
Holy Saturday 
 

Scripture: Matthew 27:57-66 
 

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. 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. 

 

The next day, that is, after the day of Preparation, the chief priests and the Pharisees gathered 

before Pilate and said, “Sir, we remember what that impostor said while he was still alive, ‘After 

three days I will rise again.’ Therefore command the tomb to be made secure until the third day; 

otherwise his disciples may go and steal him away, and tell the people, ‘He has been raised from 

the dead,’ and the last deception would be worse than the first.” Pilate said to them, “You have a 

guard of soldiers; go, make it as secure as you can.” So they went with the guard and made the 

tomb secure by sealing the stone. 

 

 

Reflection – Vincent Williams 
 

We aren’t accustomed to Holy Saturday. For most of us, it comes and goes as any ordinary 

Saturday, with perhaps an added leisurely activity on this four-day weekend. This year, of 

course, is different, but the blandness of Holy Saturday remains. We enter into Good Friday 

experiencing Christ’s passion and death on the cross. It’s a somber day for Christians, the 

Crucifixion of our Lord. With the hindsight of Easter, however, we know that Friday was 

“Good.” The mystery of Christ’s abandonment on the Cross, his willing choice to endure 

suffering – we are confident this was for us and our salvation.  

 

We are intimately familiar, too, with Easter. This, after all, is the hallmark celebratory day of our 

faith. The Resurrection grounds the hope of every Christian in the power that the divine life has 

over even death. This is good. 

 

So, what do we make of Holy Saturday? The Scriptures do not tell us much, and rightly so. 

Death is the ultimate mystery of life. We know that a certain disciple of Jesus, Joseph of 

Arimathea, took Jesus’ body, prepared it, and placed it in his own tomb. This was an act of 

courageous discipleship in a moment when the others were denying Christ. We know, too, that 

the religious authorities of Jesus’ day did everything in their power to ensure Jesus would stay 

put. They sent armed guards, rolled the stone, and sealed it shut.  

 

I’m trained in theology by trade, but it’s impossible to give some grand explanation for these 

handful of verses. Perhaps that’s part of the point. Jesus was dead; what could be a more fitting 

response than silence? The hopes that many in Israel, and implicitly, all of us, pinned on Jesus 

were dashed. If not silence, perhaps lament.  

 



I’ve been struggling on these grounds to find whether Holy Saturday provides any warrant for 

hope whatsoever. The Scripture is here to tell us that Jesus truly died. Like ours will be one day, 

his body was wrapped up and placed in the earth. As with life, Jesus experiences death – so 

central as it is a part of the human condition. Solidarity in life, solidarity in death. In this way, 

the burial of Christ is central to the full meaning of the Incarnation. Not until this was done 

would Jesus experience, and therefore, redeem, each aspect of human life.  

 

A further step. Death, for us, is not simply something concrete and distinct from the rest of our 

lives. Rather, death is with us all throughout life. After we reach a certain age, to make plain a 

morbid truth, our bodies will slowly move closer and closer to death. The process of death is 

intertwined, on this earth, with the process of life. But this dying, and death itself, is no longer 

the last place we find ourselves without Christ. With Holy Saturday, that existential abyss 

becomes full of Christ.  

 

In this light, Holy Saturday lasts the whole of our lives. As Christians, we’re living in the 

already-but-not-yet of expectation between Good Friday and our true Easter. To my earlier point, 

Holy Saturday often feels like an ordinary day because in one way it is: every day short of 

Eternal Life is a Holy Saturday in its own right. It doesn’t lead to pure despair, but rather an 

expectant hope. The truth of Holy Saturday is that, at its end, life does not merely fall into an 

abyss or an empty void, but rather falls into the unfathomable depths of God’s love. 

 

Without Holy Saturday, “death” and “resurrection” lose something of their essential meaning. In 

Christianity, sorrow is never merely replaced by Joy. There are no simple triumphs. Easter 

doesn’t come out of nowhere; it travels through Holy Saturday. Sorrow is transformed into Joy. 

