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Have you ever had a broken heart?  I'd venture to say that everyone in this room would 

answer yes to that question.  I bet each of us has felt heartbreak in some way or other, and 

most likely many times, depending on how long we've lived.  What do we mean when we 

say our hearts are broken?  We don't mean literally that our physical hearts are in pieces, 

because if that were true, we wouldn't be here to be saying it.  It's a metaphor to help us 

describe feelings of pain, despair, anguish, hurt.  A feeling of being wounded.   

 

So "heartbreak" is just one way to talk about one kind of brokenness in a human being.  All 

during Lent we've been talking about our theme "From Brokenness to Wholeness." It's not 

just about us as individuals, but also about the broken places, broken groups of people in this 

world.  Each week during Lent we've heard some one of us talk about how this congregation 

tries to help, in our small way, to bring some healing to a place of brokenness.  We've heard 

about our Care Team, about this year's work trip to Nicaragua, about our relationship to the 

ARC group homes, about the Interfaith Youth Alliance, and about our work with an 

impoverished parish in Yonkers.   

 

And each Sunday, as we have thought and prayed and talked about the spectrum of 

Brokenness to Wholeness, we have watched this beautiful broken vessel being reassembled, 

week by week.  Sculptor Christine Darnell bought this huge clay pot, painted it and then 

shattered it.  She has slowly been piecing it back together, right before our very eyes.  And 

now we'll watch as she puts the final piece in place, making the pot whole again.  Is it the 

same as it was before it was broken?  No.  Do the seams and holes show where it has been 

patched together?  Yes.  Is it a most beautiful object, even with the seams showing, maybe 

even especially with the seams showing?  I believe it is.  In fact, I believe it has become a 

sacred object.   

 

And don't you imagine that our metaphorical hearts look something like this?  Broken into 

pieces by heartbreak and gradually put back together, with a few seams.  Broken again, made 

whole again.  More seams.  It is said that a heart with cracks is most suited to letting the light 

of God come in.  And also to let that light shine out, through the cracks, to a world that needs 



it so badly.  We are God's beloved cracked vessels, bringing our light to the broken places in 

the world.  

 

As we move from the celebration of Jesus' triumphal entry into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday 

into the darkness of Holy Week, we witness the shattering of Jesus' life; his very public 

brokenness.  As I was thinking about what to do for this service, I was drawn to doing 

something on the Stations of the Cross, which is kind of an odd choice for a progressive 

Protestant church.  The Stations of the Cross are a deeply-rooted Roman Catholic tradition 

and are not used at all in Protestant churches as far as I know.   

 

And progressive Christians tend to focus primarily on the life and teachings of Jesus; to think 

of resurrection as a metaphor; and not to dwell much on what is referred to as the "Passion" 

of the Christ -- his trial, condemnation, torture and crucifixion.   

 

But, among other things, I am always interested in humanizing Jesus.  No matter how 

incredible some of the stories about him may seem, one thing we know for sure -- he's not a 

fictional character.  Set aside the extraordinary things we believe about him for a moment.  

Remember that he was an actual human being; a man who walked this earth, who slept and 

ate and sang songs and prayed and told jokes, and cried, just like we do.  Who felt pain, just 

like we do.  He was a man innocent of any crime beyond challenging the authorities of the 

day, who was tortured and publicly executed.  A horrific act, then and now.   

 

What meaning Christians have found in the facts of the end of his life on this earth and what 

happened afterward, varies from age to age, place to place, and person to person. Jesus, 

atoning for our sins.  Jesus, the revolutionary, suffering the consequences of challenging 

authority. There are many interpretations.  For me, Jesus' willingness to endure this public 

suffering, this brokenness, is an integral part of his teaching, about the transformation of 

consciousness on the way to healing and wholeness.   But what matters for us today, as 

people meeting in a Christian church on Palm Sunday, is to look again for ourselves -- to look 

at these images by great artists, to hear the scripture passages and the music, and to think 

about these events in Jesus' life with fresh awareness, to see if there's some new way to 

connect our broken and patched hearts to his. A connection that will lead us toward 

wholeness.  

 



Stations of the Cross 

 
The Stations of the Cross are artistic representations of scenes from the "passion" of Jesus 

Christ, from his condemnation by Pontius Pilate to his placement in the tomb. Observed 

primarily within the Catholic Church, the idea of Stations of the Cross may date as far back 

as the 5th century.  The traditional Stations, numbering 14, were fixed by Pope Clement XII in 

1731. Only 7 of the 14 are clear references to scripture (those which aren't are Stations 2, 3, 4, 

6, 7, and 9).  Most contemporary Roman Catholic churches have representations of the 

Stations of the Cross hanging on the walls of their sanctuaries, to be used in devotional 

observances. Sometimes a 15th station, resurrection is added.  Below are the traditional 

Stations of the Cross and the artists whose work we'll see today.     
 
