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Week at Home  

Easter is full of traditions. They can be good because they help us retell the story and pass it 

on. Traditions help us focus on what is most important.  

 

This year we will not gather together as an entire congregation, and many familiar 

traditions of Easter won’t be part of our remembrance of Holy Week.  This could be a time 

to form new traditions that help you retell the story of Easter. We provide you this packet 

to help you tell the story of Easter.  

 

How to Use this Packet  

What you will need to collect  

(If you have a set of resurrection eggs, you will find many of these items.) 

1. Branch to represent a palm leaf 

2. Purple cloth  

3. Three nails  

4. Cord  

5. Votive candles  

6. One stone  

7. A favorite cross, or make one  

8. Bowl of water  

9. Coins  

10. Bible  

11. A scent you enjoy (perfume, scented candle, essential oil, air freshener)  

12. A white cloth  

 

Every Day:  

1. Read the Bible passage  

2. Put the item for the day in a special place, maybe where you are watching worship  

3. Read the devotion  

4. Meditate on the hymn, you can find them on YouTube  

5. Color the page  

 

We pray that each day as you add the pieces it will help you slowly take the journey to the 

cross and the empty tomb and so retell the story of Easter.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Palm Sunday, April 5th  

 

Jesus’ Triumphal Entry Into Jerusalem  

Read: Luke 19:37-44  

 

Family Altar Item: Branch to represent a Palm Leaf  

 

Devotion  

The crowds shout Hosanna, but Jesus mourns.  

 

The Hebrew phrase from which we get the word “Hosanna” came to be used as a 

welcoming shout of praise and expectation; but at its root “Hosanna” means, “O, Save Us!”  

 

How often do we see what Jesus is doing, but get it wrong? How many times have our 

shouts of joy brought tears to the Lord’s eyes? How often have we hoped for success and 

forgotten how much we need saving?  

 

Until the King comes again in glory, we, the people of the Kingdom, will always be a mixed 

bag. Sometimes our lives will reflect a godly joy; and sometimes what we long for makes 

Jesus weep.  

 

We cry out Hosanna - Save us Jesus!  

 

Listen: Hosanna Loud Hosanna  

Hosanna, loud hosanna the little children sang;  

through pillared court and temple the lovely anthem rang.  

To Jesus, who had blessed them, close folded to his breast, 

the children sang their praises, the simplest and the best.  

 

"Hosanna in the highest!" That ancient song we sing,  

for Christ is our Redeemer, the Lord of heaven, our King.  

O may we ever praise him with heart and life and voice,  

and in his blissful presence eternally rejoice.  

 

Prayer Jesus, thank You for Your tender heart for me. Gently draw my gaze away from fear or 

worry, and cause me to focus on You more. Hosanna! Save us! Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Monday of Holy Week, April 6th  

 

Mary Pours Out Her Costly Perfume  

Read: John 12:1-11  

 

Family Altar Item: Perfume  

 

Devotion  

Outsiders. Castaways. Unwanted. Unworthy. Hungry. Helpless. Come like that to Jesus, and 

you will find a joyful welcome!  

 

And watch it! False humility is as damaging as false pride. The poorest of the poor in the 

parable know they are not worthy, that they cannot return the invitation, that they don’t own 

the right kind of party clothes and couldn’t afford the postage for a thank-you note.  

 

The Master says, “Compel them to come in.” Because they will feel morally obligated to 

refuse. Jesus knows you are not worthy and that you can’t repay; He wants you at His feast, 

anyway. His invitation is both gracious and compelling. Say yes.  

 

Listen: Jesus, Refuge of the Weary  

 

Jesus, refuge of the weary, Blest Redeemer, whom we love,  

Fountain in life’s desert dreary, Savior from the world above:  

Often have Your eyes, offended, Gazed upon the sinner’s fall;  

Yet upon the cross extended, You have borne the pain of all.  

 

Do we pass that cross unheeding, Breathing no repentant vow,  

Though we see You wounded, bleeding, See Your thorn-encircled brow?  

