 

ll  Pause  ll 
 

L: On a broken wing it flutters down 

Cold, dismal, and in pain wrought  

When wings of hope forever flown. 

A quick look, a second thought? 

That tiny pause. 



To help this bird is such a burden  

Why. I don’t even know him.  

 

Leathered skin hang loose on bone 

From a hand stretched pleadingly 

For a hand out, even acceptance alone.  

A bother, I wave away impatiently. 

Not a pause.  

For another one can fill his tin   

Cause I don’t even know him.  

 

Three times on that day was denied, 

The one who healed and promised life. 

His own belied, running away terrified.    

More than a ear lost at the end of a knife. 

A little pause - 

Before Peter cried over the din  

“Why. I don’t even know him”.  

 

Arms stretched out, opened with grace 

Generous, comforting and warm  

To the bird, beggar or thief an embrace  

For the repentant, never a deal drawn. 

That little pause, 

Not once to any, however great their sin 

Nor those misused words “I don’t know him. 

Dann Thomas   

 

Cong to stand 

Intercessory prayers  
 

Remembering the passion  

L: Stations of the Cross 

Stations of the Cross or Way of the Cross; in Latin, Via Crucis; also called 

the Via Dolorosa or Way of Sorrows, or simply, The Way refers to the 

depiction of the final hours or Passion of Jesus, and the devotion 

commemorating the Passion. 

L: 1. Jesus Condemned 

Pilate brought Jesus outside and said to the people, "Look at your king!"  At 

this they shouted, "Away with him! Crucify him!" Then Pilate handed Jesus 

over to be crucified. "Behold your king," he said. 

C: "Away with him," the people shout. And they sent you to your death. Lord Jesus, 

Word made flesh, Light for our dark world, God who came to save us, may 

we never send you away. 

 

L: 2. Jesus carries his cross 

Jesus was led away, and carrying the Cross by himself, 

went out to what is called the Place of the Skull -Golgotha. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Latin
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Via_Dolorosa
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Passion_(Christianity)
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jesus


C: You were led to Calvary, Lord, carrying the cross by yourself. 

The cross was not only yours, but mine also that you bore. 

By your holy cross, O Jesus, make me strong and able to take up the cross I must bear. 

 

 

L: 3. Jesus falls for the first time 

Jesus emptied himself, and took the form of a slave, being born in 

the likeness of men. He humbled himself, to death and a Cross. 

 

C: How strange to see you fall. 

And yet you rise again to take a few steps more. 

O Jesus, give your risen grace to those who fall and cannot rise. 

 

C: Jesus, keep me near the cross;  
 there a precious fountain,  
 free to all, a healing stream,  
 flows from Calvary's mountain.  
 
Chorus In the cross, in the cross,  
 be my glory ever,  
 till my raptured soul shall find  
 rest beyond the river. 

 

L: 4. Jesus meets his mother 

Simeon had said to Mary his mother: "This child is destined to be the 

downfall and the rise of many in Israel, a sign that will be opposed. And 

he shall be pierced with a sword, so that the thoughts of many hearts will 

be laid bare." 

C: O Mother of my Savior,  

you stand beside your Son.  

With love beyond all telling, 

you share his grief as one. 

How shall I know your sorrow, 

your tears beyond compare? 

Deep in my heart stand watching, 

and call my memory there. 

L: 5. Simon Helps Carry the Cross 



A man named Simon of Cyrene, was coming in from the fields, and they 

pressed him to carry the Cross. 

C: Simon, coming in from the fields, was made to carry your cross. 

Did he come to know you, Lord, walking by your side? 

By your meeting with the Cyrenean, may we find you in the stranger, 

and in the needy we meet. 

 

L:6. A woman wipes Jesus' face 

He who welcomes you welcomes me; and he who welcomes me, 

welcomes him who sent me. And I promise that whoever gives a 

cup of cold water will not want. 

C: A woman washed your face with a towel. 

Such a simple thing! 

Lord, help us value such small things, 

so great when given in your name. 

 

 

L: 7. Jesus falls the second time 

Can God fall, a mighty God, 

whose hands upholds all that is? 

 

C: By your second fall, O Lord, 

remember how weak we are, 

remember our helplessness, 

remember our human frailty, 

and come to our assistance. 

 
C:  Near the cross, a trembling soul,  
 love and mercy found me;  
 there the bright and morning star  
 sheds its beams around me.  …..chorus 

 

L: 8. Jesus meets the women 



A great crowd of people followed him, including women who beat their 

breasts and lamented over him. 

C: Women wept as you passed and you said, "Weep not for me but for 

your children." 

Keep your grace alive in our hearts, Lord. 

Keep us concerned for humanity's children. 

L: 9. Jesus falls the third time 

I am like water poured out; all my bones are racked. You have brought 

me down to the dust of death. 

C: Like water poured out, 

your strength is gone. 

You fall as if to the dust of death. 

By your fall, O Lord, 

give us courage before our trials 

and patience to go on. Help us in our need. 

 

L: 10. Jesus is stripped 

They stripped off his clothes and began to mock him saying:  

"All hail, king of the Jews!" 

C: They divided your garments and cast lots for your clothes. 

Stripped of all dignity, you had nothing of your own. 

By your despoilment, O Lord, clothe us in your mercy 

which is rich beyond words. 

 

C:  Near the cross! O Lamb of God,  
 bring its scenes before me;  
 help me walk from day to day  
 with its shadow o'er me.  

 

 

L: 11. Jesus is nailed to the cross 

After carrying his Cross, Jesus came to the Place of the Skull (in 

Hebrew, Golgotha). There they crucified him and two others with him. 



