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Introduction

Christ Jesus, though he was in the form of God,

did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped;
but emptied himself, taking the form of a servant,

and was born in the human likeness.

And being found in human form

he humbled himself and became obedient untoc death,
even death on a cross.

Theretore God has highly exalted him,

and bestowed on him the name which is above every name.
Come, let us bow down,

and bend the knee, belfore the Lord our Maker,

for he is the Lord our God.

Philippians 2:6-11

Opening Pr&qer

He knelt down and prayed saying:
“Father, if You are willing, take
this cup from me; nevertheless not
my will but Yours be done.” And
there appeared an angel from
heaven, strengthening him. And
being in ogony he prayed more
earnestly, and his sweat was as it
ware, great drops of blood falling
down to the earth.

Prayer

O God, whose only begotten Son lor our sake did suffer agony in the
garden and was betrayed and forsaken by sintul men; give us grace
and courage to yield our wayward hearts to the accomplishment of
your righteous will and the greater glory of your holy name in joytul
gratitude lor the saving love of Christ our Lord. Amen.

At the cross her station keeping,

Stood the mourvful mother weeping, g

Where ke hung the dying Lord. HECTL 4 it aezg?
h Sygition, e



The First Station
Jesusis Condemned to Death

Priest: We adore yon O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cress you have Redeemed the World

Pilate said, "1 find no foult with this man,” but
when the crowd grew loud, he grew silent
“I wash my hands, you deal with him.* Pilote
had the knowledge and the power to stand

and say no to the world s it sought to crush
the Lord of life. He didn't use either.

How meny times do | have the knowledge
and the power to say no, and stay silent?
How many times do | participate, by my
silence, in the Passion of Jesus? Who will
die becouse | do not say no?

Frm:]f:‘.'r
Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he
sulfered pain, and entered not into glory betore he was crucilied.
Mercitully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, may tind it
none other than the way of lite and peace; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.

Haly God. holy and mighty, haly immertal Cne, have merey upon us

For her soud of joy bereaved,
Bowed with anguish, deeply grieved,
Felt the sharp and piercing sword,

= ]

The Second Station
Jesus takes up his Cross

Priest We adore you O Christ and we Henquu
Ml‘. Because |:r|.] T Huiq Cross o have RE:Leemed I]u,- WI;H'I.I:I

Jesus went out, bearing his own cross, o
the place colled ‘the place of a skull,” which
is called in Hebrew, Golgotha. Although he
was a Son of God, he learned obedience
through what he suffered. Like o lamb he
was led to the sloughter; ond like a sheep
that before its shearers is mute, so he opened
not his mouth, Worthy is the lamb whe
was sloin, lo receive power and wisdom
and sirength and honour ond glory and
blessing.

Prayer

Almighty God, whose beloved Son will.in&lq Endumdi]m-uﬂmuud
shame of the cross lor our redemption: Give us courage to take up our
cross and follow him; whe lives and reigns lor ever and ever. Amen.

Hﬂl‘-jﬂﬂﬂ,]mllj and mighty, holy immortal One, have mercy upon us

€3 how sed and sove distressed,
MNow was she,
Mather blessed,

Of the Sole begotten One.



The Third Station
Jesus falls the first time

Priest Weadore quuﬂ{:]ui-.’: and we bless yon
All: Because by gour Holy Cross you have Redeemed the Werld

The laughter atyour first fall is transformative,
Jesus. The gathered “I's” surrounding you
laugh together, becoming o “we" for the first
time. We laugh together, we reduce you to o
‘}:I:u, to something less than o man. Your first

Il is the fall of Jane, loseph or Cathrine,
but it is alsa the fall of my “I." | am lost now,
in the collective “I" of the mob.

How many times, lord, have | sacrificed my
“I" as | took satisfaction or pleasure in the
foll of another? How many lynchings have |
started with my loughter?

Prayer

Elﬂud.wl'mkumu.ltu]:eaeiinthemiﬂstufmmangu.uclgreal
dangers, that by reason of the trailty of our nature we cannot always
stand npﬁﬁht. Grant us such llmnﬁ,tl: and protection to support us

in all dun&m’s, and carrg us ﬂumah all temptations ti:mu,gh Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

Hl:\lq Gad, i:mlu and n:.id,]:l.l'g, hnlg immortal Oue, have TIHIFCY) V00 1

Deep the woe of her affliction,
When she saw the crucifixion
Of her ever glorious Son

e ey S———

The Fourth Station
Jesus meets his Sorrowful Mother

Priest 'We adore you O Chyrist and we bless you
All: Because by your Hely Cross you have Redeemed the World

We want to make you o clown. We want
to isolate you completely, but your mother
will nat permit it. She withstands the blows
of tount and sorrow to be present for you
olong the way. She alone remains to give
you courage, to remind us thot you are
someone’s child, jus! like we are.

