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HOLY WEEK 2015 
 

COMPANIONS ON THE WAY 
 

Jesus, accompanied by his disciples, journeys towards Easter, and we too journey with him. 
We also bring companions for the journey. Six representatives of the Churches, from the 
ACTS Members' Meeting, share with us some of their own companions on their particular 
journey through life and in their Christian formation: saint or martyr, figures historical or 
contemporary, people known personally or encountered in story, tradition or contemporary 
events. May they bring to mind significant companions on our own journeys – our own gospel 
tidings. 

 
Prayer on beginning the final stretch of the journey 
God, you loved the world so much 
that you embraced it in all its suffering 
in your beloved Son Jesus Christ, 
who sought the way of the cross 
that he might come to Easter 
and offer us the way back to you. 
Help us to use this time, 
not just in prayer or at times of worship, 
but in the deeper awareness with which we meet these coming days. 
We would listen for your voice in all we do, 
hear your challenge to the habits that restrict us 
and let you see the assumptions that close our minds. 
Help us also to be aware of the many others 
who at this time are looking again at life, questioning, 
perhaps from religious duty 
or because they have reached a turning point, 
in a career,  in a relationship, in a crisis. 
Teach us how to listen, to sustain and to encourage; 
grant that we may be ready always to learn wisdom, 
through Jesus Christ, our deliverance and our hope. 
We thank you for this space apart, 
space to become more receptive 
to the incredible promise of new life: 
life to challenge all that is deathly in our world, 
and all that is dull in our hearts; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Structure of the meditations 
 Psalm (set for the day in either of the two lectionaries used – see below) 
 Reading from St John's gospel (reference given) 
 A Companion on the Way from one of six contributors 
 Sometimes a piece of poetry related to the theme of the day 
 A concluding prayer 
 Further readings for that day 

from the Roman Catholic and Revised Common Lectionaries (psalms are numbered both as they appear 
in Catholic and in Protestant sources). 

 



MONDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
30th March 2015 

Mary anoints Jesus with ointment 
 

From the Psalm for the day 
 

How precious is your steadfast love, O God! 
All people may take refuge in the shadow of your wings. 
They feast on the abundance of your house, 
and you give them to drink from the river of your delights. 
For with you is the fountain of life; 
in your light we see light. 

       Psalm 35/36:7-9 
 
Read John 12:1-11 
   
Mary brought in a pound of very costly ointment, pure nard, and with it anointed the feet of 
Jesus, wiping them with her hair: the house was full of the scent of the ointment. 
 
St John adds to the account of this event in the other gospels in identifying the participants. It 
is Mary of Bethany who performs the anointing and Judas Iscariot who complains about the 
waste. The other difference is that St John places this event before the entry into Jerusalem. In 
Matthew, Mark and Luke, Jesus is being prepared for burial, but for John this is also a 
coronation. This is one of several incidents in the Gospels where the act of a woman is 
invested with great significance: it has always been valued in the Church as a gesture of 
generosity and love. It is clear that Mary understands that Jesus is moving towards his death: 
she can hear the grim words, 'You will not always have me'.  
 
A Companion on the Way: Ruth 
 
Ruth was born in the early 1900s. She’d never been wealthy. She had six children. Her 
husband died when the youngest was very young. She worked hard to support her family. 
Two of her boys died in the Second World War. She had a generous, genuine and glorious 
faith. She spoke of how she asked her children, when away from home, to look at the moon – 
for even in the midst of war it was the same moon that she saw from her backyard. They 
should remember her love and prayers for them. And she continued until her dying day to 
look into the night sky and pray. She was proud of her church and spoke out when it got 
things wrong. She welcomed folk at home and sought out those on their own. She listened and 
gave her opinion clearly! She knew there were always new friends to be made and in her 
eighties she and a recently bereaved woman in the town began to invite people to Sunday 
lunch on alternate Sundays in each other’s homes. Her family was close, especially in the 
moonlight. Hers was an earthy faith, which despite the stings of life blossomed new every 
morning – herself a wounded healer. When I see the moon, I remember her with thanks and 
delight. She would not say it, but she understood 'In you, O Lord, I take my refuge', with the 
music of Psalm 8 as her witness.  
 

