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WELCOME
PRELUDE:

Final Chorus from St. Matthew Passion
By J.S. Bach

GREETING

Music printed under
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PRAYER
Today, we join our cries to all those who cry out to the ONE who is MYSTERY.
In the dim shadows of death, longing for resurrection, we remember the pain of the
cross on which Jesus was executed, the suffering of those being crucified today, and
the pain of the crosses we have faced and have yet to face in our own lives.
As disciples wept on that fateful day so long ago, we weep for today CHRIST who
continues to be crucified, over and over again.
As the first disciples wondered whether Jesus’ death was the end of their dreams, we
admit that we are afraid that our dream of a just, nonviolent world is fleeting and in peril
of death.
So, as we live in the tension between this death and our CREATOR’s seeming silence,
let us find the courage to name the sorrows.
In the name and the pain of the CRUCIFIED ONE we echo CHRIST’s plea,
do not forsake us O GOD. Amen.
FIRST READING:

PSALM 22:1-11

My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?
Why are you so far away, so far from saving me, so far from the words of my
groaning?
I cry all day, my God, but you never answer;
I call all night long, and sleep deserts me.
But you, HOLY ONE—you sit enthroned on the praises of Israel.
Our ancestors put their trust in you; they trusted and you rescued them;
they cried to you and were saved;
they trusted you and were never disappointed.

Yet here I am, more worm than human,
the scorn of humanity an object of ridicule:
all who see me mock me;
they shake their heads and sneer,
“You trust in God? Ha! Let God save you now!
If God is your friend, let God rescue you!”
Yet you drew me out of the womb;
You nestled me in my mother’s bosom;
You cradled me in your lap from my birth;
From my mother’s womb you have been my God.
Don’t stand aside now that trouble is near—
I have no one to help me!
MUSIC:

In Deepest Night
TEXT: Susan Palo Cherwien; MUSIC: Thomas Pavechko

SECOND READING:

Mark 15:16-32

The soldiers led Jesus away int the hall known as the Praetorium;
then they assembled the whole battalion.
They dressed Jesus in royal purple, then wove a crown of thorns and put it on him.
They began to salute him:
“All hail! King of the Jews!”

They kept striking Jesus on the head with a reed, spitting at him and kneeling in front
of him pretending to pay homage.
When they had finished mocking him, they stripped him of the purple and dressed him
in his own clothes.
Then they led him out to be crucified.
A passerby named Simon of Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus, was coming
in from the fields.
The soldiers pressed him into service to carry Jesus’ cross.
Then they brought Jesus to the site of Golgotha—which means “Skull Place.”
They tried to give him wine drugged with myrrh, but he would not take it.
Then they nailed him to the cross and divided up his garments by rolling a dice for
them to see what each should take.
It was about nine in the morning when they crucified him.
The inscription listing the charge red,
“The king of the Jews.”
With Jesus they crucified two robbers, one on his right and one on his left.”
People going by insulted Jesus, shaking their heads and saying,
“So you were going to destroy the Temple and rebuild it in three days!
Save yourself now by coming down from that cross!”
The chief priests and the religious scholars also joined in and jeered,
“He saved others, but he can’t save himself! Let the Messiah, the King of Israel come
down from that cross right now so that we can see it and believe in him!”
Those who had been crucified with Jesus hurled the same insult.

MUSIC:

God Weeps
WORDS: Shirley Erena Murray; MUSIC: Jim Strathdee

GOSPEL

John 13:31-38

When noon came, darkness fell on the whole countryside and lasted until about three in the
afternoon. At three, Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eloi, eloi, lama sabachthani?” Which
means, “My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?” A few of the bystanders who heard it
remarked,
“Listen! He is calling on Elijah!” Someone ran and soaked a sponge in sour wine and struck it on
a reed to try to make Jesus drink, Saying, “Let’s see if Elijah comes to take him down.” Then
Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. At that moment the curtain in the sanctuary was
torn in two from top to bottom. The centurion who stood guard over Jesus, seeing how he died,
declared.
“Clearly, this was God’s OWN!” There were also some women present looking on from a
distance.
Among them were Mary of Magdala; Mary, the mother of James the younger and Joses; and
Salome.
These women had followed Jesus when he was in Galilee and attended to his needs. There
were also many others who had come up with him to Jerusalem. As it grew dark—it was
Preparation Day, that is, the eve of the Sabbath—a distinguished member of the Sanhedrin,
Joseph from Arimathea, arrived. He was waiting for the reign of God, and he gathered up
courage and sought an audience with Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Pilate was
surprised that Jesus should have died so soon. He summoned the centurion and inquired
whether Jesus was already dead. Upon learning that this was so, Pilate released the body to
Joseph.
Then, having brought a linen shroud, Joseph took the body of Jesus down, wrapped him in the
linen and laid him in a tomb which had been cut out of rock.
Finally, he rolled a large stone across the entrance of the tomb.
Meanwhile, Mary of Magdala and Mary, the mother of Joses, were looking on
and observed where Jesus had been laid.
REFLECTION

My God, My God!