How many times, Lord, hove we waiched
someone suffer, but from o safe distance?
How many times have you looked for help
or in the eyes of ancther for comfort, but
were unable to find it?

Praq er

O God, who has willed that by the passion of your Son a sword of
ariel should pierce the soul of the Blessed Virgin Mary his mother,
mercitully grand that through the church, having shared with her in
his passion, may be made worthy to share with her in thejuq.'ml his
resurrection; who lives and reigns for ever and ever. Amen.

HEJI;GDCI. hn‘lq and mi&hiq,hﬂjq immartal One, have IMETCL WM 1S

For his people’s sins chastized,
She beheld her Son despised
Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined that Mother blessed,

Of the Sole begotien One.



The Fifth Station
Simon helps Jesus Cdl'l‘l.j His Cross

Priest We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cross you have Redeemed the World

As they led Jesus away, they came upon a
man of Cyrene, Simon by name, who was
coming in from the country, and laid on him
the cross to carry it behind Jesus. "If anyone
will come after me, let them deny themselves
and toke up their cross and follow me. Toke
my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for
my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.

How many others have we called on to do
our violence for us® How many soldiers have
pulled triggers because we could nol? How
many Cyrenes’ push buttons for us?

Pl'ﬂ Ler

Heavenly Father, whose blessed Son came not to be served but to
serve: Bless all who, lollowing in his steps, give themselves to the
service ol others. With wisdom, patience, and courage, they may
minister In his Name to the sultering, the friendless, and the needy;
for the love of him whe laid dewn his lite for us, your beloved Son our
Savior Jesus Christ, Amen,

Holy God, holy and mighty, holy immortal Choe, have mercy upon us,

Saw him then from judgment taken,
And in death by all forsaken,
Till hiz Spirit he resigred

m—

The Sixth Station

Veronica wipes the face of Jesus

Priest We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by gour Hely Cress you have Redeemed the World

You have been beaten so badly that you are
"marred beyond human semblonce.” As you
walk along, you are almast unrecognizable.
It is so much easier for us to hate you, lo jeer
you, to wish you dead when we cannot see
your foce. Veronica will not permit us that
luxury. She steps forward and wipes away
the blood and sweat, showing all of us your
human face.

How many times have we missed your
humanity, Jesus? How many times has it been
easier to deal with your suffering bacause
we left your foce marred beyond recognition? Do we have it in us
to see your foce?

Prayer

O God, who before the passion of your only-begotten Son revealed
his glorg upon the holy mountain: Grant us that we, beholding ]:u.]
faith his sulfering, we may be strengthened to bear cur cross, and be
changed into his likeness from glam to glory; through the same Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

Holy God, holy and mighty, holy immortal One, have mercy upon us

With what pain and desolation,
With wiat grief and resignation
She beheld her dying Son



The Seventh Station
Jesus falls the second time

Priestt We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Holy Cross you have Redesmed the World

The first time you fell, we laughed. This fall
glicits our hotred. Even though we have
forced Simon to help you, you wouldn't
refuse to play your role “Get upl Get up
youl" We are desperate to find an cutlet for
our rage. Life isn't the way we want it 1o be,
and somecne has to pay. "Gel upl Get up
Jesus! Hurry up!”

How many fimes have we added our voices
when the mob kicked someone when they
were down? It isn't that it's easier for us fo
attack somecne who's weak, it isn't easy.
It is necessory. We need you to fall, so that we can see you as
different, as disappeinting and as worthy of our hatred.

Prayer

Almighty and ever living God who in your tender love for mankind
did send your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our
nature, and to sutfer death upon the Cross, giving us the example of
this great humility. Mercifully grant that we who walk in the way of

his sullering, may also share in his resurrection; who lives and reigns
bor ever and ever. Amen

Holy God, holy u.m:lmi&hh;, lu:.ll_.r immortal One, have T WPON 1S

O how deep her lamentation,
Far bevond owr contemplation,
As the darkmess hid the Sun!