from John Humphreys, Moderator of the Scotland Synod of the United Reformed Church 
 
 
 



 
Closing prayer 
 

Christ, whose feet were caressed 
with perfume and a woman's hair; 
you humbly took basin and towel 
and washed the feet of your friends. 
Wash us also in your tenderness 
as we touch one another; 
that, embracing your service freely, 
we may accept no other bondage 
in your name, Amen. 
 
Janet Morley, All Desires Known (SPCK 1992) 
reproduced by permission 

 
Further readings for today 
 
Isaiah 42:1-9   Here is my servant 
Psalm 35/36:5-11  Do not let the foot of the arrogant tread on me 
or Psalm26/27:1-3,13-14 The Lord is my light and my salvation 
Hebrews 9:11-15  Christ the mediator of a new covenant 
John 12:1-11   Mary anoints Jesus with ointment 
  



TUESDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
31st March 2015 

When I am lifted up I will draw all people to myself 
 

From the Psalm for the day 
 

In you, O Lord, I take refuge; let me never be put to shame. 
In your righteousness deliver me and rescue me; 
incline your ear to me and save me. 
Be to me a rock of refuge, a strong fortress, to save me, 
for you are my rock and fortress. 

        Psalm 70/71:1-3 
 
Read John 12:20-36 
 
Jesus said: ‘Now is the time for judgment on this world; now the prince of this world will be 
driven out but I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people to myself'. 
 
'The Greeks' in this passage symbolise the whole world and when Jesus hears of their arrival 
he declares that his hour has come, the time when he will be 'lifted up', and by this be visible 
to the whole of humanity. The image comes from the bronze serpent raised up in the 
wilderness by Moses to heal the people of the injuries received from the plague of serpents. In 
the Old Testament narrative, the serpents were sent by God in punishment for their distrust. 
This image therefore is not about removing the source of human suffering so much as 
declaring that God in Christ is making the journey with us, providing what we most deeply 
need. 
 
A Companion on the Way: St. Maximilian Kolbe 
 
During my time as a student in Rome I was fortunate to be present in St Peter’s Square on 10th 
October 1982 for the canonisation of St Maximilian Kolbe. He had been a Franciscan friar, 
arrested by the Nazis in Poland as a consequence of his publication of materials which the 
authorities considered seditious and subversive. These were, of course, simply expressions of 
the truth. 
 
He was eventually taken to Auschwitz and there eye witnesses testify that, one day, the 
authorities randomly selected ten prisoners to die. One of these was Franciszek Gajowniczek, 
a father of two teenage sons. When he was chosen he shouted, 'What will become of my 
family?' and, moved by this situation, Maximilian Kolbe stepped forward and asked to be 
substituted for Franciszek. Surprisingly, the officials allowed this to happen. Kolbe and his 
fellow prisoners were then slowly starved to death in a dark and airless bunker. In the years to 
come survivors of the prison camp would witness to the fact that from this bunker Kolbe 
prayed and sang hymns until his voice failed. 
  
On that day in 1982 when Maximilian Kolbe was recognized by the Catholic Church as a 
martyr for his faith, the eighty-one year old Franciszek was present. Kolbe is one of the ten 
twentieth century martyrs mounted – 'lifted up' – above the west door of Westminster Abbey. 
 



It is a story of tremendous faith, of outstanding courage, and of intense love for another 
human being. As an individual and as a priest, Maximilian Kolbe reflects for me what being a 
follower of Jesus really is all about: love, sacrifice, and truth. 
 

from Fr William McFadden, RC parish priest for Kirkcudbright, Castle Douglas and Gatehouse of Fleet. 
 
A poem 
Part of the long eighth century Anglo-Saxon poem, the Dream of the Rood, inscribed on the 
Ruthwell Cross in the parish church at Ruthwell in Dumfries-shire. 
 