In another day, we’ll learn that even a large stone can’t hold Jesus down. 

 

 

-- 

 

 

 

Good Friday 
 

Scripture: John 18:1-19:42 (The Whole Passion Story) 
Reflection Begins on Page 4 

 

18 After Jesus had spoken these words, he went out with his disciples across the Kidron valley to 

a place where there was a garden, which he and his disciples entered. 2 Now Judas, who betrayed 

him, also knew the place, because Jesus often met there with his disciples. 3 So Judas brought a 

detachment of soldiers together with police from the chief priests and the Pharisees, and they 

came there with lanterns and torches and weapons. 4 Then Jesus, knowing all that was to happen 

to him, came forward and asked them, “Whom are you looking for?” 5 They answered, “Jesus of 

Nazareth.” Jesus replied, “I am he.” Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. 6 When 

Jesus said to them, “I am he,” they stepped back and fell to the ground. 7 Again he asked them, 

“Whom are you looking for?” And they said, “Jesus of Nazareth.” 8 Jesus answered, “I told you 

that I am he. So if you are looking for me, let these men go.” 9 This was to fulfill the word that he 



had spoken, “I did not lose a single one of those whom you gave me.” 10 Then Simon Peter, who 

had a sword, drew it, struck the high priest’s slave, and cut off his right ear. The slave’s name 

was Malchus. 11 Jesus said to Peter, “Put your sword back into its sheath. Am I not to drink the 

cup that the Father has given me?” 

 
12 So the soldiers, their officer, and the Jewish police arrested Jesus and bound him. 13 First they 

took him to Annas, who was the father-in-law of Caiaphas, the high priest that year. 14 Caiaphas 

was the one who had advised the Jews that it was better to have one person die for the people. 

 
15 Simon Peter and another disciple followed Jesus. Since that disciple was known to the high 

priest, he went with Jesus into the courtyard of the high priest, 16 but Peter was standing outside 

at the gate. So the other disciple, who was known to the high priest, went out, spoke to the 

woman who guarded the gate, and brought Peter in. 17 The woman said to Peter, “You are not 

also one of this man’s disciples, are you?” He said, “I am not.” 18 Now the slaves and the police 

had made a charcoal fire because it was cold, and they were standing around it and warming 

themselves. Peter also was standing with them and warming himself. 

 
19 Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his teaching. 20 Jesus 

answered, “I have spoken openly to the world; I have always taught in synagogues and in the 

temple, where all the Jews come together. I have said nothing in secret. 21 Why do you ask me? 

Ask those who heard what I said to them; they know what I said.” 22 When he had said this, one 

of the police standing nearby struck Jesus on the face, saying, “Is that how you answer the high 

priest?” 23 Jesus answered, “If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. But if I have spoken 

rightly, why do you strike me?” 24 Then Annas sent him bound to Caiaphas the high priest. 

 
25 Now Simon Peter was standing and warming himself. They asked him, “You are not also one 

of his disciples, are you?” He denied it and said, “I am not.” 26 One of the slaves of the high 

priest, a relative of the man whose ear Peter had cut off, asked, “Did I not see you in the garden 

with him?” 27 Again Peter denied it, and at that moment the cock crowed. 

 
28 Then they took Jesus from Caiaphas to Pilate’s headquarters. It was early in the morning. They 

themselves did not enter the headquarters, so as to avoid ritual defilement and to be able to eat 

the Passover. 29 So Pilate went out to them and said, “What accusation do you bring against this 

man?” 30 They answered, “If this man were not a criminal, we would not have handed him over 

to you.” 31 Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and judge him according to your law.” The 

Jews replied, “We are not permitted to put anyone to death.” 32 (This was to fulfill what Jesus 

had said when he indicated the kind of death he was to die.) 

 
33 Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, “Are you the 

King of the Jews?” 34 Jesus answered, “Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about 

me?” 35 Pilate replied, “I am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have handed 

you over to me. What have you done?” 36 Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not from this world. 

