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The Liturgy of the Palms 

Mark 11:1-11 

When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, near the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two of his disciples and said to them, “Go into the village ahead of you, 
and immediately as you enter it, you will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden; 
untie it and bring it. If anyone says to you, ‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord 
needs it and will send it back here immediately.’” They went away and found a colt tied 
near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, some of the bystanders said to 
them, “What are you doing, untying the colt?” They told them what Jesus had said; and 
they allowed them to take it. Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on 
it; and he sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy 
branches that they had cut in the fields. Then those who went ahead and those who 
followed were shouting, 

“Hosanna! 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had looked around at 
everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the twelve. 

The Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29 

1 Give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; * 

his mercy endures for ever. 

2 Let Israel now proclaim, * 

"His mercy endures for ever." 

19 Open for me the gates of righteousness; * 

I will enter them; 

I will offer thanks to the LORD. 

20 "This is the gate of the LORD; * 

he who is righteous may enter." 

21 I will give thanks to you, for you answered me * 

and have become my salvation. 

22 The same stone which the builders rejected * 

has become the chief cornerstone. 
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23 This is the LORD's doing, * 

and it is marvelous in our eyes. 

24 On this day the LORD has acted; * 

we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

25 Hosannah, LORD, hosannah! * 

LORD, send us now success. 

26 Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord; * 

we bless you from the house of the LORD. 

27 God is the LORD; he has shined upon us; * 

form a procession with branches up to the horns of the altar. 

28 "You are my God, and I will thank you; * 

you are my God, and I will exalt you." 

29 Give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; * 

his mercy endures for ever. 

The Liturgy of the Word 

The Collect 

Almighty and everliving God, in your tender love for the human race you sent your Son our 
Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suffer death upon the cross, giving 
us the example of his great humility: Mercifully grant that we may walk in the way of his 
suffering, and also share in his resurrection; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

First Reading: Isaiah 50:4-9a 

The Lord GOD has given me 
the tongue of a teacher, 

that I may know how to sustain 
the weary with a word. 

Morning by morning he wakens-- 
wakens my ear  
to listen as those who are taught. 

The Lord GOD has opened my ear, 
and I was not rebellious,  
I did not turn backward. 

I gave my back to those who struck me, 
and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; 

I did not hide my face 
from insult and spitting. 

The Lord GOD helps me; 
therefore I have not been disgraced; 
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therefore I have set my face like flint, 
and I know that I shall not be put to shame;  
he who vindicates me is near. 

Who will contend with me? 
Let us stand up together. 

Who are my adversaries? 
Let them confront me. 

It is the Lord GOD who helps me; 
who will declare me guilty? 

The Psalm 31:9-16 

9 Have mercy on me, O LORD, for I am in trouble; * 

my eye is consumed with sorrow, 

and also my throat and my belly. 

10 For my life is wasted with grief, 

and my years with sighing; * 

my strength fails me because of affliction, 

and my bones are consumed. 

11 I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to my neighbors, 

a dismay to those of my acquaintance; * 

when they see me in the street they avoid me. 

12 I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind; * 

I am as useless as a broken pot. 

13 For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; 

fear is all around; * 

they put their heads together against me; 

they plot to take my life. 

14 But as for me, I have trusted in you, O LORD. * 

I have said, "You are my God. 

15 My times are in your hand; * 

rescue me from the hand of my enemies, 

and from those who persecute me. 

16 Make your face to shine upon your servant, * 

and in your loving-kindness save me." 

The Epistle Philippians 2:5-11 

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 

who, though he was in the form of God, 
did not regard equality with God  
as something to be exploited, 
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but emptied himself, 
taking the form of a slave,  
being born in human likeness. 

And being found in human form, 
he humbled himself  
and became obedient to the point of death--  
even death on a cross. 

Therefore God also highly exalted him 
and gave him the name  
that is above every name, 

so that at the name of Jesus 
every knee should bend,  
in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 

and every tongue should confess 
that Jesus Christ is Lord,  
to the glory of God the Father.  

Sermon 
 

It’s Holy Week. So What? 

God of order and unity, direct our thoughts and actions to sharing your unfailing love with all we 
encounter. In the name of your Son our Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

With so much going on in the world, it may seem almost silly to insist on giving so much time 
and energy to the religious observance of Holy Week. This is especially true when one considers 
that so many people around us may only pay attention on Easter at best, and even that, for 
some, is at least partially out of obligation. 

