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Prelude (Information) 

Palm Sunday before holy week recalls Jesus triumphal entry into Jerusalem on a donkey and the people sang Hosanna (help, save), 

blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Holy Week is the last week of Lent before the Triduum (3 days), one celebration lasting three days (next 3).  It commemorates and 

celebrates Jesus’ passion, death and resurrection on the third day.   

1. Holy Thursday recalls Jesus washed the apostles’ feet. 

2. Good Friday recalls Jesus’ death.  There is no Mass this day, but a communion service. We fast & abstain from meat. 

3. Easter Vigil recalls Jesus rose from the dead. (Scripture: Jesus raised by God the Father, Son & Holy Spirit) 

 

Opening Prayer 

Take a moment to put yourself in God’s presence. Zechariah 12:10 (NAB) I will pour out on the house of David and on the 

inhabitants of Jerusalem a spirit of grace and petition; and they shall look on him whom they have thrust through, and they shall 

mourn for him as one mourns for an only son, and they shall grieve over him as one grieves over a first-born. Spontaneous prayer 

 

Talk Start 
Isaiah 52:13 – 53:12 (RSV) Behold, my servant shall prosper, he shall be exalted and lifted up, and shall be very high. As many were 

astonished at him -- his appearance was so marred, beyond human semblance, and his form beyond that of the sons of men -- so shall 

he startle many nations; kings shall shut their mouths because of him; for that which has not been told them they shall see, and that 

which they have not heard they shall understand. Who has believed what we have heard? And to whom has the arm of the LORD been 

revealed? For he grew up before him like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground; he had no form or comeliness that we 

should look at him, and no beauty that we should desire him. He was despised and rejected by men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 

with grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces he was despised, and we esteemed him not. Surely he has borne our grief and 

carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. But he was wounded for our transgressions, he was 

bruised for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that made us whole, and with his stripes we are healed. All we like sheep 

have gone astray; we have turned everyone to his own way; and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed, 

and he was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its shearers is 

dumb, so he opened not his mouth. By oppression and judgment he was taken away; and as for his generation, who considered that he 

was cut off out of the land of the living, stricken for the transgression of my people? And they made his grave with the wicked and with 

a rich man in his death, although he had done no violence, and there was no deceit in his mouth. Yet it was the will of the LORD to 

bruise him; he has put him to grief; when he makes himself an offering for sin, he shall see his offspring, he shall prolong his days; the 

will of the LORD shall prosper in his hand; he shall see the fruit of the travail of his soul and be satisfied; by his knowledge shall the 

righteous one, my servant, make many to be accounted righteous; and he shall bear their iniquities. Therefore I will divide him a 

portion with the great, and he shall divide the spoil with the strong; because he poured out his soul to death, and was numbered with 

the transgressors; yet he bore the sin of many, and made intercession for the transgressors. 

 

Point out the main suffering points on the Man of the Shroud 
 

Jesus speaks 

Psalms 22 (RSV, Old English revised by speaker) My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from helping me, 

from the words of my groaning? O my God, I cry by day, but you do not answer; and by night, but find no rest. Yet you are holy, 

enthroned on the praises of Israel. In you our fathers trusted; they trusted, and you did deliver them. To you they cried, and were 

saved; in you they trusted, and were not disappointed. But I am a worm, and no man; scorned by men, and despised by the people. All 

who see me mock at me, they make mouths at me, they wag their heads; "He committed his cause to the LORD; let him deliver him, let 

him rescue him, for he delights in him!" Yet you are he who took me from the womb; you did keep me safe upon my mother's breasts. 

Upon you was I cast from my birth, and since my mother bore me you have been my God. Be not far from me, for trouble is near and 

there is none to help. Many bulls encompass me, strong bulls of Bashan surround me; they open wide their mouths at me, like a 

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

breast; my strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my tongue cleaves to my jaws; you do lay me in the dust of death. Yea, dogs are 

round about me; a company of evildoers encircle me; they have pierced my hands and feet -- I can count all my bones -- they stare 

and gloat over me; they divide my garments among them, and for my raiment they cast lots. But you, O LORD, be not far off! O you 

my help, hasten to my aid! Deliver my soul from the sword, my life from the power of the dog! Save me from the mouth of the lion, my 

afflicted soul from the horns of the wild oxen! I will tell of your name to my brethren; in the midst of the congregation I will praise 

you: You who fear the LORD, praise him! all you sons of Jacob, glorify him, and stand in awe of him, all you sons of Israel! For he 

has not despised or abhorred the affliction of the afflicted; and he has not hid his face from him, but has heard, when he cried to him. 

From you comes my praise in the great congregation; my vows I will pay before those who fear him. The afflicted shall eat and be 

satisfied; those who seek him shall praise the LORD! May your hearts live forever! All the ends of the earth shall remember and turn 

to the LORD; and all the families of the nations shall worship before him. For dominion belongs to the LORD, and he rules over the 

nations. Yes, to him shall all the proud of the earth bow down; before him shall bow all who go down to the dust, and he who cannot 

keep himself alive. Posterity shall serve him; men shall tell of the Lord to the coming generation, and proclaim his deliverance to a 

people yet unborn, that he has wrought it. 
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Read Poem… 

Behold the man, the lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world 