If my kingdom were from this world, my followers would be fighting to keep me from being 

handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is not from here.” 37 Pilate asked him, “So you 

are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say that I am a king. For this I was born, and for this I came 



into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth listens to my 

voice.” 38 Pilate asked him, “What is truth?” 

 

After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again and told them, “I find no case against 

him. 39 But you have a custom that I release someone for you at the Passover. Do you want me to 

release for you the King of the Jews?” 40 They shouted in reply, “Not this man, but Barabbas!” 

Now Barabbas was a bandit. 

 

19 Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. 2 And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns and 

put it on his head, and they dressed him in a purple robe. 3 They kept coming up to him, saying, 

“Hail, King of the Jews!” and striking him on the face. 4 Pilate went out again and said to them, 

“Look, I am bringing him out to you to let you know that I find no case against him.” 5 So Jesus 

came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, “Here is the 

man!” 6 When the chief priests and the police saw him, they shouted, “Crucify him! Crucify 

him!” Pilate said to them, “Take him yourselves and crucify him; I find no case against 

him.” 7 The Jews answered him, “We have a law, and according to that law he ought to die 

because he has claimed to be the Son of God.” 

 
8 Now when Pilate heard this, he was more afraid than ever. 9 He entered his headquarters again 

and asked Jesus, “Where are you from?” But Jesus gave him no answer. 10 Pilate therefore said to 

him, “Do you refuse to speak to me? Do you not know that I have power to release you, and 

power to crucify you?” 11 Jesus answered him, “You would have no power over me unless it had 

been given you from above; therefore the one who handed me over to you is guilty of a greater 

sin.” 12 From then on Pilate tried to release him, but the Jews cried out, “If you release this man, 

you are no friend of the emperor. Everyone who claims to be a king sets himself against the 

emperor.” 

 
13 When Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus outside and sat on the judge’s bench at a 

place called The Stone Pavement, or in Hebrew Gabbatha. 14 Now it was the day of Preparation 

for the Passover; and it was about noon. He said to the Jews, “Here is your King!” 15 They cried 

out, “Away with him! Away with him! Crucify him!” Pilate asked them, “Shall I crucify your 

King?” The chief priests answered, “We have no king but the emperor.” 16 Then he handed him 

over to them to be crucified. 

 

So they took Jesus; 17 and carrying the cross by himself, he went out to what is called The Place 

of the Skull, which in Hebrew is called Golgotha. 18 There they crucified him, and with him two 

others, one on either side, with Jesus between them. 19 Pilate also had an inscription written and 

put on the cross. It read, “Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” 20 Many of the Jews read this 

inscription, because the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in 

Hebrew, in Latin, and in Greek. 21 Then the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, “Do not write, 

‘The King of the Jews,’ but, ‘This man said, I am King of the Jews.’” 22 Pilate answered, “What I 

have written I have written.” 23 When the soldiers had crucified Jesus, they took his clothes and 

divided them into four parts, one for each soldier. They also took his tunic; now the tunic was 

seamless, woven in one piece from the top. 24 So they said to one another, “Let us not tear it, but 

cast lots for it to see who will get it.” This was to fulfill what the scripture says, 

 



“They divided my clothes among themselves, 

    and for my clothing they cast lots.” 
25 And that is what the soldiers did. 

 

Meanwhile, standing near the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his mother’s sister, Mary the 

wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26 When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he 

loved standing beside her, he said to his mother, “Woman, here is your son.” 27 Then he said to 

the disciple, “Here is your mother.” And from that hour the disciple took her into his own home. 
28 After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfill the scripture), 

“I am thirsty.” 29 A jar full of sour wine was standing there. So they put a sponge full of the wine 

on a branch of hyssop and held it to his mouth. 30 When Jesus had received the wine, he said, “It 

is finished.” Then he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. 