Upright I had to stand. 
A rood I was raised up; and I held high  
the noble King, the Lord of heaven above. 
On me the Son of God once suffered; 
therefore now I tower mighty 
underneath the heavens, 
and I may heal all those in awe of me. 
Now, my dear warrior, I order you 
that you reveal this vision to humankind; 
declare in words this is the tree of glory 
on which Almighty God once suffered torments 
for all our many sins, and for the deeds 
of Adam long ago. He tasted death 
thereon; and yet the Lord arose again 
by his great might to come to human aid. 
 

Closing prayer 
 
Holy and Eternal God, 
help us to be so confident about your desires for us  
that we will take the measure of our lives   
from our faithfulness to you  
rather than from our deeds or failures. 
 
based on a prayer from Aotearoa/New Zealand 
 
Further readings for today 
 
Isaiah 49:1-7   A light to the nations 
Psalm 71:1-14   In you, O Lord, I take refuge 
1 Corinthians 1:18-31  A stumbling block to Jews and foolishness to Gentiles 
John 12:20-36   When I am lifted up I will draw all people to myself 
  



WEDNESDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
1st April 2015 

Now the Son of Man has been glorified 
 
From the Psalm for the day 
 

Let all who seek you rejoice and be glad in you. 
Let those who love your salvation say evermore, 'God is great!' 
But I am poor and needy; hasten to me, O God! 
You are my help and my deliverer; O Lord, do not delay! 

        Psalm 69/70:4-5 
 
Read John 13:21-32   
 
While at supper with his disciples Jesus was troubled in spirit and declared, 'I tell you most 
solemnly one of you will betray me'. Then the disciples looked at one another, wondering   
which he meant. The disciple Jesus loved was reclining next to Jesus…. Leaning back on 
Jesus’ breast he said, Who is it, Lord?'  
 
It is the first time we meet 'the disciple whom Jesus loved'. No other Gospel refers to him. 
Another difference is that here the disciple who betrayed Jesus is named. It reminds us that,  
the one whom Jesus loved is the one who starts to understand what Jesus is doing, and will try 
to stay with him as the story unfolds. This disciple does not contradict or remonstrate with 
Jesus; he just asks who is meant. It is helpful to think of this widening group of disciples as 
continuing down to our own day, also 'companions on the way' who learned to understand, 
and spoke as eloquently to their own times as did the Twelve and their companions in Acts, 
whose words and actions gave glory to God. 
 
A Companion on the Way: Frederick Tucker  
  

 
A figure who inspires me from Salvation Army history is a 
man called Frederick Tucker. Born in the mid-nineteenth 
century to an upper class English family in India, Tucker was 
raised as a Victorian gentleman. By his late twenties he had 
become an Assistant Commissioner in the Indian Civil 
Service. He had been brought up an Anglican, but while on 
leave in England in 1881 he attended a service of The 
Salvation Army – itself only a few years old – and soon after 
became a member, then a full-time officer. The Salvation 
Army was beginning to expand beyond Britain and it was 
Captain Tucker who pioneered the work in India in 1882. 
 
What inspires me about Tucker is the way he approached this 
task. As part of the British Raj he could easily have tried to 

impose The Salvation Army’s new expression of Christianity on the people. Instead he 
became one of the people. He and his colleagues wore Indian clothing, lived with the people, 
ate Indian food and adopted Indian names. They were there to serve. This outraged the 
authorities who felt Tucker’s approach undermined British superiority. Tucker was arrested 

 



on more than one occasion, but he persisted. The Salvation Army attracted new converts and 
the work grew. 
 