Add the difficulties of the pandemic on top of that, and the fact that most churches still cannot 
meet in person, and Holy Week itself may begin to feel a bit out of touch with the world around 
us. 

We alone do not have precise answers for the human suffering that we see around us, for 
violence or death or disease – or where to find hope. What we do know, however, is that the 
narratives that form us — the stories of our families, our country, our faith — are the 
eyeglasses through which we see the stories on the news and the things around us. It’s through 
those stories that we come to conclusions about ourselves and our world and what is hopeless 
and what is redeemable. It’s through those stories that we see ourselves and our places in the 
world. 

If your family story is that the people in your bloodline are giving and caring people, then you, 
too, will be encouraged to be generous and attentive. If we believe that America’s story is one 
of ingenuity and bravery, then a true patriot will do their best to have courage and see creative 
solutions to even the most daunting problems. 

Religious stories are even bigger than that. They tell us not only how we should live, but how 
we got here and where we’re going. During Holy Week and Easter, here in the northern 

Pastor Steve will be delivering the sermon on zoom. 
This is a sermon from Sermons that work from the 
Episcopal Church. 
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hemisphere, we tell the story of the Resurrection just as we watch creation come back to life in 
the springtime.  

This week, we religiously observant Christians have the opportunity to live through the story we 
proclaim, day by day: the story of the last days of Jesus Christ, his last meal with his friends, his 
death by execution, and an unexpected and joyous ending. We do so with our ancestors in 
faith, and we do so with those yet to be born, who will follow us in Holy Weeks to come.  

Right when things seem at a tipping point in our nation and our world, this story is calling to us 
again, if we dare to see the world through it. We are invited to forget that we know how this 
Holy Week story ends and place ourselves into the story itself: to feel the palm branches, to 
taste wine and bread, to feel cool water on our feet as they are washed, and to come and 
mourn at the foot of a wooden cross. Though most of us cannot experience many, if any, of 
these things in person this year, we remember how they felt, and we dare never take them for 
granted again.  

In a world surrounded by disease, death, and suffering, we are being called to stare both love 
and suffering — God’s own love and suffering — in the face. 

Our Holy Week story begins today, whether we grip actual palm branches this year or not. The 
palms we typically wave on Palm Sunday are burned the following year, as the story begins 
again. 

We are called today into the story of Jesus – and called to pay attention to it anew. We have 
come to the holy city, Jerusalem, where Christ is entering, riding on a colt, or a donkey, or both, 
depending on which Gospel you read. 

As Jesus rides along, a crowd begins to gather. Of course, this is before social media could 
gather people from all over the place in minutes, way back when members of a crowd had to 
hear and see and decide to gather on the spot. And the odd thing about the way the Gospels 
tell this story is that the city and the crowds become speaking characters. 

As Matthew puts it: “When [Jesus] entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, 
‘Who is this?’ The crowds were saying, ‘This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.’” 

Anyone who has ever loved a city — or any place, really — knows that places have 
personalities. Each place decides what it values, and it shapes everything from its streets to its 
rituals. Jerusalem here can be safely classified as “skeptical.” It is a place where major religions 
are born, and messiahs are common. 

And yet, a crowd still comes to gather around Jesus, the prophet and teacher who has been 
drawing huge crowds, the one who is rumored to have healed the sick and driven out demons 
and restored sight to the blind and even raised the dead. 

The crowds gathered around God in the flesh, celebrating his arrival, shouting, “Hosanna to the 
Son of David!” He was, they believed, the one to save them from oppression. 

Jesus knows how this story will end. He knows it will be painful. But Jesus still shows up. 

And Jesus will show up on Sunday whether or not any of us shows up, in whatever ways we 
safely can, to form our community around the story. Jesus will show up whether or not we 
choose to see our world through this story. 
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You may not be able to attend to this story as much as you would like. None of us can, really, 
for the second year in a row, because of the pandemic. You may also have work or family or 
school obligations or you may just be exhausted from all you have to do. That’s okay. 

The Resurrection will happen anyway. It is an eternal truth. It happened once, and Christians 
around the world sing it and tell it again, every year, with or without our personal involvement. 

We are each invited, however, to be part of it. To let this story form us. To see the world 
through it and maybe, just maybe, begin to answer some hard questions about justice and 
peace and disease and suffering and death and resurrection and hope. So even if you can’t 
attend to it the way you’re used to or the way you might like — take some time to observe and 
ponder: Maundy Thursday and the Last Supper. Good Friday and the Crucifixion. Holy Saturday 
and the Great Vigil of Easter, as the Church retells the whole salvation story again. 

