
 

 
 

Sunday, April 5                                                                                                               Palm Sunday 
 
John 12:12-13 
 
12 The next day the great crowd that had come for the festival heard that Jesus was coming to Jerusalem. 13 They took 
palm branches and went out to meet him. They shouted, 
 

“Hosanna! Blessings on the one who comes in the name of the Lord!  
    Blessings on the king of Israel!”  

 
As Jesus comes into Jerusalem the crowd gathered for the Passover festival greets him with shouts of “Hosanna!” The 
mood is festive! The air alive with excitement! This is a momentus occasion and a sign of Jesus’ lordship. Enter Holy 
Week with a sense of anticipation that the one riding on a donkey is without a doubt the king of Israel, the promised 
Messiah, the conqueror of death. What do you anticipate from Holy Week this year that you might not have in years 
past?  
 
Lord, today I gladly greet you and welcome you into my life. I give thanks and praise for your presence with me. I’ll shout 
“Hosanna!” so that the world will know you are Lord.  Amen. 
 
 

 
 

Monday, April 6 
 
Read John 12:1-8  
 
Six days before the Passover, Jesus therefore came to Bethany, where Lazarus was, whom Jesus had raised from the 
dead. 2 So they gave a dinner for him there. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of those reclining with him at 
table. 3 Mary therefore took a pound of expensive ointment made from pure nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus and 
wiped his feet with her hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. 4 But Judas Iscariot, one of his 
disciples (he who was about to betray him), said, 5 “Why was this ointment not sold for three hundred denarii and given 
to the poor?” 6 He said this, not because he cared about the poor, but because he was a thief, and having charge of the 
moneybag he used to help himself to what was put into it. 7 Jesus said, “Leave her alone, so that she may keep it for the 
day of my burial. 8 For the poor you always have with you, but you do not always have me.” 
 
Mary is not typically counted as one of the twelve disciples, but here she is the only disciple that has paid attention, and 
she is preparing for Jesus’ death and burial. She does not speak, but she does not have to. Her faith is seen in her actions 
as she annoints Jesus’ feet. As one preacher puts it, “her faith lives in her hair.” Where does your faith live? How will 
your faith prompt you to do something unexpected today?   
 
Today I want to have faith like Mary. If I am to stand let me do so with courage. If I am to sit let me do so with peace. If I 
am to speak let me do so with humility, and if I am to do nothing, let me do so knowing that you are with me always. 
Amen. 
 



 

 
Tuesday, April 7 
 
Read Matthew 26:26-28  
 
26 Now as they were eating, Jesus took bread, and after blessing it broke it and gave it to the disciples, and said, “Take, 
eat; this is my body.” 27 And he took a cup, and when he had given thanks he gave it to them, saying, “Drink of it, all of 
you, 28 for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins. 29 I tell you I will not 
drink again of this fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new with you in my Father's kingdom.”    
 
This dinner scene probably looked a lot like it did every other night with Jesus and his disciples with the exception that 
they were celebrating Passover. There is nothing out of the ordinary about the bread they share or the cup they are 
drinking from, but Jesus’ words from this meal are quite extrodinary. His words from this meal have been engrained in 
our collective memory, and we repeat them when we participate in Communion to share the bread and wine and to 
remember his life, death, and resurrection. How can you find communion with God in the ordinary and extrodinary 
moments of the day?  
 
Lord, help me remember your faithfulness. You have been faithful. You will be again. Even though I cannot gather with 
my community to celebrate and give thanks I do so today with my family and those I love who are close by. Today I 
promise to see you in the small things. I will work hard to hear your voice amid the noise of the world. I will remember 
that you are present here. Amen.  
 

 
 
Wednesday, April 8 
 
Read Mark 14:32-42  
 
32 And they went to a place called Gethsemane. And he said to his disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” 33 And he took with 
him Peter and James and John, and began to be greatly distressed and troubled. 34 And he said to them, “My soul is very 
sorrowful, even to death. Remain here and watch.” 35 And going a little farther, he fell on the ground and prayed that, if it 
were possible, the hour might pass from him. 36 And he said, “Abba, Father, all things are possible for you. Remove this 
cup from me. Yet not what I will, but what you will.” 37 And he came and found them sleeping, and he said to 
Peter, “Simon, are you asleep? Could you not watch one hour? 38 Watch and pray that you may not enter into 
temptation. The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak.” 39 And again he went away and prayed, saying the same 
words. 40 And again he came and found them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy, and they did not know what to 
answer him. 41 And he came the third time and said to them, “Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? It is enough; the 
hour has come. The Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 42 Rise, let us be going; see, my betrayer is at hand.” 
 
I have always wondered why Jesus asked his disciples to stay and keep watch while he prayed. Was it for protection? 
Was it because he didn’t want to be alone? And why can’t they stay awake? Jesus is in distress. His soul hurts. He needs 
his friends, but even the best of friends can struggle to bear witness, to stay awake, to be present in such profound 
suffering. Don’t fall alseep to the suffering around you. It is hard work to be present with another person’s pain. Will you 
have the courage to ask a friend to be present with you in your pain?   
  
God, I need your help. I can’t do this on my own. Amen. 



 

 
 
Thursday, April 9                    Maundy Thursday 
 
Read John 13:34  
 
34 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. 35 By this all people will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another.” 
 
Author, Christine Valters Paintner, recently wrote a new work called “Praise Song for the Pandemic.” In it she offers 
words of praise, blessing, and thanksgiving for indiviudals and groups of people who are expereienceing life in new ways 
because of the current pandemic. Her words demonstrate the love that is shown through actions every day. At the end 
she says, “and when this has passed may we say that love spread more quickly than any virus ever could.” To love one 
another is what Jesus commanded. Love more deeply today.  
 