 
31 Since it was the day of Preparation, the Jews did not want the bodies left on the cross during 

the sabbath, especially because that sabbath was a day of great solemnity. So they asked Pilate to 

have the legs of the crucified men broken and the bodies removed. 32 Then the soldiers came and 

broke the legs of the first and of the other who had been crucified with him. 33 But when they 

came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. 34 Instead, one of the 

soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once blood and water came out. 35 (He who saw this 

has testified so that you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows that he tells the 

truth.) 36 These things occurred so that the scripture might be fulfilled, “None of his bones shall 

be broken.” 37 And again another passage of scripture says, “They will look on the one whom 

they have pierced.” 

 
38 After these things, Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, though a secret one 

because of his fear of the Jews, asked Pilate to let him take away the body of Jesus. Pilate gave 

him permission; so he came and removed his body. 39 Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus 

by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, weighing about a hundred 

pounds. 40 They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in linen cloths, according 

to the burial custom of the Jews. 41 Now there was a garden in the place where he was crucified, 

and in the garden there was a new tomb in which no one had ever been laid. 42 And so, because it 

was the Jewish day of Preparation, and the tomb was nearby, they laid Jesus there. 

 

 

Reflection – Marvin McIntyre 
 

Most of us who have been churchgoers, even if it’s just for Easter and Christmas, are familiar 

with the excruciating details of the crucifixion.  And as we edge closer to the end of our lives on 

earth, it’s natural to revisit the most significant incident in history, not only for its magnitude, but 

also for its cruelty. 

 

No Hollywood scriptwriter would expect the audience to witness the layers of pain and 

degradation suffered by God’s only Son.  The purpose is crystal clear, but I’ve had a hard time 

with the logic.  Jesus was without sin.  He begged His Father to take this cup from Him. 

Wouldn’t the impact have been the same if He died a pain-free death?  Picture Him in the 

Garden of Gethsemane: face stained with dirt and tears, fists pounding the hard earth, hair matted 



with salty sweat, blood on His forehead.  The Bible tells us to pray forcefully and incessantly. 

Wasn’t forty days and forty nights enough? 

 

When the Jews and the Roman soldiers came to arrest Him, Jesus was still in charge.  “If you are 

looking for me, let these men go.”  Scripture illustrates that Jesus uses His powers to save others, 

yet even knowing every detail of His agonizing death that followed, He does not use His powers 

to save Himself.   

 

Those of us who are blessed to be part of a loving family know that the family will be with us in 

the worst of times.  For three years, Jesus had been with His disciples, teaching them, comforting 

them.  Where were those men who shared His Last Supper?  Sadly, the story of the crucifixion is 

clear: only those women who loved Jesus were there for Him. 

 

God made Jesus human, but without the negative traits that all of us possess.  There was never a 

mention of revenge, never a thought of having the earth swallow the perpetrators of this sham 

execution.  Hollywood might have preferred it, but Christians wouldn’t. 

 

We saw amazing grace in “Father, forgive them for they know not what they do.”  We saw 

forgiveness for the thief on the cross.  “Assuredly, I say to you, today you will be with Me in 

paradise.”   

 

For a long time, I resented the crucifixion.  I considered alternate scenarios that could have 

hypothetically achieved the same goal.  How could our Lord of love and peace allow His Son to 

suffer so much?  Are we really worth it, Father? 

 

Perhaps it was necessary to have our Savior die the worst death imaginable.  Until the end of 

time, believers have life everlasting, because when God sees us, He only sees Jesus.  I believe 

that every torturous moment of the crucifixion was required to heighten the impact and 

revelation of Easter Sunday.  For if we have the cross, we have everything. 

 

 

-- 

 

 

 

Maundy Thursday 
 

Scripture – John 13:1-17, 31-35 
 

13 Now before the festival of the Passover, Jesus knew that his hour had come to depart from 

this world and go to the Father. Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to 

the end. 2 The devil had already put it into the heart of Judas son of Simon Iscariot to betray him. 

