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Territorial Acknowledgement  

McGill University is on land which has long served as a site of meeting and exchange amongst Indigenous 

peoples, including the Anishinabeg and Kanienʼkehá꞉ka nations. We acknowledge and thank the diverse 

Indigenous peoples whose presence marks this territory on which peoples of the world now gather. 

 

Prelude                                                                           O Sacred Head Now Wounded - Pamela M. Robertson 

                                                                                                                                             Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

Holy Greeting 

The grace of our Sovereign Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you! 

And also with you! 

 

 



Hymn MV# 76                                                                                                  If I Have Been the Source of Pain 

                                             Voices: Leah Weitzner, Colleen Bartley,     

                         Noah Wright, John Johnston & former leads of MUC    

                                                                    Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

 

1. If I have been the source of pain, O God;  

if to the weak I have refused my strength; 

if, in rebellion, I have strayed away; 

forgive me, God. 

 

2. If I have spoken words of cruelty; 

if I have left some suffering unrelieved; 

condemn not my insensitivity; 

forgive me, God. 

 

3. If I’ve insisted on a peaceful life, 

far from the struggles that the gospel brings, 

when you prefer to guide me to the strife, 

forgive me, God. 

 

4. Receive, O God, this ardent word of prayer, 

and free me from temptation’s subtle snare, 

with tender patience, lead me to your care. 

Amen, Amen. 

 

 

Call to Worship 

 

Jesus of Nazareth now enters the valley of the shadow of death where malevolence waits in savage smugness. 

 

God, not our will but yours be done.  

 

The Anointed One of God submits to the worst that all the powers of earth and hell can array against him. 

 

God, not our will but yours be done.  

 

Our Saviour suffers by human deceits twisted in torture, starved, beaten, mocked, water boarded, and crowned 

in barbed wire. 



 

God, not our will but yours be done.  

 

And we choose to stand at a distance, to switch to another channel, to put things on pauses until Easter.  

 

Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

 

We pray for all in the world who know the trauma of death’s ever-stalking presence and authoritarian power’s 

delight in feeding upon our fear.  

 

Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

 

We pray for all who mock and deny this cross because they have been wounded by it, do not understand why it 

was necessary, or can’t deal with a reality that upsets them. 

 

Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. Lord, have mercy. 

 

 

Anthem:                                                                                                                Agnus Dei - Gabriel Fauré 

                                                                                                                                        Voices: MUC Choir 

                                                                                                                                       Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

TO REMEMBER AND MOURN 

 

YES BETRAYED                                                        

 

 

 

 



Reading John 18: 1 – 11                                                                                                           Judy Clark           
 

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. Now Judas, who betrayed him, also knew the place, 

because Jesus often met there with his disciples. 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. Then 

Jesus, knowing all that was to happen to him, came forward and asked them, ‘For whom are you looking?’ They 

answered, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’ Jesus replied, ‘I am he.’ Judas, who betrayed him, was standing with them. 

When Jesus said to them, ‘I am he’, they stepped back and fell to the ground. Again he asked them, ‘For whom 

are you looking?’ And they said, ‘Jesus of Nazareth.’ Jesus answered, ‘I told you that I am he. So if you are 

looking for me, let these men go.’ This was to fulfil the word that he had spoken, ‘I did not lose a single one of 

those whom you gave me.’ 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. Jesus said to Peter, ‘Put your sword back into its sheath. Am I 

not to drink the cup that the Father has given me?’ 

 

A Reflection with Art  

 

YES, WANTING ANOTHER WAY TO ONENESS  

 

 

Reading Matthew 26:36-45a                                                                                                Ethel Ann Flores   
 

Then Jesus went with them to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, “Sit here while I go over 

there and pray.” He took with him Peter and the two sons of Zebedee, and began to be grieved and agitated. 

Then he said to them, “I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and stay awake with me.” And going a 

little farther, he threw himself on the ground and prayed, “My Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from me; 

yet not what I want but what you want.” Then he came to the disciples and found them sleeping; and he said to 

Peter, “So, could you not stay awake with me one hour? Stay awake and pray that you may not come into the 

time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” Again he went away for the second time and 



prayed, “My Father, if this cannot pass unless I drink it, your will be done.” Again he came and found them 

sleeping, for their eyes were heavy. So leaving them again, he went away and prayed for the third time, saying 

the same words. Then he came to the disciples and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? 

 

A Reflection with Art 

 

YES, ABANDONED BY THOSE WHO PROMISED THEIR ALLEGIANCE 

 

Reading John 18: 15 – 27                                         Jill Harrison            

 

 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, 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. The 

woman said to Peter, ‘You are not also one of this man’s disciples, are you?’ He said, ‘I am not.’ Now the 

slaves and the police had made a charcoal fire because it was cold, and they were standing round it and 

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

Then the high priest questioned Jesus about his disciples and about his teaching. 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. Why do you ask me? Ask those who heard what I said to them; they know what I 

said.’ 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?’ Jesus answered, ‘If I have spoken wrongly, testify to the wrong. But if I have spoken 

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

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.’ 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?’ Again Peter denied it, and at that moment 

the cock crowed. 

