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He is not here; he has risen, just as he said. Come and see the place
where he lay.
Matthew 28:6 (NIV)
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| hope my prayer for this week of devotions, Holy Week, will bring blessings
to enliven and restore your spirit from our Risen Lord and Savior.

O my Lord!
Blessed Savior!
How can | thank You?

You knew your father’s plan.
You knew. You knew!

You knew the humiliation.

You knew the pain.

And You knew it would bring
The great gift of Forever Grace.

Your human heart pleaded,
“Let this cup pass!”

Your Holy Heart surrendered.
“Your will, not mine, be done.”

In this Holy Week,
| see in my imagined ponderings,
Your journey to The Cross

| see you Jesus, | see you:

| see you saddened more distant,

Eyes looking beyond,

Face more drawn and drained,

Riding humbly on a donkey,

Silent, amidst the chaos of a jubilant crowd.

| see You, dear Jesus,
Washing our feet,

Sharing strange new words:
“This is my body.

This is my blood.”

| see You in the Garden on your knees,
Crying out to The Father
While we slept.



While we slept!

| see You. | see You,

And | hear the thundering footsteps of the soldiers.
| see the betrayal kiss.

Your quiet submission,

While commanding not asking,

‘Do not take my men.”

| follow you through the night.
| follow you to the rowdy courtyard
And then to the next day’s trial.

| see them mock and bruise you.

| hear Pilate pronouncing you innocent,
Yet giving you over to the crowd’s chant:
“Crucify him! Crucify him!”

The pain in my heart shoots deep,

And | can only sustain it.

By growing numb,

| move in a pain free trance.

| see you shoulder the cross they thrust upon you,
| see you fall.

| want to step up and help you,

But my body is frozen.

| do not move.

Another comes to share the weight.

The crowd moves forward,

Some shouting, some weeping.

And | am moving with them,

Pushed forward by an unstoppable synergy.

And then, we are at the site of no return.

Three crosses casting their deathly shadows.

Nails through your hands and feet.

Cross lowered with a shattering thump into its dark hole.

Three hours of suffering.



Your great Love bleeds out life for us.

Your words spoken throughout your dying bring awe to us.
And then:

“It is finished!”

Your side is pierced.

You are removed from Your Cross.
Taken immediately to your tomb,
A huge stone rolled into place.

We are left behind to mourn and doubt.

How can this be?

How could this be God'’s will that Jesus prayed?
How could we have been so misled?

How could we have believed so fervently?

How could he heal so many?

How could Jesus bring Lazarus back to life

But not himself?

How can this be?

Oh God! How can this be?

| fall on my knees and then to the ground,
My heart breaking into great sobs,
Wrenching my insides into a deep despair.
Finally, | sleep a tortured replay of His great suffering and death.

| awake by the joyful excited voice of Mary Magdalen,
“Jesus is alive! Jesus is alive!
| have seen him!”

| run with her to the tomb.

John and Peter following behind and then they were ahead of me.
Empty! Empty!

The tomb is empty!

Can it be true!

Oh, | want it to be true!

Word travels like a wildfire.
We all somehow know where to gather.
Suddenly, Jesus stands with us. And...



Read More about Holy Week

The following Prayer Corners are related to this topic. Feel free to read and
reflect on them this Easter season.

Prayer Corner 14, Holy Week, A Contemplative Journey, Part One

Prayer Corner 15, Holy Week/Easter, A Contemplative Journey, Part Two,
Contemplative Reflections: The Crucifixion and Resurrection of Jesus

Prayer Corner 4, Mary Magdalene and her friend Joanna talk about Jesus

All can be accessed and downloaded from the Prayer Corner Archive:
https://www.blawenburgchurch.org/pcarchive

Take your own Journey
These pictures and words just tumbled into my spirit mind.
| wrote them down as quickly as they fell.

| invite you to take your own journey with Jesus during Holy Week. Read
the entries from the Archives. Envision your own meeting up with the Risen
Jesus.

May you experience His awesome Presence and Love as you Move
through this Holy Week.

Please Pray:

Dear Lord,

As we pause and ponder Your Great Gift of Everlasting Life, now and
forever, we thank you beyond our words and thoughts. We give our lives
over to Your service, today and beyond.

Amen

Listen:
Were You There When They Crucified My Lord?
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