And during supper 3 Jesus, knowing that the Father had given all things into his hands, and that 

he had come from God and was going to God, 4 got up from the table, took off his outer robe, 

and tied a towel around himself. 5 Then he poured water into a basin and began to wash the 

disciples’ feet and to wipe them with the towel that was tied around him. 6 He came to Simon 



Peter, who said to him, “Lord, are you going to wash my feet?” 7 Jesus answered, “You do not 

know now what I am doing, but later you will understand.” 

 

Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man has been glorified, and God has been glorified in him. 32 If God 

has been glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself and will glorify him at 

once. 33 Little children, I am with you only a little longer. You will look for me; and as I said to 

the Jews so now I say to you, ‘Where I am going, you cannot come.’ 34 I give you a new 

commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved you, you also should love one 

another. 35 By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one 

another.” 

 

 

Reflection – Melchora Alexander 
 

The world has become a place fraught with pride and ego. It has become "normal" to promote 

oneself, to praise and put oneself first. We witness it constantly in the rise of social media. There 

seems to be a pre-occupation with instant gratification. "How many "Likes" will I get on this 

photo of myself?" This over-the-top self-love is harming the very foundation upon which society 

was built. Pride is at the forefront and humility is considered a weakness. 

 

John 13:1-17,31-35 makes it abundantly clear that "selfism" has no place in the teachings of 

Christ. On the day before He is to be executed, Jesus' only thoughts are of His love of others. In 

this case, He is concerned with the needs of his twelve Disciples. He is not preoccupied with His 

death or His glorification. He thinks only of His love for others. He washes and dries their feet to 

the protest and embarrassment of some, but He replies, "For I gave you an example that you also 

should do as I did to you. Truly, truly, I say to you, a slave is not greater than his master nor is 

one who is sent greater than the one who sent Him."(John 13: 14-16). 

 

When one has absolute humility then you have absolute love! This is what Jesus displayed and 

asked of all of His disciples. We can learn from this. Pride does great harm to love and service. 

We need to re-evaluate our values and realize that humility is akin to love and this is what we 

need to prioritize. 

 

"A new commandment I give to you that you love one another: just as I have loved you, you also 

are to love one another." (John 13: 34) 

 

 

-- 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 



Holy Wednesday 
 

Scripture – John 13:21-32 
 
21 After saying this Jesus was troubled in spirit, and declared, “Very truly, I tell you, one of you 

will betray me.” 22 The disciples looked at one another, uncertain of whom he was 

speaking. 23 One of his disciples—the one whom Jesus loved—was reclining next to 

him; 24 Simon Peter therefore motioned to him to ask Jesus of whom he was speaking. 25 So 

while reclining next to Jesus, he asked him, “Lord, who is it?” 26 Jesus answered, “It is the one to 

whom I give this piece of bread when I have dipped it in the dish.” So when he had dipped the 

piece of bread, he gave it to Judas son of Simon Iscariot. 27 After he received the piece of 

bread, Satan entered into him. Jesus said to him, “Do quickly what you are going to do.” 28 Now 

no one at the table knew why he said this to him. 29 Some thought that, because Judas had the 

common purse, Jesus was telling him, “Buy what we need for the festival”; or, that he should 

give something to the poor. 30 So, after receiving the piece of bread, he immediately went out. 

And it was night. 
 

31 When he had gone out, Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man has been glorified, and God has been 

glorified in him. 32 If God has been glorified in him, God will also glorify him in himself and will 

glorify him at once. 

 

 

Reflection – Joy Xu 
 

When Dumbledore first met Voldemort, it was in a dingy, bleak orphanage room. Dumbledore 

would never have thought that the frail teenage boy in front of him would become one of the 

most condemned betrayers (and fictional antagonists) of all time, building a regime based on 

pure fear and oppression. 

 

Yet unlike in Harry Potter, Judas’ betrayal was a part of God’s ultimate plan, so much so that 

Jesus himself excused Judas during the last supper. When Jesus announced that “one of you is 

going to betray me,” the disciples each asked “you surely don’t mean me, Lord?”  

 

In this scene, the disciples seemed incredulous that anyone would betray the Lord. Every one of 

them probably felt relieved when the bread was handed to Judas. Judas was so blameable, both to 

the disciples and to all of us today. 

