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Welcome to St Andrew’s Stewton Church Community Post 58 
 for Holy Week 2021. 

 
Today’s edition is different! Three months ago we celebrated Christmas under constricting 
circumstances. Since then the grip of lockdown has tightened. This potentially has given us all an 
opportunity to look more closely at our journey of faith and the way we live it, and perhaps consider  
imaginative ways of being church in the future.  
 
Nothing is static. Nothing stays the same in human life. Our faith journey from Christmas to Easter 
underlines this truth. Christmas reminded us that God became human in a vulnerable infant.  We call 
that the ‘incarnation’ – God being ‘enfleshed’. We followed the growth of that child into adulthood; 
his interaction with the human community; his deepening awareness of his divine vocation and the 
God he came to call ‘Father,’ the creator of all things. As the first Christian community (which gave 
rise to the Gospels) wrestled to fully understand  the real nature of Jesus, he is called both Son of Man 
and Son of God, utterly confounding yet profoundly simple. Holy Week brings us face to face in the 
most dramatic with the variety of ways the world responded and continues to respond to God the 
giver of all life as we follow Jesus from Jerusalem on Palm Sunday to his arrest, trial and crucifixion 
and the emotional, spiritual and physical pain he suffers along the way. 
 
I invite you to enter into and reflect on some of the events of this Way of Sorrow and grief each day 
during Holy Week as we anticipate the joy and triumph of Easter Day, when Jesus reveals the great 
truth of the Resurrection Life. I am using the sonnets of Malcolm Guite, some of whose work I have 
already used in previous Posts. These sonnets come from his book “From Sounding the Seasons” 
(Canterbury Press 2012). He has made them available for use in Christian worship. I hope you find 
them helpful. Each day has a short Gospel reading, the sonnet and a question or statement for your 
reflection. On pages 9 and 10 there are other resources you may wish to use during your daily 
reflection.  I leave the rest to you. 
 
May you be blessed in your keeping of Holy Week and Easter. 

Alan 

St  ndre  s Ste ton
 hurch  ommunit 
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 PALM SUNDAY TO EASTER EVE 

PALM SUNDAY 

In the sonnets that follow Malcom Guite invites us to explore “what was happening 

‘out there’ and ‘back then’. As Christ entered Jerusalem it is also happening ‘in here’ 

and ‘right now’. There is a Jerusalem of the heart. Our inner life also has its temple 
and palaces, its places of corruption, its gardens of rest, its seat of judgement. This 

week we walk with Christ. Let him walk with you on both an outer and an inner 
journey that leads to the cross and beyond.” 

 

Mark 11:1-11 

  Now to the gate of my Jerusalem, 
  The seething holy city of my heart, 
  The saviour comes. But will I welcome him? 
  Oh crowds of easy feelings make a start; 
  They raise their hands, get caught up in the singing, 
   nd think the battle  on. Too soon the ’ll find 
  The challenge, the reversal he is bringing 
  Changes their tune. I know what lies behind 
  The surface flourish that so quickly fades; 
  Self-interest, and fearful guardedness, 
  The hardness of the heart, its barricades, 
  And at the core, the dreadful emptiness 
  Of a perverted temple. Jesus  come 
  Break my resistance and make me your home. 
 

 

‘Make me your home!’ Can you pray that prayer? 

If I am the ‘home’ for God in Christ how can that ‘home’ be both hospitable and 
inviting to others? How can we, the Church, the Body of Christ be hospitable and 

inviting to a world so desperately in need of a home? 
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MONDAY IN HOLY WEEK 

Jesus weeps 

Luke 19:41-44 
 

 Jesus comes near and he beholds the city  
 And looks on us with tears in his eyes, 
 And wells of mercy, streams of love and pity 
 Flow from the fountain whence all things arise. 
 He loved us into life and longs to gather 
 And meet with his beloved face to face 
 How often has he called, a careful mother, 
 And wept for our refusals of his grace, 
 Wept for a world that, weary with its weeping, 
 Benumbed and stumbling, turns the other way, 
 Fatigued compassion is already sleeping 
 Whilst her worst nightmares stalk the light of day. 
 But we might waken yet, and face those fears, 
 If  e could see ourselves through Jesus’ tears 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Holy Week begins in tears: tears of frustration, tears of lament, and for so many who 

have been cruelly bereaved, tears of grief. “It’s hard to see through tears, but 
sometimes it’s the only way to see.” Tears may be the turning point, the springs of 

renewal, and to know you have been wept for is to know that you are loved.  
‘Jesus Wept’ is the shortest, sharpest, and most moving sentence in Scripture. 

