
Week 6 – No Greater Love 
Holy Week 2016 

 

Theme and Texture 

To be accompanied by the Lord in our own 

suffering as we try our best to stay with Him 

in His suffering. 

 

Grace for the Week 

To feel deep grief and sorrow as we 

encounter the Lord in His passion. 

 

To feel the joy of the resurrection as we 

encounter the Lord again on Easter Sunday. 

 
 

 

Points for Prayer 
 

Wednesday of Holy Week 

Isaiah 53 – The Suffering Servant 

 He bore our iniquities, took on our 

sins. What does that mean to me? 

 The humility with which He bore the 

suffering – what does that hold for us 

as followers of our Lord? 

 

Maundy Thursday 

John 13: 1-17 – Washing of Feet 

 Imagine our Lord and Master washing 

our feet. Would we allow Him to do so 

as Peter did? 

 We’re told to do as He did. Can we 

truly do that? 

 

Good Friday 

The Last 7 Words of Jesus. Meditate slowly 

on the words of the Lord on the cross, feeling 

how He speaks with us, heart to heart. 

 

1. Luke 23:34 – ‘Father, forgive them; for 

they do not know what they are 

doing.’ 

2. Luke 23:43 – ‘Truly I tell you, today 

you will be with me in Paradise.’ 

3. John 19:26-27 – ‘Woman, here is your 

son.’ ‘Here is your Mother.’ 

4. Mark 15:34 – ‘My God, my God, why 

have you forsaken me?’ 

5. John 19:28 – ‘I am thirsty.’ 

6. John 19:30 – ‘It is finished.’ 

7. Luke 23:46 – ‘Father, into your hands I 

commend my spirit.’ 

 

Holy Saturday 

From an ancient Holy Saturday homily 

 Feel the silence and solitude on this 

day where the Lord descends to the 

dead.  

 Yet, there is hope that awakens in our 

lives during this time of silence – a 

hope that’s born of the silence and 

grows into joy. 

 

Easter Sunday 

Luke 24:1-12 – The Lord is Risen 

 Be with the disciples in their fear and 

uncertainty as they approach the 

tomb. Notice the glimmer of home that 

remains. 

 Experience the awe when faced with 

the angels who give God’s message. 

 Can we believe just as St Peter did, just 

by seeing the burial cloths? 

 Experience the joy with the disciples as 

their eyes and hearts are open to the 

truth of the Lord’s resurrection. 

 

Easter Monday 

John 20:11-18 – “Do not cling to me” 

 Would we be able to recognise the 

Lord when we meet Him? What could 

cause our eyes and hearts to be closed 

sometimes? 

 We hear the Lord calling our names to 

join with him in his mission. We need 

to respond to Him. Do we? 

  



Additional Materials 

 

Reflection: From an ancient homily 

for Holy Saturday 

 

The Lord's descent into the underworld 

Something strange is happening – there is a 

great silence on earth today, a great silence and 

stillness. The whole earth keeps silence because 

the King is asleep. The earth trembled and is 

still because God has fallen asleep in the flesh 

and he has raised up all who have slept ever 

since the world began. God has died in the 

flesh and hell trembles with fear. 

    He has gone to search for our first parent, as 

for a lost sheep. Greatly desiring to visit those 

who live in darkness and in the shadow of 

death, he has gone to free from sorrow the 

captives Adam and Eve, he who is both God 

and the son of Eve. The Lord approached them 

bearing the cross, the weapon that had won 

him the victory. At the sight of him Adam, the 

first man he had created, struck his breast in 

terror and cried out to everyone: “My Lord be 

with you all.” Christ answered him: “And with 

your spirit.” He took him by the hand and 

raised him up, saying: “Awake, O sleeper, and 

rise from the dead, and Christ will give you 

light.” 

    I am your God, who for your sake have 

become your son. Out of love for you and for 

your descendants I now by my own authority 

command all who are held in bondage to come 

forth, all who are in darkness to be enlightened, 

all who are sleeping to arise. I order you, O 

sleeper, to awake. I did not create you to be 

held a prisoner in hell. Rise from the dead, for I 

am the life of the dead. Rise up, work of my 

hands, you who were created in my image. 

Rise, let us leave this place, for you are in me 

and I am in you; together we form only one 

person and we cannot be separated. For your 

sake I, your God, became your son; I, the Lord, 

took the form of a slave; I, whose home is 

above the heavens, descended to the earth and 

beneath the earth. For your sake, for the sake of 

man, I became like a man without help, free 

among the dead. For the sake of you, who left a 

garden, I was betrayed to the Jews in a garden, 

and I was crucified in a garden. 

    See on my face the spittle I received in order 

to restore to you the life I once breathed into 

you. See there the marks of the blows I received 

in order to refashion your warped nature in my 

image. On my back see the marks of the 

scourging I endured to remove the burden of 

sin that weighs upon your back. See my hands, 

nailed firmly to a tree, for you who once 

wickedly stretched out your hand to a tree. 

    I slept on the cross and a sword pierced my 

side for you who slept in paradise and brought 

forth Eve from your side. My side has healed 

the pain in yours. My sleep will rouse you from 

your sleep in hell. The sword that pierced me 

has sheathed the sword that was turned against 

you. 

    Rise, let us leave this place. The enemy led 

you out of the earthly paradise. I will not 

restore you to that paradise, but I will enthrone 

you in heaven. I forbade you the tree that was 

only a symbol of life, but see, I who am life 

itself am now one with you. I appointed 

cherubim to guard you as slaves are guarded, 

but now I make them worship you as God. The 

throne formed by cherubim awaits you, its 

bearers swift and eager. The bridal chamber is 

adorned, the banquet is ready, the eternal 

dwelling places are prepared, the treasure 

houses of all good things lie open. The 

kingdom of heaven has been prepared for you 

from all eternity. 

 