We are in this story, now. 

From now on, you are the crowds, even if we are physically apart. You are the disciples. You are 
the witnesses. 

Forget that you know how this story ends. Learn again to see your world through new eyes, 
through the disciples’ eyes, so that maybe we can find hope for justice and healing in the midst 
of the chaos and pain in the world around us. Because the disciples, in their world, also knew 
chaos and pain and fear and death. 

Put on the eyeglasses of the story of Jesus, just for this week, again. 

And as the Resurrection comes again to us next week, may we leave with hope renewed that 

surprise endings are possible, that hope is not lost, and that even Death is not greater than 

God, nor greater than love. That if Christ can rise from the dead, then surely, surely, there is 

hope for us. Let us tell the Story again. Amen 

This sermon was written by The Rev. Anna Tew is a Lutheran pastor serving Our Savior’s 
Lutheran Church in South Hadley, Massachusetts. 

Prayers 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, 
Hallowed be thy name,  
thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done,  
On earth as it is in Heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
But deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
forever.  
Amen. 
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PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
 

Enter our hearts this day and every day, O Christ, 
and lead us on this walk of love, O Lord. 

Lead each member of your church in humility as we walk together. Guide our bishops and 
priests and deacons so that your glory may be revealed through them in your word and 
sacraments. 

Lead us on this walk of love, O Lord. 
Lead the authorities of every country in the way of justice for all of their citizens and peace 
between neighbors and nations. 

Lead us on this walk of love, O Lord. 
Lead each us to reach out our hands and hearts in love where there is suffering and anxiety, 
sickness and grief. 

Lead us on this walk of love, O Lord. 
Lead us to lead lives that please you as we walk this earth so that with those who have died we 
may join you in our eternal home. 

Lead us on this walk of love, O Lord. 
From riteplanning.com. 
Copyright © 2021 Church Publishing Inc. All rights reserved. 

Your intercessions are invited either silently or aloud. 

Almighty and eternal God, ruler of all things in heaven and earth: 

 Mercifully accept the prayers of your people, and strengthen us to do your will; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

THE GENERAL THANKSGIVING 

Almighty God, Father of all mercies, 

we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks 

for all your goodness and loving-kindness 

to us and to all whom you have made.  

We bless you for our creation, preservation, 

and all the blessings of this life; 

but above all for your immeasurable love 

in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; 

for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory. 

And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, 

that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, 

not only with our lips, but in our lives, 

by giving up our selves to your service, 

and by walking before you 

in holiness and righteousness all our days; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit, 

be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen. 
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DOXOLOGY  
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;  
praise God all creatures here below;  
praise God above, ye heavenly Host;  
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  

 

BLESSING 
May the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, keep your hearts and minds 
in the knowledge and love of God, and of his Son, our Lord Jesus Christ. May almighty 
God bless you, the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
 

The Passion 

Mark 14:1-15:47 

It was two days before the Passover and the festival of Unleavened Bread. The chief priests 
and the scribes were looking for a way to arrest Jesus by stealth and kill him; for they said, 
“Not during the festival, or there may be a riot among the people.” 

While he was at Bethany in the house of Simon the leper, as he sat at the table, a woman 
came with an alabaster jar of very costly ointment of nard, and she broke open the jar and 
poured the ointment on his head. But some were there who said to one another in anger, 
“Why was the ointment wasted in this way? For this ointment could have been sold for 
more than three hundred denarii, and the money given to the poor.” And they scolded 
her. But Jesus said, “Let her alone; why do you trouble her? She has performed a good 
service for me. For you always have the poor with you, and you can show kindness to them 
whenever you wish; but you will not always have me. She has done what she could; she 
has anointed my body beforehand for its burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the good news is 
proclaimed in the whole world, what she has done will be told in remembrance of her.” 

Then Judas Iscariot, who was one of the twelve, went to the chief priests in order to betray 
him to them. When they heard it, they were greatly pleased, and promised to give him 
money. So he began to look for an opportunity to betray him. 