The Eighth Station

Jesus meets the Women of Jerusalem

Prigst We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cross you have Redeemed the Warld

There followed affer Jesus a great multitude
of people, ond among them were women
who bewagiled ond lomented him. But
lesus turning to them said, "Doughters of
Jerusalem, do not weep for me, but weep
for yourselves and for your children"”.

How many fimes hove we conlemplated
your Passion, lord, and wanted to cry for
you? How many times have we wanted
to weep becouse of your pain, and not
becouse we caused it? How offen have we
blinded curselves to our complicity in viclence by feeling sorry for

the victims®

P:rm.; er

Teach il Church, O Lord, to mourn the sins of which we are .E.ui]tq.

Te repent and forsake them; that ].'n] LT pardunina grace, our

COnSequences may not be visited W0 Our children nor our childrens
children; throngh Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Hn]t}ﬂud.hulu and miahtq.,hnh.] immortal One, have IHETCE UPOn na

There she watched in bitter anguish,
Seeing Christ in torment languish,
Mocked and by his foes decried



The Nineth Station
Jesus falls a third time

Priest We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cress you have Redeemed the Warld

Jesus, you hove done all that you can de.
When you fall this last time, you entrust the
raminder of what must be done to us. There
is no more strength. You are utterly beaten,
defeated, but we are not hinished. Like the
potter’s cloy, we will now moke you into
what we need you fo be.

How many fimes hove we seen somaone’s
weokness os an opporiunity o shape them
up, to change them into what we want
them to be? How many fimes do we take
advantoge of the fact thot you are too weak
lo resist, Jesus, and fasten you to the Cross?

Pl’ﬂl_]'E'I

O God, ]:q the passion of gour blessed Son, Yyou didnt make the
instrument of shameful death to be for us the means of life. Grant
us that we may learn to glory in the cross of Christ. May we gladly
sulfer shame and loss for the sake of your Son and Savior Jesus Christ.
Amen.

Hﬂju Geod, Imlu and mig,]:l.l:q. huiq immortal U‘nﬂ, have IETCT) WPon ui,

Suffering for the whole creation,
Bleeding there for our salvation,
For ws sinners crucified

The Tenth Station
Jesus is stripped of his garments

Priest  We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cross you bave Redeemed the Weoedld

Physical humiliation isn’t enough. Spitting on
you isn't enough. Scourging isn't encugh.
We need to shame you. We need fo strip
away from you any shred of human dignity.
We are blind to the dignity in which your
Father clothes you. Unoble to see your
deaper dignity, we revel in the shame we

pour oul an you.
How many times have we branded someone

with a scarlet word? “Drunk, convict,
weakling?” How many fimes have we
labelled cur brothers or sisters, so as lo set
them apart, reduce them to nothing?

Prayer

Lord God, whose blessed Son our Savior gave his body to be sconrged
and his face to be spit upon. Give us grace to accept joylully the
suflering ol the present time, contident of the glory that shall be
revealed. through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Haly God, hely and mighty, holy immortal One, have mercy upon us,

Wha, en Christ’s dear Mother gazing,
Pierced by anguish so amazing
Born qf worran, would not weep?



The Eleventh Station
Jesus is nailed to the Cross

Priestt 'We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because |:|1.] your Hulq Cross Yo have Redoemed the World

When they come to a place which is called
the "Skull", there they crucified him; and
with him they crucified two criminals, one
on his right, the other on his left. Thus the
scripture was fulfilled which says, "He waos
numbered with the transgressors...”

How many fimes have we allowed our rage
to drive us fo cruelty? Cruel acts? Cruel
speech? How many times has ancther borne
the scars of cur rage?

Prayer

Lord Jesus Christ, who did stretch out your arms of love on the
hard wood of the cross; that everyone might come within the reach
af your saving embrace. Clothe us in your Spirit that we, reaching
torth cur hands in love, may bring those who do not know you to the

knowledge and love ol your holy name who reigns forever and ever,
Amen

Holy God. holy and mighty, holy immortal One, have mercy upon us

Who omn Christs dear Mother Hrmk.ﬁug,
Such a cup of sorvow drinking
Would not share her sorrows deep?