To me, Tucker symbolises incarnational ministry – a willingness to sacrifice, to identify with 
others, and to suffer the consequences. It was a Christ-like ministry that continues to inspire.     
 

from Lieut-Colonel Jonathan Roberts, Assistant to the Secretary for Scotland, Salvation Army 
 
Closing prayer 
 
Almighty and ever-living God, 
in tender love for all our human race 
you sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ 
to take our flesh 
and suffer death upon a cross. 
Grant that we may follow 
the example of his great humility, 
and share in the glory of his resurrection; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
from Common Order, Passion Sunday 
 
Further readings for today 
 
Isaiah 50:4-9a   I did not hide my face from insult 
Psalm 69/70  O Lord, make haste to help me 
Hebrews12:1-3 Jesus the pioneer and perfecter of our faith 
John 13:21-32  Now the Son of Man has been glorified 
  



THURSDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
2nd April 2015 

Jesus washes the disciples' feet; a new commandment 
 

From the Psalm for the day 
 

O precious in the eyes of the Lord 
is the death of his faithful. 
Your servant Lord, your servant am I: 
you have loosened my bonds. 

        Psalm 114/116:15-16 
 
Read John 13:1-17 & 31b-35 
 
He came to Simon Peter who said to him, 'Lord, are you going to wash my feet? Never! You 
shall never wash my feet! Jesus replied, 'If I do not wash you, you can have nothing in 
common with me …..'  
 
The evangelist chooses to concentrate in this account of the Last Supper on Jesus’ washing of 
the feet of his disciples. Jesus does this in the context of a farewell celebration meal. He is 
facing now into death. The threat of death has been there all the way. He knows it, and the 
death will be at the service of life, as all the living has been up to this point. The disciples do 
not understand this – held back by their fear of loss, their grief, their insistence that this 
should not be the way. Jesus in this Gospel shows in a most basic action the kind of daily 
dying that is at the service of frail life. To kneel and wash someone’s feet – and perhaps even 
more, to allow someone else to wash my feet – challenges the kind of adult independence and 
dignity, superiority even, that we struggle and fight for in so many ways. Peter resists. He is 
told this is the only way to remain in communication with Jesus. The small dyings of serving 
and being served are the opposition to sin in the world. They are the beginning of eternal life. 
Sin refuses death for itself, and kills the other.      
  
A Companion on the Way: St Francis of Assisi  
 
Saint Francis of Assisi (1182-1226) has been my Companion on the Way in recent years as a 
member of the Third Order of the Society of Saint Francis. 
 
Francis is one of the best known of the saints; many of the stories of his life capture the 
imagination, and his well-attested love of all creation provides inspiration for ecologically-
concerned Christians. Tradition relates that Francis once told his followers to 'preach the 
Gospel; if necessary use words'.  Even if he never actually said this, in living a Christ-like life 
according to the Gospel, Francis clearly set an example that was more convincing than most 
sermons. 
 
Today’s reading from John 13 was one of Francis’ favourites: as he lay dying, he asked for it 
to be read.  He wanted his brothers to hear again this passage which expresses so clearly the 
essence of the Gospel, the Word of God in Christ.  Jesus is the Word, loving the disciples and 
washing their feet, and speaks the words of life as he gives the new commandment to love one 
another (v.34).  This is the Gospel which Francis, my challenging and demanding companion, 
embodied, the Gospel by which we too are to live! 
 

from Helen Hood, Convener of ACTS and Trustee representing the Scottish Episcopal Church 



From a hymn 
Brian Wren's hymn ('Great God, your love has called us here') brings out the massive scope of 
this simple act (in v.4): 

Then take the towel, and break the bread, 
and humble us, and call us friends. 
Suffer and serve till all are fed, 
and show how grandly love intends 
to work till all creation sings, 
to fill all worlds, to crown all things. 

(CH4 no.484; also in Rejoice and Sing, Singing the Faith, Sing Praise, Common Praise etc.) 
 
Poetry for the day 
'Love bade me welcome', George Herbert. 
 
Closing prayer 
 

Love of you with our whole heart,  
Lord God, is holiness. 
Increase then your gifts of divine grace in us.  
In the death of your Son  
you made us hope for what we believe:  
in his resurrection make us come to you,  
our final end;  
through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

Morning Prayer for Thursday of Holy Week in the Breviary (Divine Office).  
 