MUSIC:

Compassion in Sorrow
By Samuel Barber

PRAYERS OF LAMENT
In the midst of sorrow we pray, not to change the mind of a capricious god, but to summon the
LOVE which lives in, with, through, and beyond us, so that together we can become the LOVE
which our world so desperately needs.
Jesus was not the only one crucified - there were likely thousands of crosses - but from our perspective he
was the only one named. Or laments name some of the sufferings and deaths in our time and place.
We remember the:
• Border children
• Victims of mass shootings / bombings / war
• All who suffer from prejudice and violence based on race, creed, gender, sexual orientation,
or socio-economic position

•
•
•

•
•
•

Flora and fauna of the planet and the planet itself as climate continues to change at an
alarming rate (fires, floods)
Pandemic related deaths, mourning, and long-term health effects –
Front line healthcare providers who courageously care for others but suffer under the
emotional weight of their work – and their families who live with fear every time their loved
one leaves for another shift.
Anti-vaxxers and no-maskers who through disbelief or selfishness increase the risk to
themselves and others
LOVE that has gone unshared due to physical distancing
Violence spawned by democracy

WE remember those who can no longer believe that Jesus died for our sins on Good Friday.
We remember those who have rejected an image of a God who demands human sacrifice.
We remember those who can no longer say the Creed with integrity or sing hymns full of sin or
sacrifice.
We remember their loss of long cherished beliefs and the liminal space of disorientation and
isolation.
We remember their grief in no longer feeling at home in their church community and their need for
fellow seekers.
We pray for them to find a safe place to grow in their understanding of a God who is LOVE.
We pray that all our doubts lead us to a new vision of God.
We listen to the devastating news of climate changes We see and become more aware of
environmental refugees, leaving their homes with family, some friends and very few belongings.
Fires, unexpected tornadoes, sudden freezing weather in otherwise warm climates drive people
into a wilderness of insecurity and loss. We grieve the loss of lives. We grieve the loss of
livelihood and the fear of what the future holds. We grieve the loss of childhood and the loss of
adolescent dreams. And we grieve our lack of motivation to make the changes toward a simpler
lifestyle so that all might live.
WE remember all children and their loss of freedom and innocence over the last year.
We remember babies who only see the full faces of their parents and siblings.
WE remember the loss of playdates, sleepovers, birthday parties and playing at the park with
friends.
WE remember children who have lost family members to Covid or other diseases.
We remember children whose parents are on the front lines; we pray for their safety.
We remember children who are too young to understand this new reality.
We remember teenagers who do understand, worry about the future and miss their peers.
WE remember hungry children who lack school meals, lonely children at home alone, insecure
children living with distracted, stressed and anxious parents.
We remember children for whom school is an oasis of safety and order and where home is
unpredictable.
We remember the fun of preparing for concerts, school bands and choirs. Team sports and
common goals.
WE remember first year college and university students who have struggled with a new
environment in isolation.
WE remember children in other countries with no computers or internet who have lost a year of
schooling.
WE pray for all of them, for mental and physical health, for resilience and friendship and for
freedom to live life abundantly.

Compass and compassion arise from the same root word. If we follow our compass to stay on the
path we will be moved to the compassion Jesus exemplified during his life. We lift our voices in
lament as we recognize how badly we have missed the mark.
Holy One, Crucifixion was horrific, a tormented way to die and thousands were tortured this way
by the Roman Empire. Today other empires line our horizon with their forms of torture.
Our grief cries out for some relief, some hope. We grieve the many deaths of protesters in
Myanmar, gunned down as they raised their arms for freedom. We are their brothers and sisters.
We grieve with Asian peoples who watched as women and men were gunned down in Atlanta
and for those who fear for their lives while walking to work, or home, or shop for groceries. We
are their sisters and brothers.
We grieve the loss of life, potentiality, and creativity of Indigenous people and people of colour
who suffer because of persistent, pernicious racism. Let us join with all our sisters and brothers
as we mourn with them.
Let our remembering summon compassion in us so that we might find the courage to be LOVE in
the world. We offer our prayers to one another trusting that the MYSTERY which IS LOVE,
the ONE who in CHRIST suffered and continues to suffer, the ONE whose very SPIRIT lives and
breathes in, with, through, and beyond us, will empower us to be LOVE in the world; now and
forever, AMEN.

DISMISSAL:
We have lamented suffering and death.
Death will not have the final word.
We adjourn longing for resurrection.
We go in the name of the ONE who IS
our CREATOR, CHRIST and SPIRIT, ONE
to await the promised resurrection. Amen.

POSTLUDE:

Lacrymosa, from Requiem
W.A. Mozart

Holy Week
Journey with us ONLINE:
www.holycrosslutheran.ca
Easter Zoom Breakfast
Easter Worship

live at: 9:30am
posted 10:45am

Join us for EASTER
Breakfast!
over Zoom!
Topic: EASTER Zoom BREAKFAST
Time: Apr 4, 2021 09:30 AM America/Toronto
Join Zoom Meeting
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/87256581210?pwd=MjZyMkxSVVc2V3VSeUVkS3BjamN2QT09
Meeting ID: 872 5658 1210 Passcode: 889842

Zoom in at 9:30am
Then worship online after breakfast!

Make a designated donation via E-transfer

So that we can provide packaged food
items to be distributed by the

Street Outreach Van
You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com
for more information go to
Crosslinks Street Outreach Van
provides a range of urgent-care
services seven days a week.

www.holycrosslutheran.ca

E-transfer
You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com
please remember to designate your offering
to the Street Outreach Van

OFFERINGS:
There are several ways to ensure that we are able to continue meeting our commitments.
You can mail in your offerings:
Holy Cross Lutheran Church
1035 Wayne Drive
Newmarket, On. L3Y 2W9
You can sign up to our Preauthorized Remittance Program PAR
contact our Treasurer Sharon Smyth who will guide you
You can go to Holy Cross’ CanadaHelps page to donate just follow the link:

https://www.canadahelps.org/en/dn/36983

E-transfer
You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com

Make sure you are on our MAILING LIST
so that we can send you all the Zoom Links
We want to see your smiling face as often as possible!
Send an email to: holycrosslutheran@rogers.com
and we will be sure to send you all our news!