Yet Your sinless death has brought us Life eternal, peace, and rest;  

Only what Your grace has taught us Calms the sinner’s deep distress.  

 

Prayer Jesus, thank you for your kind and compelling invitation. Don’t stop inviting me. And 

give me Your Spirit so I can respond with a resounding, “Yes!” Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tuesday, April 7th  

 

The Son Of Man Must Be Lifted Up  

Read: John 12:20-36  

 

Family Altar Item: Cross  

 

Devotion “The last enemy to be destroyed.” That’s what Paul calls Death. Not a companion. 

Not a door. Not a comfort or a resting place. An enemy. Of course, in Jesus, death has 

already lost its power to cause fear. Those who die in Christ are at peace in His presence. By 

His rest in the tomb, Jesus set aside as holy all the tombs of all His saints. So in one sense, 

Death is a kind of repose, a respite from the labor of living.  

 

But in another, perhaps more central sense, Jesus isn’t done with His saving acts until 

Death, that last enemy to be destroyed, is finally done away with forever.  

 

So as long as any human body of someone Jesus loves lies in a grave, Jesus isn’t content 

with the status quo. His work isn’t fully finished. His victory is not yet completely complete. 

Jesus loves your body. Jesus died for your body. Your body is going to rise. Come quickly, 

Lord.  

 

Listen: What Wondrous Love is This  

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul,  

what wondrous love is this, O my soul!  

What wondrous love is this that caused the Lord of bliss  

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul, 

to bear the dreadful curse for my soul!  

 

And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on,  

and when from death I'm free, I'll sing on;  

and when from death I'm free, I'll sing and joyful be,  

and through eternity I'll sing on, I'll sing on,  

and through eternity I'll sing on!  

 

Prayer Thank you, Jesus, that you love me so much that you will raise my body from the grave 

to live forever with you. Amen.  

.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Wednesday April 8  

 

One Of You Will Betray Me  

Read: John 13:21-32  

 

Family Altar Items: Coins  

 

Devotion  

The wounds Jesus bares on his head, hands, feet, and side are obvious. But here is a deeper 

wound and it came at the hand of one he called a friend. He is betrayed by someone he 

loved. “Is it I, Lord?”  

 

Yet, our Lord’s love doesn’t fade. Our Lord’s love for Judas wasn’t changed by the betrayal. 

He loved this man who went his own way, and despaired once he thought he had lost that 

love forever.  

 

For Judas, the betrayal was so big that he was convinced he could never find forgiveness. 

How foolish you must be to give up the gift of a life that never ends in exchange for 

something that will run out.  

 

*Now the pain of betrayal is powerful, but it could never turn Jesus to bitterness.  It could 

never cause Jesus to reject his betrayer. His love was too great for any betrayal to conquer 

it. Although betrayal hurt, and hurt like hell itself, Jesus went on loving Judas, went on 

loving you, and even me.  

 

“Is it I, Lord?” Yes, you have betrayed him and so have I. We betray him when we sin and 

choose to live as though we were not his redeemed children. Yet, in Christ’s we discover a 

love that sets us free, free to love as we have been loved. His love frees and strengthens us 

to bear the wounds of betrayal ourselves, following our Lord with joy.  

 

Listen: O Sacred Head now Wounded  

O sacred Head, now wounded,  

with grief and shame weighed down;  

now scornfully surrounded  

with thorns, thine only crown;  

O sacred Head, what glory,  

what bliss 'til now was thine!  

Yet, though despised and gory,  

I joy to call thee mine.  

 

Prayer: Forgive us our betrayal. Free us to forgive as we have been forgiven.  

 

 

 



Maundy Thursday, April 9  

 

Jesus Washes The Feet Of His Friends  

Read: John 13:1-17  

 

Family Altar Item: Bowl of Water  

 

Devotion  

The teachings of Jesus are full of upside down things. “The first will be last.” “Whoever 

wants to be the greatest, must be a slave.” “Those who lose their lives will save them.”  