C: By your riven hands and feet, Lord, 

help those who sick and sorrowing.  Give them your healing touch we pray, and 

strengthen them. 

 

L: 12. Jesus dies 

Jesus said, "I thirst!" and they gave him wine. 

"It is finished"!" he cried, and gave up his spirit. 

 

C: Shall we only stand watching, Lord, mourning the sins you bear? 

 Lord, teach us to be your example by our actions and words and help us to 

be able to reach out to those in need, in pain, in solitude, in sickness and 

sadness.  

 

L: 13. Jesus is taken down from the cross 

When the soldiers came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead, 

they did not break his legs. But one of the soldiers thrust a lance into his side, 

and blood and water flowed out. 

C: Resting in your mother's arms, when taken from the cross, 

you died trusting a Father's care, faithful unto death. 

By your holy death, O Lord, give us an unfailing trust in God, 

commend us to your Father's hands. 

 

L:14. Jesus is buried 

Joseph of Arimethea asked Pilate for the body of Jesus, and 

wrapped it in perfumed oils. Then he buried Jesus in a tomb 

close at hand. 

 

C: You were buried in a garden tomb, 

like a seed fallen into the ground, waiting to rise again. 

Lord, help us rise again, to grow in your love and understanding.  

 

 

C:  Near the cross I'll watch and wait,  



 hoping, trusting ever,  
 till I reach the golden strand  
 just beyond the river. ….chorus 
 
 
Gospel Reading  

 

P:  Peace be with you all. 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the 

world as recorded by ………  

C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him 

for our Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of 

the blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  

C: So we believe and affirm. 

  

 (After reading the Gospel the priest says 'Peace be with you all') 

C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of 

the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your 

gospel which we have now heard.  

 

  

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of 

all things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the 

Father before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being 

of one substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and 

for our salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the 

virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the days of Pontius 

Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father's 

holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come 

again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be 

no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; 

who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the 

prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for 

the remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life 

of the world to come. Amen. 

 

(Cong. to be seated) 

 

 

Thanksgiving 

Would you be free from your burden of sin? 

There’s power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Would you o’er evil a victory win? 

There’s wonderful power in the blood. 

 

There is power, power, wonder working power 

In the blood of the Lamb; 



There is power, power, wonder working power 

In the precious blood of the Lamb. 

 

Would you be free from your passion and pride? 

There’s power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Come for a cleansing to Calvary’s tide; 

There’s wonderful power in the blood.  

 

Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow? 

There’s power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Sin stains are lost in its life giving flow. 

There’s wonderful power in the blood. 
Words & Music: Lewis E. Jones 

 

Offertory Hymn 

 On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

 The emblem of suffering and shame; 

 And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

 For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

Chorus 

 So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 

 Till my trophies at last I lay down; 

 I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

 And exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

 O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 

 Has a wondrous attraction for me; 

 For the dear Lamb of God left his glory above 

 To bear it to dark Calvary. 

  

 

 In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 

 A wondrous beauty I see, 

 For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 

 To pardon and sanctify me. 

 

 To that old rugged cross I will ever be true, 

 Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

 Then he'll call me some day to my home far away, 

 Where his glory forever I'll share. 
       Text & Music : George Bennard, 1873-1958  

 

 

Message: 
 
Closing Thought 

 

Living With Expectation 

 

Peter therefore went out, and the other disciple, and were going to the tomb. So they 

both ran together. -- John 20:3-4 



 

When the dark day of Jesus' crucifixion drew to a close, it seemed that the most 

wonderful of all lives had come to an end. For a few brief years, Christ had astounded 

the crowds and His followers with the wisdom of His teaching and the wonder of His 

miracles. But Jesus chose not to save Himself from the cross, and now His life was over. 

It seemed hopeless to expect more of Him now.   

 

But hope returned, however, on that first resurrection morning. Shortly after dawn, Mary 

Magdalene had told them that she and her friends had found the tomb empty. A painting 

by Eugene Burnand portrays Peter and John running to the tomb. In Burnand's painting, 

the faces of Peter and John show contending emotions of anguish and relief, of sorrow 

and surprise, of despair and wonder as they race towards the tomb. Their gaze is 

eagerly fixed forward, turning the viewer's attention to the sepulcher- and to a living 

Saviour.  

 

Christ still lives. And He still works the wonders of salvation in the lives of His followers. 

But many of us go from day to day as if He were still in the grave. How much better to 

be filled with expectation, looking beyond the empty tomb to the One who is in heaven 

to fill our lives with the power of His resurrection!  

 

The victim of Good Friday became the victor of Easter. 
(-- Dave Egner , Our Daily Bread) 

 

Closing prayer & Benediction  
P: See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did ever such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?- 

May Jesus Christ, who for our sake became obedient unto death, even death on a cross, 

keep you and strengthen you, now and for ever. Amen.  

Doxology & Kiss of peace  

Low in the grave He lay, 

Jesus my Savior, 

Waiting the coming day, 

Jesus my Lord!  

 

Up from the grave He arose, 

With a mighty triumph o’er His foes, 

He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 

And He lives forever, with His saints to reign. 

He arose! He arose! 

Hallelujah! Christ arose! 

 

Vainly they watch His bed, 

Jesus my Savior; 

Vainly they seal the dead, 

Jesus my Lord!  

 

Death cannot keep its Prey, 

Jesus my Savior; 

He tore the bars away, 

Jesus my Lord! 

 



Eugene Burnand portrays Peter and John 
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