On the first day of Unleavened Bread, when the Passover lamb is sacrificed, his disciples 
said to him, “Where do you want us to go and make the preparations for you to eat the 
Passover?” So he sent two of his disciples, saying to them, “Go into the city, and a man 
carrying a jar of water will meet you; follow him, and wherever he enters, say to the owner 
of the house, ‘The Teacher asks, Where is my guest room where I may eat the Passover 
with my disciples?’ He will show you a large room upstairs, furnished and ready. Make 
preparations for us there.” So the disciples set out and went to the city, and found 
everything as he had told them; and they prepared the Passover meal. 

When it was evening, he came with the twelve. And when they had taken their places and 
were eating, Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, one of you will betray me, one who is eating with 
me.” They began to be distressed and to say to him one after another, “Surely, not I?” He 
said to them, “It is one of the twelve, one who is dipping bread into the bowl with me. For 
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the Son of Man goes as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son of Man 
is betrayed! It would have been better for that one not to have been born.” 

While they were eating, he took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it he broke it, gave it to 
them, and said, “Take; this is my body.” Then he took a cup, and after giving thanks he 
gave it to them, and all of them drank from it. He said to them, “This is my blood of the 
covenant, which is poured out for many. Truly I tell you, I will never again drink of the fruit 
of the vine until that day when I drink it new in the kingdom of God.” 

When they had sung the hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives. And Jesus said to 
them, “You will all become deserters; for it is written, 

‘I will strike the shepherd, 
and the sheep will be scattered.’ 

But after I am raised up, I will go before you to Galilee.” Peter said to him, “Even though all 
become deserters, I will not.” Jesus said to him, “Truly I tell you, this day, this very night, 
before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three times.” But he said vehemently, “Even 
though I must die with you, I will not deny you.” And all of them said the same. 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, “Sit here while I 
pray.” He took with him Peter and James and John, and began to be distressed and 
agitated. And he said to them, “I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep 
awake.” And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed that, if it 
were possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, “Abba, Father, for you all things are 
possible; remove this cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want.” He came 
and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? Could you not 
keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray that you may not come into the time of trial; 
the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” And again he went away and prayed, 
saying the same words. And once more he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes 
were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him. He came a third time and said 
to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? Enough! The hour has come; the Son 
of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, my betrayer is at 
hand.” 

Immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; and with him 
there was a crowd with swords and clubs, from the chief priests, the scribes, and the 
elders. Now the betrayer had given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; 
arrest him and lead him away under guard.” So when he came, he went up to him at once 
and said, “Rabbi!” and kissed him. Then they laid hands on him and arrested him. But one 
of those who stood near drew his sword and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting off 
his ear. Then Jesus said to them, “Have you come out with swords and clubs to arrest me 
as though I were a bandit? Day after day I was with you in the temple teaching, and you 
did not arrest me. But let the scriptures be fulfilled.” All of them deserted him and fled. 

A certain young man was following him, wearing nothing but a linen cloth. They caught 
hold of him, but he left the linen cloth and ran off naked. 
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They took Jesus to the high priest; and all the chief priests, the elders, and the scribes were 
assembled. Peter had followed him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high 
priest; and he was sitting with the guards, warming himself at the fire. Now the chief 
priests and the whole council were looking for testimony against Jesus to put him to death; 
but they found none. For many gave false testimony against him, and their testimony did 
not agree. Some stood up and gave false testimony against him, saying, “We heard him 
say, ‘I will destroy this temple that is made with hands, and in three days I will build 
another, not made with hands.’” But even on this point their testimony did not agree. 
Then the high priest stood up before them and asked Jesus, “Have you no answer? What is 
it that they testify against you?” But he was silent and did not answer. Again the high 
priest asked him, “Are you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?” Jesus said, “I am; 
and 

‘you will see the Son of Man 
seated at the right hand of the Power,’ 
and ‘coming with the clouds of heaven.’” 

Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, “Why do we still need witnesses? You have 
heard his blasphemy! What is your decision?” All of them condemned him as deserving 
death. Some began to spit on him, to blindfold him, and to strike him, saying to him, 
“Prophesy!” The guards also took him over and beat him. 

While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant-girls of the high priest came 
by. When she saw Peter warming himself, she stared at him and said, “You also were with 
Jesus, the man from Nazareth.” But he denied it, saying, “I do not know or understand 
what you are talking about.” And he went out into the forecourt. Then the cock crowed. 
And the servant-girl, on seeing him, began again to say to the bystanders, “This man is one 
of them.” But again he denied it. Then after a little while the bystanders again said to 
Peter, “Certainly you are one of them; for you are a Galilean.” But he began to curse, and 
he swore an oath, “I do not know this man you are talking about.” At that moment the 
cock crowed for the second time. Then Peter remembered that Jesus had said to him, 
“Before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three times.” And he broke down and 
wept. 