 

What brings you to tears as you contemplate the world of this moment? 
 

 
 

 

 

http://audioboo.fm/boos/737645-jesus-weeps
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TUESDAY IN HOLY WEEK 

Cleansing the Temple 

Luke 19:45-48 
 
 Come to your Temple here with liberation 
 And overturn these tables of exchange 
 Restore in me my lost imagination 
 Begin in me for good, the pure change. 
 Come as you came, an infant with your mother, 
 That innocence may cleanse and claim this ground 
 Come as you came, a boy who sought his father 
 With questions asked and certain answers found, 
 Come as you came this day, a man in anger 
 Unleash the lash that drives a pathway through 
 Face down for me the fear the shame the danger 
 Teach me again to whom my love is due. 
 Break down in me the barricades of death 
 And tear the veil in two with your last breath.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Where in the world of today do we hear the cry for liberation, for  injustice to 

be righted, and corrupt powers to be overthrown? 

 

 

 

http://audioboo.fm/boos/739310-cleansing-the-temple
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WEDNESDAY in Holy Week 

The Anointing at Bethany 

John 12:1-8 
 
 Come close with Mary, Martha , Lazarus 
 So close the candles stir with their soft breath 
 And kindle heart and soul to flame within us 
 Lit by these mysteries of life and death. 
 For beauty now begins the final movement 
 In quietness and intimate encounter 
 The alabaster jar of precious ointment 
 Is broken open for the  orld’s true lover, 
 The whole room richly fills to feast the senses 
 With all the yearning such a fragrance brings, 
 The heart is mourning but the spirit dances, 
 Here at the very centre of all things, 
 Here at the meeting place of love and loss 
 We all foresee, and see beyond the cross.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The God of the Cosmos enters as a vulnerable man into all the particular fragility of 
our human friendships and intimacy. Jesus responds to Mary’s beautiful, useless 

gesture and recognises it as something that is always worthwhile, something that 

will live forever, for all the carping and criticism of Judas, then and now. 
 

Where do we experience the ‘beautiful, useless gesture’ in our lives and how do we 
respond? With gracious humility? 
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Maundy Thursday 

The giving of love itself 
 

John 13:1-11 
Luke 22:14-23 
 
Here is the source of every sacrament, 
The all-transforming presence of the Lord, 
Replenishing our every element 
Remaking us in his creative Word. 
 
For here the earth herself gives bread and wine, 
The air delights to bear his Spirit’s speech, 
The fire dances where the candles shine, 
The waters cleanse us with His gentle touch. 
And here He shows the full extent of love 
To us whose love is always incomplete, 
In vain we search the heavens high above, 
The God of love is kneeling at our feet. 
Though we betray Him, though it is the night. 
He meets us here and loves us into light. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  The God of love is kneeling at our feet. 

  The God of love is giving himself unreservedly. 

  How can I respond? 
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GOOD FRIDAY 

Father Forgive  

Luke 23:34 Then said Jesus, Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do. 

 Luke 23:26-49 

 

Father forgive, and so forgiveness flows;   
Flows from the very wound our hatred makes, 
Flows through the taunts, the curses and the blows, 
Flows through our wasted world, a healing spring, 
Welling and cleansing, washing all the marks 
Away, the scores and scars of every wrong. 
  
Forgiveness flows to where we need it most: 
Right in the pit and smithy of our sin, 
Just where the dreadful nails are driven in, 
Just where our woundedness has done its worst. 
We know your cry of pain should be a curse, 
Yet turn to you and find we have been blessed. 
We know not what we do, but Heaven knows 
For every sin on earth, forgiveness flows. 
 

 

Take time to reflect on the cross of Jesus. Is this merely a gruesome picture of an 

unspeakable act of cruelty committed at a specific historical moment in the past, or is it 

something that is happening now, right now, and to whom, by whom? 