The Twelith Station

Jesus dies on the Cross

Priest We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Holy Cross you have Redeemed the Warld

When Jesus saw his mother, and the disciple
whom he loved standing near, he said to his
mother, *Woman, behald your son!™ Then he
said to the disciple, "Behold your mother!"
And when Jesus had taken the vinegar, he
said, "It is finished!" And crying out with o
loud voice, he said, "Father, into your hands
| commend my spirit.” Then he bowed his

head, and gave up his spirit.

Mule with horror, we stumble fo our homes,
as though the sorth were moving under our
feat. The ground itselt seems unsteady as we contemplate a world
without viclence. On what will we stand since we have killed Ged's
Son®

Prayer
O God, who for our redemption did give your un]g—beﬂ,ntten Som to
death an the cross and by his 5lﬂrim1= resurrection delivered us from
the power of cur enemy, Grant us the grace to die daily to sin, that
we may evermore live with him in the joy of his resurrection; who
lives and reigns now and lorever. Amen.

HulgGu:I. imlq u.uclmlﬂl:.tq.]m!q immarial One, have mercy upon us

Climbing Calvary’s rugged mountain
Stand we Deneath that procious fountain,
Flowing from Christ’s wounded side



The Thirteenth Station

Jesus is taken down trom the Cross

Priest: 'We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by gour Holy Cross you have Redeemed the World

We have oll departed by the time the guords
permit those who love you fo bring you
down from the Cross. Once the spectacle
ended, we are compelled fo leave, There
is something horrible and fascinating about
you as you hang there, and it frightens us.
We leave the task of dealing with your body
to those who are already unclean.

How often, O lord, have we fled our own
horror, left the care of the dead and the
dying to others? How many times have we
let our fear of the power of death drive us
into hiding?"

Prayer

Lord Jesus Christ, who by your death teok away the sting of death.
(Grant to us your servants so to follow in the faith where you have
led the way We pray that we may at length fall asleep peacetully
in you and wake up in your likeness; for your tender mercies sake
though Jesus Christ our Lord . Amen.

Haly God, holy and rula,]lh;. holy immartal Oine, have mercy upon us

Like St. Mary, may we [reasire,
Such great love that none can measire,
And within its peace abide

The Fourteenth Station
Jesus is laid in the Tomb

Priest We adore you O Christ and we bless you
All: Because by your Haly Cross gou have Redeemed the World

When it was evening, there come a rich
man from Arimothea nomed Joseph, who
alse was o disciple of Jesus. He went to
. Pilate and begged for the body of Jesus.

Then Pilate ordered it be given fo him. And
Joseph taok the body, and wrapped it in a
clean linen shroud, and laid it in his own
new tomb,

You will breathe life once again into our
deadened spirit, Jesus, but not en this day.
Today we walk as those robbed of hape,
shuffling from one place 1o another as though we belonged in the
tomb with you. Perhaps, without the breath of your new life, that is
precisely where we belong.

Prayer

) God, whose blessed Son was laid in a garden tomb, and rested on
t].'lESﬂ.l:l.le'l]:l. dm}: grant that we who have been buried with him in the
watersal baptism may lind our perlect rest in hiseternal and alorious
kingdom, where he lives and reigns lovever and ever. Amen.

Holy God, holy and mighty, holy immartal One, have mercy upon us

fesus, may her deep devotion, Stir in us the same emotion
Fount of love, Redesmer Kind:

That our hearts fresh odeur gaining

And a purer love attaining,

May with thee acceptance find



The Fifteenth Station
Jesus is raised from the dead

With the guards at the tomb, we
stand aghost as the women run
behind the stone and find you
gone. [hey run out screcming
in delight and terror as the life
that you alwoys intended for
us dawns, VWe sneck into the
chamber fo find the linens, neatly
folded where you lay. A1 once
we ore overjoyed and lerrified.
Ohverjoyed because we know the
truth now, and we can never turp
awday from if. Terrified becouse we know how we treated You

Prane

rei L_]:;'!'

Dearest -II"5l1!-. I'!'HJ.L'.1|. at the tomb, we |':|i_'-,!:!|.i.|:| Our journeyg (o |:'_._',|_-||_i_:|,_.1,,_:._
whe 2 o safcl '|;|1.IIJIL'| meet U, F.'||| the power ol A [lil g | ||_|| 1 ﬁpiril_ fAlive

115 51 ﬂ.-l'lﬁ[:'.l Lis :=.|'!|u.¢1.|:-:+1rul:]1 oviry step ol the Wfﬂl