 

The death of Jesus is full of upside down things. At the cross we see the greatest justice and 

the greatest travesty of justice combine. The symbol of kingship, a crown, is interwoven 

with the sign of sin’s curse, thorns. Sorrow is mingled with love. We boast and glory in this 

shame. Our greatest loss is also our greatest gain.  

 

The lives of those who follow Jesus are full of paradoxes. You are called to love your 

enemies. You are spurred to constant and active engagement in a life of faith you can only 

passively receive. You are invited to die, but only so that you can truly live.  

 

The cross shows us clearly the beauty of the ugliest moment in history. And the cross sends 

us out as upside-down people: people who pour themselves out, yet are never empty. 

People who suffer great loss, and yet own the world. The power of the cross turns people 

inside out and the world upside down. And we will never be the same.  

 

Listen: When I Survey the Wondrous Cross  

When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of glory died,  

my richest gain I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride.  

 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast save in the death of Christ, my God!  

All the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them through his blood.  

 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down.  

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown?  

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were a present far too small.  

Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all.  

 

Prayer Lord Jesus, by the power of your cross, bring life to my loss, hope to my confusion, and 

light to my darkness, for Your name’s sake. Amen.  

 

 

 

 



Good Friday, April 10  

 

Jesus Is Arrested, Convicted, and Crucified  

Read: John 18:1-19:42  

 

Family Altar: Item: votive candle(s), purple cloth, cord, nails, cross  

 

Devotion  

One of the most remarkable promises in all the Gospels is spoken to this unremarkable 

thief who knows and admits he probably had this death sentence coming.  

 

Jesus speaks that remarkable promise to you, too. The first step is not to be good, or holy, or 

try a little harder, or do a little better. The first step is to be like that unremarkable thief on 

the cross: admit your life and heart are far from God.  

 

The grid for Good Friday is designed to slow your thinking and praying down, but it has one 

really helpful side effect: if anyone happens to glance over your shoulder, they won’t be 

able to read your words quickly or easily. (That’s why it’s called The Secret Code prayer, 

even though it’s not actually in code...)  

 

Take this somewhat covert opportunity to confess your sins, one letter at a time, with no 

space between the words. Use all capital letters or all lowercase. Be as honest as you want, 

as honest as a thief on the cross.  

 

When you are finished, write, “Father, forgive!” above your prayer. Use a dark colored 

marker, paint, or whiteout to blot out your confession. Your sins are covered by the blood 

of Jesus.  

 

Listen: Jesus Remember Me  

Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.  

Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.  

 

Prayer Jesus, your prayer and your promise from the cross overwhelm me! Let me remember 

your Passion today with a sincere and contrite heart. Remember me and not my sin. Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Holy Saturday, April 11  

 

The Women Go To See The Tomb  

Read: Matthew 28:1-10 & Genesis 3:12-15  

 

Family Altar: Item: white cloth  

 

Devotion  

A venomous snake striking your heel is just as deadly as stomping on a snake’s head. The 

question isn’t which blow is worse; the question is, what happens next?  

 

Jesus didn’t deserve death. But the sinless Son of God submitted Himself to death, and 

death had its way with Him. By the time the lifeless body of Jesus is tenderly laid in a 

borrowed tomb. But that’s not the end of the story.  

 

What would change in your life if you knew, down to your bones, that even total defeat is 

not the final answer? What if your abject failure, your persistent sin, your heartbreaking 

loss, didn’t count as the final word?  

 

What if you had a Savior who was completely defeated, and still won? What would you do 

then? Jesus took a death blow, and got right back up. For you.  

 

Listen: Awake My Heart With Gladness  

1 Awake, my heart, with gladness, See what today is done;  

Now, after gloom and sadness, Comes forth the glorious sun.  

My Savior there was laid Where our bed must be made 

 When to the realms of light Our spirit wings its flight.  

 

2 The foe in triumph shouted When Christ lay in the tomb;  

But lo, he now is routed, His boast is turned to gloom.  