 
1. Jesus is condemned to death         art work by Tintoretto (1518 - 1594) 
Luke 23:20-24    Pilate, wanting to release Jesus, addressed them again; but they kept shouting, 
‘Crucify, crucify him!’ A third time he said to them, ‘Why, what evil has he done? I have found in him 
no ground for the sentence of death; I will therefore have him flogged and then release him.’ But they 
kept urgently demanding with loud shouts that he should be crucified; and their voices prevailed. So 
Pilate gave his verdict that their demand should be granted.  
2. Jesus accepts the cross         art work by El Greco (1541 - 1614) 
3. Jesus falls the first time         art work by Hieronymus Bosch (1450 - 1516) 
4. Jesus meets His Mother         art work by Raphael (1483 - 1520) 



CHOIR                                                           O Bone Jesu                                                   G. P. Palestrina 

5. Simon of Cyrene carries the cross         art work by Duccio di Buoninsegna (1255 - 1318) 
Matthew 27:32    As they went out, they came upon a man from Cyrene named Simon; they compelled 
this man to carry his cross.  
6. Veronica wipes the face of Jesus         art work by Carlo Caliari (1570 - 1596) 
7. Jesus falls the second time         art work by Martin Schongauer (1447 - 1491) 
8. Jesus meets the daughters of Jerusalem         art work by Leonard Porter  (1963 -    )  
Luke 23:27-28     A great number of the people followed him, and among them were women who were 
beating their breasts and wailing for him. But Jesus turned to them and said, ‘Daughters of Jerusalem, 
do not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children.  

CHOIR                                                Drop, Drop, Slow Tears                                              R. Graham 

9. Jesus falls the third time         art work by James Tissot (1836 - 1902) 
10. Jesus is stripped of his garments         art work by Sir Frank Brangwyn (1867 - 1956) 
Matthew 27:27-30      Then the soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the governor’s headquarters, 
and they gathered the whole cohort around him. They stripped him and put a scarlet robe on him, and 
after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on his head. They put a reed in his right hand and 
knelt before him and mocked him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ They spat on him, and took the 
reed and struck him on the head.  

HYMN #100 (seated)                         When I Survey the Wondrous Cross                             ROCKINGHAM 

11. Jesus is nailed to the cross         Artist unknown 
Mark 15:22-24      Then they brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which means the place of a 
skull). And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh; but he did not take it. And they crucified him, 
and divided his clothes among them, casting lots to decide what each should take.  
12. Jesus dies on the cross         art work by Andrea Mantegna  (1431 - 1506) 
Luke 23:44-46      It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the 
afternoon, while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Then Jesus, 
crying with a loud voice, said, ‘Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.’ Having said this, he 
breathed his last.  
Matthew 27:51-54      At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. 
The earth shook, and the rocks were split. The tombs also were opened, and many bodies of the saints 
who had fallen asleep were raised. After his resurrection they came out of the tombs and entered the 
holy city and appeared to many. Now when the centurion and those with him, who were keeping watch 
over Jesus, saw the earthquake and what took place, they were terrified and said, ‘Truly this man was 
God’s Son!’ 

CHOIR                                                       ‘Tis Finished’                          Trad. arr. A. Parker and R. Shaw  

13. Jesus' body is removed from the cross         art work by Caravaggio  (1571 - 1610) 
Matthew 27:57-58      When it was evening, there came a rich man from Arimathea, named Joseph, 
who was also a disciple of Jesus. He went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus; then Pilate ordered 
it to be given to him.  
 
 



14. Jesus is laid in the tomb         art work by Caravaggio ( 1571 - 1610) 
Matthew 27:59-61      So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth and laid it in his 
own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock. He then rolled a great stone to the door of the tomb and 
went away. Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 
 
 

PRAYER 

God who is with us all the way, 

we ask that you bless us as we move  

from here to there. 

From triumph to tragedy, 

to the promise of resurrection. 

Remind us, as we feel our way into Jesus' suffering, 

of all the people 

in this room 

and around the planet  

who are suffering on this very morning. 

Let our compassion for Jesus, the human being, 

increase our compassion for our neighbors, 

near and far. 

And for ourselves, too, O God 

Help us to follow the path of love and heartbreak 

right into the center of the great mystery  

of your being.   

We offer this prayer in the name of Jesus Christ. 

Amen.  