Further readings for today 
 
Exodus 12:1-14  When I see the blood, I will pass over you   
Psalm 114/116:1-2, 12-19 I will lift the cup of salvation 
1 Corinthians 11:23-26 Do this in remembrance of me 
John 13:1-17 & 31b-35 Jesus washes the disciples' feet; a new commandment 
  



FRIDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
3rd April 2015 

Arrest, trial, and crucifixion 
 
From the Psalms for the day 
 

In you our ancestors trusted; they trusted, and you delivered them. 
To you they cried, and were saved; 
in you they trusted, and were not put to shame. 

        Psalm 21/22:4-5 
 or  

I am the scorn of all my adversaries, a horror to my neighbours, 
an object of dread to my acquaintances; 
those who see me in the street flee from me. 
I have passed out of mind like one who is dead; 
I have become like a broken vessel. 
But I trust in you, O Lord; I say, 'You are my God'. 
My times are in your hand;  
deliver me from the hand of my enemies and persecutors.  
       Psalm 30/31: 11-12, 14-15 

 
Read John 19:13-16, 25b   
 
Carrying his own cross, he went out of the city to the place of the skull or, as it was called in 
Hebrew, Golgotha, where they crucified him with two others, one on either side and Jesus in 
the middle. Near the cross of Jesus stood his mother… 
 
In this gospel, Jesus sees his death as a lifting up into the Father’s glory. After his last 
teachings to his disciples and his prayer for them, Jesus goes out freely to his death. He is in 
control all the way through the story. The agony in the garden is not in this story, nor is there 
the kiss of Judas. Jesus responds to Pilate’s query with assurance: he knows who he is and 
where he is going. He carries his own cross without assistance; he attends with care to those 
who stand by; finally, he gives up his spirit, with the triumphant 'It is consummated'. This 
moment has been called the worst moment in our history and also the most beautiful moment 
in our history. Jesus dies as he has lived, he does not return evil for evil, his love for people 
cannot be affected by their response. There is no condemnation on Calvary. That is why we 
can say the Cross is our hope: this gospel shows us God in Christ reconciling the world – our 
world – to Himself. The key to our salvation is here – love in the midst of hate.  
 
Companions on the Way: Christian victims of ISIS 
 
I cannot get out of my mind the images of the Coptic Christian workers taken by the brutal 
fighters of the so-called Islamic State during these recent days and barbarously slaughtered 
like animals. And the accompanying declaration, broadcast to the world? – ‘These are the 
people of the cross – the enemy …’ Nor can I forget the photographic images sent to me of 
events in a small village overrun by these same terrorists, where their declared aim was to kill 
Christian children. One of those images is of a young boy being crucified. 
 
Broadcasters advise us that 'some may find this account distressing' or 'some viewers may 
find these scenes distasteful'. Hopefully, I will find these accounts distressing, but that is no 



reason for turning them off. Rather, I want not only to view them, but to draw near, to enter 
within the frame of the picture and to experience something of the atmosphere, the horror, the 
incredulity almost, as I am caught up in the flood of hatred, of evil spreading out, forcing 
families to flee in fear, leaving destruction in its wake, a flotsam of dead bodies brooded over 
by birds of prey. 
     
This is my Good Friday this year. These innocents are my companions at the Cross of Christ. 
It still goes on. On his way to that death he says to the women: 'Do not weep for me – weep 
for yourselves and for your children.' In Jesus dying I see who God is in his humanity. I see 
the mystery of God who loves and will not use force, even against those who crucify. Yet this 
same love stands against all hatred, injustice, murder, cruelty, abuse. I need to stand there, 
with the Mother, and not to turn away, but to take my part. 
 

from Sister Elizabeth Moran, SSC, Roman Catholic Trustee of ACTS 
 
A poem 
 

O King of the Friday, 
whose limbs were stretched on the cross; 
O Lord, who did suffer 
the bruises, the wounds, the loss. 
We stretch ourselves 
beneath the shield of thy might: 
some fruit from the tree of thy passion 
fall on us this night!    
   