 

A Reflection with Art 

 



YES, FACING POWER’S DECEPTION AND MIGHT 

Reading John 18: 28 – 19:16a                                                                                                     John Matheson          

 

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. So Pilate went out 

to them and said, ‘What accusation do you bring against this man?’ They answered, ‘If this man were not a 

criminal, we would not have handed him over to you.’ Pilate said to them, ‘Take him yourselves and judge him 

according to your law.’ The religious authorities replied, ‘We are not permitted to put anyone to death.’ (This 

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

 

Then Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, ‘Are you the King of the Jews?’ 

Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?’ 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?’ 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.’ 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.’ Pilate asked him, 

‘What is truth?’ 

 

After he had said this, he went out to the religious authorities again and told them, ‘I find no case against him. 

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?’ They shouted in reply, ‘Not this man, but Barabbas!’ Now Barabbas was a bandit. 

Then Pilate took Jesus and had him flogged. And the soldiers wove a crown of thorns and put it on his head, and 

they dressed him in a purple robe. They kept coming up to him, saying, ‘Hail, King of the Jews!’ and striking 

him on the face. 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.’ So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said 

to them, ‘Here is the man!’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.’ 

 



A Reflection with Art 

 

Hymn: VU# 149                                                                                  When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

                                                              Voices: Leah Weitzner, Colleen Bartley,    

                                         Noah Wright, John Johnston,& former leads of MUC    

                                                              Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

 

1.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. 

2. 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 to his blood. 

 

3. Oh vois, des mains, de son côté, 

du front d'épines couronné, 

douleur, angoisse, amour mêlés, 

descendre pour nous racheter. 

 

4. 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. 

 

YES, HUMILIATED AND MURDERED 

Reading John 19: 16b – 27                                                                                                        Ken Hassell      
  

Then he handed him over to them to be crucified. 

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

which in Hebrew* is called Golgotha. There they crucified him, and with him two others, one on either side, 

with Jesus between them. Pilate also had an inscription written and put on the cross. It read, ‘Jesus of 



Nazareth,* the King of the Jews.’ 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. 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.” Pilate 

answered, ‘What I have written I have written.’  

 

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. 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 fulfil what the scripture 

says, ‘They divided my clothes among themselves, and for my clothing they cast lots.’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. When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved standing beside her, he said 

to his mother, ‘Woman, here is your son.’ Then he said to the disciple, ‘Here is your mother.’ And from that 

hour the disciple took her into his own home. 

 

A Reflection with Art 

 

NO NOT OUR LORD 
 

 

Reading John 19: 28 – 30                                                                                                             Miriam Tees                                          
 

After this, when Jesus knew that all was now finished, he said (in order to fulfil the scripture), ‘I am thirsty.’ 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. When Jesus had received the wine, he said, ‘It is finished.’ Then he bowed his head and gave up 

his spirit. 

 



Hymn: VU# 145                                                                                                   O Sacred Head Sore Wounded                  

                          Voices: Leah Weitzner, Colleen Bartley, Noah Wright, John Johnston,& former leads of MUC    

                                                                   Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

1. O sacred head, sore wounded, 

with grief and shame weighed down, 

now scornfully surrounded 

with thorns, thine only crown: 

how art thou pale with anguish, 

with sore abuse and scorn; 

how does that visage languish, 

which once was bright as morn! 

 

2. Thy grief and bitter passion 

were all for sinners’ gain; 

mine, mine was the transgression, 

but thine the cruel pain. 

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour, 

turn not from me thy face; 

but look on me with favour, 

and grant to me thy grace. 

 

3. What language shall I borrow 

to thank thee, dearest friend, 

for this thy dying sorrow, 

thy pity without end? 

O make me thine forever; 

and should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never 

outlive my love to thee. 

4. Be near when I am dying, 

O show thy cross to me; 

and for my succour flying, 

come, Lord, to set me free. 

These eyes, new faith receiving, 

from thee shall not remove, 

for all who die believing, 

die safely through thy love. 



 

NO AND NO AGAIN 

Reading John 19: 31 – 42                                                                                                  Douglas Throop 

 

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. Then the soldiers came and broke the legs of the first and of the 

other who had been crucified with him. But when they came to Jesus and saw that he was already dead, they did 

not break his legs. Instead, one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once blood and water came 

out. (He who saw this has testified so that you also may believe. His testimony is true, and he knows* that he 

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

broken.’ And again another passage of scripture says, ‘They will look on the one whom they have pierced.’ 

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. Nicodemus, who had at first come to Jesus by night, also came, bringing a mixture of myrrh 

and aloes, weighing about a hundred pounds. They took the body of Jesus and wrapped it with the spices in 

linen cloths, according to the burial custom of the Jews. 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. And so, because it was 

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

 

A Reflection with Art 

 

Music for Spiritual Centering                                 Sure on this shining night, Op. 13, No. 13 -   Samuel Barber  

                                                                                                                                                                               

                                                                                                           Voice: Leah Weitzner Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

 



  Silent Meditation                                                                                                                                                                        
 

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,  

for ever and ever.   Amen. 

 

Postlude: 

 

Were You There - arr. Mark Hayes 

Piano: Alberto Santos 

 

 

(Following the Postlude people are asked to depart in silence) 

 
 