 

Judas has been continually seen as one of the most treacherous traitors in history. It is easy for us 

to quickly label him as the sole reason Jesus got crucified, easy for us to point all our fingers at 

him. In fact, in the next couple of verses, Simon Peter swore that he would “lay his life” down 

for Jesus, believing that he would forever be a loyal follower. But, before the next morning, Peter 

would betray Jesus three times. Judas, at least, did not make any wishful, empty promises. 

 

All of us as a society today too easily take up the role of Peter. We go through all the motions of 

being Christians. We go to church every Sunday just to quickly turn around and forget 



everything we prayed. Especially during this global pandemic, we often find ourselves 

committing to “duty religion,” when our hearts are actually far from God’s Word.  

 

In actuality, all of us have acted like Judas to some degree. Bashing Judas makes it easier for us 

not to look at our own actions, easier for us to hide behind a seemingly “common enemy.” Yet 

Judas is not so much an antagonist as a biblical mirror, urging each one of us to look deeper into 

our own faith.  

 

The truth is that God did not need Judas to crucify Jesus. In the span of Jesus’ whole life, there 

were people who wanted to kill him, to test him, and to defeat him. So why did God choose 

Judas to commit the ultimate sin? Judas’ fulfillment of the Scripture ultimately comes in to 

strengthen God’s love and promise to his people.  

 

One of the most striking lines in this passage is “And it was night.” The worst turn of events for 

Jesus, and for history, happened during the darkest, deadliest of nights. But, because of what 

happened that night, all of us as God’s children received the best blessing we could ever ask for: 

His everlasting love and forgiveness. Out of the darkest night came the brightest sun. 

 

This Scripture passage is seen as the cruelest betrayal. But, without Judas, God’s affirmations 

would not be as strong—as relatable—to us as God’s children. You are never too far gone. You 

can never outrun His love. And, in the midst of this deadly virus: There’ll be pain in the night, 

but joy comes in the morning.  

 

 

-- 

 

 

 

Holy Tuesday 
 

Scripture - John 12:20-36  
 
20 Now among those who went up to worship at the festival were some Greeks. 21 They came to 

Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, and said to him, “Sir, we wish to see Jesus.” 22 Philip 

went and told Andrew; then Andrew and Philip went and told Jesus. 23 Jesus answered them, 

“The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. 24 Very truly, I tell you, unless a grain of 

wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much 

fruit. 25 Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it 

for eternal life. 26 Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be 

also. Whoever serves me, the Father will honor. 

 
27 “Now my soul is troubled. And what should I say—‘Father, save me from this hour’? No, it is 

for this reason that I have come to this hour. 28 Father, glorify your name.” Then a voice came 

from heaven, “I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.” 29 The crowd standing there heard it 

and said that it was thunder. Others said, “An angel has spoken to him.” 30 Jesus answered, “This 

voice has come for your sake, not for mine. 31 Now is the judgment of this world; now the ruler 



of this world will be driven out. 32 And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all 

people to myself.” 33 He said this to indicate the kind of death he was to die. 34 The crowd 

answered him, “We have heard from the law that the Messiah remains forever. How can you say 

that the Son of Man must be lifted up? Who is this Son of Man?” 35 Jesus said to them, “The light 

is with you for a little longer. Walk while you have the light, so that the darkness may not 

overtake you. If you walk in the darkness, you do not know where you are going. 36 While you 

have the light, believe in the light, so that you may become children of light.” 

 

After Jesus had said this, he departed and hid from them. 

 

 

Reflection – Nikki Ritzert 
 

In the days before Passover, Jesus foretells His death, saying Christ’s time on Earth is ending 

soon and He will be lifted up and gather people to Him.  He explains the purpose of His death is 

to glorify God, as given in the scripture.  The disciples are confused because they thought Christ 

lived forever.  Jesus explains how Christ has and gives eternal life by instructing His disciples, 

and us, to “believe in the light, so that you may be the children of light.”  To me, this light is 

hope.  Our faith in God allows us to worry less about the future while living in the moment.  We 

can trust everything will turn out okay even when things are different from what we expected.   