from the Breviary: from the Gaelic 

 
Closing prayer 
 

Lord, send down your abundant blessing 
upon your people who have devoutly recalled the death of your Son 
in the sure hope of the resurrection. 
Grant them pardon; bring them comfort. 
May their faith grow stronger, and their eternal salvation be assured. 
We ask this through Christ our Lord. Amen 
 
Prayer over the People from the Liturgy of Good Friday (Roman Catholic Missal) 

 
Further readings for today 
 
Isaiah 52:13-53:12  My servant shall be lifted up 
Psalm 21/22   Why have you forsaken me? 
or 
Psalm 30/31:1-15  Into your hand I commit my spirit 
Hebrews 10:16-25  The new and living way 
or 
Hebrews 4:14-16 & 5:7-9 We have a great high priest 
John 18:1-19:42  Arrest, trial, and crucifixion  



SATURDAY OF HOLY WEEK 
4th April 2015 

The burial of Jesus 
 
From the Psalm for the day 
 

In you, O Lord, I seek refuge; do not let me ever to be put to shame; 
in your righteousness deliver me. 
Incline your ear to me; rescue me speedily. 
Be a rock of refuge for me, a strong fortress to save me. 

        Psalm 30/31:1-2 
 
Read John 19:38-42   
 
At the  place where he had been crucified there was a garden, and in this garden a new tomb 
in which no-one had yet been buried. Since it was the Jewish Day of Preparation and the 
tomb was near at hand, they laid Jesus there. 
 
They laid Jesus there. The Gospel writer makes it such a simple, blunt statement. We hear it 
now, but we have been told how the story continues. They, laying Jesus there, had not, as yet.  
They would discover it, bit by bit, each as he or she needed or could hear. At a burial we do 
not ordinarily experience death: we experience  loss, and pain and bewilderment. We go on. 
But this night was for some disciples a death – blank hopelessness. Their involvement with 
him, alive and strong and loving, had been so deep. Until they began to rediscover that, there 
was the darkness of the tomb. Without the company, there would be also the loneliness of the 
tomb. With the company, there would be care, recall and memories, the small buds of hope, 
dawn in the morning, and the shattering news of an empty tomb. And then they could live as 
people who had their death behind them.  This night is a turning point, another start for us too.   
 
A Companion on the Way: Mrs Livingston  
 
At first it was simple deliveries of church communications to shut-ins in my deacon’s district, 
but soon I found myself looking forward to these monthly visits to old Mrs   
Livingston. Imprisoned by infirmity in her home she opened up about her life and her worries 
for her only son who was gripped by alcohol addiction. We prayed together each time we met 
and always John was mentioned in a special  prayer. 
 
However, it  was her humility and confident trust and faith in God that began to speak 
reassuringly to me through these conversations. Soon I found I was looking forward to these 
visits (and of the course the cuppa!). Quietly, and unbeknown to her, she ministered to me of 
things spiritual and what it means to daily trust in God when at the end of one’s rope.  
 
She never did learn what a blessing she was to me at a time when I was preparing for ministry 
for she soon passed away, and as for her son I never did learn what befell him in life. One 
thing I do know is that, while we conversed together, the warmth of her faith and tender heart 
for her broken son touched me. Christ’s presence was palpable in that humble home through 
these comely conversations. I reckon it must have been something like that for those 
followers of Jesus on the Emmaus Road and at the table whose hearts were touched by the 
radiance of the risen Lord and hearts set ablaze! 
 

from Rev Jim Neil, retired minister of the United Free Church of Scotland 
 



St Patrick's Breastplate 
 

Christ be with me, Christ within me 
Christ behind me, Christ  before me, 
Christ beside me, Christ to win me, 
Christ to comfort and restore me. 
Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 
Christ in hearts of all that love me, 
Christ in mouth of friend and stranger. 