(You might find the following words from Graham Kendricks’ hymn The Servant King helpful  . 
You might also seek out the whole hymn on the internet and listen with  your heart.) 

 

    Come see His hands and His feet 

    The scars that speak of sacrifice; 

    Hands that flung stars into space 

    To cruel nails surrendered. 

 

    So let us learn how to serve 

    And in our lives enthrone Him; 

    Each other’s needs to prefer 

    For it is  hrist  e’re serving. 

 

 

https://malcolmguite.files.wordpress.com/2020/04/father-forgive.m4a
https://malcolmguite.files.wordpress.com/2020/04/father-forgive.m4a
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Holy Saturday – Easter Eve 

Luke 23:50-56 and/or John 19:38:42 

‘Here at the centre everything is still’ 

On this strange day Malcolm Guite offers us two sonnets. 
If we are going to remember and miss someone we have loved and lost, we will do it 

now. 
If we have any regret in life, a wound or pain we carry, perhaps secretly, own it 

now, and hand it over. Tomorrow is a new day. Life begins anew with the assurance 
of life as it is meant to be in God’s almighty design.  

 

His spirit and his life he breathes in all 

Now on this cross his body breathes no more 

Here at the centre everything is still 

Spent, and emptied, opened to the core. 

A quiet taking down, a prising loose 

A cross-beam lowered like a weighing scale 

Unmaking of each thing that had its use 

A long withdrawing of each bloodied nail, 

This is ground zero, emptiness and space 

With nothing left to say or think or do 

But look unflinching on the sacred face 

That cannot move or change or look at you. 

Yet in that prising loose and letting be 

He has unfastened you and set you free. 

     Here at the centre everything is still 
     Before the stir and movement of our grief 
     Which bears it’s pain with rhythm, ritual, 
     Beautiful useless gestures of relief. 
     So they anoint the skin that cannot feel 
     Soothing his ruined flesh with tender care, 
     Kissing the wounds they know they cannot heal, 
     With incense scenting only empty air. 
     He blesses every love that weeps and grieves 
     And makes our grief the pangs of a new birth. 
     The love that’s poured in silence at old graves 
     Renewing flowers, tending the bare earth, 
     Is never lost. In him all love is found 
     And sown with him, a seed in the rich ground. 
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Resources for your use during Holy Week: 
 
 
 
 
Here am I, Lord, I’ve come to do  our  ill. 
Here I am Lord, in your presence I am stilled. 
 
Come Holy Spirit, the light of my heart, my mind, my life. 
Pray in me. Speak in me. Speak to me. Speak through me. 
Open my eyes to see you, my heart to feel your presence, 
my mind to know you and draw me closer to you. 
 
 
 
 
 
Blessed are you, Lord God of our salvation, 
to you be praise and glory for ever. 
As a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief 
your only Son was lifted up 
that he might draw the whole world to himself. 
May we walk this day in the way of the cross 
and always be ready to share its weight, 
declaring your love for all the world. 
Blessed be God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
Blessed be God for ever. 
 
 
 
 
 
Almighty and everlasting God, 
who in your tender love towards the human race 
sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ 
to take upon him our flesh 
and to suffer death upon the cross: 
grant that we may follow the example of his patience and humility, 
and also be made partakers of his resurrection; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
All   Amen. 
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INTERCESSIONS: 

For forgiveness for the many times we have denied Jesus, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For grace to seek out those habits of sin which mean 
spiritual death, 
and by prayer and self-discipline to overcome them, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For Christian people, 
that through the suffering of disunity 
there may grow a rich union in Christ, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those who make laws, interpret them, and administer them, 
that our common life may be ordered in justice and mercy, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those who still make Jerusalem a battleground, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those who have the courage and honesty to work openly for justice and peace, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those in the darkness and agony of isolation, 
that they may find support and encouragement, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those who, weighed down with hardship, failure, or sorrow, feel that God is far from them, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
For those who are tempted to give up the way of the cross, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
That we, with those who have died in faith, 
may find mercy in the day of Christ, 
let us pray to the Lord. 
Lord, have mercy. 
     Holy God, 
     holy and strong, 
     holy and immortal, 
     have mercy upon us. 
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