I am thankful for the love you have shown me. I want others to know who you are by how I love. Help me to love more 
deeply today. Amen.  
 

 
Friday, April 10                                            Good Friday 
 
Read Mark 15:33-41  
 
33 And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth hour. 34 And at the ninth 
hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, why have you 
forsaken me?” 35 And some of the bystanders hearing it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 36 And someone ran and filled a 
sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to 
take him down.” 37 And Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. 38 And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, 
from top to bottom. 39 And when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way he[c] breathed his last, he 
said, “Truly this man was the Son of God!” 40 There were also women looking on from a distance, among whom 
were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and of Joses, and Salome. 41 When he was in Galilee, 
they followed him and ministered to him, and there were also many other women who came up with him to Jerusalem. 
  
The truth of Jesus’ death is full of such grief it shakes the very ground and causes curtains to tear from heaven to earth. 
It is a grief that swells up in cries of a Son to his Father, a Father for a Son, and in the witness of those who are there as 
Jesus breathes his last breath. We are his and he is ours. We see him and he sees us. It is truly love “so amazing, so 
divine.”  How will you bear witness to the crucifixion of Jesus Christ? 
  
See from His head, His hands, His feet, Sorrow and love flow mingled down! Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, or 
thorns compose so rich a crown? (stanza three from When I Survey the Wondrous Cross) 
  
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Mark+15%3A33-41&version=ESV#fen-ESV-24857c


 
Saturday, April 11 
 
Read John 19:38-42 
 
 38 After these things Joseph of Arimathea, who was a disciple of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the Jews, asked Pilate that 
he might take away the body of Jesus, and Pilate gave him permission. So he came and took away his body. 39 Nicodemus 
also, who earlier had come to Jesus by night, came bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, about seventy-five pounds in 
weight. 40 So they took the body of Jesus and bound it in linen cloths with the spices, as is the burial custom of the 
Jews. 41 Now in the place where he was crucified there was a garden, and in the garden a new tomb in which no one had 
yet been laid. 42 So because of the Jewish day of Preparation, since the tomb was close at hand, they laid Jesus there. 

  
Silence can be unbearable at times. Holy Saturday is the bridge between passion and resurrection, between death and 
life. We know resurrection is coming, but for those who were left after the death of Jesus their world falls silent. Their 
time with Jesus taught them about love for one another. Perhaps Mary, John and others sought to comfort each another 
in their grief and sorrow. How might you show comfort and love to someone today? 
  
Lord, help me know your love for me and help me show love to others. Amen. 
 

 
 
Sunday, April 12                                        Easter Sunday 
 
Read John 20:11-18  
 
11 But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb, and as she wept she stooped to look into the tomb. 12 And she saw two 
angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had lain, one at the head and one at the feet. 13 They said to 
her, “Woman, why are you weeping?” She said to them, “They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they 
have laid him.” 14 Having said this, she turned around and saw Jesus standing, but she did not know that it was 
Jesus. 15 Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you seeking?” Supposing him to be the gardener, 
she said to him, “Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away.” 16 Jesus 
said to her, “Mary.” She turned and said to him in Aramaic, “Rabboni!” (which means Teacher). 17 Jesus said to her, “Do 
not cling to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father; but go to my brothers and say to them, ‘I am ascending to my 
Father and your Father, to my God and your God.’” 18 Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, “I have seen 
the Lord”—and that he had said these things to her.  

  
Resurrection begins in the dark. Jesus meets Mary in her grief and tears. Resurrection comes to doubt, suffering, and 
fear. Alleluia. Alleluia expresses praise to God, but even more it represents praise that has the power to connect heaven 
and earth with the joy of God’s love for us through Jesus. Alleluia is our song. It is our testimony to the world of what 
Resurrection means. It is hope and love and the promise of eternal life. What does alleluia mean to you? 
  
All shall be Amen and Alleluia.  We shall rest and we shall see.  We shall see and we shall know.  We shall know and we 
shall love.  We shall love and we shall praise. Behold our end which is no end. (St. Augustine of Hippo) 
 

 
 

 



 
Monday, April 13 
 
Read John 20:24-31 
 
24 Now Thomas, one of the twelve, called the Twin, was not with them when Jesus came. 25 So the other disciples told him, 
“We have seen the Lord.” But he said to them, “Unless I see in his hands the mark of the nails, and place my finger into 
the mark of the nails, and place my hand into his side, I will never believe.” 
26 Eight days later, his disciples were inside again, and Thomas was with them. Although the doors were locked, Jesus 
came and stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” 27 Then he said to Thomas, “Put your finger here, and see my 
hands; and put out your hand, and place it in my side. Do not disbelieve, but believe.” 28 Thomas answered him, “My Lord 
and my God!” 29 Jesus said to him, “Have you believed because you have seen me? Blessed are those who have not seen 
and yet have believed.” 
30 Now Jesus did many other signs in the presence of the disciples, which are not written in this book; 31 but these are 
written so that you may believe that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God, and that by believing you may have life in his 
name. 
 
Halleluiah! Christ has risen! Jesus has come back to life, but even Jesus has been marked by death. He bears the wounds 
of death in his hands as he shows them to Thomas and invites him to touch the scars left behind. Resurrection is not just 
reserved for life after physical death. Resurrection can happen in the present, but coming back to life is hard work and 
often leaves a mark. Wounds do not disappear with resurrection, but they can be the very things that demonstrate hope 
and beauty in life that can be lived after death.  

 