 
Closing prayer 
 

Lord, at the death bed of a loved one 
or the graveside of a friend, 
we reflect how fragile is the thread 
that separates our death from our life, 
and how suddenly it is broken. 
Yet on this dark Saturday, 
at the tomb of our Saviour, 
we recognise with gladdened hearts 
that on both sides of that divide 
we are equally surrounded by your love, 
held by the one who has broken through death 
to be alive with us, and with all whom we have loved, 
now and for ever. Amen. 

 
Further readings for today 
 
Job 14:1-14   If mortals die, will they live again? 
Isaiah 38:10-14,17-20  Like a weaver I have rolled up my life 
Lamentations 3:1-9, 19-24 The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases 
Psalm 31:1-4 & 15-16  Into your hand I commit my spirit 
Psalm 142/143   My life is crushed to the ground 
1 Peter 4:1-8   Love covers a multitude of sins 
Matthew 27:57-66  Jesus is placed in the tomb   
or 
John 19:38-42   The burial of Jesus 
  



EASTER DAY 
5th April 2015 

 
The Lord is risen! He is risen indeed! 
 
Read  Colossians 1:15-20 The firstborn from the dead 
 
A peal of Easter hymns 
 
Latin hymn probably from the fourth century, translated T A Lacey 

The day draws on with golden light, 
glad songs go echoing through the height, 
the broad earth lifts an answering cheer, 
and hell makes moan with wailing fear. 

See the whole hymn in the New English Hymnal 100 
 
Wipo of Burgundy d.1048, English translation Peter J. Scagnelli 

O Mary come and say what you saw at break of day. 
The empty tomb of my living Lord! 
Bright angels testified, 
shroud and grave-clothes side by side! 
Yes, Christ my hope rose gloriously.  
He goes before you to Galilee. 
Share the good news, sing joyfully:  
his death is victory! 
Lord Jesus, victor King, so us mercy. Alleluia. 

See the whole hymn at Laudate 260 
 

John Macleod Campbell Crum d 1958 
Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
he that for three days in the grave had lain, 
quick from the dead my risen Lord is seen: 
love is come again like wheat that springeth green. 

See the whole hymn at Laudate 278, Church Hymnary 4 417 
 
Ralph Write OSB 

Strangers we have walked beside him 
the long journey of the day, 
and have told him of the darkness 
that has swept our hope away. 
He has offered words of comfort, 
words of energy and light, 
and our hearts have blazed within us 
as he saved us from the night. 

See the whole hymn at Laudate 285 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Jean Tisserand d 1494 translated J M Neale 
When Thomas saw that wounded side, 
the truth no longer he denied: 
'You are my Lord and God!' he cried. 

See the whole hymn at Laudate 280, Church Hymnary 4 431 
 
Alison M Robertson b 1940 

Haven't you heard that Jesus is risen? 
Peter was fishing. Out of the dawn 
Jesus called, 'Shoot your net to the starboard' – 
fishing is thriving and grieving is gone. 

See the whole hymn at Church Hymnary 4 433 
 
Brian Wren b 1936 

Christ is alive, and comes to bring 
good news to this and every age, 
till earth and sky and ocean ring 
with joy, with justice, love, and praise. 

See the whole hymn at Church Hymnary 4 416 
 
Shirley Erena Murray b 1931 

Christ Spirit, dance through the dullness of humanity 
to the music of God, God who has set us free! 
You are the pulse of the new creation's energy; 
with a great alleluia, 
a great alleluia 
we praise the power that made the stone roll away. 

See the whole hymn at Church Hymnary 4 422 
 
A prayer 
 
God of undying life, 
by your mighty hand 
you raised up Jesus from the grave 
and appointed him judge of the living and the dead. 
 
Bestow upon those baptised into his death 
the power flowing from his resurrection, 
that we may proclaim near and far 
the pardon and peace you give us. 
 
Grant this through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
first-born from the dead, 
who lives with you now and always in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
God for ever and ever. 
 
from Opening Prayers: Scripture-Related Collects from the Sacramentary (The ICEL Collects), 
published  through the Joint Liturgical Group of Great Britain by the Canterbury Press. 
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