 

My faith began as a small girl at Renfrew United Methodist Church in my hometown, a tiny 

village in western Pennsylvania.  Although my mom rarely attended church services, she wanted 

my sister and me to go to church so that we could learn how to be “good” people.  I enjoyed 

listening to stories from the Old Testament and walking with my mom to and from church each 

week.  One of my favorite songs in Sunday School was “This Little Light of Mine.”  We held up 

our pointer fingers as we sang about hiding our lights under a bushel, not letting Satan blow them 

out, and letting them shine all over Renfrew.  I imagined cupping my hand around a small flame 

on my finger tip, protecting my candle from the devil as I carried it around town.   

 

Over time, this song has become more than a memory.  My church closed when I was fourteen, 

but I carried my little light with me out of Renfrew to college, graduate school, two more 

churches, and two other states.  My light has given me hope to keep going through some of the 

darkest periods of my life, including loss, fear, disappointment, and loneliness.  Many times, I 

have been tempted give up and let Satan blow out my light.  I have ignored those in need, hiding 

my light under a bushel.  Although Jesus says our faith can give us eternal life with Him, we 

must take care to keep our lights shining so that we do not lose hope.   

 

Like the disciples hearing about Jesus’ imminent death, I am scared by the uncertainty caused by 

the pandemic.  My work plans changed quickly.  Some of my family members and friends are 

unemployed.  We will miss gathering in the church for Easter, unsure when we will meet again 

in person.  Many are in need, and recovery will take a long time.  Hospitals, staff, and volunteers 

are overwhelmed.  I often feel helpless because I lack the expertise to contribute directly to 

efforts in minimizing the increasing suffering.  However, I realized I can help in small ways such 

as donating money and food, calling people, and writing letters.  I trust God will guide us to the 

other side of this crisis even though we do not yet know how our “new normal” will look. 



-- 

 

 

Holy Monday 
 

Scripture: John 12:1-11  
 

12 Six days before the Passover Jesus came to Bethany, the home of Lazarus, whom he had 

raised from the dead. 2 There they gave a dinner for him. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of 

those at the table with him. 3 Mary took a pound of costly perfume made of pure nard, anointed 

Jesus’ feet, and wiped them with her hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of the 

perfume. 4 But Judas Iscariot, one of his disciples (the one who was about to betray him), 

said, 5 “Why was this perfume not sold for three hundred denarii and the money given to the 

poor?” 6 (He said this not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief; he kept the 

common purse and used to steal what was put into it.) 7 Jesus said, “Leave her alone. She bought 

it so that she might keep it for the day of my burial. 8 You always have the poor with you, but 

you do not always have me.” 

 
9 When the great crowd of the Jews learned that he was there, they came not only because of 

Jesus but also to see Lazarus, whom he had raised from the dead. 10 So the chief priests planned 

to put Lazarus to death as well, 11 since it was on account of him that many of the Jews were 

deserting and were believing in Jesus. 

 

 

Reflection – Al Bradford 
 

When I was about ten years old, I first heard the story of Mary anointing the feet of Jesus and 

wiping his feet with her hair.  My Sunday school teacher treated this story with reverence, but 

my first thought was, “Why would anyone put expensive oils on someone’s stinky feet and then 

wipe them with her hair?”  It seemed definitely strange.  

 

Years later, I read that story with more understanding.  I also realized that Judas’s question, 

although insincere, was, on its surface, a legitimate one.  It reminded me of a situation that had 

recently arisen in the Presbyterian church where I sang in the youth choir.  The church had just 

received a big donation and was deciding how to use it.  I learned from my mom, who knew the 

minister, that some of the church leaders wanted to use the funds to expand a local adult-literacy 

program.  But others saw the money as an opportunity to commission and install a large stained-

glass window that would fill a space long ago set aside for an eventual window.    