As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the elders and scribes 
and the whole council. They bound Jesus, led him away, and handed him over to Pilate. 
Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” He answered him, “You say so.” Then the 
chief priests accused him of many things. Pilate asked him again, “Have you no answer? 
See how many charges they bring against you.” But Jesus made no further reply, so that 
Pilate was amazed. 

Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them, anyone for whom they asked. 
Now a man called Barabbas was in prison with the rebels who had committed murder 
during the insurrection. So the crowd came and began to ask Pilate to do for them 
according to his custom. Then he answered them, “Do you want me to release for you the 
King of the Jews?” For he realized that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had 
handed him over. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release Barabbas 
for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what do you wish me to do with the 
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man you call the King of the Jews?” They shouted back, “Crucify him!” Pilate asked them, 
“Why, what evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him!” So Pilate, 
wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he 
handed him over to be crucified. 

Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the governor’s 
headquarters); and they called together the whole cohort. And they clothed him in a 
purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And they 
began saluting him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They struck his head with a reed, spat upon 
him, and knelt down in homage to him. After mocking him, they stripped him of the purple 
cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him. 

They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry his cross; it was 
Simon of Cyrene, the father of Alexander and Rufus. 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. 

It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. The inscription of the charge 
against him read, “The King of the Jews.” And with him they crucified two bandits, one on 
his right and one on his left. Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads and 
saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and build it in three days, save yourself, 
and come down from the cross!” In the same way the chief priests, along with the scribes, 
were also mocking him among themselves and saying, “He saved others; he cannot save 
himself. Let the Messiah, the King of Israel, come down from the cross now, so that we 
may see and believe.” Those who were crucified with him also taunted him. 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. At 
three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which 
means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders 
heard it, they said, “Listen, he is calling for Elijah.” And someone ran, filled a sponge with 
sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether 
Elijah will come to take him down.” Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. And 
the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. Now when the centurion, 
who stood facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man 
was God’s Son!” 

There were also women looking on from a distance; among them were Mary Magdalene, 
and Mary the mother of James the younger and of Joses, and Salome. These used to follow 
him and provided for him when he was in Galilee; and there were many other women who 
had come up with him to Jerusalem. 

When evening had come, and since it was the day of Preparation, that is, the day before 
the sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member of the council, who was also 
himself waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for 
the body of Jesus. Then Pilate wondered if he were already dead; and summoning the 
centurion, he asked him whether he had been dead for some time. When he learned from 
the centurion that he was dead, he granted the body to Joseph. Then Joseph bought a 
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linen cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, and laid it in a tomb 
that had been hewn out of the rock. He then rolled a stone against the door of the tomb. 
Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Jesus saw where the body was laid. 

DISMISSAL 

Deacon:  Let us go forth into the world, rejoicing in the power of the Spirit.  
People Thanks be to God!  
 

 
 This Photo by Unknown 

Our Good Friday Offering will be sent 

to ERD to support their many good 

programs. Find out more at: 

www.episcopalrelief.org 

Maundy Thursday and Good Friday Service 

will be on Zoom this year. Join us at 5:00 pm 

for our worship. Meeting ID: 116 359 399 

Partnership to Host Holy Week, Easter Services Online 
Use this zoom 127336938  

Maundy Thursday Vigil, April 1 from 8 p.m. to 8 a.m. 
A continuous Zoom vigil will take place from 8 p.m. Maundy Thursday to 8 a.m. Good Friday. 
Participants will watch in prayerful silence with hourly breaks for a brief liturgy. Watch future 
newsletters for Zoom information.  
 

Good Friday Vigil, April 2 from 8 a.m. to 3 p.m. 
The Good Friday prayer vigil will include voices from across the partnership offering reflections 
on the seven last words of Christ. The Very Rev. John Downey will preach.  
 

Good Friday Service, April 2 at 12 p.m. 
At noon on Good Friday Bishop Sean will lead a traditional Good Friday liturgy with the Passion 

of John and the Solemn Collects.  

Holy Saturday, April 3 at 10 a.m. A simple Holy Saturday liturgy with homily.  

Easter Sunday Service, April 4 at 10 a.m. 
Bishop Sean will preach during Easter Sunday worship 

http://eltorobumingo.blogspot.com/2012/04/holy-week-2012.html
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