For Christ again is free; In glorious victory  

He who is strong to save Has triumphed o'er the grave.  

 

Prayer Jesus, thank you for entering into my failure; thank you for giving me your victory. Be 

present with me in joy and in sorrow. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Easter Sunday, April 12  

 

The Stone Is Rolled Away  

Read: John 20:1-18  

 

Family Altar Item: Stone  

 

Devotion  

How can you have fear and joy? It seems like all we know is fear these days. Afraid to hold 

our loved one when they mourn. Afraid to shake our friend’s hand. Afraid to touch doors. 

Afraid to go outside. We know fear. But joy?  

 

Filled with fear and joy, the women are on their way back from the empty tomb when the 

risen Jesus meets them on the road. And they are filled with fear and joy. Fear, who knows 

what will happen to them, but joy, Jesus is risen, he is alive. Not just in their hearts, but 

alive, flesh and blood alive, they could hold him.  

 

That’s a real body you have in your hands, not some spirit or memory or disembodied soul. 

Those feet are a tangible promise for the future of your human body: a real, human, 

physical, resurrection existence. You won’t be an angel. You won’t be a disembodied soul. 

You won’t be a ghost. Your body will rise from the dead. There is lots to be afraid of today, 

death seems at everyone’s door step. But you will live.  

 

Your Redeemer lives! And in the end, He will stand upon the earth. And in your flesh, you 

will see God. So grab the resurrected feet of Jesus, and hang on for dear life!  

 

Listen: Jesus lives! The Vict’ry’s Won!  

Jesus lives! The vict'ry's won! Death no longer can appall me;  

Jesus lives! Death's reign is done! From the grave Christ will recall me.  

Brighter scenes will then commence; This shall be my confidence.  

 

Jesus lives! I know full well Nothing me from Him shall sever,  

Neither death nor pow'rs of hell Part me now from Christ forever.  

God will be my sure defense; This shall be my confidence.  

 

Prayer Jesus thank you for bringing resurrection joy to our lives.  Thank you for the gifts of 

forgiveness, Life, and Salvation.  Help me to share the joy of my salvation with others. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Holy Monday, April 13th  

 

Peace Be With You  

Read: Luke 24:36-48  

 

Family Altar Item: Take the nails and make a cross  

 

Devotion  

So it’s over. Easter has come and gone. The chocolate bunny ears are bitten off. Easter grass 

is mostly gone, but you will probably find some weeks later. The rhythm of worship will 

soon return to normal, and as soon as our stay at home order is lifted, so will our lives. 

Easter is over.  

 

After the Resurrection of Jesus, the disciples went back to life as normal too. Though they 

heard Jesus was alive, life went back to normal. Yet, Jesus shows up and shakes up their 

lives once again. Life will never be the same again. They have a new job, to do the work of 

Jesus, to forgive people of their sins and restore them to God.  

 

We have slowly gone down the road of the cross and the empty tomb. Maybe you have 

learned something new about yourself, about your family, about God. Life will never be the 

same. We will go back to shaking hands, going outside, embracing the mourning.  

 

But we can not go back to life as usual. We have a new job - we do what Jesus did - we 

forgive. We go from “He is risen,” to an assignment, “Go into your family, community and 

the world and do something about it.” By carrying out that work, Easter continues within 

the lives of each one for the rest of our life and beyond. God is not finished with his story or 

us. The story is alive. So what is next? The rest of the story.  

 

Listen: O Sons and Daughters of the King  

O sons and daughters of the King, Whom heav’nly hosts in glory sing,  

Today the grave has lost its sting!  

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

 

That night the_apostles met in fear; Among them came their master dear  

And said, “My peace be with you here.”  

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!  

 

Prayer Let us have eyes that look upon Your grace and rejoice in our salvation. Help us to 

walk in that mighty grace and tell Your good news to the world. All for your glory do we pray, 

Lord, Amen. Father, thank You for the miracle of life — abundant life here, and eternal life 

with You in Heaven.  Amen. 

 




