 

The stained-glass window faction prevailed, and when the new window was installed, it was 

truly beautiful and enhanced the splendor of the other stained-glass windows.  This made the 

church, even more than before, a place whose loveliness healed and uplifted the spirits of many 

in the congregation.  The windows were not just ornaments, they helped people worship.  But the 

literacy program lost out, which meant that some of the town’s citizens did not get crucial help in 

learning to read, which made it harder for them to cope, much less to improve their lives. 

  



When I learned what had happened, I felt it was wrong to have installed a window instead of 

helping people learn to read.  But years later, I realized that the situation was not an either/or one 

and that no matter what the church leaders had decided, the outcome would have been good, just 

in very different ways.   

 

I also came to see that the story of Mary anointing Jesus’s feet is not an either/or story either, 

although it might appear to be.  I finally understood what Jesus meant when he said, “The poor 

you always have with you, but me you have not always.” Mary’s gift came at the time that Jesus 

knew his death might be near. Jesus was not saying that the poor don’t matter; rather, he was 

saying that this was the particular, unique, and momentous moment for Mary to do what she did 

for him—with the implication (I think) that at other, more ordinary times, the poor are important.   

 

As for the verses about Lazarus and the priests’ concern that his being brought back to life was 

making Jews believe in Jesus, it makes me sad that those converts were more impressed by a 

miracle they had been told about but never saw than by Jesus’s messages of love.  

 

 

-- 

 

 

 

Palm Sunday 
 

Scripture: Matthew 21:1-11  
 

21 When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, 

Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, “Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately 

you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone 

says anything to you, just say this, ‘The Lord needs them.’ And he will send them 

immediately.” 4 This took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the prophet, saying, 

 
5 “Tell the daughter of Zion, 

Look, your king is coming to you, 

    humble, and mounted on a donkey, 

        and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” 

 
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the donkey and the colt, 

and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the 

road, and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that went 

ahead of him and that followed were shouting, 

 

“Hosanna to the Son of David! 

    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 

Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

 



10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, “Who is this?” 11 The 

crowds were saying, “This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.” 

 

 

Reflection - Lee Barrett 
 

The Palm Sunday story begins with Jesus going out of his way to find a donkey to ride into 

Jerusalem.  He would have known that, with anticipation already building around his arrival, 

many would see this as fulfilling the old testament prophecy that God would send a savior 

“riding on a donkey” to restore the kingdom of David in Jerusalem.  And so, when the crowd 

saw him arriving this way, they began shouting and celebrating.  They laid cloaks and branches 

on the road in front him to show respect for the arrival of their long-anticipated king. 

 

Jesus knew, however, that this would not be the outcome of his arrival, but rather it would lead 

to his suffering and death, and ultimately to his resurrection.  He had explained this to his 

disciples on several occasions, but they did not understand the meaning of his words. 

 

From this point of view, the Palm Sunday story can be seen as a profound misunderstanding and 

misinterpreting of events by Jesus’s followers.  By the time the Gospels were written, the authors 

knew that Palm Sunday was not about the “triumph” of restoring David’s kingdom, but rather 

about Jesus’s death and the “triumph” of his resurrection.  However, the people participating in 

the celebration that day would have had no idea that this would be the outcome. 

 

For our lives today, this story may encourage us to ask whether there are events we may be 

misinterpreting at this moment or future outcomes we are incapable of understanding.  In the 

midst of today’s pandemic crisis, I often find myself dwelling on the future—generating hopes 

for the best and anxiety for the worst.  Of course, at some level I recognize that there is no way 

of knowing what the future may bring.  This we all acknowledge in our prayers whenever we say 

“…Thy will be done...”   

 

For myself, I am hoping to become better at applying these lessons by putting less attention on 

worrying about the future and more on applying Jesus’s teachings on a day to day, moment by 

moment basis--living more in the present, looking out for, supporting, and encouraging each 

other and, perhaps especially in these difficult times, looking for ways to help and protect the 

most vulnerable among us, who often suffer the most. 

 

 

 

 


